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THE AUTHOR. n
.k.« .ir w,„ld h.,. given Edward .. «,„,. vi.le.s. only ,h,y „i,her.d wh«W poor f..b„ dM ." God know., .h. «o„,ed lik.,; ,„ giv, fcta nothingnow bu. olox on ,h. e.r: f„, .omo .nch.„..r, ,he ,an,, do„b,l«, wh.

pho«d .. ,b. f.,r 0,hel„" i„.„ ,he ,u.dni„.„Iar app.,i,i„„ „f MU. Muggin..T,™k. m..,.,.„„r.. ,bia ,e„d.r..,d.„gh,.,of Poloniu.. .h. wh.drown.d
h.«.lf for ,0.. of ,he Lord H.ml.,, w.. ,c,„.ny frying ..n..ge. for .upper.E..m.. pow.™. do I ,i,„ ,0 wri„ ,hi, hi..„^, f,^,, „^__^^_^
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^aZZ^JT' "","' fr '" """"'™ "'"• 'i°«» Bli^beth, h.

«u..lr ? " evlpeddown .h..bon,ina,ion-b„. sa-agoa-borrible

The next morning he woke, .. might be eipec.od, „i,h . desperate head.

•Td i'n f .TT' "".';
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""'"""'"'• "'' """'' '"'"««'• »" '^P" clouded.

"..dull. Dryden ,„«p,d. Mihon metbodiatical. He then prepared to dr«.
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g™«. ha. the razor .l.pped, ga.hed hi. chin i„ ,he very par. where it „..

ffl,
. on., h. wa. cheered by the .ound of Handim.n'. .. Oh, Lord • orLord!" pronounced with affecting p„h„.. a. he beheld a piec of Aking

on Opheh. 1 I hope .he received ,o„ a. fondly a. you expected."
. My good fe low," returned Edward, with a .igb, -never again mcn.ion

.h..co,,fo„„ded name; would you believe it, the creature wa. a. lea., Zyw. h . broad red face like .he Saracen'. Head, and a. far a. I could judge
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• Wh, the fact i.. .he is our only heroine here, .o that behind .he «,„,.
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