fain to hoodwink the ignorant by attaching themselves in some adroit manner to

ancient and popular names. Well for him, as he sat throned in Notre-Dame, robed
and crowned, as he had wildly hoped, the Cesar of a new universal empire, that no
evil genius had the power to syllable in his ear—with all the stern interpretation of
the words—Moscow—St. HELENA !

THE END.




