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Literature, &f.

THE GERMAN FREEBOOTER.

Christian Wolf was the son of an innkeeper,
at Bielsdorf, who, after the death of his father,
continued, till his twentieth year, to assist his
mother in the management of the house. The
inn was a poor one, and Wolfe had many idle
hours. Even before he left school, he was re-
garded an idle, loose lad ; the girls camplained
of his rudeness, and the boys, when detected in
any mischief, were sure to give up him as the
ringleader. Nature had neglected his person
His figure was small and unpremising ; his hair
was of a coarse, greasy black ; his nose was flat
and his upper lip, originally too thick, and
twisted aside by a kick from a horse, wassuch
as to disgust the women, and furnished a per-
petual subject of jesting for the men. The
contempt showered upon his person was the
first thing which wounded his pride, and turned
a portion of his blood to gall. He was resol-
ved to gain what was every where denied him;
his passions were strong enough, and he soon
persuaded himself that he was in love. The
girl he selected treated him coldly, and he had
reason to fear that his rivals were happier than
himself; yet the maiden was poer, and what
was refused to his vows might perhaps be gran-
ted to his gifts ; but he was himself needy, and
his vanity soon threw away the little he gained
from his share in the profits of the Sun. Too
idle and too ignorant to think of supporting his
extravagance by speculation ; too proud to des-
eend from “ mine host” into a plain peasant,
he saw only one way to escape from his diffi-
culties—a way to which thousands before him
and after him had recourse—theft. Bielsderf
is situuted on the edge of the forest; Wolf com-
menced deer stealing, and poured the gains of
Ris boldness into the lap of his mistress.

Among Hannsh’s lovers, was one of the fo-
rester’s men, Robert Horn. This man soon
observed the advantage with which Wolf had
gained over her by means of his presents, and
set himself to detect the source of so much li-
berality. He began to frequent the Sun; he
drank there early and late ; and sharpened as
his eyes were both by jealousy and poverty, it
was not long before he discovered whence all
the money came. Not many months before
this time, a severe edict had been published
against all trespassers on the forest laws. Horn
was indefatigable in watching the secret mo-
tions of his rival, and at last he was so fortunate
as to detect him in the very fact. Wolf was
tried, and found guilty, and the fine which he
paid in order to avoid the statuary punishment,
amounted to thesum total of his property.

Horn triumphed ; his rival was driven from
the field, for Hannah had no notion of a beggar
for alover. Wolf well knew his enemy, and
he knew that his enemy was the happy posses-
sor of his Hannah. Pride, jealousy, rage, were
all in arms within him; hunger set the wide
world before him, but passion and revenge held
him fast at Bielsdorf. A second time he became
a deer stealer, and a second time, by the redeu-
bled vigilance of Rebert Horn, was he detected
in the trespass. This time he experienced the
full severity of the law ; he had no money to
pay a fine, and was sent straightway to the
house of chastisement.

The year of punishmert drew near its close,
and found his passiom inereased by absence,
his confidence buoyant under all the pressure
of his calamities. The moment his freedom
was givea to him, he hartened to Bielsderf, to
throw himselt at the feet of Hannah. He ap-
pears, and is avoided by every one. The force
of necessity at last humbles his pride and over-
comes his delicacy. He begs from the weal-
thy of the place ; he offers himself s a day la-
bourer to the farmers, but they despise his slim
figure, and do not stop for amoment to cempare
him with his sturdier competitors. He mukes
2 last attempt—one situation is yet vacant—the
last of honest occupations. He offers himself
as herdsman of the swine upon the town’s com-
mmion ; but even here he is rejected, no man
will trust anything to the jail-bird. Meeting
with contempt from every eye, chased with
scorn from one door to another, he becomes yet
the third time a deer stealer, and for the third
time his unhappy star places him in the power
of his enemy. The double backsliding goes
against him at the judgment seat; for every
Judge can leok inte the book of the law, but
tew into the soul of the culprit. The forest
edict requires an explanatory punishment, and
Wolf is condemned to be branded on the back
with the mark of the pallows, and to three
years hard labour in the fortress. This period
alse went by, and he once more dropt his
chains; but he was no longer the same man
that entered the fortress. Here began a new
epoch in the life of Wolf; you shall see the
state of his mind from his own words to his
confessor t—

“ I went into the fortress,” said he, ¢ an of-
fender,but I came out of it a villian. I had still
something in the world that was dear to me,
and my pride had not totally sunk under my
shame ; but here I was thrown inte a company
of three aud twenty convicts; of these, two
were murderers, the next were all notorious
thieves and vegabonds. They jeered at me if I
even uttered the nama of the Diety ; they sung
songs, the atrocity of which at first horrificd me,
but which I soon learned to echo. No day pas-
sed over wkerein I did not hear the recital of
some profligate life, or the concoction of some
audacious villany. At first I avoided thegs men
as much as I could, but I could not bear to be
left alone without one face to look upon. The
jailor had refused me the company of my dog,
30 [ needed that of men, and by degress I got
accustomed to the only associates allowed me.
{ quickly learned all the villainy they could learn
me, and, ir the last quarter of my confiaement,
I surpassed evea my teachers. From this time

I thirsted after revenge with 2 burning thirst—
revenge against all men, fer all men had irjur-
edme. I gnashed my fetters with my teeth
when I beheld the glorious sun rise up against
the battlements of my prison; the bird that
perched itself upon the grating of my window
seemed to be mocking me with its triumphant
song of liberty. . It was them that I vowed
eternal, glowing hatred to every thing that
bears the image of man. 1 -have kept my
vow.

“ My first thought, after I was set at liberty,
was once more my native town, for there I had
dear hope of revenge. My heart beat quick
and high against my bosom, when I beheld afar
off;, the spire arising out of the trees; the recol-
lection of all the misery, of allthe persecution
[ had experienced there aroused my faculties
from a terrible, dead slumber of sulleuness, set
all my wounds bleeding, and every nerve jarring
within me. Iredoubled my pace. The clocks
were striking the hour of vespers as I reached
the market place; the crowd was rushing to
the church door; I was immediately recogni-
zed; every man that knew me shrunk from
meeting me. Of old, I had loved the litile chil-
dren, and even now, seeking in their innocence
a refuge from the scorn of others, I threw a
small piece of money to the first I saw. The
boy stared at me for a moment, and then
dashed the coin in my face. Had any blood
boiled less turiously, I might have still recollec-
ted that Istill wore my prison beard, but, as it
was, the boy’s treatment tortured me more than
all my three years’ slavery. Isat down in a
wood yard near the church, untill the yard was
about to be locked up, and then I stole out to
seek a lodging. In turning the corner of a
street I ran against my Hannah.” * Yca here
again, my dear Wolf ! cried she, opening her
arms as ifto embrace me. * God be thanked
for your return.” Hunger was visible in her
wan and hallow cheeks, and abject peverty in
her torn and scanty clothing, while a shameful
disease had marred her countenance, telling all
the world what a wretched creature she had
become Isaw two or three dragoons laugh-
ing at her from a window, and turned my back
with a laugh louder than theirs, upon the sol-
diers’ trull. Ihad never loved her, and now it
did me good to find that there wassomething in
the scale of life yet lower than myself.

‘ Onward I hastened into the town. I found
that my mother was dead. My small house
had been sold to pay my creditors. I asked
nothing more. I drew near to no man. All
the world fled from me like a pestilence ; but
1 had at last forgotten shame. Formerly, I
hated the sight of men, because their contempt
was insufferable to me ; now, I threw myself
in the way, and found a savage delight in scat.
tering horror around me. I had Rothing more
to lose : my infamy was the only capital I now
possessed—a capital, the interest of which was
not easily to be exhausted. Contempt and
shame had teken from me even the desire of
seeming to be honest. Had my vanity and
pride survived my infamy, I must have died by
my own hand. What I was to do I knew
not; I was determined, however, to do evil—1
was resolved to see the worst of my destiny.
The laws, said I to myself, are benefits to the
world, and, therefore, it is fit that I should offend
them. Formerly I had sinned from levity and
necessity, but 1 row sinned from fiee choice
and for my pleasure. My first step was to the
woods, where Islew every animal that came
near me, and sold as many of them asl ceuld
beyond the barriers. I lived wickedly; axnd,
except on powder and shot I expended nothisg.
For some months I existed in this way, without
appearing to excite the least suspicion ; though
indeed the chance of being taken no longer
troubled me, for I was well armed, and felt 2
perfect confidenee in the certainty of my aim.

“It chanced that, on the morning, 1 had
pursued a stag for manmy miles through the
wood. For two hours I had in vain exerted
every nerve, and, atlast, I had begun to des-
pair of my booty, when, all at once, I perceiv-
ed the stately animal exactly at the proper
distance for my gun: my fioger was already on
the trigger, when my eye caught sight of a hat
lying onthe ground, a few paces before me. 1
looked round and perceived the huntsman, Ro-
bert Horn, lurkisg behind 2 massy ecak, and ta-
king deliberate aim atthe very stag I had been
pursuing. At the sight a deadly coldness crept
through all my limbs. Here was the man [
kated above &ll living things: here he was, and
within the reach of mny bullet.  Asif under the
impulse of some overpowering agency, I invo-
lentarnily raised my gun: my arm shook, my
teeth chattered, and 1 scarcely had power to
breathe. For a minute I held my gun waver-
ing between the man and the stag; conscience
and revenge struggled fiercely within me ; but
the demon triumphed, and the buntsman fell
dead upon the grouad. I ruthed towards him
as he fell, and, for a Jong time I stood speech-
lessgazing on the corpse. At last I forced a
wild laugh, and cried—** No more tales from the
wood now,my friend.” ldrew him into the
thicket with his face upwards. The eyes stood
stiff and gazing vpon me. While yet | gazed,
there came upon me a bewildered vision of
ropes, and swords, and the dying agonies of a
child murderess, which I had witnessed when &
boy ; and with this, there came a certain ¢éim
and tearful feeling that my life was forfeited.
I was horrified at the deed I had committed,
and which had been done o suddenly, so en-
tirely from the irresistible impulse of the mo-
ment, that I could not conceive how or why I
had beeome & murderer.

«] was still standing beside the corpee, when
I heard the crack of 8 whip, and the creaking
of a fruit waggon passing through the wood,
and they aroused me 0 a sense of danger. I
turred to fly, but suddesly it struck me that
the deceased used to have & watch, and also

that, in order to pass the barriers, ] had need
of money. I kuelt upon the earth and took

from the person of the deceased his watch, and
a dollar or twe that I found in a green silk
purse. At first ] teok all, but a sudden thought
seized me—I wish to consider myself the per-
sonal enemy, not as the robber of the deceased
and therefore, I threw back the watch and half
the silver. With the remainder in my posses-
sion, I rushed towards the depths of the forest,
and continued my flight till the morning sun
was high in the horizon, and then I laid myself
down upon the grass to sleep, but the torments
of my conscience presented before me an end-
less succession of horrid visions, and with a
yell of terrorI awoke. Again I started on my
teet. Idrew my hat over my eyes, and was
rushing instinctively along the line of a small
foot path, which drew me into the very heart
of the wilderness, when & rough, stern voice
immediately infront of me, cried “ halt.” I
lifted my hat from over my eyes, and looking
up, beheld a tall, savage-lookirg man advancing
towards me with a ponderous club in his hand.
His figure was of gigantic size, so, at least, I
theught on my first alarm, and his skin of a
dark mulatto yellow, in which the white of his
fierce eyes stood fearfully prominent. Instead
of a girdle he had a piece of sail cloth twisted
ever his green woolen coat, and in it Isaw a
broad, bare, butcher’s knife, and a pistol. The
summons was repeated, and a strong arm held
me fast. The sound of a human voice terrified
me, but the sight of an evil doer gave me heart
again. Ihad reason to fear a good man, but
none at all to tremble before a ruffian.

“ Whom have we here 7’ said the ruffian;

 Such another as yourself,”” was the answer;
“ that is, if your looks dor’t belie you”

¢ The man surveyed me leisurely, from head
to foot, as if he were comparing my figure with
his own, and my answer with my figure,

¢ May I bed d,” said he, ** if you have
not rubbed shoulders with the gallows, ere
now.”

]t may be so replied I ; * farewell, till we
meet again.”

“ Stop, comrade, * sheuted he, as he pulled
a tin flash from his pouch, and handed it to me
““drink ! you seem to need it ”’

“ I seized the flack and put it to my lips.
New strength seemed to rush, with the liguor,
into my limbs, and with it came fresh courage
to my heart and hope, and love of life. Such
was the power of the welcome drawght, that 1
began to believe I might not be forever
wretched. There was something pleasant in
finding myself in company with a man of my
own stamp. In the state in which I was, I
would have pledged a devil, that 1 might once
morehave & companion. The mean stretched
himself on the grass, and 1 followed his exam-

le.

“ Your drink has done me good,” said I, * we
must get better acquainted.” He struck his
flint and lighted his pipe. ** Are you old in
the trade 7 said I. He looked sternly at me,
¢ Has that often been bloody 7' said I, pointing
to & kuife in his girdle.

“ Who art thou? cried he fiercely, and
threw down his pipe.

“ A murderer, friend, like yourself,’replied I,
“Dbut only a beginner.”

He took up his pipe again.

“ Did you ever hear of the landlord of the
Sun, at Bielsdorf 7’ said 1.

X ““ What ! the poacher Wolf?” exclaimed
e.

I nodded assent. He seized my hand, eager-
ly exclsiming—* Welcome ! comrade, wel-
come! Year and day have I sought for thee
Iknow thee well—I know all—I huve long rec-
koned upon thee, Wolf.”

d“I Reckoned on me, and wherefore 7 inquir-
ed L.

He answered—

“ The whole country is full of you: you have
had enemies ; you have been hardly dealt with ;
your treatmeat has been shameful. Was it be-
cause you shot a pair of boars, or stags, here in
the forest, that you should be chased from your
house and home, confined three years in the
castle, and made a beggar of? Is it come to
this, that a man is less worth than a hare ? Are
we nothing better than the beasts of the field,
brother 7’

“Who can alter thege things 1” said I.

“Ha! that we shall presently see, was his
reply ; “but tell me whence eame you, and
what are you about ?”

I told him my whole story, and when I had
finished, he leaped up, and dragged me along
with him.
¢ Come, mine host of the Sun,” said he,
now you are ripe, now I have you. I
shall look for honor from you, Wolf ! follow
me.’

“ Whither will you lead me?” inquired

“

“ Ask no questions,” replied he, * but cocme
elong,” and clutching my arm, with the grasp
ot a giant, he pulled me forward with
him.

We had advaneed some quarter of a mile ;
the road was beceming at every step more
thick, wild, and impassible. Neither of us
spoke a word. I was roused from my reverie
by the whistle of my guide. I looked up and
perceived that we were standing on the edge
of @ rock, which hung over a steep dark ra-
vine. A second whistle answered from the
root of the precipice, and a ladder rose, as of
its own motion, from below. My guide step-
fed upon 1t and desired me to await his re-
urn.

) ‘I must first tie up the hounds,’ said he;
‘you are a strenger here, and the beasts would
tear you to pieces.” He left me, for a fow
moments, standing upon the edge of the preci.
pice, but presently he returned, and bade me
come down. I obeyed him. A few yards
from the top of the precipice the grownd wi.
deped a little, and some huts became visible.
In the midet of these there was a little plot
of smooth turf, and there abous eighteea or

twenty figures lay scattered around a coal fitt
« Here, comrades!” cried my guide, le 1
me into the middle of the group, * here, A
up and bid the landlord welcome.” *
come, good landlord !” shouted all at
and both men and women crowded around®®
Their joy appeared hearty and honest, ané *#
reception was such as might have have bee ¢
pected by soms old and valued friends: 2
arrival had interrupted theirrepast. We 1
ed it, and I was compelled to pledge !FYd of
friends in a bumper. The meal consistét.y
game of all kinds, and the boutle, filled
good Rhenish, wasnot allowed to rest fof
instant, The company seemed to be il
affection towards each other, and of g
towards me. et
I had been made to make my sest be ]
two women, and this seemed to be cons! "
as a place of honor. I expected to B
the refuse of their sex, but how great W il
estonishment when I perceived, cla !“u",.
close garments, two of the most beautif
men I had ever seen. Margaret, the €

onct

handsomest of the two, was addresﬂe‘ b":

name of Miss, and might be 25. Her | .
was free, and her looks were still more
quent. Mary, the younger, was marr
her husband had treated her cruelly, 8¢ Jieh
serted her. Her features were p«rhﬂPSAP!‘ o
but she was pale and thin, and Jess slrlk':fer
the whole, than her neighbour. They bo At
deavoured to please me. Mary wasthe bew
but my heart was more taken with the wo
ly gentle Mary.
§Brozher d’olf,” cried my guide, “,yoﬁik‘:'
how we live here, with us eyery day #®
Is it not eo, comrades ¥’
“Itis! it is ! exclaimed they all
“If you like our way or life,” coRtA"
man, *‘strike in and be one of us; b€ ' ol
tain. I bear the dignity for the prese? ;dc!f'r
will yield it to Wolf. Say I right, com™ gy
A hearty * Yes, yes!” was the ausWe oy
brain was on fire ; wine and passion . o 0
med my blood. The world had (hmwn-lcoﬂ‘"
like a leper: here were brotherly w{,oicﬂl
good cheer, and honor. Whatever €7 pul
might make, I knew death was before Wor
here, at least, I might sell my life d‘“l’,ﬁlu o
men had till now spurned me. The #
Mary were nectar to my soul. e “;ed.l'
“1 remain with you, comrades: i
loudly and firmly ; and as I spoke, I.'w:,;h o
to the midst of the band. *‘I remail Tog mf
my good friends, provided you iV
pretty neighbour.” .
They all consented to gratify my Wlsﬁ'li-"
sat down contented, a Captain of b“uo», cod”
And here we will throw aside W ore &
fession, and give in our own way & ¥ of B
denced mccount of the remaining 5“, of ¥
career. Having thus become a led ec,mﬂfd'
diti, so great was his daring, ﬂ_nd 106 be
nary were his exploits, that his n_":'.yg"?
the terror of the Province. The hig citizci""
unsafe, nocturnal robberies kept the devic® 'l
constant alarm. Justice set every. ~ e "‘
work to ensnare Wolf, and a P"’"“uw ".d‘
upon his person, and craft resorted 10 an cﬂllnl
the superstition of the peasantry l?‘“’n ou [
of defence. It was universally G"'.i, thé
Wolf was in league with the de¥} l’;oﬂndo
whole band were wizzards, The lthil, )
the people inducing them to believe 10 mcg.
single person could be found wﬂllﬂgd.bgimfw'n
close quarters with such u,ﬁ“"';"" perEtty
enemy. For a full year did, °utdb‘ b
this terrible trade, but at last :l:" pesd

tolerable to him. The men & hat he sup! urior

had placed himself were not Wh% ef
Thcg had received him at first wm:,:]nth" ‘:ﬁ
of profusion, but he soon dl“’“vc”‘ .pP‘oblj.
had deceived him. HHungersnd ¥ gen G
in the room of abundance ; he W yich Woo
ged to venture his life for a booty» port ]
won, was scarcely sufficient 10 ": of bﬂ":ﬂzh
istence for a single day. The VU ng peay
affection, also, had passed aways shi""'-,w‘
it he found the larking paltriness pwf’”; 1he
harpies. A large reward had iifali"‘ “uld be
for him that should deliver We' org
hands of justice, and if the umco\on -
one ef his own party, afree PaICS, “of pié
ed in addition, Wolf was 808/ ¢ qusp
ger, end from this time the & °w and die Je
haunted him, watching his ["’Hotime

ing his dreams. Just at this nd'lhe
years’ war broke out in Germany» ak“" miw
man Princes where every wherc olf del"ﬂ"l[
levies of troops. The unhﬂN‘yw ﬂ'e'hl .!d
ed to meke a desperate (m)"wailed h'm‘;hic”
from the awful fate thet & overeiﬂ"ﬁgl""
boldly eentin a petition t

o his 805 19 090y
: )
after expreseing deep contrl"l""‘:‘ : ive }ﬂe
ended in these words—'‘1f yoouf itrﬂco‘ g
life, 1t shall be dedicated mhy“ bring m
single word in the Gazet!® 8 hﬂel'Wi;e o
mediately to your feet. If ! art, 12
determined, let justice do her P oh
mine.” ! t ‘;i:h v]q.
‘hig petition remaine W i
nn;il l;:w (‘;xd a second and third, 19 nh"’rdl

begged to be permitted 0 "’!"v’i;’ IOOI:;:‘glb‘
the army of the prince. Ad o ff.eﬂic'
hope of a pardon, he resé A, rin * e ‘nioﬁ'
country, and diea brave goldie his cc:m"l’e
of King Frederick. He fg".vemey, Th o
the slip, and set out on his JO% iy
day brought him to & 8M
where he resolved to sped -y ”,'ml
The circumstances of the .“chti "bn
ficers at every port Goubly Vlgof the 107 give:
travellers. The gate keeper %o be 8% apo¥
received a particular t:nl?’"":’"' o
The appearance of Wolf h"me 1ime :;y ho
ing about it, but at the &8

The meMTC,y a7l

d witho!

terrible, and savage. scd
he rode, and the grotesque ;:timnl' ‘) fier®
ment of bis apparel,
with a countenance W
passions had lelt their
The gate keeper started &

orme¢ 0
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