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face was lighted up with the flush of wine { _ A RELISH,: "0 -
when we entored his room in one ol thehatels, i L ‘ S
'and he was telling somo story of auccesuful | Flrst the uocessitivs; then
- 1ife, and let them Lo varlous thoy shoyly b
thoso that touch the royal epleutenn I‘MIlA»te'iu'
i its moat delleate spot: - In all ages thy palate
' has beon studied, nnd even the mdltf‘\n}';i‘gé.
| races, the moment the battlo cry h“ﬂ”c‘cued
i have entered Into the study of luxury i3 il;.

out for more money.
‘ten.” ‘
Something, I don’t know what to call it, _
whether mevely ordinary curlosity, or some raseality to his companions. :
extraneous force, prompted me to go gently :  His evil countenance changed stightly when
to the side of the bed, and cautiously draw be was arrested, and he evidently heard for the
. ) | the curiaing open n little way, I felt inex- - first time of the two deaths he had ovcasioned,
~four-posters 1 had expected, on a clumsy stool, | pressibly shocked when 1 saw that the tenant . The story being concluded, he turted towards
sat the old womnan who had let me in, with | of the companion couch to my own was a *me, of whom 1 think he must have had an
“her gaunt elbows on her shaking knves, and T Coffin ! black and ghastiy in the centre of the ' jatuitive perception. . '
~her wretched old head trembling with palsy, patchwork bed-favaiture, T dropped my hand #And who's the person in black 2" he asked |  deta : ,
and her mouth mnmbling in & manuer hor- | 3 moment. 1t would be & species of sncrilege  the Awerican police officer ; © the devil him.  fts details, Tho Romnnu, BLeTh Aa thoy wer,
rible to see, On the opposite side was & simi- | to pry any farther into the mysterics of death, * self come for me ?* Hix manner and tone : in war and enduring without. complalnt thy,
lar bed, but with its legs all bent and distort- { yut who wis te say what awful critme : were most oﬂ‘epsl\'u. “weverest privations in lhu&cm“pﬁ ng.| e
ed out of the perpendicular by the weight of { {hat black box might not coneeal? It was: [ am not of a vory cool temper, though { moe loved to wstonish encl Eus,in theiy
the body, and its dreary hangiogs drooping | curicsity that urged ‘me, though I named it ! can command my feelings while there's unys | "‘nvs" oved to ustonish vach other by the tplou.
from it and clinging about it like a cloak on | duty., I softly raised the lid, By the dim ; thing to be done. dour nnd lu-‘urlﬂ-‘}lﬁ"'!{l! of thejr repasts, Re.
: clining (we read) ou couches, thay comue

. and hangingsand clothes have laid for years
" amidst dampness and ill-ventilation,  She
‘took me into s mather large room with a floor
slanting away in all directions into the black
darkness, which & wretched fluttering candle
served to shew rather than to illuminate. By
the side of one of the beds, the old-fashioned

Nicely I've been bit-!

the limbs of a skeleton. There was a grim | light which penetmted the narrow aperture of ;¢ By the Lord!" [ said, for [ couldn’t bear

tall ald caliinet, or press, on the side opposite !

¢ the curtains I could sce that the vecupant wus . to hear that scoundrel’s volce uddressing me, need
to the window, which latter was carefully cur- i

by stimulating appetizen brought by slave,

ia mirl, but faint as the light upon the poor f «1'l] tell you scon enough who [ wn. 'm the : rou,
a 3 Then they had dinner, which conalated of (e

tained, and this groesome thing stood up likea | dead face was, there was something in the  brother of your wite, you llﬂlﬂ}nztihg- rutlinn, _
. menacing mouster ready to falland overwhelm | 1nok of it that sent a dreadful thrill of name- ' and 'm going to thrash you within an jnch

the whole.

(ugh! I wouldn't bave opened them for a
hundred pounds) and which were just caught

by the faint light, so that they glittered like ;

twa dull eyes from out the darkness,
I turned thankfully into the old bed, rolled

myself In the damp and mouldy sheets as .
though they had been of the muost luxncious

lawn, and prepared for slumber. But sleep
would not come so readily inthat weird cham-
ber. It was a fearful night: the wind whistled
in mighty gusts down the street, and over
the house tops, and round the corners, and
the rattle of broken glass and of ialliug
chimnpeys was almost incessant.
lattice of the room I was in gave and cracked
as the wind rushed wildly at it and the rain
beat in unsteady sheets against it; and the
dark enrtain, close pinned down, dapped and

bellied Yike a sail as the cracks of the tittings -
admitted the air. The jiight of the old womnn’s -
candle threw a ghastly cay of light thoough

each hole in the moth-devoured curtains, and
I could hear her rock and nodas she mumbled
hersell inte an imbecile slumber. I tried all
sorts of methods to induce the sleep I needsd
so much.
bed opposite, who was so closely guarded.
Bah! some red-cheeked bouncing country

Whether it may have ever been !
polished, this awful piece of furnituce, I am !
unable to say, it bore no traces of anything af f
the kind, but was entirely dead, black, and :
gloomy, with the exception of two bmass:

" bandles by which the deors were opened,

The cmzy |

I thaught of the lovely lady in the !

Jess terror to my heart
cover entirely away, and stripped the curtaing
Lack to the pote. 1 tore down the hangings
from the window, and let the full dood of the
glorious supshine into the chamber.

i closed, and a jewel in each delicate ear.  But

’

from which the soft hair had been clipped,

And, on the waxen cheek the livid mark of &
heavy bruise,  Butas T gazed, more and more
the horritde conviction grew upon me that I
was looking upon the corpse of my dear

j

| sister.
girl for years, but so surely as she had grown
. to be n womnn, no other face in God's world
counld so bave resembled Aliee’s as this poor
dead child's did. T sat me down by the collin,
a faint sivkness coming over wme for the mo-
ment. It was over directly, and 1 roused to
¢ the necessity for action.
. As 1L entered  the kitchen, the two old
women, whe were at some meal or other, hud-
dled together with territied looks,

« Oh, see his white face, and hix blazing
eres,”” thev whispered.  f Oh, Sir, vou have

CReen ity”?

< Who was  that lady, women?” 1 e
s manded,
Groaning and weeping, after the manner of

. theit k

Hastily 1 lifted the !

Fair hair, a pale sweut face, eyes decorously |
—a forchead disigured with a terrible cut,

and which told too plainty the cause of death,

The beautiful, almost childish face
was terribly distigured, and 1 had not seen the

ind, they told me how the poor thing -
- bad come to the ‘dour, 4 week before, on a .

had struck him once over the shoulders when
he fired. The ball hit me tn the shoulder, and
I dropped.  As consciousness left me, and
amidst a confused rush of feet and elsmour of

with its overturned talde and bottles and
| glasses seattured all sround, fnded from my

o blowl splash on my fuce as be fell heavily to
_ the floor,

)

. - . . » . . -

cof those four weeks had overcome ms too !

“much, [ sent in my papers, and came o

" Canada to xcttle with my littde capital, | am
doing well though 1 could do better, but 1

very lopely,—mine 8 an almiess extstence, |

miss the sonnd of & woman's volew, amd Iong
for a fair child's head o pross against my

shoulder, and, nat to take nrch Alice's place
in my heart, but to Git the void there, |
“could marny, I suppose, but [ have goowes on in
my rough bachelor way so long, that 1 sup-

c pose I shall never break the chain of coxtom,

and shall sit by a rolitary hearth until the
end.

. . [ . . - - -

Whose is the beantiful pale face with the

wench, whom the two old women thought 4 bitter and howling night, with the bleeding d“i"‘t }";’”' el ‘l'”" ’;i.m" "l"f'“r "3'""! ‘_!'f“ L,
paragen of beauty becanse she resembled what | ot on ber forchend, fainting and dying. She : rough furmer, go to Notre Dame to leok at,

they themselves had been in their giclhood [

said xhe had fallen on her way intooa Jittle

and to find rest snd peace in the contemplas

laughed at their precautions. Then T reflected  stream in the darkness, and strack her head ; HOD of ”’“ i h‘“f"’- mevur f‘,‘,‘”’"’ beefore nuder
about my journey, and wonderud how litile : poainst a stone. They put her to bed, and ; e tWo groat towery Fin su lnog sinee |

Alice was preparing to keep her Christmas.

Perhaps, aiter all, Morphy was not so black as | doctor had been called in, but from the first

be was painted, and besides, I might -easily
have been deceived at Havre in the personal-
ity of a man Y bad not seen for seven or eight
years, and whom I scarcely knew to bow ta
even then, Very likely they were making
great preparations for an old Irish jollification
the pext day,—n», that same day,—and

wouldn't at all care te see my forgotten face

she beeame speodily delirfons,  The village

s proponnced  the case hopeless, and recom-
{ mended that her friends should be found anil
eommunicated with,  In her incoherent lan-

tgunge she called repeatedly © Arthur, Arthur,

DArthur,” amd S ORY don't strike me”

new and very fine.

The
- doctor had first thought of examining her let-
~ters and linen, the latter of which was qoite |
It was marked (I knew :

Phave twen < in love
i nise the feeling.
What is this that makes me turn agnin ero
Chalf the  journey  home  be nesonplishod 7
Home! 1 have no home.
with none but my dogs and wy guns for
: friends.

. L) » . + - a »

Educated at Villa Maria, was s 7. And

appearamong them unexpectedly, like a ghost | what it wonld be, and dropped my head into - Itish, like myself?  She s very beantiful.

ora
And at that moment came just under the

window the most awful thrilling, unearthly -

low shrick or wail I have ever heard., It was
like what I had heard faintly at Dablip, Lut

near, diztinet, and pronounced. I never knew

till that moment what was meant by the ex. .

pressien that the blood runs cold. I lvarnt
then. I started up in bed with a cry, and had
made a step to leap out of bed. The old
womanon the stool woke up with a start,

#An, would ye, thin,” she cried, under her
breath, ¥ remembier yer promise,”

# But did you bear 77 1 commenced.

% Whisht, silence,” she said, with a gestare
of command.

1 lay down again, and heard her moaning,
in her feeble way, ¢ Och, wirrasthrue, wirras-
thrue.”

By Jove, I felt uncommonly uncomfurtable,

and I cnvied the car driver, Terry O'Rourke, !

Iving ona bundle of peatin his frieze coat op-
posite the turf embers. All sorts of fancies
and horrors crowded through my brain in thick
succession, like the figures in a delirinm, and
it wis not till sheer and utter weariness (om-
pelled e that T sank intoa sleep, uneasy and
broken at first, but afterwards deep, sound, and
dreamizgs.

When Iwoke the next morning it was nearly |

mid-day ; the wind had gone down, and the
bright sun was shining into the old room
through one corner of the window from which
the curtain had been torn. The old black press
was not nearly 80 grim in the morning light,
and the horrible old woman had gone, thongh
ber botile with the marks of the flaring candle
8till remained to shew her to have been a
thing of reality. v "

‘I know nothing so pleasant ss the refreshing
lahguor of enjoyment which suceceds a long
sleep after much weariness. 1 washed and
dreseed very leisurely, and was just abont Ko-
ing down stairs to get my clothes which had
been left to dry, when, as I reached. the door,
I suddenly remernbered my companion of the
night Leéfore,

“I don't belicve there was anyone tu the
bed at all,” [ said half aloud. " The old
women slecp there themselves, and only stood

Sy hands as they came to the name) < Alice
Murphy, anid the letters were directed to
Poor child! poor little

# Miss Alice Haclrtt”
cehildt She hnd died about hali-past twelve
co'vlovk on the night of the 22nd at the time
" when I had heard t}
my windew in Dublin,

Her little pitiful story is soon told.

D whose repnbiion was principally confined to
reutleman of property, which indeed he was,
conly the property was encunmibered to the Inat

cacre.  Alice’s uncle met him st a rtun
cof the Island houmds, and brought him
“home.  Thegirl was represented nsan heiress,

tandinlessthan two months they were marrtied,
{ How o man like Murphy eould have been go
i blind and 50 carcle
; they wern practising on the other, did not care
s to make too close enguiries. Of course, when
j the cetemony waw concluded, the whole story
jeame out with regard to Alice’s portion.
D Mnephy, kecping a good face before his wife's
, relations, took her to his own place, and in
t two dayy the bailiffs were in the house, and
¢ his person in imminent peril, Aftera violent
i scene he wtenck her with hia brutal hand, and
P turned her out of doors to go to her fricndg—
i forty miles away ! He hirmself, the next maor-
i ning, had but time to escape with what articles
g’hc could contrive to lay handa on in o little
tvalise, He was arrested at the gale of his
Y own park, and tearing himself from the hands
¢ of the ofticer, had struck him down with a
i loaded stick which he carried, from the effucts
i of which blow the man afterwards died. ‘
¢ In company with an English detective 1
landed in New York three weeks afierwards.
: The double murderer, for though in law he
[ was not guilty of Alice's death, T hold him to
chave more croelly, more violently, more
i wickedly compansed herend, than that of him

¢ for whose homicide he was to answisr,—had

I tuken no care Lo conceal himaelf, On the little
I portion, £2,000, which hé had received with

hiz victim, he was gambling and living
! lavishly, nccording to his custown.  His dark

woery af the Banshee ander !

Thero |
cwas deception toth on the side of her uncle '
and on that of the villain Murphy. The latter, |

Dublin, had appearsd in Enniscorthy as o}

5 I know not; it is pro-!
bable that each party, knowing the deception !

Wha is she?

—Agtvs Stevle,
JJustiy for she iv ax good and wentle ax she s
: handsome.

Agnes Steele loves me, and | her, and we
shall by marcied in o fortnight more.
" Youhave had aome great serrow in vour
¢ life, Denis. Were you ever married betore, nr

did you leve hor firsg

* You oo, my darllng; that facr was not
always as sober as now !

-Evoicc and with the beautitul hesd n Jittle
j drooped, sure the sweetest woman in the
Pwaorld.)

4 Yus,"”

“ 1 knew [ ought totell you, befors our werd- .
ding, (looking up for o moment with the
frunk, trustful, tender eyes), it isa o kind of
contession. 1t ia mbout n half-brother of
mine”

#And mine, my dearest, abott a halfosister,”

¢ Ok, but she was good, wasn‘t
(quickly).

P
1

H
I

“ My brother was a very bad jman
married a young Jady formoney, and kil
and afterwards committed suicide ™

“ L acnrcely needed o ask the nnme,
wag little use to enquire in that frightened man-
ner Lhe cause of an altered fuce, | know with
terrible certainty that I, Denis Hackott, had
fixed my hopes in life ov the sister of my’uwn
Bister's murderer.

He |

L] . . . - L] L] .

A year hng past, she waited for me,
of my cruel iunult, and the estrangement of ¢
my making ; she knew ] wonld come back
she sald; did 1 not loye her?

o Audindeed T do, truly.  And at tast, on !
this blessed Christman day, far the sweel snke |
of my wife Agnes, do I forgive her brother |
“Arthur Murphy ; and muy (Jod mercifully re- |
i
|

in apite

v

ceive my prayers for the ultimite rest of hi
blood-stained soy), - o

of your life.” I caught him by the collar, und -

voices, 1 heard him shout * taat’s vane,! with ¢
- a shout of drunken lnughter, and as the rosm -

eres in the smoke which tilled it, T waw him -
S turn hus pistol to bis own head, and el his .

I could not go back to Burope, the hormors

that I nin slow to rucog-
Let me leave the vity

T am getting old -

A sort of cousin of mine, her name jv Steedp -
She is much sdmiired, and -

©ta vat them or how to copk them,

3 3 “ihie finest ovsters in the world are on their
“Shall we exchange confidences,” (in n low - the finest orvs i

;ingly tasty is the crude, legitimate raw ou
D the half shell, Ameticans always want oysters
rbin )
"mer; thiy must have them,

 Poor child, yer, khe had little time to bLe ! -
Cahe e o b e same, and we only seck where weean

anything else; shedied inn very sud manner,” |
ol her, !

e " Peninsula in the Iate war; they have never

bt ey

| L7, Place d'Armes.  There you will flud them
| fresh every morning, shipped in large bar

L and just as fresh as i the knife had just open-

divistons, called Mensa F*rima; the fies toure
“und Mensa  Seconda  vel Altera - the lcc‘ond‘
eourse U two thousand years since, ‘
H " h
the Bill u{ Fate i—Oyatces, egyy, asparagns, }-
lettuce, onions, figs, and a mulsum of wine
mingled with water snd aweetened with honey
,Tl“’“ came fish, mullet, Immprey, Hurgaay,
- pike, and turbot ) and for noat, s peacock. o
. )

Bure was

- pheasant, & kid, a geloea YJen, ik, edse,
»nightingales, thrunhes, and perhaps a whyle
boar stuffed with the flesh of other anlinals
~To wash down this abundang banguet w'uma;;
Pwere sarved ap, olther mixed with water or
P with spices, and drank either hot or cold
CThen came the socond COurke—annles, peats,
nuts, dgw, olives, geapes, pistachio nuts, dried
fige advied grapes or endsing, dates, mushrooms,
ploe-nul kernels, and then sweestmeats ang
conlevtions, Happy old gourmands, Lucsllus
was a pentlemanly old Hoer to amd diner ont,
“and his friconds kaew it he vsed to have o
diferent rom or trickingum for ench style of
He otive gave o supper in the halt
he vcalled Apollo to Pompey and - Cicero, apd

taudgiet,

incnrred the cxdense of 54,000 denarii {equal
to 10000 That beaty Delinsnico in New
York, or the Maison Dord in Pariz, " The fac
b pecple muast eaty and i is only & questinn
of taste, the ability to obtain the srticle we
dewire, and the power of digostion that canses
“an murh varkely in our rt&imﬁts, The Chinese
Hke buil-pup pie, bird's-nests snd snkils, &
rariogs medley of didhes certad nly, TheCan.
"nilals cnjoy botted bables, roast young lady,
fricassne of old woman, and stewed antigae
cman. The French hnve always shown a strong
ot hind  lege,
nice), and Straslorg ( peor Steasburg ) iy
famatis for  Flald de
Hiverk, amd lately they have indulged in Paris
in horee-flesly, nas'edlosdy, cate and rata. The
Fuglishman and the American bave n decided
poenchant for ovsters. The Eoglish spend mil-
“hona in toe cuitivation of their native beds,
and consider the puny thing a dish for the

peartiality frogy (very

four

) Qras,  oT gooan

Cgeals, For our part they always secmed to
taste ke a minnte plece of fat soaked In cop-
perax. Americans are the eyster-loving people
They are the only prople who understand how
‘ Knowing

roadts, in their estuarien and in their bays,
they have learned to roast, to brail, to fry, to
#rill, to bake, to stew, to pickle, to can, and,
above all, they have learnt how sampiuots,
how regal, how delicions, how exquisitely
nice, how aromatically grand, how everlast-

in the coldness of winter or the beat of sum-
We Qanadians

find thr beat, The York River oyster wad a
godsend to the Unlon troops when on the
forgotten the taste,  Well, if onr readers want
to enjoy this delfclous bivalve in all ity fresh.
ness, take the advice of the writer, try the
Barnegats, Mnnoken River, Chesnpenke: Bay;
try James' River and York River. You ean
have them by ihe bareel, or you can have them
fresh ax when opened, by just sending to No.

rels with great Tumps of ice to keep them cool,
ed thetn out.  But you buy them in the shell,

in the bulk, in cany, or In kegs, To those who
love nn evening supper at home they have




