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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, was such 
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 poor, 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 situated on the edge of the forest; Wolf com- 
menced deer stealing, and poured the gains of 
his boldness into the lap of his mistress. 
Among Hannah’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. 
Hora 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 poases- 
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 Robert 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 punishment 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 given 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 as a day la- 
bourer to the farmers, but they despise his slim 
figure, and do not stop for a moment to compare 
him with his sturdier competitors. He mukes 
a 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- 
mon ; 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 look 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 gallows, 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 :— 
“I went into the fortress,” said he, ¢ an of- 

fender,but I came out of it a villian. I had till 
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 vagabonds. They jeered at me if [ 
even uttered the name of the Diety ; they sung 
songs, the atrocity of which at first horrified me, 
but which I soon learned to echo. No day pes- 
sed over wherein I didnot hear the recital of 
some profligate life, or the concoction of some 
audacious villany. At first I avoided theses 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. 
i quickly learned ell the villainy they could learn 
‘me, and, in the last quarter of my confiaement, 
1 surpassed evea my teachers. From this time 

I thirsted after revenge with a burning thirst— 
revenge against all men, fer all men had icjur- 
ed me. I gnashed my fetters with my teeth 
when I beheld the glorious sunrise 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 
I had experienced there aroused my faculties 
from a terrible, dead slumber of sulleuness, set 
all my wounds bleeding, and every nerve jarring 
within me. I redoubled 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 little chil- 
dren, ard 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 furiously, 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.” * Yoa here 
again, my dear Wolf!” cried she, opening her 
arms as if to embrace me. * God be thanked 
for your return.” Hunger was visible in her 
wan and hallow cheeks, and abject poverty 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. I had never loved her, and now it 
did me good to find that there was something 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 tuken 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 now sinned from free choice 
and for my pleasure. My first step was to the 
woods, where I'slew every animal that came 
near me, and sold as many of them asl could 
beyond the barriers. I lived wickedly; and, 
except on powder and shot I expended nothing. 
For some months I existed in this way, without 
appearing to excite the least suspicion; though 
indeed the chance of being taken mo 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 many miles through the 
wood. For two hours I had in vain exerted 
every nerve, and, at last, 1 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 finger was already on 
the trigger, when my eye caught sight of a hat 
lying onthe ground, a few paces before me. 
looked round and perceived the huntsman, Ro- 
bert Horn, lurkisg behind a massy eak, 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 | 
Rated above all living things: here he was, and 
within the reach of ny bullet. As if under the 
impulse of some overpowering agency, I invo- 
luntarily raised my gun: my arm shook, my 
teeth chattered, and I 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 ground. I rushed towards him 
as he fell, and, for a long time I stood speech- 
less gazing on the corpse. At last I forced a 
wild laugh, and cried—** No more tales from the 
wood now, my friend.” Idrew him into the 
thicket with his face upwards. The eyes stood 
stff 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 a 
boy ; and with this, there came a certain dim 
and tearful feeling that my life was forfeited. 
I was horrified at the deed I had committed, 
and which had been done so suddenly, so en- 
tirely from the irresistible impulse of the mo- 
ment, that I could not conceive how or why I 
had omer ma : cor room BIH 

“] was standing beside the eo when 
I heard the crack of a whip, and = berm 
of a fruit waggon passing through the wood, 
and they aroused me to a sense of danger. I 
turned to fly, but suddenly 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 aad took 

from the person of the deceased his watch, and 
a dollar or twe that I found ina green silk 
purse. At first I teok all, but a sudden thought 
seized me—1I 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, Irushed 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 terror I 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 a rough, stern voice 
immediately infront of me, cried * halt.” I 
lifted my hat from over my eyes, and looking 
up, beheld a tall, savage-looking man advancing 
towards me with a ponderous club in his hand. 
His figure was of gigantic size, so, at least, I 
thought 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. Thad reason to fear a good man, but 
none at gll 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 dow’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 be d——d,” said he, ** if you have 

not rubbed shoulders with the gallows, ere 
now.” 

“Jt may be so replied I ; * farewell, till we 
meet again.” 
“ Stop, comrade, * shouted 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 liquor, 
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 draught, that I 
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 
more have a companion. The men 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 a knife in his girdle. 
“ Who art thou? cried he fiercely, and 

threw down his pipe. 
“ A murderer, friend, like yourself,’replied I, 

“but only a beginner.” 
He took up his pipe again. 
“Did you ever hear of the landlord of the 

Sun, at Bielsdorf ?’ said I. 
“ What! the poacher Wolf!” exclaimed 

e. 
I nodded assent. He seized my hand, eager- 

ly excliiming—* Welcome! comrade, wel- 
come! Year and day have I sought for thee. 
1know thee well—I know all—I huve long rec- 
koned upon thee, Wolf.” 
” Reckoned on me, and wherefore 1” 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 lees worth than a hare ? Are 
we nothing better than the beasts of the field, 
brother 
“Who can alter these things 1” said I. 
“Ha! that we shall presently see, was his 

reply ; *““ but tell me whence came you, and 
what are you about 7” 

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 come 
along,” and clutching my arm, with the grasp 
-- a giant, he pulled me forward with 
im. 
We had advaneed some quarter of a mile; 

the road was becoming 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 a 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- 
bec ape it and desired me to await his re- 

“I must first tie up the hounds,’ said he; 
‘you are a stranger 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 
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deped a little, and some huts became visible, 
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of smooth turf, and there abous eighteea or 
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