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THE CIRCASSIAN LOVERS.
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A STORY OF RUSSIAN TYRANNY.
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subordinates to catch the mares which grazed in
the beautiful paddock which Jamesa had fenced
for them; and, being & woman of generous sym-
pathies and a goodly proportion of the chivalry
of her sex, she forgot all her hazards, and opened
the battery of her voice and wrath upon the
brutal tribute-gatherer. *You have built your
forts and lodges at Kleti and Anapa,” she cried,
“and you have made yourselves masters of Nefil
and Vastoghai; you say that you have come to
Protect us and to be our friends—such friends s
the eagles of Noghai Huskha are to the lambs of
Elbruz, or your red-haired tribe proved to the

cringing Mengrelians; you are robbers and cow- :

ards, for you dare not go into the mountains of
Notwatsh to meet the men of Circassia, but you
crawl tremblingly through the valleys and rob
from women and children.’

“ Peace, hag!” exclaimed the passionate Russ,
as he sprung upon the excited old woman and
caught her by the throat; “ I will crush thy ven-
omous spirit out of thy mouth if thon sayest
another word.”

“ And I will trample thy cowardly one from all
thy body, thou wretch!™ exclaimed Jamess, as
he bounded into his lodge, caught the Russian in
his arms, and throwing him on the ground, placed
his foot upon his neck.

You would have gone to many councils on the
hills, and to many harvest-feasts upon the plains
of Circassia, before' you would bave beheld a
nobler looking yonth than Jamess; yet there
was something anomalous in his character after
all. Eight and twenty glowing summers and an
equal number of cold winters had passed over
the head of the young man, and although few in
the valley or on the mountains of Nefil could
manage the steed or use the rifle with him, he
had never been an active or prominent agent in
the wars. He lived close upon the Kuban, and
had often been the victim of plunder and destruc-
tion, but he scemed to possess a patience saperior
to Russian malignity, and an attachment to his
native home which was strong enough to outlive

his possession of one blade of its grass. His

father had been slain by a band of soldiers from
Kleti; bis aged mother had died from exposure
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