
THE C1[CASSIAN LOVERS.

A STORY OF RUSSIAN TYRANNY.
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k, and Jaresa is on the subordinates to catch the mares which grazed inshe torung ber bands d the beautiful paddock which Jamesa had fencedde to side, an looked at for them; and, being a woman of generous sym-r in unutterabe suffering pathies and a goodly proportion of the chivalry
of ber sex, she forgot all ber hazards, and openede guest-iouse, and there the battery of ber voice and wrath upon thesir foals in the paddock brutal tribute-gatherer. " You have built yourserey, insolentooking forts and lodges at Kleti and Anapa," she cried,orent W Zoe's wailing; d you have made yourselves masters of NefilOur coffers, nor wait for and Vastoghai; you say that you have comle to
protect us and to be our friends-such friends satw sheep in the score, the eagles of Noghai Huskha are to the lambs of" raid tae old woman Elbruz, or your red-haired tribe proved to theot sureiy tae tbe hors. cringing Mengrelians; you are robbers and cow-re of the divan for what ards, for you dare not go into the monntains ofo?" Notwatsh to meet the men of Circassia, but youmesa's advantage," said crawl tremblingly through the valleys and robsee h. bas a hundred from women and children.',es hm owe the emperor " Peace, hag!" exclaimed the passionate Ruse,e and wooL Moey is as he sprung upon the excited old woman ande of ten score of sbeep caught ber by the throat; " I wiU crush thy ven-oud b. burdenee wit omous spirit out of thy mouth if thon Sayesttarded in the. ralleya by another word."

and lamb . But the, "And I will trample thy cowardly one from aland the lothes, and- thy body, thon wretch!" exclaimed Jamesa, asif he neeis them." he bounded into his lodge, caught theI Russian insheepl" excaimed Zo , bis arms, and throwing him on the ground, placedrwnrd, #nnd turuiug ber bis foot upon bis neck.d ber bands together You would have gone to many councils on theconsciences of these hills, and to many harvest-feasts upon the plainsbas searcely five score, of Circassia, before you would have bebeld absence a pretext t rob nobler looking yonth than Jamesa; yet theres borses and bis robes." was sometbing anomalous in bis character after,ot take your ears with ail. Eight and twenty glowing summers and an," said le Russian, as equal number of cold winters had passed overle Legan to fomect the the head of the young man, and although few ine suspended from the the valley or on the mountains of Ncfil couldnished the ails of manage the steed or use the rifle with him, hed put a bridie on your had never been an active or prominent agent inained to cut it (rom the wars. He lived close upon the Kuban, ande dogo th eat." hLad often been the victim ofplunder and destruc-gent of tho czar with tion, but le seemed to possess a patience superiort ie would carry bis to Russian maignity, and an attachment to bist lier suent for a few native home which was strong enough to outlivevithou ll h e55t con- bis possession of one blade of its grass. Disof al hier own and father had been slain by a band of soldiers fromn'eard hum order bis Kleti; bis aged mother had died from exposure
-


