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WATCH AND WAIT. 
Waren and wait! In every trial, 
"Peril, trouble, stress and strait, 
Strong in faith and self-denial, : 

Bear, but bend not— Watch and wait ! 
Watch—through hours of toil and sorrow 
© Heavenward turn the sleepless eye: 
Wait—for sure as dawns the morrow 

Rescue for the brave is nigh. 

Wate and ‘wait | Insulted nations, 
‘I'rampled, taunted, wronged oppressed, 

Hear the Evangel of salvation, 
Watch and wait, and hope the best ; 

Toes of crowned and cowled oppressors, 
. Prison-bound but spirit-free, 
Freedom's martyrs and confessors, 
Faint not yet, where’eryebe: +» 

‘Through the bars of dungeons dreary 
Hope's unfailing sunlight streams, 

Cheering captives weak and weary 
"With the sweetest household dreams— 
(Glimpses bright of radiant faces, 
_ Angel-voices faint and sweet,— 
Toretastes of those rapt embraces 
When the long-time parted meet. 

Watch'and wait : the moment gloricus 
Hvery hour is nearer brought, 

Which shell see the light victorious 
And emancipated thought ; 
Gentle hearts, beat high with pleasure, 

+ For the day.is close at-hand 
‘Which shall yield a household treasure 
Back to many a loving band. 

From Chambers’s Edinburg Journal. 

WEB PLY BY NIGHT. 
"WE suddenly received from home the in- 

telligence that my father had been taken ill, and 
had expressed a wish that we should return.— 
The necessity was so urgent, that delay was not 
10 be thought of, and we started the very same 
bour. It was asad journey we had to make, A 
few days before, it had thawed, and had then 
again frozen hard ; now the snow fell in thick 
flakes, and the weather was piercingly cold. — 
My anxiety about my father left me no 
rest, and Axipia longed earnestly to be at 
home, and beside the sick-bed. We determined 
10 travel the night through ;and we were the 
better enabled to do this, as toward evening, it 
having ceased to snow, we expected a moon- 
light night, and our driver, Rosko, was well 
acquainted with the road. We were well fur- 
nished with furs, and also with provisions for 
our journey. Before the night came on, we had 
reached the wide  spreading-forest which sepu- 
rated us from our native home, and which 
stretches away inthe distance towards Lithu- 
ania, there to unite itself with the boundless 
forests of thet country. The road we travelled 
was wide enongh to receive, without hindrance, 
the complete light of the full moon ; but the 
frequent rough places in it which had been 
caused by the sharp frost following immediate- 
ly upon the thaw, checked our progress, and 
cost our horses the greatest exertion, A per- 
fect stillness reigned around us, which was 
brolien only by the trotting of the horses, and 
the heavy breathing of the lady’s-maid, an old 
Erenchwoman, who had fallen asleep. My 
thoughts were by the bed of my sick father, 
and neither Axinia nor myself felt inclined to 
talk, It was just an hour before midnight, and 
nothing: particular had happened on our lonely 
way, when suddenly the horses which drew our 
sleigh began to show an unusual kind of uneasi- 
ness, ; they snorted and chafed, and without be- 
ing urged by the whip, they gallopped faster, 
They were horses we had had for several years, 
and ‘which could be induced to go out of “their 
usual speed only by some very extraordinery 
cause. They appeared anxious and fearful, and 
often turped their heads round to look back, 
and then it always seemed as if some unknown 
vowerimpelled them to renewed exertion.— 
From these sudden dashings forward, their 
pace soon became so wild and irregular, that 
tosko was obliged to use some restraint: to 
this they gave way, it is true, hut not’ without 
resistance, and with an appearance of the great. 
est terror. Axinia was too deeply engaged in 
ber own thoughts and feelings to. pay anv at- 
tention to the aliered behaviour of the animals; 
but I, being used to them and their habits, felt 
agitated, and prepared as it were for some 
strange and wonderful occurrence ; and old 
Rosko also appeared now to be seized bwith a 
certain uneasy feeling. He looked back seve 
ral times quickly, aad seemed to be listening ; 
then he gave the horses the reins, so that thay 
were free to go at their own speed, and off they 
set ats full gallop. 1 was so seated in the 
sleigh that by just turning my head wy mouth 
wits clove to my driver's ear, © What is the 
inatter Rosko 2” whispered | so gently to Lim 
that it was impossible for Axinia to catch what 
1 said. ¢ You seem to be zlirmediand aw if 
the uneasiness of the horses had communicated 
itself to you. ; 

The old man eopsidered for a moment, and 
then answered me in the same low tone; ¢ | 

fear ie wolves are upon our track ; the cold hag 

. {are coming—they are coming !' whispered he 
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driven them out of the woods, and hunger 
makes them follow us ; and if the speed of the 
horses does not save us, we are lost. 

I have since then led the life of a soldier, and 
have beheld death in‘its most fearful forms; 
but never in the thick of the battle’s roar, nor 
in front of a flaming battery, did Iever feel 
the terror and horror I felt at this moment.— 
My first thought was my sister. 1 saw, in 
imagination, her delicate, lovely form torn by 
the teeth of the monsters; 1 saw them appease 
their hunger with sanguinary delight. I had 
often heard that these creatures pursued their 
prey. with an obstinacy and a speed which made 
it impossible to escape from them. If our her- 
ses could hold out, we might be saved, but I 
felt sure that their strength would be exhausted 
before that of our pursuers, and tha: we should 
fall a sacrifice to them. I wore a hunting 
knife by my side, and had also with me a rifle 
and a pair of pistols; but my provision of pow- 

bring down some few of these savage animals, 
which 1 knew were accustomed to go out upon 
their nightly expeditions in flocks of several 

Rosko drove the horses onward with unceasing 
speed ; but it was not necessary to urge them 
much, for the acute instinct of the terrified beasts 
understood the approaching danger better than 
we. 1 felt an unceasing inclination to look 
back into the distance behind us, in order to 
listen, through the stillness of the night, for 
some sound that might confirm the horror of 
our fate. : 
Rosko saw and heard plainer than I. ¢ They 

suddenly. ‘Don't vou hear the rushing and 
panting? They look like a dark shadow com- 
ing up out of the valley. It isa pack of more 
than a hundred.’ J 
Inow saw what Rosko’s quicker sight kad 

already seen. With a strange gliding motion, 
an enormous black mass came nearer and near- 
er; it passed so quickly over the snow, that 
one could not exactly distinguish the manner 
of its motion, and it became evident that it 
would very soon overtake our horses, the 
strength of which was beginning te give way. 
Awful, horrible sounds broke though the still- 
vess of the night. They seemed to be sent 
forth from the depth of the chest, and resem- 
bled sometimes a grunting nose, and some- 
times the painful, hollow, but yet partly repres- 
sed yells of one in agony. Axinia still suspect- 
ed nothing ; nothing could arouse her from the 
thoughts of home which engaged her so deeply. 
I was not able, however, much longer to leave 
her in that happy unconsciousness of the danger 
which threatened us. I could already distin- 
guish the seperate groups of eager monsters; 
already ‘several had burst forward, out of the 
mass, and were within gunshot of our sleigh.— 
I raised my gun, cocked it, and aimedit at 
the foremost of the creatures. * Stoop down I’ 
cried [ to Aixiia, who had started up as if 
frightened out of a dream. She looked at me! 
inquiringly, but it was evident from my actiors 
that this was no time for questions. “She in- 
stantly bent down her head and shoulders; my 
gun went off, and the foremost and largest of 
the animals fell to the earth, My shot had 
waked the lady’s maid, and she began to scream, 
thinking that we were attacked by robbers. 

¢ It is only the wolves,” said Rosko, with as- 

tonishing coolness. ¢« We are rid of one; but 
a hundred others will be our faithful compan- 
ions until'— Te said no more, for he did not 
wish the females to hear the worst. In the 
meantime, the horses, startled by the report of 
the gun, darted forward with renewed vigour, 
whilst the wolves made a stop to gather round 
the dead body of their companion. 
“It will not last long,” murmured Rosko to 

himself. ‘I know them; they will soon be 
close belind usagain ; and their perseverance 
will put the best horse to shame.’ 

I now had an opportunity of seeing how great 
was Axinia’s strength of mind. She spoke 
words of comfort to the weeping lady’s-maid 
with perfect composure, and exhorted her to 
join her in prayer to Him whose will could in- 
stantaneously tame the wild beast of the desert. 
She sank on her knees in the bottom of the 
sleigh, and beside her the lady’s-maid ; but the 
latter was not capable of collecting her thoughts 
to pray, and she gave way to continual lamenta- 
tions, and to repeated denunciations of the 
Journey itself. By this time | had reloaded my 
nfle, and it lay against my shoulder in a state 
of readiness, whilst the horses were doing their 
best to escape from our pursuers, Then the 
rushing, snuffing, and panting drew nearer 
again ; the dark mass came on with wonderful 
speed, and | soon perceived that a few of the 
creatures had outrun the others, and were ap- 
proaching with their gaping jaws extended to- 
wards us, A second bail struck the most dar- 
ing of them to the ground. 1 hoped by this 
again to gain time ; I hoped that, favored by 
the frequent stopping of the heasts over their 
dead comrades, we might be able to gain the 
outside of the forest, and perhaps some human 
dweliing. But how vain were my calculations ! 
‘This time they did net. remain nearly so long 

hundreds together. In the meantime, old |. 

And itis true that by this time there was a 
visible decrease ir the. strength of our horses 
their breathing became an anxious gasping, 
and their pace unsteady. They did their best 
for they knew that the blood-thirsty destroy- 
ers were at our heels, and that only speed 
could save us ; but their powers were becoming 
more and more exhausted. Often had one or 

other of them already fallen on its kness aid 
then sprung up again with desperate effort. We 
were, indeed, in a fearful situation ; I trembled 
for Axinia’s life, not for my own. 
brought down a few more of our pursuers, but 
that no longer disturbed them in their chase.— 
They were now close behind us ; their heavy 
breathing was more distinctly heard. I could 
see their gaping jaws with the rows of frightful 
teeth, and their tongues hanging out; and I 
could see their savage, fiery eyes. And what a 
multitude was there of them! My last charge 
was expended, and possessed no means of de- 

der and ball was small, and could serve only to! fence against an attuck of the turieus animals, 
except my two pistols, which had not yet been 
fired off, my hunting knife, and the butt-end of 
my rifle. This Rosko had remarked. : 

¢ There is still one hope lefty said he; ¢ 1 
remember to have seen on our way here an 
uninhabited hunters’ hut, which cannot now be 
far off. If we can succeed in reaching it, we 
are safe for the present ; if not, the wolves, will 
tear us to pieces, and relieve their fierce hun- 
ger wich our flesh. If it comes to that, sir,’ 
continued he. with a trembling voice, ¢ then— 
you have still. the loaded pistols—then be com- 
passionate. and give your sister a speedy death, 
that she'may not die by inches under the teeth 
of the wolves !" tax n 
‘I stared in speechless “silence at the “old 

man’; a “tear ran down his’ cheek ; without 
speaking, he ‘looked at me, and nodded his 
head, 2s if by that means to add force to what 
he had said. Never shall I forget that mo- 
ment! ‘A shudder ran through my veins: 1 
looked into the innocent face of my sister; 1 
turned my eyes in desperation towards heaven; 
it seemed to me that deliverence ought to come, 
and must come from above to that pure and 
pious being, who forgot all her earthly dangers 
in her resignation to the will of the Almighty. 
Then the panting and trampling came closer to 
us, and | saw that the foremost of the creatures 
had reached us, and that they seemed to be 
smelling our carriage, as if they wished first to 
see of what the frieght consisted, before they 
made the attack, “With my left hand 1 
seized the ready-cocked pistol, and with a 
searching glance T looked at the head of i) 
sister in order to select that part where deat 
would reach the surest and quickest. My 
right hand had mechanically drawn my Lont- 
ing-knife. A veil of blood appeared to be 
drawn over my sight, and through the blood I 
beheld the praying Aixinia, the hungry wolves, 
and the wide waste of snow, Then one of the 
creatures got nearer to our sleigh; it gave a 
frightful spring to clear its side, but my hunt- 
ing-knife caught it in the flank as it sprang and 
itfell dead before it reached us. Aixinia had 
sunk in terror by the side of the lady’s maid, 
who had long since been cowering in" the bot- 
tom of the sleigh. 

‘Well done!" cried Rosko to me,’ with all the 
spirit of a young man. Spare your powder, 
and use your knife! I can see the hut now. 
Hold out only a little longer, and then we 
shall be secure.” Then the bloody veil fell 
from before my eyes, and it became again 
light within me and around. Rosko flogged 
she horses unmercifully, and once more the 
aithful beasts made incredible exertions ; it 
ieemed as if they felt that this was the last 
siece of service they should render their mas- 
fers, and were therefore willing to put forth 
their last strength. In the meantime, I had 
jut the pistol in my breast-pocket, and stood 
wright, with the gun-stock held up in my 
land, ready to strike. Whether it was that 
his threatening attitude made an impression 
@ our pursuers, or whether the accelerated 
peed of the horses was the cause, I know not ; 
wt so it was that we began to leave the savage 
nonsters a little behind, and we gained a 
sight, but in our situation invaluable, advan- 
tige over them. 1locked around me. There 
spod the hut ; the door was open ; and Rosko 
give a ery of joy, as with his powerful hand he 
dew up the horses, and then sprang from his 
seit, saying: ‘We are here—we are here |— 
Quickly out, and into the hut; theres not a 
menent to be lost I' But already had Axinia 
wih wonderful energy, sprang out of the sleigh 
anl into the hut; Rosko followed her, carry- 
log the fainting lady’s-maid; I was the last.— 
Aslwas going in, the old man snatched the 
gu out of my hand, and rushed out again, | 
lodied after him in astonishment; 1 saw that 
the wolves were coming up in enormous num. 
bes, and 1 knew that they would be up with 
us 'n a minute or two. i called after him to 
cone back, but his work was already done; 
With two cuts of the whip he had set the horses 
off iain, into a full gallop, and had got back 
agan just as two of the savage beasws made a 
spriiz towards the hut. With two blows of 
thebutt end of the gun, he struck them both 

with their dead companion as with the first; I 
had searcely time to reload before they were 
after us again, 

¢ the horses cannot last much longer, and then 
we aze lost.” i there 

dow, and then was by my side again: and 
(Justas the foremost of the pack reached the 

5 : f hut, and would have pressed in, we pushed. too | 
* It is all of no use,’ whisperd Rosko to me; | theirong oaken door, and bolted it with the! 

ironbolt, 

My balls | 

I should in vain endeavour to describe the 
feelings I experienced at that moment, Mun 
vears have passed away since that time 3 I have 
gone through much that was calculated to trv 
the soul; but never had I feelings equal to 
these. ‘The purest joy at the deliverance of my 
sister took possession of me. and with it the 
feeling that I had sinned against the greatness 
and the goodness of the Almighty. I felt the 
utmost contrition ; T dared not speak to Axinia, 
whose confidence in Heaven had never for one: 
moment forsaken her, and who at this moment, 
and with a steady voice, was offering thanks 
for her ‘merciful deliverence. The “snuftiing 
and rattling of the wolves ‘at the door roused 
me from the trzin of thought into which J had 
fallen. Rosko had had the presence of miu, 
when he ran back to set the horses off, and 
bereby give them a chance of saving 
themselves, to snatch the lantern from the 
sleigh, and bring it with him into the hut. We 
now began to examine the interior, to see whe 
ther we were in safety; and as we did so, 
we heard the low growling of the wolves, which 
continued jumping against the door, and eclimb-- 
ing against the windows; but fortunately the 
windows were fastened with very strong’ shut- 
ters. Mud-walls surrounded ws, and a bank of 
earth was built against one side ; a little half 
rotten straw lay in a corner, and by the side of 
it lay an invaluable treasure, a heap of fire- 
wood, sufficient in all probability, to save us, 
during four-and-twenty-hours, from the severi 
tyof the frost. The old servant lost not a- 
moment in finding the discovery. =A most 
grateful fire soon flamed in the middle of the 
room, the smoke from which went upwards and 
found an outlet at one of those openings in 
the roof which usually form the chimney in 
these hunters’ huts.” I now breathed more 
freely, and could look more ealmly upon my 
sister, who had sat down quietty’ upon the 
earthen bank, and was engaged in endeavoring 
to restore the fainting lady’s-maid, whom Rosko 
had placed there when he carried her in. With 
the help of some spirits frony Rosko’s flask, she 
at last succeeded ; and we all gathered round 
the fire, the beneficial effects of which soon gave 
us new life ; and whilst we listened to the sa- 
vage growling of our fearful enemies outside, 
we congratulated ourselves upon having eseaped 
from them. The Frenchwoman, now that the 
paralysing effect of the fear had ieft her, be- 
gan to describe, with astonishing volubility, all 
she had suffered, and how she had expected 
every moment to see one of the monsters spring 
into the sleigh and swallow us all up. 1 sat 
holding Axinia’s hand in mine, and an expres- 
sion of unspeakable joy might be seen in the 
faces of us both. old Rost alone appearcd 
unmoved at the favor which fate had shown us ; 
he sat looking with gloomy thoughtfulness in- 
to the rising flames ; his brow was knit, and 
from time to time he shook his head. Sud: 
denly we now heard resounding from a distance 
80 loud and heart-piercing a ery of pain, that 
we looked at each other in astomi-hment, and 
Axinia creptclose to me, as if for safety. ¥ 
had never heard a sound Tike it before ; it could 
Le the tenes of no human. being that pierced 
the air with so much strength, and’ I knew of 
no animal the cry of which it resembled. It 
soon ceased ; but the piteous complaint, the 
heart-piercing distress of that tone contimued to 
sound in our ears, - Rosko had gone uneasily 
towards the door, and was looking through, a 
crack in it. It had riow become stiller without, 
and it appeared to me that the growling and 
howling of the wolves no longer sounded so 
directly in our mneighborbood. Old * Résko 
came back from the door, and he must have 
seen in the expression of my face an interroga-- 
tion as to the shocking, unmatural tones we 
had heard. 

(To be continued.) 

SUNRISE IN THE HIMALAYA. 
WE reached the summit of Jukhu long be- 

fore daybreak, and anxiosly awaited the dawn.— 
The sky appeared an enormous dome of the rich 
est massv samphire overhanging the lofty pinn- 
acles of the Himalaya, which were of indesciba- 
bly deep hues,and strangely fantastic forms.— 
At last five vast beaming shadows sprang up- 
wards from five high peaks, as though the giant 
day had grasped the mighty barrier to raise him- ' 
self, while in tiie same instant the light roiled in 
dense dazzling volumes through the broad 
snow-valleys between them and soon the glo- 
rious orb arose in blinding splendour over the 
Yusu, and assumed the appearance of a godlike 
eve. Ina moment these rising solitudes flung 
off their mighty garments of tae purest blue, 
and stood arrayed in robes of glowing white. - 
The intermediate mountains cast their disjoint- 
ed dark broad shadows across the swelling fin- 
ges below, the intermediate plains were illu- 
med, all the gorgeous, all the ineffible variety 
of earth became distinct. It was day, and the 
voiceless soul of the great globe seemed to ro- 
Jjoice smiling. 

KrTALIATION — Retaliation is like the storm: 
which sweeps through the forest in destruction : 

kindness is fe the combined influence of the 
sun and the rain of the cloud, which germi- 
nates the seeds, and unfold their leaves, flowers 
and odours. 

Sir Philip Sydney defines health in the fol- 
which, providentially, we still found | lowing words: ‘ Great temperance, open air, 

I easy labor, little care.’ 


