
THE OWL.

overwhelmed witb sleep. To cali him up,
to make a noise, was more than I dared;
to escape alone was an impossibility. The
window was not very bigh; but under it
were two great dogs, bowling like wolves.
Imagine, if you can, the distress I was in.
At tbe end of a quarter of an hour, whicb
seemed to be an age, I beard sonie one on
the staircase, and through the clink of tbe
door, I saw the old man witb a larnp in
one band, and one of bis great knives in
tbe other.

Tbe crisis wýas now corne. He mounted
-bis wife followed bim ; I was bebind the
door. H-e opened it ; but before be en-
tered ho put down the lamp, wbich bis
wife took up, and coming in, witb bis
naked feet, sbe being bebind bim, said in
a smnotbered voice, biding tbe ligbt par-

tially with ber fingers-- "gently,ý go
gently." On reacbing the ladder, he
mounted, with bis knife between bis teetb,
and going tothe bead of tbe bed wbere tbat
poor young man lay, witb bis throat un-
covered, with one band be took the knife,
and witb the other-ah, my cousin !-be
seized-a bain wbicb hung froni the roof,
-ait a slice, and retired as be bad corne in !

Wben the day appeared, ail tbe farnily,
witb a great noise came to arouse us as we
bad desired. Tbey brougbit us plenty to
eat; tbey served us UP, I assure, you. a
capital breakfast. Two cbickens formed a
a part of it, tbe bostess saying, " you must
eat one, and carry away the other. " Wben
I saw tbern, 1 at once comprebended tbe
meaning of tbose terrible words. 1'Must
we kili tbemn both ?"

Tbe river is green, and runneth slow -

We cannot tell wbat it saith;

It keepeth its secrets down below,

And so doth Death.

-FABBII.
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