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From Sketches of Christian Heroism.
ERICK'S GRAVE.

¢ Hereby,’ says St.. John, ¢ perceive we the
love of God, because he laid down his life for
us; and we ought also to lay down our lives for
the brethren.’—That is we ought to be ready to
lay them down: we ought to demy ourselves
what we should like to have, yes,and what we
realy need, for the sake of others; and,_ in do-
ing this, all of us, even the youngest, will show
forth a triumph of the cross. And thére have
not been wanting those in whom the ‘grace of
God has been so marvellously shown, that they
have literally fulfilled St. John’s exhortation,
and proved by experience the truth of what
St. Paul teaches, that ¢ peradventure for a
good man some would even dare to die.’

It was on a stormy evening, in the month of
November, that a Russian nobleman, called
baron Jaroslav, his wife, their little daughter
Helena, and their faithful servant Erick, i a
heavy travelling chariot-and-four, driven by
postilions, drew up at the only inu of the little
town of Kobrin, on the borders of Russia and
Poland. They were returning from their tra-
vels in Europe; and, as the baron had already
everstayed the time he had intended to be ab-
sent from home, and the weather every day
grew worse and worse, he was anxious to press
torward with all the speed possible. The fur
caps'of the postilions, the long manes and tails
of their horses, and even the rough leather
portmanteaux, which were strapped on to the
roof of the carriage, were white and crisp with
frost: clouds of steam rese from the weary
beasts as they were unharnessed, and made
halos round the lantern which the ostler held
in his hand @and the landiord, cowming up o
the door of the chariot, observed, that of course
his honour would not thiak of proceeding fur-
ther.

¢ Not if I were at liberty to follow my own
mclinationa,’ said the baron; but, as it is, L am
pressed for time, and we must get on another
stage to night.’

‘It is a long one, sir,” said tha landlord,
¢ thirty versts at the very least; and you have
the forest of Rotosv to pass. There the road
is:bad, and I daresay the enow is deep; and
the wolves, these long nights, are getiing hun-
gy’

€0, I am not afraid of wolves,’cried the ba-
ron; ¢ they would not dare to attack the earri-
age o early inthe yearas thisis. Letus have
four good horses, landlord, and we may be ia
by n’iue; for it i3 not now more than half-past
Six.

¢ Well, sir, a wi'ful man must have his own

way: I only hops thit you may not repent yo
determination. Horses on, directly, Nicho

But may be, your honour, and your honor’s la-
dy, will take something hot, for you will need
it before you get to Bo'isov.’

So a cup of spized wine was brought for the
travellers; and Erick had a double portion.
He sat, «wrapped up in a huge fur coat, on a
Jow kind of box in front; for the baron’s carri-
age, thonugh old fashioned, had been built in
England. In a fow moments the fresh horses
were " harnessed, the postiliions cracked th
whips, and, amidst the thanks and good nizht
of the landlord, the carrizae rolled on. %

€It is bitterly cold,” suid the baronness, as
she pulled her cloak more completely rom
her, and took the little Fielena on h
is bitterly cold, and,a faarfal nizht to travel in,

< If the moon conld but break throoeh the
clouds, as shs is trying to do, we shall have
pleasant ride yet,’ replied her husband. « Wha
Catharine, a Russiun, and ofiuid of a
snow.”

¢ Well; T am glad that wa came on, to0.’
eaid his wife: <1t is pledsant to think that eve
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ry mile is bringing us nearer to home, my
own dear little Nicholas und Frederica.’ =
They were now passing over a - wild moor

the wind whistled mournfully round the ¢
age, driving and rh-sinz. the snow t
for it was snowing heavily: the fla
lamps cast a kind of ghastly haze on th
3 . 1 > o
diate neighbourhood of the ca
od to make the dark distance stil

O, mamma,’ ecried Helena, ¢ 1
closer to you: it makes me quite afra
out of the window.’

€ Why, what should you be afeaid of, my
lova 2’ E

“One i3 always afeaid in the dark, you know
mamma ; and, then, just listen to the wind, }
itshowls.’

=My df\"ar f.‘h!'d_, thereis One to whom the
darkness 18 ne-darkness; and who maketh the
winds his ministers. We are

otoction here, as if we were in our own deur

om=, with a warm rool over our head, and

bright fire rearing up the ci:'i.x‘x; 2y, See- th
moon is comiag out: we shall not hive to
journey in the dark.
J )
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Then, amidst oce al questions ¢
swers, the carriage rolled on for some wiles,
Tho clouds passed offj the moon was walking
in briglitness; the wheels rolled noiselessly along
over the snow; und g8 fur as eye could see was
ong glistening se1 of white.  And uow the moor
wes alinost passed; stragiing trees, the van-
guard of the great forest of Bostov, began to
appearon hoth sides; thoy betame thizker and
thicicer; and the earth swelled up into binks,
and sink iato valleys, whore there were prim-
roses in the early spring, apd daistes and cow-
slips as summer e'on. Dut even the hol-
lows conld seirdely be traced, for the snow
had drifted mach: right and lefi thoisands of
pines, wh ch would w light evea in

an-

3

as safe in bis |

the summer moon, were now almost shrouded
in darkness, except where an occasional gap

or crevice in the branches made the white |
Here and there |

ground yellow with moongold.
a larch spread out its white, feathery arms;
and occasionally a leafless oak might be seen,
sturdy in its winter nakedness, and moaning
dismally to the wind. On passed the carringe
and still the pines clustered thicker, and (ex-
cept in the very road) the shades grew deeper;
and there was that solemn sound which is
made by the clashing and roaring of a hundred
thonsand branches.

¢ What is Erick looking at ?” asked the baro-
ness; for the box was so low that its occupier
might be seen from the front windows of the
carriage.

¢ I cannot tell,” replied her husband; ¢ but he
must have good eyes if he can make out any-
thing.”

¢ Hark! what was that 2’ cried his wife, as
along, low melancholy howl, different from the
wind, and yet like it, was heard for 2 moment,
and then died away.

¢ It is theawolves,” answered the baron; ¢ this
cold weather makes them restiess.”

¢There it is again. Tt is certainly nearer.”

<Erick,” said his master, letting down the
front window, ¢ tell the bovs to drive on: we
must keep out of the way of the wolves.’

¢ On with you, my men!’ shouted Erick; and
then in a lower voice he said, ¢ 1 doubt whe-
ther we can altogether keep out of their way,
sir.’

¢ How is that ?” asked the baron alarmed.

“There is a large pack of them, sirjand
they are in sceent of us, I fear: at least they are
much nearer than when I first heard them, ten
minutes ago.—There they are again. They
cannot be half a mile off.”

¢ What are we to do?’ asked the baron: ¢ 1
know you are a Couriand man, are more used
to these things than I am.’

¢ Why,
come to us, we will
except they :
mid
sight of u

; shal
we shall

take no notize of thenmy
ttack us: may be, as they are ti-
the'glare of the lamps and the

keep them off, and m an hour
ut I would advise you, sir,
to dr: ts from your lixge pistols, and
load with swan shot; it is more to the purpose
to wound a good many than to killone or two.”

¢ O, papa,” cried Helena, as the baron took
his pistols from the top of the c;xrrix",‘, ¢ what

shall we do?’

¢ We ! do what we can, my dear child,
for ourselves: and God will do the rest for us.
There is no great danger in these wolves ex-

cept in the very depth of winter; and, if there
1 i vid from the paws
[ the benr, end Be-

ho delivered D:

> PAWS (

vere,

of the

SNOWwW, ¢
can deliver us also

¢ Now,’ said her mother, ¢ now, my love, is
have fiith in God,
gh to put our trust in
g scems safe and confort-
us; but, when we feel our we
is the time to believe in his power.’
i

it

the time to see, whet

ornot. It

bundred

moving ti

"f“'\ mass ng

but bayed fi
}\[]
of the snow
y moved ste:

not howl,
tted  swi

w evidently

s plied both whip and

themselves, |

y & ‘ ol an agony

r, b a canter, in spite of the
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¢ Do you think thera is any danger, my dear

» baronness.
repliedd her husband, ¢ They
osed teo ottack us vet; Lot lh-'y
gz. It is for the horses we

N { rat
they raining on us?*

it they are not putting out their
speed, they could be up with us in a moment if

>

e carriage fiew alone, for abont five

Erick never took his eyes off the

pac 2 the baron, thrusting himse!f out
f-o 12 1eNtPand window, watched them ps

I have two loaded with ball, and two with

t; so we shall do.”

The pack was now not more than ten yardsg
from the earrioge: there might be about two
hundred init.  Onthey came: ears pricked up,
and Dbiood-shot,  tsils stretched,
straizht out tongues, hinging down. At their
head ranan old, strong, grey wolf, the leader
of the paek. "1 hey ame néarer, nearer,
nearer still: at s ferocious howl, the
leader sprong on one of the wheel horses, and
:!l!!“-fsm!' time received a bullet throueh his
nead from Erizl:, who was prepared for him.

¢ Now, sir,” said he, “if you will let me
have a piece of stiing, we may be ablefo make

TR,
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gof it

somet

¢ A piece of string!’ cried his master: ¢ yes
here it is; but what end will it a«:r\‘u?" !

¢ Why, sir, you see wolves,
ereatures n3 thay are, are always suspecting a
trap; 8o I will jnst tie a stisk to this &tring, and
let it drag behind the carrisge: Tt will kee P
them off. Idare say ten minutes.’ :

like eowardly

tat o riah .
Eric < was right: the stisk was d 'gead along
at the distance of sbout ten vard ¢

oo 7 T ‘j,:nzl for sone
ma the paekkep fud wers plainly

. : Atdast ¢ hae ’ 1
.'rrud of i.— tdast th egan to grow ‘hol-
der, seemcd to Ley acovered the trisk, pas-

,' replied the servant, ¢ if they |

sed it, and were again making up to the carri-
age.

¢ They will be upon us in a moment,’ cried
Erick; ¢ when 1 cry, Now, sir, be ready to fire
on them from one side, and so will I from the
other.’

¢ Very well,” replied the baron. Helena sat
with her hand in her mother’s, looking up to
her face, and seeming to gain comfort from that.
Her mother’s face was sad, but very calm: she
was evidently praying, and thinking miore of
her child than herself, and yet still more than
either of the mercy and power of God.

¢ Now, sir,” cried Erick.

Master and servant fired at the same mo-
ment: there was a savage yell from the fore-
niost in the pack; and three or fourfell.

¢ Load again, sir,” cried Erick: *if this lasts,
you will want all your pistols soon.’

After they had fired once or twice, the wol-
ves were no longer frightened by the report and
flash; and they bégan to surround the coach on
all sides.

¢'There is but one thing left,” said Erick:
¢we must cut the traces of one of the leaders,
and turn him off; that will divert them for a
little while.”—And, turning .to the foremost
post-boy, he ordered him to cut the traces of
his off-horse. = The man obeyed: the terrified
animal started off to the right, into the forest;
and, with a loud yell, the whole pack rushed
afler him,

‘ Thank God for that,” replied the baroness.
¢Then we may be saved after all.”

¢ Aye, madam, if He pleases,” replied the
servant: ¢ but this relief will not last long; and
they will soon be upon us again.’

< How far do you imagine that we areé from
the post-house, now ?” inquired the baron.

« Some half*hour,” answered Erick: ¢ but they
will chase us up to the very doors. T never
knew them more fierce.  Hark! they have got
him.’

As he spoke, there came a scream, or rather
shriek, as of a person in agony, far from the
right; a shriek so horrible in its sound, that once
heard, it could never be forgotten. Helena and
her mother hoth exclaimed, ¢ what canthat be 2’

¢It is the poor horse,” replied the baron:
¢ they are tearing him to pieces. A horse’s
shriek is the most horrible of horrible things.’

¢ Drive on my men, for your lives,” shouted
Erick. ¢ They will be back presently.”

But the snow became deeper, and the road
wors nd the three horses, worn out with fa-
tizue, ill supplied the place of four fresh ones.
On the right hand the wood thinned a little,
: opaning into a kind of glade, in the centre of

which was a frozen pond. As the travellers
| passed it, the pack of wolves appeared dashing

up the valley, baying as they had done at fir
ounly now the jiws and heads of many were
steeped with blood.
¢ We must let another go,’ cried Frick, ¢or
sy will be too much for us; but we must take
care what we are about. You and ¥, sir, will
fire at once; and then doyon, Peter,” he added,
addressing the foremost post-boy, ¢ cut the tr
ces of your horse, jump down, and leap up
here by me.’

This was done, and the pack were
drawn off. The remaining pair of horses
ed their ntmost, and all the

’
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travellers listened

° | intently for any sign of the “re-appearance of |

enemies.,

thei "T'he baron spoke once or twice
to Frick, but received no answer; he appeared
quite taken up by his own thoughts. At length
the earringe reached the top of a hill; and at
the distance of apparently two niiles before it,
a clear steady light was to be seen.

¢ Thonk God! there is Polisov!” cried Erick;
¢ now then, sir, T believe that you are sufe.’
As he spoke, the pack again was heard in the
distance: and thongh the post-light grew larger
and brighter every moment, every moment the
wolves gained on them, and in a few moments
surrounded then.”

¢ It most come at last, my dear master,’ snid
Frick. ¢ 1 have served you and your fither
these twenty years, and I never did better ser-
vize than I now intend to do.  If we all remain
together, we shall be all torn to picces: T will
get down, and with wy pistols, I shall, 1 trust,
baable to keep themn ot bay a few minutes.
You presson with all -e;)“r:vl: leave me here.
I know you will take care of my wife and
child.’ 1

¢ No, Erick!” suid the baroness: ¢ we will not
allow this.  We will all be saved, orall perish
(n«_u-'hp.p I could not bear to escape at the
price of your blood.’

¢ No,indeed, Erizk,’ said Helena,

The baron Jooked at his wife and child, and
said nothing. -

¢ Besidesp I will tey to climb a tree,’ svid
Erick; *“ may bethey will give me time. Rut
if I delay a moment longer, we shall all be lost
together.’

¢ God bless yon, Frick,' eried his master:
God bless vou, and He will bless you.  If vou
perish, T will look on your wife nsa sister, ;md
bring up vour child as one of my own,’

“Than't you sir’ said Erick finnly, ¢Now
God be with you all. ' Fire, sir, two pistals ot
once!’—And, whi'e the baron fiod, I'r
ed to the gronnd. On dashed tha hors as
pack terrified for a. moment, stood gil]
bayed. Almost immediste'y the tray
heard the report of a pistol: in abont a minute
after, of two, close tozether, byt th 'y heard no
more,

And now they are within a han Tredl yards of
H}n strong, logz-built inn- the pack nre close be-
hind l?{"lx i the past-boy eracks hii whip; the
Ay :',\‘ilhk'; ;:w’h';'v‘.]‘) irty -:':m:rl and 08 X’hu
. ,,h‘ E ‘,,;' ‘?\ '”.‘ 12 door, it opens, ond l.|
g - A0t 18 poured into the read,
! ‘The wolves farn; and the baron and; his: fami-
ly are i safery,

Of Erick no

His pis-

rice was ever found I

am- |

l
\

tols were discovered next morning, where be
had been left; three discharged, and one. still
loaded. 1t is supposed that he had not time to
fire it, before he was pulled down. I need not
tell you how nobly the baron fulfilled his pro-
mise to his wife and child.

On this same spot now stands a cross, bear-
ing on one side of its pedestal the name and
story of Erick; on the other the Jegend—
‘GREATER LOVE HATH NO MAN THAN
THIS; THAT A MAN LAY DOWN HIS LIVE
FOR HIS FRIENDS. :

And now, what are you to learn from this
story ? - What but this? If there have been
found those who were willing, for their friends’
sake, to giveup the dearest things they had,
even their life, will you not be ashamed at your
selfishness in being unwilling to give up the
smallest trifle for those you love? It is all

very well to read of the triumhps of the cross;

but when will you show them ! Not while yoa
seek your own pleasures, not while you do your
own will, not while self is uppermost in every=
thing you take in hand. 'Thus, if you conquer
you will show your remembrance of 'greater
Jove than that of Erick; the one erdured even t@
death for benefactors and friends, the other fof
offenders and enemies.

From Hogg’s Instructor.
NOODLES.

Notwithstanding the <march of intellect’s
and the great exertions now made for the diffa=
sion of useful knowledge, there are still t0
found in every sphere of life not a few wbo
may be denominated JNoodles. We have met
of late years with many worthy persons, Wi
imagined that when once the ¢ schoolmaster
was fairly abroad, the noodles, like the rest @
the community, would be benefitted” by
labours. They thought it impossible that these
would remain stationary when every body @
was going a-head.” "The shewers of know*
ledge which were descending in all direction®
from the press could not fuil, they argued, 0
penetrate into the hardest and thickest hea o
among them. Nay, some of the more inthus¥
astic renovators of society hinted that they ',
no doubt but that their friend the ¢ schoolmastet
would put an eflectual extinguisher on i
whole closs. The hopes of these worthy ™
have, however, been rather dinu[rp()lm 1
They are still in a flourishing condition: x
vs this is no matter of marvel. They forms -
truth, an element in the great socis ".‘"w';.'
Like the poor, they wi'l never cease from 'y
land. There were noodles at the b“s‘“mn"
and there will be noodles to the (}nd.

Before we procoed to mention o few
of the class, l” is needful that we "h‘"ﬂd 5‘:’;
a general geographical sketch of the hmg t
of Noodledom, in order that the uninilliy
may have some distinict iden as 10 it9 Jocalt
und houndaries. Society may be said 10 5
made up of two clas the sane ¢ g
sine, Between tl however, theré l’d
third class, dwelling in a sort of deb Aﬂbl'h'f ;
bounded on one side by the territory «ﬁl"”'c“l
are sane and sensible, and on the other |:,V ;“’
of those who are Murch hares. nfs
in this neutral ground, where the i”!“"hﬂlzcu
are neither altogether sound in their intel

specime®

)

%

: . ero®?
nor thoroughly erack-brained, that our ‘e =
have their place of habitation. - 1 here :-[rlmcu—
rious degrocs of noodleism, Some are ¥ he

surably dull and stupid ; others, again, ars
ty and hair-brained. 1t is not at all “l'({:f;z
that a man should be to a certain ('\l‘;”,‘ o ;rutb
in order to constitute him a noodle. ¥

is, it is perfectly possible for him ;
full possession of all the ficulties he W 00
hlessed with, avd yet siill be a noodle am
thinz but a noodle.” Indeed a man f“";;; I
certain portion of intellect to be oy b‘:lrc!]
mav be very small, a mere ;"imnn'rn‘ﬂ' n hi#
sufficient to ereate a sort of darkness l‘.n|¢"
mwind, but he conld not do without "'"pd'

he possesed a small modicum f‘r e rcﬁ'itm'
would be a simple fool ; hut having W h," of

to keep him sowewhat on the sundy F!q hert”
nity, he takes rank as a noodle. I'“' :;0 da"t"(
tore a superior person to a fool. FHe fo0'»

at times talke and nets some \\'h-'_ll !"‘;:yvn; ub
but there 18 always a #pi-“’ of r"‘”""‘"!' "gigli“‘
what he says and does, which (“Mn'l W
guishes him from one. He is rr'.quc"i,‘ h bY
ram searam half witted being, who, :w'q o b®
no means a Solon, has at Jeast 1W0 " NM’
brain.  They may not be very brights the ¥
baur each other company, and f’”‘“m( nim It
dle's mind from being nn absolute v‘w;li'lu’,“cc‘
iv this mingling of a :‘IJI” modicum F, ,l:pidi‘)"
amount 0 "'.,ww, s

with a pretty
(i iade’ const

x,u-‘n’rlwl‘»':(‘ -
illiness, which

absurdity, and

genuvine thoroug ced noodle. every £
1‘}-" unot rt Je to ("‘-""”h'! n(\'i!
. y - iy pame
riety of the noodle sperios. 'Ih(|. ' e of t't‘
g ) cover., notice son™! 8
gion. We may, however, [ here ¥ the B
more prominent of the elass. : r(v(‘)(: J T ”
lent noodle and the loquacious B i o8¢ n""
former is in general lean, Tk, a1 f

A da 3 sind i
rous: he ja ne lean inhody as b » wit

3 M 1 ” 1 o >,
is yvoung, ha is pile and par he e
gleak amooth hair, green spe *!n_C:‘. '

times a drop et the tip ()rl.li?“:"'a nomﬂ" Cof
ears (1O ) s
|\'«‘d at 'h’y, bgld!
giderably - aier

ting up in years, or
avarenly be said to have are
diseration), he is

78 i . over
arte.a wig which ean ne 1 pair.
or sports.a wig ture) ha i 0“

renerally con

. ' - nn
qumnsty 2 be nitstaken rf\l""" ont of a2 hi
¢ A rv st1d look, reminGIing o ds n
!v 8 o very staid ook, rell 9 motionles 1
in an ivy bueh, and he si's 8 him 10T 54 ose

Rons el U Ty patiihet Snke BE i
chiir thate W ¢ ant he i .‘htl‘

of atraw, whieh ton eerts inext Jdom npﬁ baj.
who Belong 16 this class very se Cart™y,

.y i nOt Aa Wike B8 -
mouths, “1f they areno as tn"zu;’;nrk”

ainly
D NMonks, they re certain f».ﬂ(b”
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