
A TERRIBLE NIGHT. IS

VI.

,f I remain, who offer only
Peace. The wild day done

Follow mo into the darkness.”__
Welcome, friend 1 load on__

Only spare my dog, let 
Grieve when I

some one 
am gone. 1

C. Pelham Mulvany.

u

A terrible night.
Irani (he French of Btniiict de Rivait. 

IN TWO PARTS.

II.
WAS ,t my menacing attitude which produced an unexpected impres-

hor e,?8,0Ti°n^ T”9 CnC™iC8’ °r WaS 11 the raPid coursc nf
horses ? The fact „, they got a little distance behind, so much so that 

gained an advance, which wc appreciated not a little. I looked
lZheZd^r°eiVed’ TCry nelr US’ thC hUnt0r’8 Mbin- the *»

jump0:dkVomh;:dse:t.j0y’ "hil° 8t°PPing ““ h°r8C8 diffi°U,*> and 

an“instanV,there ' ar° hc ’ “ id* I k. not

Anima had already quitted the sleigh with great presence of mind and 
taken refuge m the cabin. Kosko followed her, carrying in his arms the 
Indy's maid, still fainting ; I was the last. ? °

In penetrating into this asylum, the old servant tore the gun from
Zistf ‘“AT and "Cnt t|Uickl>' out of the ^bin. I stood as­
tonished, and following him with my eyes, I perceived the wolves who re-
appeared ,n threatening numbers, and who were in an instant close to us.

ailed Kosko, and conjured him not to expose himself; but what he 
wished to execute, he had already done.

B, the help of two blows of the whip, he had set the horses off on the 
galop, and ho returned at the same moment as two monsters, thirsting for 
blood, darted towards the cabin. He killed them both with the buU of
of thTcâbTncred qu,ckly’and °l09ed on U8’with iron bo,ts-tho 0aken door

It was time I

our

;■


