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VAHEAD.
A NAUGrcICAL Ro. %.";CE O BEtATrv, I3LOOP, AND BoOvrT.

(Coneluded.)

CItLAi'.,XXIII.
The ordinary reading public bas no idea of the disadvantages and

dificulties tinder which an author labors. If hc vere to ive heed to all
the barks fro- asses' souls it lions' skin," vhich assatl him at eery
point, his task would indeed be a hard one, and it is therefore with à

1 due fear af the criticisms of the IVinies., nti a grateful appreciation of the
1 forbearance shewn the fair Eva by the numerous readers of DiocF'NEzs,

that now,. in bidding adieu ta a negress, male m> r-rit -

To return, therefore, to New Orleans-mouthpiece of the muddy Missis-
sippi, and birthplace: f A Ilead.-where, several chapters ago, (1 really
or-get:how muany),-we parted from ierico's better half the sable Eva.
She looks, at first sight, somewhat paler than usual, though this, perhaps,
s on account of her being disal/ed fron work by a sad accident which

beI her, shortIy after arriving at the hone ai her childhood.
It seems that, three or four iveeks after her return, she was watching

the gay promenaders in the Strada di La.uaroni, Irom a third-ßooarý vin.
dow n conpany with twa of her younger isters, wbn, after some; high
words, they all d o As miht naturally be imagined, saue une
elapsed before she was entirelv convalescent, and vhile conftnid ta the
bouse,(how sad for ane o voung:) she commenced a course r literature
with a view ta improving her mind, and fitting her for the duties of Editor,:
or Editress of an Orleanie Da Nws, whenever the Womans' Rights'
question should be finally and satisiactorily settled.

A " blue -scking ' ils, of course, all sul, and it, therefore, cannot be
wondered ai, that Eva wore her slippers down at the bcl, and paid suich
little attention ta ,ber personal appearance After a course oaiTupper,
intersperscd with one or two of liss Braddon's most soul-squelching
novels, she was imtded a' lamtentable sight ! fI ever hearts vere made of
stone she would have moved one of thiem, as she walked about the house
doing the duties required ai ler, in a iechanical kind of wav, iltogetier
bblivious of, the comnonest rules of housewviferv. and dea( ta the: self-
evident fact that cavenne pepperand pickles are not twa of the couponent
parts of plutm-pudding or CY t R.'u.zee. Her air unkempt unzidy,
and disordered. (ber /dbv tie bye atffordinga god ey ta fer charac-
ter,) narks of grief, or of prirers' ink(l know not which-- around her
lovely eycs, atd furrows of carc,(or carelessness), down ber eban cheeks,
she was a sight weli caclulated to moveanation ta tears," i brin
briny torrentsi rom the eyés oi the. most stony-hearted vendor afi
indigestible ice-creams.

But soon ber sorrow ws red nto eultation, and ber ceeping initr
tears of gladtess, for on the morning of the 3ist af September, (oid stvle.

sî reading theatr, her eye caught the following ad'-rtisement
this "hould mec* the eye of .Ieric r of iome.hiig hei

advamage. by aipplyingto Messn. DotChe.:tm, Montreal. Canada. fier h=ba.nd is
tnoitmoret"

Eva's joy wasso intense that it evinced itseli in hysteria, which did no
small benefit to the business of the'adjacent jewelles who declared that
they couldn't supply the demand which arase for car-rings, owing to thé
fact that, far and near, peoples' cars had

EtE. PIERCED Li' MtADA iF HENtRtco'S SIRIEKs

C HAP XXIV.
A dark rIght, and a daleful one Clouds of tempestutis blackness

scouring across the midnight skry, and blurring the fair face of Lina, witb
fearful murkiness . On. tbeheghts of MoIunt Royal, the pines sobbingand watiing as if a fiend frorn the nethermost world was dragging the
life-sap fron their very hearts, while, far beneath, in the sdint anid
alinost depopulactd city, not a soul can be seen save thte rowdy reveller,
as he reels down St James' Street, and shîtdders as lie passc the aice
of the Witners,-or the solitary and strvchnime-îearmig canmne, for w%,homl
no appreciative master bas evolved the mnevtable butsorelv-grudgcd two

t dollars Ail quiet ai iontenego, as though the househoIld verc 'rapped
in their last sleep, and lIenrico himself, sleeping, nîot the lightst of
tbcm al!

But hark !hush ! what it that causes the siceper ta t irn sa rest.
lessly on bis bcd, and ekorcise with vehement snore the foul-ftend f'
fancy that has possession of his sleeing thoughîts r|s there no catuse
then, n reality Is ihere nothing of maritali moud, more tangible than'
dreams,;more fearful titan fantasy, disturbing the lumbers of thc Chief?

Slowly, stcalthily-a fr/I purpose. %writtcn a his face-wtith knife in
hand and determination imhis soul.up the stairs which lcad to Henrico's
room creceps bis butler SiaraschinoaStealthily, slowly, down the: stairs
-a ,e//ow purpose . written ou bhr face-with a battle: in hîand an which
are rnscrîbed the cabalistic letters, "O,t86o, B," crawls the: Housekeeper j
whom tht: ill-fated miaster of .Montenegro had chosen but the:day:before.
With dire mient they> draw nearer, and nearer still, ta the: door which t
opens inta tbe Chief's roomi As Maraschino's hand seizes tht: handile,
the grasp af tht: Housekeeper is laid upon the: satme pratuberance.
Simultaneouly', a muftied start upon tht: part of the B3utler, a smöthîered

r-- '--'-- ... ~*-~ -- ai.. .

c l fom is fetîale eo-c<nspirator, and, as a sh i ighuuing t a
glmiter on the spot. a ciry ai

and
SARtA JA.IN I

and they' are in each oters' arnis
Twenty.tive seconds serve to explain to aci other, satisfactorily, the

made n whicht tyc ' escaped from the frightful death which Henc had f
des ined for iem raid now they agree to make comnion cause against
their mutttial eny

Ait !-lenrico ! veil Iayst thou turn uneasily ait thy pillow, and
groan with futile agony; flor stooping over th couch could'st thou but
knov il, are thytwo tmarital ioes I nldi tanti u plifted, Schwartz is
about ta deal ite: fatal blow. when, a bigliter flash than usual ilttuni
naing the room, lenrico awvakes and beh ods his wouild-be victiis
glowering down upon his couch, their features radiant with anticipative
reveige.

rake thy choice, vile dogy, exclained Sciwartz: Ihere is the blade
and there is thte bowl !I

ft was very evident ta Ilenrico that bis ILst hour had come, antd, as
they had iniproved on thr Daï/y Veo idea of Cord and Creese,"
'twerc, weIl that ie should dit: as becanie a main and a MFli Iunter.

Show me the bottlt :' he replied. One glance vas sufficient.
G, zS6o, B," said he,-I' I think 1 would prefer the knife."
Suddetnly, a briilliant idea took possession of Schwartz's mind. It was

the suggestion of fiends incartate, and was no sooner çuggested tian
acted upon.

Taktng a small penknie and a copy of Mark Twain's Pilgrinm's
Progres witi frihtful ferocitv ie calmilv and tleiiberately opened the
Chiets

vr:iNor IIUIoR

CIIAP NV AND LAST.
Thank HFeaven ! says tne Editor.

" Thaks be, îrmdecd," say1 and; though only a iterary cobbler, be.
lieve ie, i shn't long stick ta tn /asr 1

After succeding itm their nurderouts designs, Schwartz and Sara Jane
itnediately set about cotnccalhng the body, but this was a dnticut
matter. Sara Jane. wlth a womttian's wît,suggested pres int tr
Prince Arthur, but thi idea was scouted i ' Schwartz. who.. inatii,
resolved to send it ta Cacoutta, observing ihat , Every &d; goes there."
Aeér dong this, he inserted lu the Star the: advertisement ihich c:usced
Eva such varied teicngs ai jov and embarrassment.

As soon as she had recoveretd ron ber hystericai attack, sie iunmedi-
atelv set t for Montreal. antin th be atirse ofa icv years. arrivcd there
by the: Grand Trunk Railway. Reachg Bonaventure Depot, shte made
the best i her w-ay' I NloMntenegro, whiere she Vas reccived wt open
arnis by her tahfui retainrs, t Who r-iefy expressed their joy at the

i an happy ta infrti umy readers that ail the characters now lett ahve
oivcd ta a green old age. though Schivartz uffered severeh at the tite

the ro tte St Patrickt's 11ail gave way by getting a bean in his
et but hepcedîy recvercd andi lied tor many years aiter, an

inveterate joker, a taithfiul butler, and a regular contributor t I
colunmns ai Di)oGEst,î

A. Iead and aIl the'litt e lieatds ire doing iCely, thank vou and
the outiest boy. though a lttie hnadstrong. gîves promise of being
sOMeting oi otheiromte day.

ANmongst ,îher articles blongin ta lenrico, :md fottmd in the bouse,
was a box o[ avoritas McConkcy s besi. huese liva, as she bas to
wear weels; uses on the score ofi economy, and she mnav be secen blowing
a cloud. an any flte da.by any ane smirt enough ta tind out where she
lives or who she is

Ani now, kind render. fa-rewell ( a word which makes us linger-vet,
farcwcll !") If I have raised latii by tory belivenne, 1 have
aIso " raised tht: wie nd ;" and if vot are satisci' l am

Stop a minute, 1 iear you sa4vng-you have forgotten Sara Jatte
srjs I bave
Weil, she grew oid and tv.ddin. ani onc fine lay disappeared

mtystcriously. There are to be fout, howcver naliýjous people who
(Ieclare that she has foutnd congetiai employent as .diticss of a noted
l)ailv.

Cei tmà. And, wi thny hand on n> heart, the autior thilks yOu for
your indulgence, and trusts you till nat say he has biought lis story to

A ost CO NLto

N<rr-troansas is happy to annonnee: that there s every probabiiiu of the
author writig a eque to t veracu history, at an eary date.

"PROD IGIOUS ~"
A correspondent, who iust be verging on una, writes ta enquire

vhetheri in viie ai the immense iuiber of .iyxes shot this stmiiumer in
Q2uelecthe iriabitants oi that dit' tma'be et down as iylex-yed ?

%Aio, whether itis not exticîremly pîobable that thte m tuisstng links
williluin up some da i th* icinity of the ancient capital."


