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Oh! Blame Not the Bard,

BY THOS, MOORFE.
Oh! blame not the bard, if he fiy to the
bowers,
Where Pleasure lies, earclessly smiling at
Fame;
He was born for much more, and in happicr

ours
His soul might have burn'd with a holier
fame
Phe string, that now languishes loose o'er the

yre
Might h’u\'c- bent a proud bow to the war-
rior's dart ;
And the lip, which now breathes but the song
of desire, ¥ .
Might have pour'd the full tide of a patriot’s
heart,

s for his country !=her pride is gone |

|
And that spirit is broken, which never |
would bend ; |
O'er the ruin her children in seeret must |
slgh,
l'u‘r"':l\ treason tolove her, and death to ‘
defend. |
Unprized are her sons, Lill they've
bhelray §
Undistinguish'd they live, it they shame
not thelr sires;
And the torch that would light them thro’
digniiy’'s wa)
Must be
country

arn’d to |

om the pile where their

Then blame not the bard, if in pleasare’s solt
dream,
11e should try to forget what he never can
heal s
Oh! give but o hope—let a vista but gleam
Through the glioom of his country, and
mark how he'll feel !

That instant, his heart at her shrine would
lay down

1 1, evi L} t

id entwined with

Harmodius, ould

ind tho' hope fade

PITEN
BhhiiN

number till, Owen and Ellen lived |
pily, and hiout fea they wer
poot ¢ the marander y dream of
ting much booty by robbing ; and thei
religion beinge known to be *the ould re-

ligion ov all, ovall,” in a warfm t
wa xelusively one of party, they wer
more protected than otherwis Owen
never was particularly thrirty ; and as h
means were small, wa nerally cmbai

rassed, or, rather, somewhat pinched in

circumstance Notwithstanding
however, he was as happy asa king
aceording to his unlettered neighhors’ ¢
less praise, “ihere wasn't a readie hand,
nor a1 opene heart in the wide world

that’s iv he had id—bud he hadw’
more was the pity.”  His entin

an

083
gions consisted of the ground we hay
mentioned—most part of whi h was =0
rocky as to be entirely nsele 1 COW, Q

couple of pigs, and “the ould eabing™
consisted of fonr mud-walls, covered
thateh, in which was an opening, “to lot
in the day-li '’ Lo letout the smoke.”
In the inten

vln.n:-i»- apartment, a the one room con

tammed their cooking materials; and all
other necessaries, besides their bed, which
was placed close to the five, and, of course,
nearly under the opening in the roof, 1f
any one spoke to Owen about the ¢hances
of Tain coming down to where they slept,
his universal answer was, “Shure, we’
naither shugar nor salt, any how ;an’a
dhirop ov rain, or a thrifle ov wind, wa

niver known to do anybody harm—>barrin’
it brought the typhus ; bud God’s good, an’
ordhers all for the best.”  Owen had been
brougit upin this way, and so, as he could
Live by his labor, he never thought of need
less luxuries ;3 and Ellen, secing hime co

tented, was so herself,

r there w no division, o1

o

For some months previous to the time |

of which we write, Owen’s affairs had been
-(;r.'nlv'.‘llll\‘ getting worse and worse and
it was with no pleasing anticipations that
he looked forward to hisapproaching rent
day. His uneasiness he studiously kept a
secret from his wife, and worked away,
geemingly  with as much chiearfulness a
ever, hoping for better days, and trusting
in Providence ! However, when within a
week of the time that he expected a call
from the agent, he found that, with all his
industry, he had been only able to mustex
five-and-twenty shillings, and his vent wa
about five pounds.
of painful de liberation, he thought of sell
ing his single cow, thinking that by e
doubled exertion he might after awhile be
enabled to repurchase her ; forgetting that

before the cow was sold was really the |

time to make the exertion. A eircum
stance that greatly damped his ardor in
this desien was the idea of his wife's not
acquieseing in it 3 and one evening as they
sat together by the light of the wood and
turf fire, he thus opened his mind :-

« Ellen, asthore, its myself that’s sorry 1
haven’t a fine large eabin, an’ a power o’
money, to make you happier an’ comfort
abler than you are.”

«Owen,” she interrupted, “den’t you
know I'm very happy ¢ an’ didn’t 1 often
tell vou. that it was the will of Providence
that we shud be poor?  Se its sinful to b
wishin’ for riches.”

« Put, Ellen, acushla, its growin® worse
wid us every day an’ I'm afeard the
throuble is goin’ to come on us, You
know how hard the master’s new agint is
—Thow lie sould Paddy Murphy’s cow, an’
turned him out, bekase he couldn’t pay
his vint ; an’ Pm afeard Tl have to sell
Black Bess,’ to prevint his doin® the same
wid us.” 2

“Well, Owen, agra, we mustn’t murmaur
for our disthresses, so do whatever vou
think right—times won't he always as they
are now.”

“PBud, Ellen,” said he, “you're forget-

y, aftera good deal |

tin’ how you'll miss the dhrop ov milk,
an’ the bit of fresh butther, for whin we
part wid the poor baste, you won't have
even thim to comfort you.”

“Indeed, an’ iv T do wiss them, Owen,”
she answered, “shure its no matther, cou-
sidherin’ the bein’ turned out ov one’s |
homeinto the world,  Remember the onld |
sayin’ ov, ‘out ov two evils always chuse |
the laste ; an’ so, darlint, jist do whatever
you think is fur the hest.”

" After this conversation, it was agreed
on by both that Owen should set out the
next day but one for the town, to try and
dispose of the “cow, the crathur ;” and
although poverty had begun to grind them
a little, still they had enough to eat, and
slept ti wmquily. However,itso happened, |
that the very morning on which he had

appuinted 1o set out, “Black Dess” was

| seized for along arrear of a tax that had

not been cither asked or paid theve for

some time, and driven off, with many
others belonging to his neighbors, to be
sold,  Now, you must know, good veader, |
that there is a feeling interwoven, as 1t
were, in the Lishnrture, that will doggedly
resist anything that il conceives in the
lightest or most remote degree o
ive or wujust ; and that fecling the
pletely u urped all other in Owen’s mid,
He went amongst his friends, and they
condoled with one !

another about their

levance here was n a promise ex

changed, that they would stand by each

in their future resistanee to what they

neidered an unlaw

1l impost, Wh
thi tant.das same. by i

1 14] v of his twao
pigs, and by borrowi r a little, he was en
ihled to pay the full amount,
! tra ' i i | 1 lw"‘ I

| 1
red out on the worl
Some days after, tl hole country
| mnlt—Daly, “the hor,” w
| murdered in the een i the high
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| wa t hav
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vf heaped u 1 | h
tirvely ne ou
Ve tossed rently hiere and
and the appearance fth
apartment was quit different from
aal neat and tidy trim,  Her head wa

id her hands were elasped

thought aloud, her moti hecame m

1 e Iy shaded, s}
turned round, and 1 1 her tearful
toqu 1 h rang tor
wand, ! 1 k (for it w

Owen himse
claimed

“Oh, heaven be d, yer come |
it last, to give the lie to all their report
an’ to prove yer innocenc ¥

“ Bllen, my darlint,” 1 answered
knew you'd e glad to get me back,
he kissed, again and again, her burning
lips 5 “but what do you mane, acu hla?
What reports do you spake ov, an’ ov
what am I accused

“Oh, thin, Owen, Pmoglad you didu’t
even hear ov id; an’ the poliss here,
sarchin’ the house to make you pres'ner.
Shure, avick, ly Daly, the lm--(huv.
that seized poor Black Dess, was murdhered
the very morning vou went to shoot the
| hares ; an’ on account ov yer borryin’ the

sale, they say it was you that done id;
wor innocent.  Now, Owen, a hagur, you
look tived 3 sit down, an® 'l get you some-
thin' to ate.  Och, bud 'm glad that yer
| returned safe!”

The overjoyed wife coon heaped fresh
turf on the fire, and partly blowing, partly
fannine it into a flasne, hung a large iron
pot over it, from a hook firmly fixed in
the wall.  While these preparations were
going forward, Owen laid aside his rongh
outside coat, and going to the door, looked
out, as ifin irresolution,

“EBllen,” at length, said he, turning
suddenly round, “I'm thinkin’ that 1'd
{ hetther go to the poliss barrack an’ su
rindher—or rather, see what they have to
say agin me ; as 'man innocent man, I've
no dhread ; an’ if 1 wait "tll they  come
an’ take me, it look as iv I was afeard.”

“Thrue fur you, agra,” she answered 3
“hud its time enough yit a bit—no one
knows ov yerbein’ here, Youlook laved,
an’ had betther vest yerself, an® ate a pratee
ar two. 1 have no milk ov my own to
offer you now, but Ull go an’ thry an’ get
a dhrop from a neighbor.”

When Ellen returned  with a little
wooden noggin full, her hushand was  sit
ting warming his hands over the five ; and
it was then she recollected that he had not
| brought back the gun with him ;. besides,
when she east a glance at his clothes, they
were soiled with mud and clay, and torn
in many places,  But these circumstances
did not for amoment operate in er mind
against him, for she knew from the very
[ manner of his first question, and the in
nocence of his exclamation, that the ac
cusations and suspicions were all false.
Even though he had not attempted to ex-

sho felt conscious that it wasnot guilt, and
forbore to ask any questions about it. It
was he first opened the subject, asthey sat
together over their frugal meal.

“Elen, said he, “sence 1 saw you last,
| T wint through a dale ov hardship, an’ 1

and

cun, an’ threatenin® him the day ov the |

bud 1 gev thim all the lie, fur I knew you |

plain the cause of his § rotracted absence, |

little thought, on my return, that I’d be
aceused ov so black a crime,”

“Och, shure enough, Owen, darlint ; but
I hope it il be all fur the best. 1 little
thought 1’d see the day that you'd be sus-
pected ov murther,”

“Well, Ellen, aroon, all’s in it is, it can’t
be helped.  Bud, as I was sayin’- whin |
left this, I cut acrass by Shemus Doyle’s,
an’ up into the mounntain, where 1 knew |
the hares were coorsin’ about in ple:

I shot two or three ov thim ; an’ as 18y
began to fall, I was thinkin’ ov comin’ |
home, whin I heerd the barkin’ ov a dog
a little farther up, in the wild part, where |
[ niver venthured afore. I dunna what
rompted e to folly id ; bud, anyhow,
{ did, an’ wint on farther an’ farthe:
Well, Ellen, agra, 1 at last came to a de

valley, full upa’most ov furz an’ brambles,

an’ I seen a Dlack thing runuin’ down

| the edge ov id. It was so far off, 1

thought it was a hare, an’ so I lets fly, an’
it rowled over an® over, Whin [ dhrew |
near, what was it bud a purty black spanic 1;
an’ you may be shure, 1 was sorry fur|
hootin’ it, an’ makin’ such a mistake, I
lays down my gun, an’ takes id inomy
arms, an’ the poor erathur licked the
hand that shot id.  Thin suddenly, there
comes up three sthrange min, m

izin’ me |

as if T wor a child, they caried me down
wid them, emsin’ an’ abusin® me all the
way As they made me take a solemn

oath vot to revale what 1 saw there, 1y

tell vou any mor

hadly, an’ it v o1 yesth 1
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e Knni res. - While all this wa
vard, 1 cmotionsy 1
wed wildly ris-
two witnes d tl
proceeded with, s m
put back her hair, shi
1 ht inde f
"lw'-l“l ‘l::ilw' o
made out, and her mind glanced rapidly at
the concurrent festimony, a1 { 1
of Owen, she rashed forward, and flinging
her arms aronnd him, wildly exclaimed

*They sha’n't part us— they sha'n’t tear
us asunder ! No, no, Owen, [ will go wid
vou to preson ! Oh, is id come to this wid
us -—You to be dhragged from  home,

[ accused ov murdher—and 1-—I—Fath
of marcies, Keep me in my sin -1
goin’ mad—wild, wild, mad!”

“Elen!”

aid Owen, gently unwindin
her arms, and Kissing her { 1 1
| a sealding tear fell from his eye on he
cheek—* Ellen, asthore machree !
overcome.  There’s a good girl, dhivy yer
eves, That God that knows I'm guiltless,

a1l b rme safe through all.  May his
| Dlessin?® be on you, my poor colleen, till
L we meet in ! Youknow you can come |
[

an’ see me,

Heaven purteet you,
| alanna! Heaven purtect you!

When he was finally removed, she seemed |
for the arm of a by- |

to lose all power; but
| stander would have | n to the ground.
It was not without assistance that she was
at length enabled to veach her cabin,
[t 1s strange how man’s feeling
powers are swayed Dy outward e
| stances, and how his pride and  stren;
may be entirely overcome by dishearten
ing appearances ! So it wa with Owen,
althowgh constantly  visited in prison by
his faithful wife—althongh conscious of
his own innocen and although  daily
receiving assurances of hope from anume
| ous cirele of friends—yet still his spirit
drooped ; the gloom ot imprizonment, i
idea of danger, the ignominy of public ex
ccution, and all the horors of innocent
conviction,gradually wore away his men
tal strength 3 aud when the izes tin
.‘1i‘1v1u.nhul, he was bt a thin shadow of
the former blutl, healthy Owen  Dunean.
In so short a time as this, care and hat
rowing thought exh i
the human frame
Never was there a fine romore

heavenly morning than that which nsher- |

[ ed in the day of trial.  The court-house
was crowded to suffocation, the mob out-
side fearfully numerons, and never before,

erhaps, was Ennisin such a state of |
, R |
Daly’s wmurder was |

[ feverish excitement.
as nought in the minds ofiall, in comypari-
son with Dunean’s acensation.  Alas! the
former was an oceurrence of too frequent
vepetition, to be ! I thought of
but the latter—namely, Owen's being sus
pected——was a subject of the extromest
wonder,  His former high character—his
sobriety—his quictness, and his being a
native of the town, 1 some measure ac-
counted for this latter fecling ;3 and them
was an inward conviction in most men's

minds that he was guiltless of the crime : ecute their functions ! No man, however '
for which he was accused,  Although the | brave or hardened, can view the near ap-
comrt-house was crowded, yet when the | proach of certain death, and ]wlllllun\'wﬁ,
prisoner was called to the bara pin could | and as that old man, in_tranulous tones,
he heard to drep in any part of the place. | uttered the dread fiat of his fate, Owen’s
There was a single female figure leaning | eyes seemed actually to sink within his
on the arm of an aged and silv r-h:nirmf: | head—the veins of his brow swelled and
though hale and hearty man, within a few | grew black, and his hands grasped the iron
feet of the dock 3 and as the prisoner ad- rail that surrounded the dock, as though
vanced, and laying his hand on the railing, | he wounld  force his fingers ||n<.||“h?1,
confronted the judges and the court, she | When all was over, and the fearful cap
Jowly raised the hood of the cloak, in | drawn off, Ellen seemed only then to
which she was completely n uflled, and | awake to conscionsness,  Her eves slowly
wazed long and earnestly on his face. There nlwhul to the fullest extent—their 1'\1A|.~:, |
wits in that wistful look a fear—a hope— | sion of despair was absolutely frightful—a
anundying tenderness 3 and when his eye | low, gurgling, half-choking sob forced it-
met hers, there was a proud, yet soft and | self from between her lips, and ere a hand
warm expression in its glance, that reas- could be outstretched to save her, she fell,
sured her sinking heart,  As she looked | as if quickly dashed to the ground by no
vound on the court, and the many strange mortal  power—her piercing shriek’ of |
faces, and all the striking paraphernalia of | agony ringing through the court-honse, |
justice, a slight shudder crept silently over with a fearful, prolonged cadence.,
her frame, and she clung closer to her | Evening approac hed, and the busy
companion, a3 if to ask for all the protee- crowd of idlers had passed aw:
tion he could afford, It was Ellen and her | brood over what they had seen
father. who came, the former summoned | toforget, in the bustle of life, that then |
as & witness, and the latter to aceompany | were woes and miseries in the hearts of
and support the daughter of his aged | their fellow-beings.  Owen was rema ded
heart, to prizon, &+ his execntion wasnot to take
Dunean was arraigned ; and on being | place till the comemission was over, thu
asked the usual question of *guilty, or not | giving him more than
1

7y so1me 1o
il others

a week to prepare
guilty 7"he answered in a clear, ealm voice, | for that final doom. The light that strug
“Not guilty, my lord ! ?? and the trial pro- | gled through the havs of his cell e ted fully
ceeded. The same  evidence that was | on the stooping figure of his wife, as she
viven at the magistrate’s house was a bent over the rude bed on which he lay ;

[ kecond time rep ated ; and evidently, it wmd her hot tears fell fast down'l heeks
train « cireumstances made a decp nu assl ught h oonthey were med
| p1 on on the co While the first pa rever,  Hope was , howey
of the examination was going forwaid lead 1 { jury had
n remained as ionl 15 a statu rong 1 mmend " mel
carcely daring to move or breathe ; but d ig 1 hie s { fore
when the depositions went more and mone 101 i lon
it Owen, her respirations  becm fortune alwavs i he ha I l
( hort | ] wmd wl tl Ny D! kneel | { |
{ i 1 the ta the Lo I
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\ , ga l iy 1 L
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& ould
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i U=t
1 Vit
X shriul
can. Hew which she surveryved the sentinels pacing
d Phil 1 it was evident

t her
weorded with the scenc
| nded. She slowly

it iter the wide court-
i i \ ) 1 od of light was streaming from
he made his escape, an’ come home te vice-regal dwelling,
cabin, whin he was take the pol f W idlers stood round about,
i word more, u may o down | viewing the entranc f th visitors, fol
What was done with gun it appeared as if there was a re of some
The judge’s hard and unmoved tone of | kind going on. Ellen’s heart sank within
voice seemed to bri misgiving to her | her, as she heard the carrviages rolling and
I

mind, and she trenibled from head to foot | dashing acro he pavement, for she felt
as she falteringly answered : Y
{ o “The wild boys in the monutain kep’ it
my lovd, an’ so

that amid the bustle of company and
, | splendor her poo peal  might be en
couldu’t bring id home | tively unnoticed, e waited, she saw
wid him. - Dut e iy lord, indeed, veral of the persons assembled thrust
Lie’s inmocent—1'11 swea never don ely back by the soldiers that were on
id! Fur, oh! iv you kuew th rd, and when she advanced a step o
ness ov his heart—he thatniver hurt a fiy! for the purpose of entering, a brate
| Don’t be hard on him, for the love ov | in human shape pushed her with a blow
marey, an’ I'll pray for you night an’ | of the end of his musket back against the
11.k.\'.” ll”ll

This was the last question shewas asked, | Ienee, when the poor creature fell on her
and having | table, and regained | knees before him
her former ) hy her father’s side, Sojer, darlin

tindher

and sereamed ;
lon’t stop me ! I'm

y listened wi Wi tionless in- | only goin’ in to de for ay hushand’s
tensity to the 3 " He ve- | life, and shure you won’t ]-'1.\“;: me !
capitulated the eviden lwelt  on the | Pve thravelled many a wairy mile to wet
trone circmmstances that seemed to be- | here in time ; an’ oh ! fur marey’s sake,
peak gnilt—spoke of the mom let me pass.” i
inerease of crmme—of laws, and life, and At this moment the carri of the ee
property being at stake—and finallv closed | centrie and beautiful Lady——, one of the
hi fdlress with a senteu essive of | wildest, strangest,and e t-hearted females
the extreme improbability of the prisoner’s | of the Irish court, set down its lovely
defenst i for he, on being asked if he | burden.  She had n the whole trans
had hing further to say, replied in the | acion of the sentinel; and heard Ellen

sserting, in the wmost | pathetic appeal, and lier heart was in
wanner, his oo ce of the | stantly moved in her favor, for the ex-

v ample of fashion had not yet frozen up
vetived, aud Ellen’shard, short | its finer feelings,  Partly " through  the
o alone told that she existed. Her  workings of a softened heart, .-mnlh]mll\

thrown back, her lips apart, and | 1o make what was then all the e I
wd her eyes fixedly  scene of
a pty box, with an anxions | to g
aud stave of hope and su ise. | Duke
Owen's fa was very pale,
livid—there was tl

cimotion about

8
sensation, she rvesolved instantly
t her adinitted to the presence of the

nay, to present her herseif. She

; slightest perceptible | ever whim of hers took place, no matter
the muscles of his mouth, | how extravacant, was sure to meet his
hut his eve quailed not, and hisbroad brow | hearty  concurrence,  She desived  Ellen
lml’lllw impress of an unquenched spirvit | to vise and follow her; and the poo
as firmly as ever on its aarble front. A L ereature’s eves streamed with tears as she
quarterof an hour elapsed, and still the
same  agonizing  suspense ; anotl
| the jury retwrned not—five minut

and | her lovely protectress, While passing up
( ,and | the grand stairease, amid the wondering
| they re-cuterd Ao Ellen’s heart beat as if | gaze and suppresed titter of many a ]».'unt
l‘ it w »":H burst lier bosom ; and Owen’s | pered menial, she instructed her how to
| pale « it 'k beeame a little mo flushed, | proceed ; and having received a hasty ac-
and his eyes full of anxiety. The fore- count of all, and desired her not to I
| man, in a measured, feelin tone, pro- | faint-hearted, she turned to the simperiy
| nounced the word * ilty and athrill | master of the ceremonies to tell him of
of horror passed through the entive court, | her “ dear, delightful freak ;’ '
| while that sickness which a es the | glad smile on her lip, and a
{ very depths of the souleonvulsed Owen's
face with a momentary spasm, and he
| faltered, “God’s will be done.” The judge  “old of soft womanish feclings
slowly drew on the black cap, and still The Duke was sitting :xbx. a chair of
Ellen moved not—it scemed as if the very | evimson velvet; a .‘”~|,T,m C 1 th 9 sal I.
| Blood within her veins was frozen, aud costly material supported his l'w'» 't i ‘\ ;“‘
that her life’s pulses no more could ex- i Y b B

" there was a
a glowing crim-
son-onher cheek, but still there was a
alistening moisture in her fine eyes, that

He was abont to repeat his vio- |

lips | was well known to be a favorite,and what- |

invoked a fervent blessing on the head of |

op 1 ’ M 4
was looking, with an appearance of apathy !

M}d ennui, on the splendid group around
him, _']‘ln- glitter ofthe lights, the lustre
of the jewels, and the graceful waving of
the many-colored plumes, gave every-
thing a courtly, sumptuous appearance,
and the air was heavy with odors, the fra.

| grant offering of many a  costly exotic,

Suddenly every eye was turned on the
door with wonder and astonishment and
every voice was hushed as Lady——en-
tered, her checks blushing from exeite-
mwent, and her eye bright with anticipated
trinmph.  She led the poor and humbly-
clad Ellen by the hand, who dared not
look up, but with her gaze riveted on the
splendid carpety, was brought like a tomae
ton to the feet of the Duke, where she
mechanically knelt down,

SWill yer Excilliney be plazed,” hegan
Lady , playfully mimicking the
brogue, “to hear this poor crathur’s eom-
plaint,  Her husband has been condemned
to die for a murdher he didn’t commit, by
no manuer ov manes, as the sayin’ is ; an’

| as there was a strong  recommindation to

marcy, and (inan undertone) you Excil-
liney kn Ws you want thim '

The Duke seemed a little bewildered,
as if he could notmake out what it meant,
and the glittering crowd now all surrounded
the group 5 when Ellen, who had ventured
to look timidly up, conceiving that the
Duke hesitated about the ]uu“luu. oot
creature ! she little kuew that he had not
even  heard of Owen'’s trial)) eagerly
arasped the drapery of his chair, and while

the big r=rolled from beneath her eye-
lids, exclaimed
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Owel < immediately 1ealeased, and a
sul 1 raised for him, with which,

1 h a we purse presented to
Eilen by Lady ———, he took a comfortable
farm, and rebought
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DCMESTIC RECIPES.

Fresh meat beginning to sour will sweet-
en if placed out of doors in the cool air
over mght,

As much nitrate of soda as can be taken
np between the forefinger and thumb put
in the glass every time the water is chang-
ed will preserve cut flowers in all then
beauty for above a fortnight.

Garerre.—Take one pound each of
butter and flonr, a little salt, and two ¢
knead the whole together into
roll it not more than an inch in thickness,
and make it in the size of a dessert-plate.
Then put it in the oven for a quaiter of
| an hour ; take it out, beat up two (ugs
with a little cream and <ome salt, pow

ver the cake, and return it to the oven,
or, if you please, ornament the back with
candied ecitron.

CooriNg Mpars,—It ix a connmon prae.
| tice of cooks, and often of those who are
called good housekeepers, to sprinkle salt
all over meat when just ready to be put
| over the fire.  Now, to salt any meat he-
fore it is well heated through—or, better
atill, half-cooked—will injure very mates
ially the best ever sold in market, and
certainly quite spoil a poor article, no
matter whether it is steak, roast, or stew,
It will harden the fibres, toughen the
meat all through, extract the best part of
the juice, make it very injurious to the
stomach, and give no pleasure to the
palate.

To Boir Oxtoxs.—There is a great deal
of prejudice against this most wholesome
of all vegetables, Take two qguarts of
onions, peel them  carefully ; wash and
put in two quarts of cold water ; when it
has boiled up twice, change the water, and
replace with the same quantity of boiling
water ; add two table-spoonfuls of salt,
and boil again until the onions are tender;
the lencth of time onions require to cook
tepends upon the condition of the onion

if in summer, when fresh, they take from

one-half to three-fourths of an hour 5 in

winter, from one to one and a half hours;
I when boiling is finished, putin a colander,
and allow them to drain thoroughly ; for
the sauce take a tablespoonful of floury a
tablespoonful of Dutter, and mix them
thoroughly, beating them to a cream: a
| saltspoon of salt, half of white pepper, a
| pint of milk, and one-half pint of water
hoil the milk and water, pour it over the
hutter and flour, and then cook the sauce
on a slow fire ; put the onion o the
sauce, and heat l}l<'1'lllll_f‘l!}’.
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