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widian lion ss he cleared the way for the girl
throngh the ugly wull ; ’

* Well, if this ain’t DBritish soil it is God Al-
wmighty’s soil, and you can't irou her! There,
girl !—go, us free asthe winds of Colorado 1

The girl started up with all the grateful re-
membrance of her race in the single glance she

ave her deliverer, and she passed out, with
ier {uce lifted to the cliff above. And old Kit
stood there as she passed, and adroitly forced
something in her bony hand for the  huugry
mother on the rocky hill,  Surely, with the con-
tentsof the little tin bucket went a (ind's bless-
ing ou her from the heart of c¢very man there,
save and except the agent of these United
States and the cowering anid red-headed deputy,

ESCAI'E OF EUGENIE.

LAST DAYS OF THE THIRD EMIIRE,

The tidings of the emperor's capitulation at
Redan circulated in Paris on the evening of the
third of September, and throughout the night
cabinet councils were held at the Tuileries—
that is, ministers, legislators and generaly kept
coming and going to proffer advice, or bring
idle bits of news,

The erapress would not consent to tuke rest,
her exeitement was too great.  Revived by the
idea that a great display of cnergy would be
required of her presently, she begun to bhusy
hersell jn a womanly way as to what kind of
riding babit she should put on.  She retired to
hier dressing-room  thinking to don a plain
black habit, on the Lreast of which should be
pinned a small cross of the Legion of Honor ;
but by some inexplicable mischance the only
habit available was found to bLe a green one,
embroider:d with gold— the costume of the
fmperial Hunt at Foutainbleau and Compiegne,
which had to be worn with a threc-cornered hat
A la Louis XV, This was provounced to be too
theatrieal for the occasion. There had been some
other habits in the wardrobe but they could not
be discovered.

Little things can make ormar great events.
When a lady bas dressed herself expressly to do
a thing, she generally does it and it cav hard-
Iy be doubited that if the empress bad put en a
habit, her appearance in that attire would have
bad an electrifying offeet on her entourage,
whose enthusiasm wust have reacted upon her.
self. Ay it was, she returned to her drawing-
room disheartened, and nobody who saw her
jaded face contd have advised her to take any
action requiring vigor of body or mind. Never-
theless she clung tenaciously to the Lope that
* Marshal Baraguay d'Hilliers — a onearmed
Crimean veteran—would keep order in the city,
and her spirits rose a little as the morning
passed wil}xout bringing any reports of the in-
surrection,

Wt the awaking of Paris on that fourth of
Septemter bad been like the simmering of a
vast cauldron—crowds bubbling up all over it,
and vaporing on their feelings in talk, There
was no violence ; only a very small party of
anarchists had their minds set upon revolution.
M. Thiers wanted the regency to be maintained,
and sent several messuges to the palace to say
so: M. Gumbetta was in doubt as to what
wotld be best for the country, but was not eager
ta assume the responsibility of carrying on the
the war. Under these circumstances there was
o organized attempt to overthrow the empire
-~it was borne down, so to sav, by the over.
powering force of mobs pressing upon it from
every direction.  Frem the momeut when no
order had teen issued to the militmy 1o keep
the Place de lu Concorde clear, all tdea of resist.
ance became useless. DBy one o'clock that
cnormous square was covered with a multitude
that looked like a sen—not & stormy one bnt
ralmly waving with irresistible mi{;ht.

Soon after two the human tide overtlowed
into the garden of the Tuileties, and began to
roll toward the palace in long, slow streams.
All the faithful of the second empire, the friends
of the eleventh hour, the courtiers of misfortune.
were gathered in the white drawing-room, coun-
tiguous to the empress’ private apartments. A
report was brought to her majesty that the
(Count de Cosee Brissae, and some other comba-
tive voung men, had revolvers, and expressed
their intention of usivg them on the first repre-
seututives of the canaille who should try to euter
the palace. The empress at once sent word to
these gentlemen requesting that they should do
rothing so rash as to fire, or even to exhibit
their arms, A moment afterward she asked for
an opera-glass, nnd standing bebind the curtain,
serutinized the crowd, which had advauced as
far as the private garden. She was amazed and
shocked to see M. Victorivn Sarden, the drama.
tist, apparently leading the rabble; but the
truth is, M. Sardou Lad put himsell at the head
of the mob only that he might control it. It
was a very courageous thing he did on that day,
and it was largely owing to him that the palace
wag not sacked when the populace got posses-
sion of it. . ..

At twenty minutes past two Signor Nigra,
the Italian Ambassador, passed the white draw-
ing-room with o rather jolly air on his face, as
though nothing were bappening.  ** What
wews 1™ asked somebody. ‘' Mais rien,” he
nnswered cheerfully, and strode off, erect and
long-legged, into the empress’ rooms,  He had
.come to tell the empress that it was time to fly.
Her fortitudo l'orsoolk her at this during a few
seconds, aud she could not articulate, but she
wade & sign that she wishod to go and show
Therself to those who hiad stoed by her faithfully

to the lnst. The door of the white drawing-
room was thrown open, and the empress
appeated for a moment on the threshold—an
inexpressibly touching little figure in her simple
black dress und white collar, She tade a
courtesy end waved her hand, trying hard to
smile, while many—not all of them women—
were sobbing aloud.  Then with gentle persua.
sion Prince Richard Metternich, the Austrian
Ambassador, drew her back, and the door was
closed again.

There was a common looking cab standing on
the Quai du Louvre, but the driver was no less
a person than the emperor's deputy master of
the horse—Mr. Gamble, an Englishman, Mr.
Gamble had been servant io Prince Louis Napo-
leon while the latter was living as a refugee in
London in 1847, and with touching fidelity he
insisted upon resuming his menial position,
when his master went into exile again after
losing his throme. He always drove the em-
peror and empress at Chisethurst, though his
post as deputy master of the horse under the
empire had given him social precedency with
colopels. On the fourth September he had
dressed himself to look as much like 2 cabman
as possible, but there were firearms in both his
pockets, and the borse in the shafts of his cab
was one of the fastest trotiers in the imperial
stables. The empress presently came out from
the eastern gate of the Louvre with Madame
Carette, both veiled. They were escorted by
Signor Nigra and Prince Metternich. M. Fer-
dinand de Lesseps marchel in front to see if
the coast was clear. Just as the empress was
about to step into the cah, a street boy recogn-
ized her, and raised the cry: ** Voi'a I'lmpeéra-
trice1” With great presence of mind M. de
J.esseps sped him a kick, saying, ““Ah! you're
crying ¢ Vive "Empereur V' are you ? that will
teach you.” Aund this was enough to set by-
standers against the boy while the cab drove
off.

The empress was taken to the house of Dr.
Fvans, the Awerican surgeon dentist iu the
Champs Elysées. It was at first intended that
she shonld remain there for two or three days
aud then take refuge in the Convent de Picpus
—these arrangements having been made under
the assumption that the revolutionary govern-
ment would set a close watch upon all the sta-
tions to prevent her majesty from cscaping.
But Count de Keratry, the new prefect of po-
lice, who was appointed at four o'clock, at once
gave his predicessor to understand that the em-
press had much better, for her own sake, leave
the conntry that night, Lowever tired she might
be.  “The best way,” be said, ** would be for
hier to leave by an ordinary train, and to be ac-
companied to the station by no man who was
well known to the public.  Deteetives should
be seut to the waiting room to protect her in
case of need.” This message was brought to
Dr. Evans toward seven o’clock, while the em-.
press was sleeping souudly.  Her friends hesit.
ated whether she ought to be disturbed, for she
had sunk quite prostrate, and it was feared that
a break in her rest, followed by great fatigue,
might bring on Lrain fever. On consideration,
however, it was decided that she ought to be
removed out of harm’s way ; and Mr. R—o,
the voung Euglishman who had already been
emploved in the empress’ secret service, was
instructed to nttend her to the station in the
evening, take tickets for her, and see her safely
cff. Al this was dono without auy hitch ; the
cmpress, with Madame Lebreton, took the eight
a’clock train for Maubiuge, on the Northern
line, wnd none of the ordinary passengers in
the train knew that she was travelling by it.
The guard was aware of the fact, and four
gentlemen, travelling in different carriages,
went with the empress as private escort (though
she did not suspeet it), and only returned to
Paris when she had roached Belgium. Hence
she made her way to England by a roundabout
route, returning to France by way of Calais to
avoid a long sea passage. Finding at Calais
that it would be unsafe for her to embark, she
proceeded to Deauville, arriving there on Wed-
nesday, the seventh. The Gazclle, a forty ton
cutter yacht belongivg to Field Marshal Sir
John Burgoyne, happered to be lying in the
poert, and it was in this boat that her majesty
crossed with Madame Lebreton. The seamen
on board had no idea whe was their passenger.
The empress, after a stormy passage, reached
Ryde on the morning of the eighth, ard alight-
ed atthe York Hotel, whence she started on
the following day fer Hastings, to join the
I'rince Imperial.

Such was the confusion attending upon the
collapse of the emy tre that the empress forgot,
tefore going away, to diaw a sum of sixty
thousand pounds which remniued in the hands
of M, Wolrer, the smperor's cashier.

ECHOFES FROM LONDON.
Loxnox, April 20,

s, GrLBERT AND SULLIVAN are at work
comic opera, which will be ready in

on auew
Qctober.

Tnrure has been no contradiction to the report
that Mr. Santley has become a lay brother of
the Passionist Fathers at Sutton.

Tug water ball, whichhas found favor at the
French shooting matches, is to be tried shortly
at Hurlingham, 1t is, we hear, somewhat of an
improvement on the French article,

Tur National School of Cookery is busy ex-
perimenting upon novel and economical methods
of dressing fish, especially the cheaper kinds.
Chenp fish dinners are to be a great foatuse ut
the Fisheries Exkibition.

Peruars, after all, the Duke of Wellington's
statue will find a resting-place opposite the
Horse (+uards. The authoritics have been a long
time waiting foran idea, sand not a bad one has
come to them at last, )

Tur Birmingham trade in idols is rather hrisk.
A thousand glass gods have just been imported
into Burmal from Birmingham. They cost ouly
Js. Bd. each, and sell for cight rupees. . Whose
likeness do the manufacturers employ ?

It is believed that the proposed railway which
is to connect Brighton with the Devil's Dyke,
an old Roman encampment, from which an ex-
tensive and magnificent view of the Weald of
Sussex, Surrey, Hampshire, &e., is to be ob-
tained, will be commenced in a few weeks,

A stLvenr ship has just been manufactured
in Sydney in order to be presented to Mr, Plim.
soll. Tt is the gift of the seamen of New South
Wales, in recegnition of his distinguished ser-
vices to the seamen of the world. We presume
it is & big ship —~over a thousand tons at least,

Ix London there is an ageney for forwarding
to subscribers’ notices from all London and Pro.
viucial papers and periodicals to art and other
exhibitions, theatres, concerts, books, &c. The
idea is not a bad one, for many artists, actors,
and suthors will be very glad to read criticisms
about themselves.

Twa out of the five members of the Chaanel
Tunnel Committec chiosen from the House of
Commons are not untavorable to the project, and
the others are doubtful. Sir Edward Watking
believes that the tunnel conld be completed in
three years.

IT is understoed that a new play and novel
from the pen of Mr, Wilkie Collins will shortly
make their appearance simultancously, the play
at the Imperial Theatre, uwuder Mr. Edgar

Sruce's management, Mr. Wilkie Collins resorts
to this method of simultaneonsly publishing his
novel and his play in order to protect the former
from unscrupuleus adapters.

M=, Joux MonLEY is ahout to retire from the
editorship of the Pull Mall Cazctte to devote
himself to his Parliamentary duties, and to un-
dertake charge of Mavinilian's Magazine, which
is intended to be more of the style of the Fort-
nightly, and other periodicals of that class. Mr.
Stead, his assistant, will succeed him in North-
uvinberland street.

Nosopy, except an intimate friend, knows
where Mr. Parnell lives in London. When he
takes a cab from the House of Commons ke in-
variably drives to Charing Cross, and on leaving
the conveyance walks toward the Strand. Mr.
O’Kelly shares with Mr. Parnell the secret of his
abode. They live together in the same rooms,
it is believed, in one of the side streets off the
Strand.

AT London public dinners of late it has ceased
to be fashionable to rise to any toast except that
of the Queen. Lord Aberdeen incidentally ex-
plained, at the Biitish Orphav Asylum dinner,
the real reason for the change in London society
manners. He stated that the Prince of Wales
discouraged rising to any toast save that of the
Queen. At the Mansion House dinner the other
night, the toast of ‘“ The Prince of Wales and
the rest of the Royal Fumily > was received by
the company sitting, even although the Duke
of Edinburgh was sitttng at the table, and was
going to respond to the toast. When the toast
is the guests of the evening, they will rise from
their seats during the panegyric.

—

Hicn Churchmen, whose brau 7dral of a
sacerdotal successor of the twelve poor fishermen
of Giallileo is that of a good Geoflrey Chaucer——
‘“a poor fisherman” —will rejoice 10 hear that the
lately proved will of their great leader and pa-
triarch, Dr. Pusey, upsets the long-cherished
idea that he was a man of wealth. It was the
belief at Oxford that the chiefof the Tractarians
was an opulent man, and that he possessed large
property ; but the probate shows that £16,000
is the most of his personality, which is hardly
consistent with the rumors of fabulous wealth,
There is, however, no gainsayiug of the fact that
the late Regius Professor of Hebrew was a muni;
ficent patron of various charitable and benevo-
lent objects, and, more than that, he gave liber-
ally in a way that the or pollor knew nothing of.
He was truly a generous, benevolent, and bene-
ficent man,

Turxre will be an exhibition in May of men
and woman's rational dress. It will take place
at Prince’s Mall, Piceadilly, which will be
opened by the Princess of Wules, on the 29th of
this month. There will be a prize of £50 for
the best woman's dress which will preveat all
pressure of her Lody, be beautilul, convenient
and cheap ; but those who are going in for the
prize had better obtain oflicial particnlars.

HHOP BITTERS ARE THE PUREST AND
BEST DITTERS EVER MADE.

They are compounded from Hops, Malt, Bu.
chu, Mandrake and Daudelion,—the oldest,
best, and most valuahle medicines in the world
and contain all the bast and most curative pro-
perties of all oth:r remedies, being the greatest
Blood Purifier, Liver Regulator, and Life and
Health Kestoring Agent on earth. No disease
or ill health can possibly long exist where these
Bitters are used, so varied and perfect, are their
operations.

They give new life and vigor to the aged and
infirm. To all whose employments cause irregu-
larity of the bowels or ‘urinary organs, or who
require an_Appetizer, Tonic and mild Stimu-
lant, Hop Bitters are invaluable, being highly
curative, tonic and stimulating, without in-
toxicating.

No matter what your feelings or symtoms are,
what the discase or aliment is, use Hop Bitters.
Don't wait untill you are sick, but it you ouly
feel bad or miserable, use Hop Ditters at once.
It may save your life. Hundreds have been sived
by so doing. $500 will be paid for a case they
will not cure or help.

Do not suffer or let your friends suffer, but
use and urge them to use Hop Bitters.

Remember, Hop Bitters is no vile, drugged,
drunken nostruni, but the Purest aud best Me-
dicine ever made ; the “Invalid’s Friend and
Hope,” and no person or family should be with-
out them, Try the Bitters to day.

VYARIETIES.

Tue dynamite scare in London has grown to
most extraordinary proportions; but it iy notice.
able that fear has not got the hetter of curiosity.
For instance, it was rumored that the gas-works
in the Old Kent.roud were to be blown up,

and, strango to relate, thousands of people as- .

sembled 1o witness the destruction of the largest
gasometer in the world, evidently forgetiul that
there would be extreme personal danger in being
even within sight of such a catastrophe. The
mixture of simplicity and curiosity in such
sightseers is simply incredible.

A rrorosal has been made to specially cele-
brate the biceuteuary of IHandel’s birth, which
oceurs the year after next; and Mr, Goorge
Grove has suggested that there should Le a per-
formance of oue of Handel's oratorios as Hun.
del wrote it, with extra oboes, bassoons, trum-
pets and homs, and without additional accom.
paniments. 1t is a question if modern ecars
would beable to endure it, although our modern
vboes are not nearly so strong and coarse as the
old English and German oboes were. Handel
wrote for an orchestra with more oboes than
violins,

Prize rox Revic-Husxters.—The following
note was written by Dickens in reply to one
consulting him about the purchase of some old
furniture in London :

*“ There i3 a chair (without a bottom’ st a
shop near the office, whieh I think would suit
you. It cannot stand of itself, but will seat
somebody, if you put it in a corner, and prop
ene leg up with two wedges and cut another leg
off.  The proprietor asks £20, but says he ad-
mires literature, and would take £18, He is of
republican principles, and 1 think would take
£17, 195, 6d., from a cousin ; shall I secure the
prize ? It is very ugly and wormy, and itis
related, but without proof, that on one occasion
Washington declived to sit down in it

Tue Homes oF L1terARY Prorie. — The
great literary names of the country stasd for
domestic purity aud the home virtues. lrving
did not marry ; but after Miss Hotfman’s deatn
he lived like a true knight, carrying his heart
for an invisible bride. Longfellow’s home was
sweet aud beaantiful as any poem he ever wrote,
Nothing could exceed the genial pleasantness of
the home life of Bryant, of the Danas, father
and sou ; of Hawthorane, whose gifted wife gave
him so much cheer and aid in his work ; of
Dayard Taylor, and of Dr. Holland. Emerson's
home at Coucord was an idyl, and hard-hearted
people who visited him did not wonder that he
talked so loftly and awectly and believed th.t all
human beings have an angel side. How could
he help being everything noble or believing
everything good who livesin paradise ?

Tur AvuTHOR'S Havro.—There is a certain
halo of romance about a successful man of letters
and a genial iltusion among the inexperienced
that an autiior wmust, in his person, represent
those qualities which are admired in his works
—that & poet’s appearunce and conversation
conversation should be redolent of & graceful
melancholy ; that wits should be always wirtty,
and orators fiery and eloquent. Hence it iy
something of a shock to a hero-worshiper to hear
his favorite poet disconrse upon the weather or
his wife's rheumatism; to find his brilliant
satirist & young wan with red hair aud sleepy
eyes, or his impassioned orator in private life a
dullard.  Mrs. lanuah More, aiter her first
season among the big-wigs of London, remarked
that ‘“wits, when they get into a cluster, are
just as dull as other people.”” Miss Mitford
found that “ most writers were mere good.hu.
mored chatterers, neither very wise nor very
witty, but nine times out of ten unaffected and
pieasant, and quite removing, by their conver.
sation, any awe that might have been excited
by theirworks.”




