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e, ondered. them objects of dread to every bonighted

"With their long gallop, which can tire
The deer-hound's hate aud the hunter's are,"

they pursuo their prey-never stray from the track of
their victim-and as the wearied huniter thinks ho has
at last ôutstripped thein, he finds that they have waited
for the evening te seize their prey, and falls a prize to
the tireless animals.

The bushes that skirted the shore flew past with the
velocity of lightning as I dashed on in my flight to pass
the narrow opening. The outlet was nearly gainod;
one second more and I would boeomparatively safe, when
my pursuers appeared on the. bank diroetly abova me,
which bore rose to the beight of ton feet. Thoro was
no time for th ough tL, so I bent my hcadand dashed madly
forward. The wolves sprang, but, miscaleulating iny
spoed, sprang bohind, while their intendod prey glided
ont upon the river.

Nature turned me toward homo. The liglit flakces of
snov spun froin the iron of my skates, and I was seme
distance froin my pursuers, when their fierce howl told
me I vas their fugitivo. I did net feel afraid, or sorry,
or glad; one thought of home, ofthe bright faces awating
my return, of their tears if they should nover sec me ;
and then overy enorgy of body and mind vas exerted for
escape. I was perfectly at -home on the ice. Many
we the days that I spent on my good skates, never
thinlking that at one time they would bo mny'only moans
of safety. Evcry half minute an alternate yelp from
my fierce attendants made me too certain that they wore
in closopursuit. Nearer and nearer they came; I heard
their foot pattering on the ice nearor still, until I eould
fel their breath and hear their snffiig scont. Every
norve and muscle in mny frhne was strotthed to the
utrost tension.


