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bad rested) - why may we not at le
together.”  * 2 is dark,” saud his e w, ¢ and owm
abeence f1omn home may ereate alar) !Lm for a few
wintents ® he rephed.  « The ealin $hiclPeigns around,
and the siooud which veils us from all obsegving eve
benves s at hbherty to act tor ourselves, T s ot sue
reason that the soul feels its own potvers 5 M, discar
the cares ot the world, and the ignowminious 1yrannyy
custom, dave act tor uself. Do you not feeltins” Doy
oot teel how vain tho mind-enthralling  preeepts, @8h
trand and {oily elaim anthority to iimpose on youih 27 ¢
know not what von mean, Fir) said Mary  “byt here
st not remain, and with you” .

“And why not ? Hera we are all the wold to each other.
Why may we not converse

“It is not meet that we shiould tarry in this lonely place.”

“YWhence the ala myou testify, dearowi? confide inme.”

“ 1 may not, Sies £ von desive 1o waie, Fwill go forward
alone”  “That must uot be, Why do you witivlraw your
arm 2 Nay, skiink not from vaor triend. In ancient days,
she mysteries of love was eelebrated in temples raised in
nhonoutr of immorials.  Why shouid they now be deemed
uanholy 27 ¢ L understand not your discourse, hut must
go home without delar.” «'This imjpietucus haste is folly.
s it thus et ilv vou reply to the lively interest I take in
yom welluie ” Forward givl! youn shall notleave me thus.
T'he time—the place—natare, aud fond devoted love, ail
forbid you to withdraw. Nay, by Heaven you shall not.”

So speaking, he theew his arm raund her neck. Bhe
staried frem L with indignation aad amazement. That
moment a strange hand seized the Abbe by the throat,
anid dashed him to the ground with vielence.

“ Pass on.” said a voice, which addressed itself to her,
and whieh Aoy instantly keew to be that of Rossiter.

She praivnily obeved.  The Abhe rose and attempted
to expostulate.  “* What means this rudeness? Who—
who art thon 2”7 he enquired of the stranger,

“ Question not, but tcllow at a becoming distance, if
you have any regard lor yaur own safety 5 ifbroken bones
are not to yeur taste.” [T be conlinued.

e.commiune

A NIGHT AMONG WOLVES.

BY JOHN G. WHITTIER.

"I'was a night of January 17—.  We had been to a fine
«uilting frolic, about two miles from our settlement of
dour or five log houses, "T'was rather late,about 12 o’clock
X should guess—when the party broke up. There was
a moon—and a dull overhead-sky and few pale and sick-
ly looking stars gave us their dull light as they shone
through the dingy curtain.  F'lhiere were gix of ug in com-
pany ; Henry Mason, and feur as pretty girls as ever grew
aip this side of the Green Meuntaing, There were my
two sisters, and Harry’s sister and his sweetheart, the
davnghter of our next door neighbor. She was a down-
right handsome girl—that Caroline Allen. 1 never saw
her equal, tho’ § am no stranger to pretty faces.
#o pleasant and Kind of
ke, and =0 intelligent

she was
ut, so gentle and sweet spo-
es, that every bady loved Ler,

and she had an eye as Blue o+ the hill viole lips
were like a red rose leat T June.  No wonders then, that
fHarry Mazon loved her—hoy that he was—fof we had

neither ol us seen our sevenieeuth sumuer,

Ouar path lay throngh a thiek torest of oak, with here
and there a tall pine raising s dark full shadow against
the sky. with an ontline rendered indistinct by the dark-
JICSS,
ever fell of late vears; but the surface was frozen strong
¢nongh to bear our weight, and we hurvied on over the

brignt pathway with rapid steps,. We bad not ]_)rncecd—l

ed fur before o lons low how! came to cur enrs,  We all
knew it in a moment ; and I conld feel n shindder thrill-
ing the arms that were close to my own, 2nd a sndden

cry burst from the lips ofall of us

s—*tne woives ! —the
wolves 1”?

Did you ever see a wolf—not one of your caged, bro-
ken down, show animals, which are exhibited for a six-

pence n sighty and children halt price ; but a fierce, half

starved rangzer of the wintry forest, howling over the bar-
ren saow actually mad with hunger 2 There is not one
of God’s creatures whiceh has got such a fiemdish loak as
thig animal. Lt has the forin as well as the spirit of a de-
mon,

Another and another Howl: and then we conld dis-
tinctly hear the quick patter of the feet hehind us, We
all trned right abont and looked in the direction of the
sonnd.  “Phe doevils are after ns"said Mason pointing te
a line of davk givling bodies,  And so in fact they were

~a whole troop of them—howling like so many Indians
in a pow-wow.  We had no weapons of any Kind ; and
we knew enongh of the nature of these vile ereatures who
followed us 1o know that it would He useless to contend
with them. There was not a nwoment to lose ; the sa-
vage beasts were close uponus.  Toattempt flight would
bave been a hopeless atlair,  There was but one chance
of escape, and we tnstantly seiged upon it,

“To the tree! letis elimo this tree ! | eried, spring-
mg forward towards a low boughed and guarled onk :
which I saw at a alance conld be easily climbed into,

Harry Mason sprang lightly inte the tree and aided in
placing the terrified @irls in a place of comparative secu-
rity among the thick bonghs. [ was the last on the
ground and the whole troop were yvelling at my heels be-
tore 1 reached the re=t of the company. There was one
motment of bard breathing and wild ex-lamations smong
us and then a feeling ot calin thunktulness for our escupe.
The night wags cold and we soon began 1o shiver and
shake like so many satlors on the topmast of an leeland
whaler.  But there were no muemurs—no complaining
among ug, for we could distinet ¥ see the gaunt, attenua-
ted bodies of the wolves beneath us, and every now and
then we could see great.glowing eyesstaring up atthe trees
where wa were seated.  And then their yells—they were
loud long and devilish. '

I know not how long we had remainsd in this situation.
for we had no means of uscertaining the time—when 1
heard a limb of the tree cracking an if breaking down be-
neath the weight of soma us ; aud in w moment afterwards

ChHe Eavigion S

The snow was deep—deeper a great deal than it‘
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ife. A light forin went down through the naked

anches, and fell with a dull and heavy sound upon the
siff snow,

2 Ob, God! T ain gone 27

was the voice of Caroline Allen.  The poor gid nev-
ke again! There was a horrid dizziness and con-
ingmy brain, and 1 spoke not; and 1 stirred not,
ole of that time was like an ugly anreal drean.
emwbered that there were smothered groans and
wils underneath ! It was all over in a moment.
e was literally eaten alive. The wolves
and they became ravirg mad at the
+

iyself—when the horrible dream went

er, which were clinging areund me,
e cleared myself, 1 should have jumped
g the raving anirals, But when a second
e over me, my attempt to rescue would be
As for poor Mason, he was wild with horror.—
ied to follow Caroline when she feil,but he could
e ofl the grasp of hus terrifled sister.  {iis youth,
and his weak constitution and frame, were unable 1o with-
stand the dreadful trial ; and he siood close hy my side
with his band firmly clinched, and his teeth set closely,
gazing down on the wrangling creatures below, with the
fixed stare of a maninc. ft was indeed a terrible scene,
Around wus the thick esld vight—and below the raven-
ous wild beasta were lapping their bleody jaws,anl howl-
ling for another victim,

The mornmng broke at last, and our frightful enemies
fled at the first advance of daylight, like g0 nany coward-
ly murderers.  We waited until the sun had risen hefore
we ventured to crawl from our hiding place. We were
chilled throngh—every limb was nusnb and cold with ter-
ror—and poor Mason was delerious, and raged wildly
about the things he had witnessed.

We had not gone but a little distanee when we were
met by our friends from the settlement, who had become
slarmed at our absence. They were shocked at our wild
and frightful appearance. They assisted us to reach home;
but Harry Masen never recovered from this dreadful tri-
al. He neglected his busines his studiees, and hisfriends,
anon murmuring to himself aboui that  hercible night.—
He fell to drinking soon afterand died a miserable drunk-
ard, before age had whitened a single hair of his head.—

For my part 1 confess I have never vecovered from the
terrors of the melancholy cireumstance which 1 have en-
deavored to describe. The thought of it has haunted me
like a shadow ; and even now, the whole scene comes at
Itlmes freshly before me in my dreams, and 1start up with
something of the same feeling of terror which 1 experi-
enced when more than a half century ago, I passed a
nightamonyg the wolves.

A Desrerate FrELnow.—'The following account of
jone ot the most feracions men we ever read of, is given
| by a .correspondent of the Lendon Times, who writes
from Madrid. under date ot August 8th, 1846.

An act of singular ferocity ook place a day or two ago
(in the prisen of Salamanca. A notorious rohber and mur-
| derer, named Patino, the terror of the surrounding coun-
|ty for vears, was lalely captured and tried by a court
pmartial,  He was at first sentenced to be shot, but the mi-
Hitary anthorities thinking such a made of punishment too
| honourable for euch a miscreant, ovtained its commuta-
| tion to strangling by the garete,  Oun the morning of the
| Srd instant, the turnkey proceeded, as is usual, to ifform

' the eriminal that the Judge of §'irst Instance, accompani-
i,ed by the eseribaue, had arrived, to announce in form the
sentence, and to traneter him t¢ the condemned chapel,
' preparatory to his execution, {le was found with one of
his legs released from the letters, having skilfully employ-
ed a file for that purpose, which he had cencealed on his
person,

Though still bound to the iron bar which traversed the
dungeon, he flung himselfon the turnkey, seized the mas-
sive Keys, struck him on the head and dashed hiin against
the wall outside. e then locked the door and shut him-
'self up in the cell, The officers of the prison, the judge
and cehaplain implored him to cease such fruitless resis-
tunce and open the door, or pass the keys throngh the
cerating.  He refused, and nttered against them the most
Chorrible imprieations, A blacksmith was called to undo
' the lock, but did not succeed, its maesive strength resist-
Jing all hisefforts. Half a dozen strong men then tried to
| break open the deor with crowbars and heavy pieces of
‘ timber. They succeeded, and the aoor fell in tragzments.
| The fury of the eri'ninal then rose to its Lisight, iie pla-
Lced himself behind a strong beam which went across the
npper part of the door on the inside, and brandishing the
formidable key, actually broke the hesd of the first man
who attempted to effect an entrance.  ‘I'he wounded man
was dragged out by his legs by his comrades. The others
tried to enter in a body bwt it was impossible ; the door-
way was too nartow.  For more than a quarter of an hour
he kept them at bay, and answercd to the entreaties of
the efficers and the prayers of the priest with the most
awiul blusplhiemies and the most disgusting obscenities,
He then flung the keys at their heads with his utmost
force, and severely wounded two persons.

Seeing all entreaties useless, a party of soldiers was
called to the spot.  'The officer of thé guard once more
summoned him to surrender, but he replied with the
grossest ribaldry and the most iusulting gestures, and
howled defiance to the whole garrison, The soldieas were
ordered to load their muskets; while they were doing so
he wounded the officer with a piece of bmestone. The
priest, seeing that he was to be shot dewn like a wild
benst in his den, entreated the men to fire low, sa as to
disable, but not to kill him, in order that some chance
might vet remam of repeintance. A shot was fired it
missed hitn. The ruffian fell back to a dark corner ot
the dungeon, and as far as his chain permitted, and from
thence flung stones and pieces of mortar at his assaulters.
Another shot fired throngh the grating Yvroke his leg.—
The wound made him # sage beyond deserintion. He

euiinel,

shriek went through my ems like the piercing of a!

a moment—I struggled to shake off

i)
beliowed and howled, and foamed in rage; and »till,
draging his smashed and beeding lin:hv along, flung mis-
siles at the soldiers who vet did not daie 1o ventuie into
the darkness of the dungeon. A thitd shot was fired and
his right shoulder wus broken. ''he arm fell lifeless b
his side, and heday on the ground. 8

He ealled ot that he surrendered, hut only because he
could no longer resist. They entered, und he was drag-
ged along the floor bathed in bloed. Asthey were in the
act of replacing the broken fetter, he collected his remain-
ing strength aud with bis left band struck the turnkey
with the iron, on his head and asd him at his feet. ‘T'hree
or four men threw themselves on him, and completely
mastered him. He was then removed to the condemnew
chapel, after the sentence had been fully notified. He
was subsequently visited by the priest, who employed ev-
ery effort, but in vain ; tobring him to a sense of his con-
dition. His exhortations.and prayers were replied to with
the filthiest ebscenity and the most horrid execrationg.—
To the last moment he centinued the same ; and even on
the scaflold, seated on the futal chair, with the cold nstiu-
ment of deuth allout to clasp his bare neck, this monster
in human form shouted to the horrified crowd about himn
curses and unprecations on Gud and man.

An Arorocy.-~When John Clark (Lord Eldon) wasat
the bar, he was remarkable for the sang frord with which
he treated the juedges. Ounone oceasion, a junior connsel
on hearing their lordships give judgment against his c¢li-
ent, exclaimed that * he was swrprised at such a decision !’
This was construed into econtempt of court and he was
ordered to attend at the bar next morning. Feaeful of the
consequence, he consulted his friend, John Cluk, who
told him to be perfectly at ease, for ur wonld apologize
for himv in a way that would avert any unpleasant result.
Accordingly, when the name of the delinguent was ealled,
John rose and coolly addressed the assembléd triliunal :
“I am very sorry, my lords, that iny young friend has so
far forgot himseif as to treat yous honourable beneh with
disrespect ; he is extremely penitent, and you will kindly
ascribe his unintentional insult to his 1gnorance: You
must see at once that it did originate in that.  He smid he
was surprised at the decision of your lordships! Now if
he had not been very ignorant of what takes place at this
court every day, had he known you but halt so leng ns |
have, lie would not be surprised at anything you did !”

An Italian noble being at church one day, and finding
a priest who hegged for the souls in purgatory, gave him
a piece of gold.

“ Ah, my lord.” said the good father, “ you have now
delivered a soul.”

The count threw upon the plate another piece.

“Hlere is another soul delivered,” said the priest.

“ Are you positive of it ?” inquired the count.

“Yes, my lord,” replied the priest, “ 1 am certain they

Care now in heaven.”

“Then,” said the count, *Pll tuke back my money,
for it signifies nothing 10 you now ; secing that the souls

have slready gone to hegven, there cen be no danger of
returning to purgatory.”

S ———

“IxcompusTiBLe Man"—AM. DBoutigny the author ot
the experiment of making ice in a red hot erucible, di-
vides or cuts with kis hand a jet of melted metalor plun-
ges hiz hand into a potofincandescent metal. No precau-
tions are necessary 1o preserve it from the disorganizing
action of the incandescent mudter, caly have no fear, es-
pecially it the skin be humid, and pass the hand rapidly,
but not too rapidly, through the metal in full fusion.—
There is no contact between the metal ; the hand HYecomes
isolated; the humidity which covers it passes into the
spheroidal etate, reflects the radiating ealorie, ane does
not become heated enangh to boil. M. Boutigny has o!-
ten repeated the npparantly dangerous experiment in
lend,bronze,&e,and always with success,.— London Paper.

-

The follcwing is the hest definition ot a loafer that wa-
have yet seen:—.\ person who begs all the wobasco he
user—Lknows mare people than are acquainted with him
when he meets thein in a coflee honse—often looking ac

his borrowed watch to see the time—takes the paper
about six months and then tramps.

During n geason of great veligious declension, an aged
elder was asked, whether the church to which e belong-
ed was vnited.  * Ah, ves,” rephed the good man with
emotion, “ for they are all frozen together.”

A Curious Opricar lLiusion.—On a warm day be
sure to drink as much stout as seemeth neccessary to
quench your thirst. and therealter take your bottle of wine
to which a bowl of cold whiskey punch might be added
towards evening. You shall mﬁ' sce, on coming home,
the key hole of your house dancing before you in strange
ways, the like whereof is very diverting, and presenteth
a curious puzzle for the lutch key, —Punch.

A man went home the other evening and found a new

and somewhat origiual attachment on his wife’s piano. It
was put on by the sheriff.

Praiy Direcrions.—* Represent me in my portrait,”
said a gentleman to his painter, “ with a book in my hand
and reading aloud. Paint my servant also, in a corner

where he ca&:qt be seen, but in such a manner that be
may hear me when | call him.”

AwruL Revenee.—Two boys fought ont a quarrel one
day, and the bigger proved the « best man.” “ Darn ye,”
said No. 2, when he found he was used up, “if I cau’s
lick ye, I'll make mouths at your sister.”

Wauys axp Wuens.—Why is a pig mn a parlour like s

house on fire 7  Because the sooner he is put out the bet-
ter. Why is the sun ke a good loat? Becuuse n's light
when it rises. Why is a bird a greedy creatwe ? Be-
cause it never eats less than a peck. When is a fowl's
neck like a bell 7 When it is rung for dinner. Why isn’t

a boy like a prety bonnet ? Beceuse one hecomes a wo-
man, the other don’t,

iy
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