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.. enarTERt XV blows.would chase him from the spot. - e ran’
L S e . to and fro, nll night; ulonf' lho fearful pas: ut-'.
[, n-.-.u- my, xnﬂsnge,l"ﬂnofblood. ter m" lho most plluous Liow which added not &

B oRE lhc grey, cold daywn, |
g Lmtmn fr al lhe hilts;’ I was”
dlal'mt ﬁnm S- Bt lllm',,uic_ in)"si_t_lmlxo
\nllloutvn. eopper. in mny purse, or rather with'no
purse ‘at ‘all—without. having - tasted (‘ood for
nearly fourand twenty hours, f'uur'ucduud nervous
- fromthecflectsolthe lcrnl)lel.-\cxlcmcm“lm.hhn.d
* eonvulsed my. frame, and not knowing one step of
. the dangerous path, ar whither it led. Twas truly
7t destitate, without o friend, and per (‘uctlv ignovang
* of the workd upon which T found myself east like
“ am orphan. - Then, there was lostifle and combat
-+ with,.the terrible conseiousness'of guilt ; to stecl
| my countenance, and my heart; yot to fear that
all my cunning was uscless; that the mark of
- Cuin was s0 visible in the hagaard linenments of
my fuee, that o child mwhl: veid it, and pomlxm
i, out to his comrade as & villain, X walked on'in
" this miscrable’ stute, until noon, when, overcome
with lumger and weariness, T sat down upon o
piece of rock by the rugzed way side, from utter
inability to proceed.  Before Lleft theeave, I had
flung;into, the "llll. my, gan und ol my ]xununn'
upp.lm(us, fcm-ful that they might lend to my..
detection. -Jho “superior  texture’ of ‘my “clothes
coutld nlonc Letray me nsone hclon"m'— ton lngh-
lcr ‘rank, and T lnnffml for some” opporlum() to),
" change these. \Ty hounds, T had driven with
! throats home, all but the dog to- whom my -poor i
cnusm was 50 uunchod, nml neither. {hreats nor j
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“this poor brute went’ ‘more p'unlulb to my hcnr: ’

lm.lc 0 lh v n-'on\' of m) un ion. : The love of ;
than the LOlldclllmlllOH of the wholg uorld ! Ey-
er 'mumnl'ul ery he utered, wis'a’ xcl
me;” nnd in'the ul .xml pc(_uh.u' &
his'eye, whenever lie tinied 'it-upon, me, .l felt
‘that hie not. only-luew that T had-been l._hcc s
of his master's death, but that he uphraided mo
with it.  Ouce I rrised my gun in order. to shout
him, but the nobler nature of the nuimal over-
came my resolution. My hand shook :sn violent-
Iy, that I could not kill him. Lhis dog was lound
three days after 5, Iving upon the very spot
w which Adolphus lost his life, und, Lhuu"l\ the
bodies could not be recovered, shewed by his ges-
tures, and the (hllu.uln' my unele found in dea -
ging Jim from the spot, the manner of his son: o
death, and, fortunately for me, led to the conclu’ .
sion' thut' we all three had shared thic snme fate.
1 knaw not how Low long I remained sented by
lhc \\'nj' side, for sleep overcame me, wd the sun |
was getting low down’ i the sky, when I was |
aroused by o slight blow upon the shoulder, and,
looking up, T:heheld u goatherd, who was return-
ing from Drontheim, with his son, sta dm'r bnfow
e, and regardingme with pecnlinr i lutul (3
(.rmcnl situntion m:mml) xm.uuc(l Ln my. mmd, .
and’ Lhn effor for ~cll-[\u‘=u" i
with o foresight and ‘cuaning ‘w hu.h
until that &, ..nenk. ha.d b"cn, fonc
tuce. - ‘_
“¢You see,
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