nml hnvmrv done tlus, hobbled oft townrd: homo,

" as iFhe felt e was no further 1oquucd

- Come hoe, Mart; cuu you walle?’

no,

: “ch yos, as well as ever; but T have not done
with these grey men yer, (this” being a common
" appellation L the walves Ly the pe-\s‘\\m) » the
L -night's work is worth two silver roubles to me;
-~ the reslof the brutes will be down thuu- compa-

" said An-

ing he'eut off his ears, by which wken the Tettish
pcusnm i3 entitled to v rowardin mom._y on show-
ing it to a magistrate.

Mart was soon seated in his own \\nrm honse,
waited on by - his two tender “compunions, who
.. .exumined his wounds and injuries with alternate

borror and gratitude. .

-« You' were praying for me grandmother, Anno
tells me, when she lcln the housc i—Gad heard
you. Never sty again that yon and Karvia Pois
ure-of no use; you ' 1wo have suved wy lite.”

p'uent ‘could endure with compasure; und she
turned away tolift up hev heart aguin,

% All have been of use wnight, * suid Anno in
a_low tone, ¢ "rundmor.hur, J\nrn" Lois, eventhe
poor horse; onl\-lh.ucdo e nothi

You are my' vwn: Lmd/cnuc, aid  Mart;
-Jower still and:; lenun lus eary hc.ld against

nsh I\m'rm Tois-

Anno,’ pm.’ o unﬂ
nd d

‘s (lnnc und soon master.

6tc llu;tmmo of the lc\oul.y
nimals which give the tale its na The nar-
ator is 2 lady, \\ho. lm\m o seen ‘the fovt-prints
f o woll in her own "nrdcn, W nnlumlly in
crroxj for the suluty o(‘- her own children:——

E)

.. A woman, whose ]mslnml being & Junker, or
* something less obnoxious thana Lisponent, lived
\ in a more commrmhle way than the ususl run of
. peasants, houp,h still classing as n pensunt, was
‘, wushing .one: day before the uor of her honse,’
" with her only child, o little girl of four years old
playing about elose by. Tler cottnge stood in o
lon«.l) part of the estate, l‘ormmrrnlmosmn islnnd
in tho midst of low, buggy & gromnd. She had her
herd down'in the \\ush mb and, hot und wear
i was bending all her efforts to Lomlﬂclc lier lns?c,
2+ awhen o fenrful ery made her tuen, and there was
> the child, cluteheil: by one shoulder, in the jaws
. of ngrent sho-wolfy the other arm extended to
~her. The woman was so close that she grasped
<0 bit of the child's litle getticont in hier hand,
iand'with the other’ hand, screnming l‘rnnlu.nlly
"bcm. the wolf with all her fureo to malce it- Jet o
i rits“hold.  Dut those relentless jaws stirred i not
for the cries of a mother—that guunt form caved
ot for the Dlows of -2 woman,. The animal st

‘along, who clung with. dcsp(.ruuon to' her

D Thus; they continned for two or three
dreadful ' minutes, the -womnn only just able to
"~hold anl") Snon the. wolf. turned into_some low,
mwm\ = L, wd \he Woman f\.\\ over the jag-

' the -savage

5 nions’ throats betore the morning;” and so ~u_y-‘|

These words were more than the venerable’

off at full speed with the child, dragging the mo-

2

f'od trie” of 0 tree, l:.-'u'mfr in her fnll llm pmcn
of petticont, which now onl\' vemained in- her
hand. - The ¢hild hitherto had been awnre of, its
mother's presence, nud, so long as she clung, hml
not uttered a-sevemn; but now the little vietim
§ et tselt descrted, .lml its screnms xusoumlul
through the woud, The poor woman rase in g
“moment, und fullowed over stocle and stone, tear-
iy hersell plunhl\' s she went, yet knowing it
not; but the wolf ‘inereased in speed, the bushes
covew thicker, the ground heavier, and soon the
serenms ol the ehill beewme her only ruide. " Still
she dashed on, feantic with distress, pu,l\ed up
litele shoe which the closing bushes hal rulibed
off, suw traces ‘of the child's hair anil clothes on
the low, ingsed boughs, which erossed the way;
Iut, oh! the sereams- wrew fainter, -then lomlcr
¢ und then ceased ultn'rutlwr' '

“ The poor molher saw more on her way, but
Tean't tell what that was,” seid the Indy, her.
voice. choked  with” hovrar, and ‘her fir face
streaming with teavs. « Iler hearers did not press!
o know, for they \\ue chilled enough ulready. :

# And only think,” she continued, “oft the™ . :;
wretchednessof the poor ufllicted creature when
her Tusband veturned ac night and asked fur the
child.  She tokd me that'she pluced the piecé of

{

s o R

petticont and the little shue before him, but Now
she told him their great’ mlacl_), God only l\no\\'a.
huts no ret.ull

shc

uml \mduc len"th
Jwe dul not I\now “hcn tostop.‘ BT

1 oxlr only npolog is lhnt

Colonml I.xbrur} conf'nm and nslabhshcs the
hl"h opmmn we \m\l: emcrlmncd and’ )rcssed
‘in lormcr iumbers, of, its cluity ‘16 the pnu nnjge .
of'the pubhc —the xemluw publu. of these Ci;lo_- L
nius. ' :

Oue word as to the* Anonyme” of theamin- ;
ble author, to coin a word for the nonee, nnl we '
lnve done. We thought in our wisdom, pluming
ourselves “upon our - superior judgment and :
_deep und acute penetration, thut we hud diseo-
vered in: the fuiv writer, the spirit und genius of
the greatest of our female authors, Mrs. Ellis; -
ulthough we have subsequently found out the -l
-reul namo of anthor, and consequently our mis- *
take,- yet do we fecl nnpellcd to suy, “(and wo
could not puy her a higher 'compliment nor ong - -
that she deserves more richly,) thut she haseaught .
the full flowing mautle as it fell from that distin-
guished writer, on her last soaring ascent from
the sud and: su.rn 1euhucs of llus changing scene
.ol ouls, lu"h mlo [y pmer rcfrlon, far, lur bcyond

Tu the other tnle m this . p\cn.smg collec-’
hon i lumls, nhcmly far c\(.culud will not |




