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towards ber. We long loolked at lier in àilent astonishment
for we àeenèd afraid of trùting to our sbhses. Eaih of%
thought it w.as ai illusion oi the effect of tvilight. But th Wi
sooi appeared-above the horizon, ahd put an end to oer doubtà;
Our fcllov traveller struck us with afright. H-Ier sliä, éf à
livid and deadly white saemed just fastened upori bare böfni
the orbits of her cyes prcsented an immense circumfereneo ;her
thin skinny lips codld scarcely cover a perfect*set of peojectitig
teeth ; and the muscles and blood'vessels ofher neck stood out
in parfect rdlief. In a word, her face was a porfect death's head
with the exception of tivo small ayas, sparkling like live doals;
from the botton of their immense orbits, and a vivacity of nio-
tion which made her tura her singular countenance from ond
side to the other vith an appearanco of insatiable curiosity. Af-
ter scanning this stüange figure for a considerable tiie, we look
ed at cach other, in siletce as if fear had held our tongues.-
The little black eyes of tlie object of our surprise, seenéd to in-
terrogate us in suócession, and lier lirge mouth srniled, but with
an expression óf gaiety se out of cha-acter with lie t ed,
that ve cast down our eyes unde- the fglande of hèr sie séëiis
ed like deati laughing in our face. Nov that ie havé Ïé&d dh
fantastic tales, sucli an object niight appear simplé enoughi but;
in 1812, it soemed te us like the wild phantasm of a dreain.

M. Maurico spoke fir'st. "But for my'espePt fot the tesdii
companyi I would say With the conduor,-' the devil take lier!
Did you ever sec sach à face as hers ? I havi often bèléid
corpses on the field of battle ; I have often seen dissidtiàéï-
rooms ; but never did I- .Upon ny wârd she rhailkes as all
shuîdder. Look at the poor little baby ; it is teo much ifraid
eiven te dry." Mleantine, the poor object of tieso remarkà
looked at us all, and burst into a fit of Iaughter ; but te the sight
only, for we heard no sound. This silent laughtof raised in us
feelings of horror, but net tho léast sympathy for hèr Ûisfortniies.
I know not what confcsions we should have mado te cadh óthei
concerning our feelings, had net the axle-tree broke. I shah aev


