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with the golden opportunity and to  seize it 7

¥ A thoughtful sadness fastened on him. He
N S avoided the houses of his companions—passed
Gatnrdan  Rlorninp, 7?‘“""48: ISSi whole days and nights in the woods, having

nothing to show for his walks but the scalps of
the wolves he destroyed—the three doliars a
head with whieh the State rewarded his good
service, and which still amoeuuted to a mere tri-
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sobbing as she spoke,  but you will not be the | that no wonder it was oon noised abroad that
first to cateh the wolf. - The dany stranger hgs | Benjamin Iolick had gorie out of his wits. By
been talking of nothing the whole evening hut | degrees, howéver, the matter was made clear;
the newly invented snare; aud he tefls my fa- | aud no soener did oid Sutton sce bow things
ther that he is going to set it' in the woods.— | were going, than he took down his gun and
Ah! he knows all the tricks and suares that | powder-flack, and, fully participating in the
they invent in the cities, and he will baffie you, | young man’s delight, prepared ‘at onee to set

“Oh!” ericd Mabel, interrupting him, and/|such a wild rhapsody about wolves, sealps, &e.
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How few who, from their youthfol day,
Look on to what their life may be;
Painting the visions of the way
In colors soft, aud bright and free.
How few who to such paths have brought
The hopes and dreams of early thought!
For God, threngh ways they have not known,
Will lead His own.

The eager hearts, the souls of fire,
Who pant to toil for God and man;
And view with eyes of keen desire
The upland way of toil and pain;
Almost with scorn they think of rest,
Of holy calm, of tranquil breast,
But God, through ways they have not known,
Will lead His own.

A lowlier task on them is laid,—
With love to make the labor light;
Aund there their beauty they must shed

On t

{uict homes and lost to sight.
ed are their visions high and fair,
1lm and still, they labor there;
iod, through ways they have not kunown,
Will lead His own.
The eentle heart that thinks with pain,
It scarce can lowliest tasks fulfil;
And, if it dared its life to sean,
W
Often <uch lowly heart is bronght
i beyond its thought;

A have n

1d a~k but pathway low and still.

t with power

For God, t t known,

hat w
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But not
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he day may brin
e end, the honse of God;

the path to that-abode;

h ways they have not known,

lead His own.
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ELTL-THE-WOLF:

OR,

How Ben Holick Won his Pride.

1

>

TRANSLATED FROM TIE GERMAN.

In the sequesterad valleys of that noble chain
"wountains known as the Washitah rang
the genuine American backwoodsman is still to
i Iomely but upright, rough but

. he is as remarkable for the self-saerifie-

found

nerosity of hisfriendships as for the dead-
liness of his hatred: The chase,
the cultivation of the land

rearing of cattle, furnished him with the means
For these last named opera-
is‘especially adapted, by the
mildness of the elimate and by its undulating
surface, here rising into grassy sk wl anom
sinking into depressed hollows
covered with aeres of reed and rash. The rear-
ing of vast herds of cattle is thus a matter of
very little trouble.

One enemy, however, the backwoodsman has
to contend with, one that, in spite of rifle and
trap, in spite of wearisome pursuits and endless
ratagems, he has never yet beena match for.

toils of t

and, above all, the

ne

of snbsistence,

tions the region

of marshland

The cunning, merciless and bloodthirsty enemy
was wolf.  In  vain the backwoodsmau
| all his skill and experience to bear

e crafty thief. Seldom could the wary
tempted within gun shot.  In spite of
ant \\J:i'!lill!.\ ’ll(' \V"I\'(“ IH"['('H\Q'II :“l'l
tiplied vear by vear, and the herds dimin-
; aportion, till the cattle-farmers felt
ve measures must he adopted, unless

t prepared to own themselves vanquish-
e, and to quit the field and give up their em:
A backwoodsman van-
-rattlesnakes and buf-
thought of; life-long
J ill\nf\b"l.
stances the best

t altogether

by the wolves-

t was not to be

grace and shame were
[hat under such ¢
carded as the best man was but
<o it was that Benjamin Holick,
f year since he had come out of
tle at Washitah, had killed no |
en of these formidable beasts
e—received the honorable sobriquet
Ben. with the reputation of being
ul marksman in the distriet.
Ben was, moreover, a fine fellow to
he stood full six feet high, had a gi- |
of shoulders and a brawny mus- |
1oand was considered a more powerful
than & man, though himself no eraven,
Wowid eare neadlessly  to provoke.  With all
€ was the most good tempered, patient,
friend that a settler could make. A
“d would win anything from him; he
¢ away his powder to the last charge,
v last erust out of his wallet.
affections were fixed upon the only
of Robert Sutton, a charming girl, |
“all her father’s wealth. Ay, there |
: that he, a poor adventurer in tis |
but his knife and his rifle,and his strong |
Ud be accepted of as the son-in-law {
» had

such t shot

of
the larcest
l‘\"Vi l‘\i\' r, ai g
wtains once a vear for his health,
e sake of pui(u;'n':(‘ for the florks,
a very likely thing to happen. And
Fetnembered too that Sutton was com-
¥ reputed a covetous man, of what weight
- oue would be Benjainin's personal |

poss O

1 Wuo

When |

ed to devise some scheme

Virrle

it much and sadly—just enough to |
tas i set him going as it were. !
‘L by daily labor, and so from week to |
Wi dollar to dollar seemed too tedi-
Vel something must be done, for he
Would not be the first wooer for
ou hiad placed the bench outside

but where, in the qniet course of
ud Gfv, was he hikely tomeet

"world, and as little whether a man had

| the treasures thus thrown in his way;

money—of late he hadj!

fle, being carefully put by, as the foundation of
Lis claim for the hand of pretty Mabel.

It was about this time that,in a short ex-
cursion in Texas, old Sutton was told, by some
of the outlaying cattle-farmers there, of a plan
for utterly bauishing the wolves from auy dis-
trict in which they had established themselves.

The plan was this: A wolf to be caught,
and taken alive; and then, after having a bell
fastened around his neck, he was to be set at
liberty. The creature would naturally tarn to
his comrades; but no soouer did these hear the
unwonted sound than they took to their heels,
and in wild confusion fled before their former
associate,
followed:; for the strange ornament around his

| throat, and the dinning noise in his ears, made
| the solitude doubly distasteful to him.

He shakes himself, he rolls, he leaps, he spins

| round and round, he essays every possible means
| of ridding bimself of the torment; and exasper-
“ated to the highest pitch to find that he can no
| longer steal unobserved and noiselessly upon

his prey, but is ever betraying his approach by

i the sound of the hated bell, he seeks the socie-
| ty of his brother wolves; and there too he on-

ly suceeeds in driving herd after herd from the

mountaing which he had formerly seleeted as |

his dwelling place; and, urged to r.\ln:mi.l.,
finds himself at last to seek another hunting
gromnd.  There again the sonnd of the bell be-
trays him, and frequently drives the flocks, in

But wherever they fled the bell still’

i crown his hopes with success—vas placed near

well compacted phalanx, to the shelter of the |

i
vl -‘. 5 "‘l
Washitah.
couusel with the

rhinent must assuredly be tried in
Sutton returns on a =udden, takes
neichboring farmers; and in

concert with them announces a reward of twen- |

tv dollars to whosoever shall bring a live wolf |
' { min’s eagle glance could at once ascertain how
| matters stood below.

to the village.

It was all very well to affix the reward, but
the wolves were more crafty than the hunters.
And even after Ben had bronght inscalp after

| no treacherous footprints to arouse the sus-

scalp, it scemed to him imposssible to catch |

one of the cunning beasts alive and bring him
unhurt to the farmer; for the pits that he dug
for them were all empty, or trapped only the
ihors’ sheep or swine.

other lads of the scttlement soon began to de-
spair; and the farmers, red hot upou the mat-
ter, and determined on any terms to make tris
al of the experiment, raised the sum to be giv-
en for a real live wolf to the unheard of priee,
in these woodland regions; of two hundred dol-
wo hundred dellars could he not stock a little
farm, purchase a few eattle, make a beginning;
and then Mabell—ay, who knows if she would
nat be able to persnade her father, if once he
saw Ben with the black thief in chains at his
heels 2 But there was no time to be lost; for

the the reward had of course brought all the

t

' see whether the trap was set or whether it had

When Benjamin Holick was unsuccessful the |

his was truly a stimulus to Benjamin. With |

hunters of the neichboring country into th |

field: and the woods resounded with the stroke

of the axe upon the sapling trees that the men |
cut down to prepare the ouly kind of traps!

& .\
Al

the district. Steel traps for instanee
were useless, as there was risk of wounding, if
not of destroying the prey—and the preminm
‘live and unharm-

"wn i

was offered exclusively for a

ed wolf,
It was at this séason that a visitor came to

i mountains, who occasioned the greatest un-
casiness to our friend Ben, and even became
danceross to him.  This wasa co<alled counsin
of Sutton’s, a citizen in a blue coat with silver
buttons, and trowsers with straps to them.—
How the children langhed when he went into
a house and set down! How they put their
dirty faces together and whispered; and then,
castine a shy, sidelong glanee at the “straps,”
and bursting into fits of uncontrollable laugh-
ter, tumbled in wiid confusion out of the door,
This, however, was no great matter—the urch-
ins were but children ho knew nothing of the
any-
thinz in him or not.  And this man, eertainly
had an uncle who passed for the richest plan-

1
t!

wonder that old Ratton received him in

house and everything in it, his daughter’s hand |

not excepted, entirely at his disposal.
Mr. Metcalf appeared to be fully

| vated ridges, so narrow that it was impossible

and turn you out of the path yet.” '

“ Let not that trouble you, Mahel,” replied |
Ben, soothingly, while a smile of sclf-confidence
stole over his face. “Don’t be downeast for
that. Men may invent snares and traps inthe
cities, but they must learn to use them in the
forest; and if the city-born prove too much for
us there, it's our own fault, and we deserve it,
And as to what you tell me of his pretending
to know something of the hunter’s craft, why;
there I meet him on my own ground and yield
to-no man living; and now, since I've been
talking with you, I don’t khow how itis, but I
feel as if new life and confidence had been in-
fused into me. Only be true to me Mabel!-—~
Your father cannot force you into marriage;
and when be finds that 1 want neither his
goods nor his gold, but only yourself for my .
wife, he will see at once that such a son-in-law |
will bring hith far more honor than wounld the |
smart citizen,and I shall yet wiil a consent from
him” ' So taking a cheerful leave of the mai-
den, he shouldered bis rifle, and walking with
a firm step and a brave heart toward the
forest. ©

The favorite resort of the wolves was an en-
closure adjoining the homesteads and at -the |
outskirts of the wood, where the eattle were
littered down at night; and bere it was that
Benjamin Holick had set his suares. One 6f
these—that to which he especially looked to

a track the wolves had made betwean twd ele-

for them to pass without observing the tempt-
ing bait with which it was garnished—the head
of a fresh killed horse. The locality had one
great advantage. It was commanded by the
summit of a cragegy rock, from whence Benja-

The necessity of close
iuspection was thus obviated, and there were

picions of the wary foe. He could not in-
deed sce 1o the bottom of the pit, but he conld

been sprung.

There was nothing to he done at night, and
after his parting with Mahel, Ben made at once
for his bivonac on the hill side, where he had
determined to remain until he had achieved the
enterprize. He soon succeeded in kindline™a
fire, and after eating his simple supper, rolled
himself up in his blanket and quietly fell
asleep.

There was no need of cock-crowing to arouse
him in the morning, for at the first -plaintive
note of the whip-poor-will he had started to his
feet, and prepared his coffee, of which every
sportsman in the backwouds carries with bi
a supply roasted and ground, in a linen or lea-
thern bag—and then sat impatiently watching
for the first streaks of daylight in the eastern

Nlowly, but at last==nt last the longed for
light bezan to dawn, the signal for the retarn
of the wolves to their accustomed and general-
ly inaccessible dens: and now, creeping rather

forth with him, regretting onty the absence of
Metcalf, who had also passed the night in the
wood, watching,

“ Ah! he'll have had like Tuck, T guess” said !
the old man, “for he had fine prospects, and| tion:
Well, well, ‘there’s| but the w

seemed sure of his game.

no harm done, you ean divide the reward, and | he found

two wolves are, after all, surer thauone.  Isit
a wolf that you've trapped #”

“ Aye, and a fine one, too, as ever tore a
calf?”

“ Capital, eapital!-—come along. Ben.  Hol-
la! Seipio and Cato, away with ye bothl—

spring 77

“On the bank of the stream, abont six hun-
dred paces from the split in the hill-ridee, and
just opposite where the devil'spulpit hangs over
the brook. The niggers will be able to find
the spot.”

“ All right, man; they can’t well miss it—
Scipie knows every inch of the ground—and now
for the rope and the bag.  Have you got the
coller Ben?”

The young man nodded assent, shook the |

little bell right merrily, and scemed hardly able
to wait till the spot was reached, so eager was

| he to complete the achievement, and to seal his

victory.

Their quick walk soon brought them in the
vicinity of Ben's supposed preserver.

“ Hey, Ben what are you peeping at there?”
cried Sucton, s the young man had leaped on
to the trank of a fullen tree, and, grasping the
overhanging branch of a young becch, was
gazing steadfastly into the depths of the hol-
low that lay beneath; but he returued no an-
sywer,

“ Hey, Ben! what ails ve, man! t

S

Youdow

rightly know where yon are, [ suspeet,” eried | and re«

0'MEARX GOODRICH.

|

Where did you say the Least is! Dy the frog- |

¥

i

|
i

encomiter my ga
home to him.”

“ITumph,” marmared the old man, “it's awon-
Tstory, eértainly. Who shoald give Him
thé trouble 10 et a wolf Toozs just fir the
of spiting you? And must he uot have dogged
your fooisteps and been at yowrhees thewhole
night-—or how should he have known the'exjet”
moment when he might set ebont his work with
impunity ?”

Ben'made no reply,, but climbed up the pit
and began to search the wood for auy indica-
that might put him on the right track:
ithered hrashwood gave no signs;"and
nothitg but'a few hairs; and the
of his claws where the animal had made his figst
spring ou emerzing from the snare, whenee he
appeared to have made at once for hiseovert by
the shortest cat across the hollow.  There was
no trace of human footsteps: the only thing |
that meét the young man’s eye was a couple of |
stones sunk 10 an unusual depth in the wet soil
notwithstanding which ther were perfectly |
dry: hé who had made use of ‘them mnst then |
have passed over within a very short space of |
time.

Holick pointed out the stenes to the old man,
who confessed that it seemed to Him “aleo’ as
though come porson had passed that wat; bhut
that of course affgrded noelne to any particu-
lar individaal.  From the crest of the 1'3!?2‘(’,

ze, if ouce 1 'trace the deed|

derfu self
3o

caal

1

there was a track that passed in a straigiit line |
over the hill for about a mile, and then termi-
nated abrabtly in several rongh stony d--(-!iv'-ﬁ
ties. It wus exactly the spot thatanyone wish- |

ing to avoid
faw at once

pursnit would have selected ; hoth
t fort

tha

ther scarch in this direction )
1

o< wore sent Back, and Satton, in

v pleasant Tumor, followed.  Holick re-|
ined to make further examination of the!
waod, and to explore the track which he imn-1
gined the stones to indicate, in the hope that !

opitionsturnmight bring him_—he stamp- |
oot fiercely ashe thoneht of it—faceto !
h his treacherons He found!
The whole day was spent inerossing|
ssing the wood; and when he retarn-{

m

enemy,

nothing.

the farmer, looking impatiently around. “ We | ed at evening weary and dispirited to the ham- |

are in the wrong hollow.”
Still Ben Holick answered not a word; but,

with a look of deathlike paleness, pointed, as | under the g
thoueh incapable of untterance, to a confused | the
heap of poles and withered brushwood, in the | pec
midst of which the old man's practiced eye guick- | cos to o over the track with him a

ly discovered the rongh, four-cornered, nmassive |

framework of a wolf-snare, such as were com-
monly nsed in the forest,

“"Tis a cheat! a cheat, after all!” hecried,
when a seeond glance had convineed him that
it was empty. *“'This is really too much; and
now. the sovuer I am up the hill again the bet-
ter.”

But as he turned to climb the ritlge, his eyes

|
{

|

fell upon the wild and hageard countenance of |

the so late jorous hunter; and as he wasabout | t

to ask what ailed him, the words— It is|

evary!” broke in a hollow whisper from Bern's
L:' .

Farmer Sutton was alarmed, and quick!y ex-
claimed; ““ Do you really mean to tell me that
vou left a wolf under that trap?”

‘ Under that trap,” repeated his
companion, slowly and mournfully, as he stood
gazing on the pitiless wreck of all his hopes of
happiness.

4

tispirited

|

{ than walking, and carefully avoiding such with- | * And vou would really have me believe
ered branches and cracking brushwood :1«!1‘..:11?" growled the old man, as he neverthe-
might have told to some lingering heast the ‘ less began to descend the slope, till Le came
tale of his approach, Ben made the best of his | over against the spot where the trap had been

way to the look out on the rock. | set.
The top of the snare was no longer to be | It was emptv, indeed; butof one thine ther
seen—had it indeed fallen! His beart beat | was no longer any douht—it had fallen.  The

with feverish anxiety, and it was witha strone |
effort that he restrained his impatience, and |
waited for a full morning light erefhe descend-
ed to the hunting ground. The suspense at |
length became intolerable, and as he looked

with fixed and straining gaze against the grow- |

flesh in t appear to have been touch-
ed; but there was a traee of seent, and, on for-
ther search, some white hairs adie
of the rourh beams that could have come on-
Iy fram the belly of a wolf. Bat

1 f
become ol

l‘r.ll 1 y !
rng Lo oliic

what had |
That he could have worked |

{ ing light, he became convinced of the fact—it | his way ont, under the heéavy frame work, vas
was no longer a hope—a doubt—it was a cer- | impossible.  Suttou stepped down aud put his

| ter in Alabama, and he was his ouly heir. No |
the ‘
most friendly manner, “treated him as his son, |

aware nf,
and what |

if the young lady herself were shy and avoided |

his presence, and on every possible oceasion |

| gave him to undesrtand that all the sweet | into whose hands he could have fallen.

things he said were positively distasteful to her
—was he, 2 man brought up in New Orleans,

! to be driven from his purposes by a little eoun-

tertied prude? Like a prudent man he strove
by every meaus to ingratiate himself with the
father, flattering the old man in all his weak
ness, and in a very short time persuaded him
that he was the best hunter,
the finest fellow that had ever worn the hun-
ter's coat, &c., &e., tithby his eunning and pro-
us display of learning, especially in things

digi

| wiueh he bad vever heard before, he so beguil- |

ed his host that Satton was heard to say that

| Mr. Metealf « » sinartest and best man in

| the rahcer { that it his danghter refused to
give hiw ey hond, she would have to reckon
witieal hua, her latier, on that score.

Poor Mabe!! in a private meeting with Ben
she declared that it would be impossitle to live
without him, and pronounced herself the most
miserable creature on the face of the earth!—
Ben perfectly agreed with ber as be held her
hand in his, and looked with & sad and sympa-
aze into her blue eves. ¢ Dear Ma-
well i he, *be notreast down—all will be
well. I have been at work allnight, and have
set four new traps with & dainty bait ineach;
the wolf once caught, I secure a small capital,
and say to yoar father, ** Friend Sutton, I wish
to marry your deughter. 1 bave a comforia-
ble home to take her to, and I waat nothing
but herself. I usk for o portion or dowry,”
n I add that you are favorable to my

Lind

Y:'

and w
suit”

the holdest rider. |

tainty. The snare had fallen, and a wolf must
be at the bottom. With rapid paece he descend-
ed the height, and made for the spot where,

shoulder to lift it: he could scarcely raise it a
foot.
While he was thus employed Benjamin joined

amid a thicket of sassafras and spicebushes, in | him, and without speaking a word placed his
a heap of driftwood brought down by the- riflec against a tree, threw the bell and collar e
wountain torreut, and sprinkled by its clear sideit and <tepping into the middle of the ruin-
rushing waters, the suair had been laid. ed heap, began car v, but without @isturb- |

¢ Hurrah!” shouted Ben, giving vent to his
ecstasy in one lound ringing note of triumph.—
He had reason—for there, at the Lottom of the
pit, looking shy, and as if ashamed to be seen
in the dyalight, was a fine, black coated he-
wolf. The creature’s eyes glared fiercely when
through the opening of his prison, they fell on |
the form of the young hunter—the most peril- |
ous of all the enemies by whom he was heset, |

* Hark ye, beastie,” said Benjamin, looking
down between the interstices of the fallen
beams, which were about a handbreath apart.

| ““T have put a stop to your haudiwork at last,

|
|
|

vou hoary old glutton!  And there you are, af-
ter having snarled away all your fellows from
the newly discovered dainty, seated in the place |
of honer behind the grating! Only wait a while,
and I have still more glorious sport in prospect

¥for thee.”

The wolf showed his teeth and grinned sav-
agely at the young huuter as he bent over the
trap, but wo attempt to stir, seeming like an
caraged dog to await his opportunity fora spring.
It was not Bew’s purpose to irritate the animal
further ; he cast one more look dowu and then |
Jaughing cried—

“ I am not altogether unkindly disposed to- |
ward thee, old felow, for though you are net |
altozether the most likely looking of suitors, |
you shall yet help me to win a bride; and so
we will part friends;” and then nodding pleas-
antly to his captive and shoulderiug his™ rifie,
Ben sprang, leaping down the somewhat decp
deelivity that led by the nearest path to the
homesteads, in order to get assistance without
delay, and so at once to bell the wolf: “and
thep hurrah! bow he will jump! e shall go
free enough then; a elear course and libertyat
will.” . |

The inhabitants of ~-Woodville had not per-
ceived the yonng busnter’s approach, aad be .
took all by surprise as be rushed, singing and
shouting into Sutton's ddmicile, and poured out

| spring that covered the

{ in the face, has played:ge.

ing anything, to examine the state of matters |

within.

“ And you really had a live wolf there this
moruing?”’ repeated Sutton, after a pause, du-
ring which, of the evidence of the hair
and the scent, in his
helief.

“I give vou my word of honor on it,” said
Ben, in a brokea voice. “ A stout he-wolf
was sitting under the trap when T left this
spot scarce an hour since; but the strength of
three wolves would not have safficed to move
these beams and to make an opening through

in spite

he had become confirme

them: and even if they had, they must certain- |

ly have left at least half their skin ou the rough
bark.”
“T think =0 said Sutton. “ And vou
are fully persuaded that it was a wolf?”
“ Now, hang it, " exclaimed the

.
ton

man! Lan-
ter, stuug beyoud endwrance by disappointment,
apd now by the oft repeated suspicion of hi
truth,

a lamp of horse-flesh? hut there! look in and
convince vourself at lust.” As he spoke he
suddenly jumpped into the middle of the heap,
and with oue vigorous effort threw back the
trap, as though it had
been bat a sapling lath, and swung himself
with oue leap to the bottom. *There! look!”
he exciaimed, as he poinied to the humid sur-
face.  “ Here! here! here! again, are tj
marks of the claws, sinee you will not take my
word: ltere is the place where hie drove in the
spring as he was tukiug the bait; and here, it
seems, is the spot. where it feill.  Would ycu
have ware preoi that it is a faet and not a lis
that I'm tci!iug vou? Plague and poison! it
is a vile trick that oneof those skulking villains
of the hamlet who can never look me straight
‘The wild heasi has
heen set free of wanton malice, gnd, by my

pe
do

ie

W§, sinee

“right band! the man who has thus shamefully

| mornir

vou think I don’t know a wolf from |

laid bis fingeron Ban Molek's property, had

<

better néver

fcefthe hanksof Washitaifthar +7oush

[ lot, he had to endure the eondolence of thel

.Ll ors,

nd tominister to the curiosity whiely, |
ke of ‘sympathy, eazerly erave f'.i
letgjls of the Metealf es- ’
iy was most friendly in offering his servi- |
xain.  He

had had, as he ‘assured Sutton, great- expe-

rience in tracking, and was convineed he showld’|
he able to discover some clue. - Holick h--\s-i
ever, o red himself,) io this matter, a8 good |
a man as any that ever trod in moceasins,

and courtconsly, but positively declived the |
offer. z |

mtect
nyglest ¢

event,

There was something in Meteall’s look and !
Ben Holiek recoiled within- |
Was it party bias & jealousy \

from vhi

voiee

tiTe aversion

hat inspired such groundless ';...vwdu{thﬂu.m'.',
was it not rather—~
“God forei Lie exclaimed, “ that T

ould thivk th kindly of a man, whe, n«!
I know, has never done me wrong: hat |
fever comes aerass me as myoevil |

! ] he maan at whose door |

It Ininy, it is ve.  But
ware! master, thon hast al
pair of a vp eves upon thee as any that ave |
to he foundin the kamlet: and who knows whe- |

ther we may not yet have something to say to
cach ] |

Ben was a kindly, large-hearted fellow, and, |
Iike h Id. teo well |

, it we may he allowed |
e casily put off the halance;

hie eheek to

but raze blanched

nevertheless,

v paleness, as he now stooad onee wore on |

vt whieh had heen the @oal of all bis hopes |

! oling for tained but to be!

dashed Iiand by the knavish maliee of
some masked villain.

Jut what availed thisimpotent anger ?

lear

the sput wh

S0 r al

irom hie

He

fornd no trace whatever; and the wolf'smarks |
fons
hegan to waver. e could hardlv give credit |

e o s
to the { it

ppish citizen for so mach adroitness;
would rather have heen one or other aof the
vomne woodsmen whe, as he well knew envied
his with Mabel, and had thusendeavored !
to deprive him of her hand.  But all was mere
ard he saw no means of arriving at
certainty.

What erieved him especially, too, was, that |
his best snare was for a while rendered nseless: !
for until a heavy shower had obliterated every
f the former captive, it was vain to think |
th ny wolf wonld :|5-fl."'-m"n it, and there was
no site co favorable as this,

Wolf's Ben was not a man to be daunted by |
difficulties.  He was still master of three traps, |
and here in the hollow, a little higher up, one
of these mizht be set.  This wus aceondingly
done; for Ben set to work with all dilligence, |
v day and night in the woods, and kept so
ant a wateh that not a rabbit, much lessa
mortal man, could have stirred in the whole of |
ting cirenit without atiracting his at-|

Full of fresh hopes, he awoke every
e with the expeetation of finding a sce-

e

srmis

1rac

tent

ond wolf in his toils; but he was doomcd to!
disappointinent; Lis traps were setin vain: and

at last Ben got o utterly dispirited that hel
avoided the hamlet entirly, shanning the pres-
ence of all men, and Hv alone in the deep
scelusion of the forest,  Still, one thaught, one |
purpose, possessed him ahsolatelv, and to this |
es were all bent—the capture of a

his energi
live wolf, ‘
If he kad oceasion to visit Woodville, it wus |
y so ag to aveid the possibility of en-|
eonntering Mahel, for he lind now come to re-
card himsell as's dishonest hunter, and to be-!
lieve that he was the ébjeet of gencral con-
tempt.- Three'weeks had been passed in this |
mamer, and ‘if "Ben Holoek’s heart was un-
changed, tfings had assumed & very different |
aspett in the hamlet. !
The “eity gentleman ! as the yoang huuters !

Ly nioht,

, of Woodville wsunily ealled him, received let-|

ters from Alabame requiring his immediate re-|
turs.  His  uncle-had-died-snddenly, leaving |
sole heirofa pré v Which; a8 it consisted

chietiv of slaves, ealled for Lis parsonal super- |
iutendence withont deiay. Time pasted, and |
wooing had Bieheftod propressed |

slowly enough, he now brought it toa erisis at
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onee, and boldiy proposed himself as the suitor
of Mabel Suttor:; J),:l the very day of his re-
ceiving the letter, Mr. Metcalf made his offer,
and although wneonditionally rejected by Ma-
bel, herfather, to whom the mm'd 80
wealthy a sowinlaw was particuiarly agresable
did not scruple to give his positive assent, as-
suring the young man that “his danghter’s ‘re-
fosal was but the expression of meiden bashful-
ness; that he must make up to'her, and then
ull world be right. ’

Metealf would fain have had a more favora-
ble answer from the danghter, or at least one-
less expressive of aversion; but as things were
e scemed at once to accommodate himself to
them, and expressed a hope that” he might he
uble, by kindness, to secure first Let good will,
and ultimately ber affections—at least 8o he
told her father; and fixed that very evening
for a kind of fefe, to ‘which all the neighbors
were invited, and whieh he- desired might be
regarded in the light of a betrothing.

Evening eame, and the coart-house was pre-
pared for the occasion. Tt was a rough log
crection, 5o called from its having been first
uséd as a sessions-house. It had been-promis-
cd to the villagers for a school, but was at
presert uséd as a storchousé for mdize. '

The large room was lighted with a profusion
of candles, made from the bees’-wax found by
the hunters in the fallen trees; the floor had
been carcfully eleared of the maize-staw, bench-
es were placed all around for the ladies; andin
one corner was a table with a seat behind it,
for the selitary musician, an old fiddler. Ma-
bel was almost sad; she thought of her discon-
solafe lover, wandering alone in the neighbor-
ing woods, and felt no inclination to join the
(ance und the festivity. It was with difficalty
that she was persuaded evento enter the danc-
ing room, and 1o entreatics could prevailon her
to mingle in the jovous civele.

But Benjamin Holick was not wondering in
the wood, as Mabel supposed.  Old Sutton as
e himself avowed, had, when lie “found that
none were to he excladed, given him a special
invilation to the gathering. Ben, however, hadr
declined to be present, though he resolved to
be near at band. - Busy friends had brought
him word that it was to be a betrothing feast;
and he immediately determined to see with his
own eves, whether it could be true that Mabel
had fersaken and forgotten him! If indeed it
were so, then away for Texas! UncleSam was
just entering on bis first campaign, and a fel-
low like Ben—he needed mo looking glass to
tell him this—was not likely to have to sk
twice for service under him.  Cautiously,  and
frarful of being discovered, he stole round the
house, Histening for more than an hour to the
merry tunes of the fiddler. Tle durst not ven
tare near cnough to cast one look within: sAf-
ter a while he saw a couple of his acquaintances
leave the place and  make for-the wvery spot
where he lay hidden, on their way home. He

| concenled himself as well as he could behind

the stem of a hickory tree, and heard one say
to the other, as they passed: * Well! Mabel
Sutton never danced a step that I saw the
whole evening.”

** Nota step,” rejoined the other; “ and, mare-

| over, she positively refused to dance at all; as

soon as she came . Ldon’t believe she'll ever
marry him.”

Ben heard no more; the rest was lost in the
distance; but, after all, what eared he to hear
niore "

*“Not danced a step! repeated Ben Holick,
with cxultation; then she is neither false nor
faithless, and she has not forgotten Ben Holick;
but what boots it 7 thon canst not help her,
poor Ben.”

With these thouglits in his mind, he lifted
the rifle, woich he bad left in a thiek bush near,
from the ground, and after easting one look at
the brilliantly-lighted court-house, turned and

i took the path that led to the nearest ridge of

the Washitah range. e could no longer en-
dure the hamlet—Ileast of all at night, and pre-

' ferred sleeping by his watch-fire

He soon selected a spot ina rocky hollow,
Jjust where a clear spring bubbled out of the
cround: and Kkindling his fire and wrapping
himselt in his bear-skin, with a stone for his
pillow, ke lay deep in thought as he gazed up-
wards to the stars that sccmed to shed a fricnd-
Iy light upon him.

An nuwonted silence brooded over the forest

—the very frogs croaked in whispers; the light
tread of the opossum, the nightly robber of the

| village hen-roosts, was distinetly heard; further

off—and now Ben raised his head apd listened

-it was indeed, a wolf howling his cvening
song in the hollow below. *“Howl your fill,
beasti!” he cried. ““only keep out of gun shot
of me; and then Ben sank back on his stony
pitlow. “1I Lave a special appetite for thy
kind to night—at least for ene of ye!”

He lay thus on the watch for about half an

_fhm.r‘ striving at the same time ta force his
thoughts into their former chanuel, bat in vain;

the howl of the wolf, coming nearer and nearer,
absorbed all his attention; and now, impossible!
but no, it was a nearer howl, in answer to the
former, from a ravine behind the spot where
Ben had made his bivouae, and where he soon

! discovered that the whole pack of wolves were

assembled,

Ben now roused himself fully, sprang to his
fect and felt for his vifle: the moon shone clear
and bright above the dusky shadows of the dis-
tant monntain-chain: thehunter’s spirit kindled
within him, avd banished all thoughts of other

| things

“Now for you, eomrade !" he muttered he-
tween his tceth, as seizing his ritle, he took ap
his position behind a fallen tree; “ caly preseut
vourself in the open space, and you sbalirejoice
in Ben Holiek's rifle bail.” 3

e Jifted his pieec on to the tree-——pointed
it in what he snppom to be the direction of
the beast’s approach—giving no heed to the
pack behind him, is being the weil-known babit
of wolves to keep the ground they have taken
tidl joined by their stray comrades.

He had not long to wait. As Ben stood
listening with breathless auwention for “the
slightest movement, kesoon heard a quiek but..
cautious tread Tesound among the withered
leaves bencath s clamp of treeg pear where he
twails Trip. trip 1r:p, tuip; and thewolfrade,




