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% SOCIALISM: IN ENGLAND.

AN COMMUNIST AND AN ENGLISH
CABINET MINISTER.
oM THE REGULAR CORRESFONDENT OF THE TRIBUNE, ]
NDON, January 15.

“Mr. Henry George retnrns to his native land next
eck, says his London organ. He has quitted Skye
1 was last heard of in Glasgow. The published
| & counts of his attempts at sotting Skye on fire do
" wat agrea.  All the Scotch papers say his enterprise
s failure. Mr. Henry George says it was 4
* cess, It is for the American publie, if thoy
.Appen to care anything about the matter, to take
telr choice batween the two, The Pall Mall Giazelte,
which continues at intervals its coquetry with
nnism, has published au interview with Mr.
G From a sensy of duty which is probably
bid, 1 have read the two columns and a balf
' which this renegade Americau spread-
~ engles himself. Nevor was L more couv incod of the
th of the maxim that doing one’s duty is its own
et roward. Mr. George has Litle that is new to
and that little is net,—well, is not accurate,

God-given rights of men to theuseof their
pative soil reappear in almost the first sentence;
sod all the rest of the rhetoric for which that serves
28 a lncifer match, sputters and crackles as usual.

. Mr. George is not less wise in his own conceit than
he was a year ago. His judgment of the British
people, “ formed Lefore he had set foot ou Biritish
soil.” Lias peen abandantly verified by observation,

tells us. He is now convinced, by observation,
that the British people are in favor of land robbery
.githout compensation. He might as well tell us
that the British people are in favor of resuming
thair rights, which is his pet phrase for general con-
fissation, to ths moon.

‘Che only thing really novel and interesting "and
‘amusing in Mr. George's deliverance is his sudiden
::m' of Mr. Chamberlain. He wonld not be

he demagogue be is if be did not hasten to claim
Me. Chamberlain as a convert, Ile thinks Mr
Chamberlaw’s recent speoch evidence of his

sagacity. * Translated into plain English,
tuke it to mean that the land belongs of natural
wight to the whole people, but that, as it would be
fmwpossible to equally divide land, 1t shonld be left
in form to private owners while the people take the
zent.” I hope Mr. Chamberlamn likes the doctrine
~ put into his mouth. I hope he likes still botter Mr.
‘George’s welcome to him as the commg Wat Tyler.
It anything can make Mr. Chamberlain panse on
the steep decline down which he is rushing, 1t onght
e be the clear yiew which Mr. George offers him of
the fathomless depths wto which he will plunge
when the brink has once been reached.

This morning brings us a commentator on Mr.
Chamberlain of greater anthority than the wadman
who has been preaching plander i Skye, Lhis
commentator on Mr. Chamberlain is none other

Mr. Chamberlain himseif. He spoke last night
atIpswich, the Parliamentary home of a Radical
mare Radical than he, Mr. Jesse Collings. I never
#aa write Mr. Jesse Coliings's name withont seeing

s Matthew Arnold’s too vivid pieture of Mr. Jease

. Qollings dancing before the Ark of the Lord. Dut
Mr. Jesss Collings, whether dancing or not, has

ttle concern for us to-day. He Lias never yet suo-

. eooded in getting many people to juin in his
| exercises, while Mr. Chamberlain, as we all know,
l basa whole corps de baltet behind and about him,
and is besides in his own person a very superior
performer indeeed. Tho passage in his Birmingham
spoech which has given rise to all the censnre which

B¢ pow tries to meet, filled but a quarter of a

It takes him two colamns toexplain it,

W Prosident of the Doard of Trade is not fond of

' plmitting that Lo has been wrong. or of apologizing

~ for his mistaken—witness his singular demcanor

' with respect #o the Aston riots. He says nothing at

Jpawich which can be constrned as a confession of

. hig errors at Birmingham, Bat I think the reader

! ‘of this last claborate elucidation of the meanmg he

. 4sexpected to pat on the provions statement, will

feel that Mr. Chamberlain himself doubts whether
hia previons statement was not a mistake,

He reiterates, it is true, some of the sillier dee-

. #rines announced at Birmingham about the carlier

_&bages of woclety and the rights recoguized by
= ¥For the momeut Roussesn and Prondhon,

@8 1eaid the cther day, are his oracles. He uscs
 them a5 8 man would use them who had just read
 gbew for the first time, and thought he had made

s brilliant discovery. When he bas advanced
¢ r in his acquaintance with social literature,

: E \will discover that his discoveries are long sinee
~ obsolete, and that the living and latest authorities
' imthosocial sciences have rejected this nousenso

' with contempt. There are signs in every scutence

3 " Mr. Chamberlain utters that he knows little of the
subjeot on which bo dogmatizes. . His strength lies
§n a direction very diflerent from that of the specn-

 Istive theorist. It is characteristio of him—and it
sbows what a fand of practical good seusc there s
§n him beueath this froth at the surface—that he
undertakes to expound his meaning by u list of the
Jegislative measures which he favors, Bowe are
Lad and some are good, but they bLave this in
common that they are in each case definite pro-
posals. They can e stated in plain language, Mr.
Ohsmberlain understands them and makes Lis
Soarers nnderstand them ; which differentintes them
gharply from his Birmingham vagaries,

e tries, moreover, to break the forcs of the word
poeial or sociallsm by declaring that the Poor Law
and the Education Act are examples of soclal logis-
lation. If he meantno more than that, it would
have besn but prudent to say so at the tiwe, Dut
B does mean more. Jle delines the two greatest
amdd most pressing needs of our time to be, “ the
prevision of healthy, decent dwellings in our large
tawns at fairrents; and in thecountry, facilities for
the laborer to obtain a small plot of land which he
my be able to work.” Not much of Mr, Henry

“@eorge in that modest proposal, surely. [He wants
change the incidence of local taxation, and there

. is right. He wants to vary the income tax so
that earned income aand income from invested securi-
ties shall not be made to pay equally; and shere

be s right. Dut he goes further, e would
 mpply “the threc F's” to England and Scotland,
i by one method or anotber break up the existing
land system and replace it by what he again
describes as the most urgent and pressing nead of
ali,—re-establishmant of the old-time freeholds
the land and re-establishment of the peasantry and

: In other words, he wants & peasant
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. Zand wants to apply the Irish Land Act

: " o0 England and Scotland. He will split his party
. from end to end loug befors he gets to that point.
Nor iseven this his most reekless proposul. Ho
approves Mr. Jesse Collings’s * Restitution Bill"—

& bill for rostoring to the poblic all commons land

N egally inclosed during the last fifty years. That
£ sl involves n principle which would imperil
§ ij title in England. If no lapse of time is to give

&% ve right, or if the twenty years of the
of Limitatlons are to &o extended to fifty,
. Ao valoe of land as seourity is gone, and with it
‘would soon go all gtability of property in land; and
© Mr. Chamberlain brings us back, therefore, to the
R of confiseation, which was the worst idea of his
6 ' gham speech. The reception given to that
R socialistic oatburst Is of Interest as well ns
specch itself, It was dealt with by the inde
in a way which bas perlinps surprised
atiitude of the nou-independentforipar-
g0 Liberal papers is surprising also; if not to Mr.
berlain to most of their readers, who do not
h to sae politics roduced to the level of plunder.
For paity redsons or for porsonal reasens—it does
of inuch matter which—such papers as The Dally
The Spectator and The Pall Mall Gazette passed
Mr. Chamberlain's offences without scriouscrit-
m. The Times bpoke out In Just condemnation
did other papers. 1t ean bardly be needful to
ote mwuch of the censure which fliled their
| Iﬁummmdtﬁ. wlole number.
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it in judginent
{est. Those Is nons abler, sald Lord Brawwell
must be able indeed to

t from & great lawyer like

owes to the men who would make short work of |
private ownership—owes In retarn for the restric-
tion it places upon their liberty of action, *“The
philosophy of Robin Hood or even Juck Bhepi P
says this grave journal, “has rarely bean more
neatly formulated than in this felicitous sentence,”
That is what we have como to. The most serious
journal in England ean find nobody but a free-
booter and a highway robber to whom to liken one
of Tler Majesty's Ministers, Were it not that the
language was the language of a Cabinet Minister,
it wonld be *quite unworthy of criticlsm.” It
Lelicves, however, that Mr, Chamberlain “is mot
going to committ political suicide by joining tho
movement for the nationalization of land,” He has
never tried to better the coudition of the working
classos by securing them & lurger share of the
produce of their industry. His clap-trap abont
nantional rights means nothing. Why, then, does he
use it Thers are but two answers—either he has
snch a eontempt for the classes ho has helpad to
enfranchise that he ® imagines the hest way to their
sympathies lies in covert appeals to their cupidity
conveyed in the jurgon of a bad philosophy”—or
he hopes by snch talk to cateh the votes of the land
nationalizers, Whichever it be, his language raises
wild topes, lowera ihe standard of public life, is
distasteful to his Jeolleagnes, damnges his repnta-
tion, and inereases the alienation of Lus more sober-
minded supporters,

Such, in substance, is the judgment of The Eeono-
mist on Mr. Chawberlain, e might affect to care
little for it wero this journal an organ of the land-
owners whom he means to despoil. But itis the
organ—so far as it isan organ at all—of just those
powerful commercial elasses to which Mr, Chamber-
lain belongs by birth and ocenpation, and which he
probably regpects as much as he respects anything
oranybody. Heis condemmned in the house of his
own friends. Nor is the revised statement of his
viows which he put forth yesterday at Ipswich
likely to improve his position with those who see
what it is hie really means, and how lightly ne has
adopted opinions destructive to the faurio of
modern society. G. W. B

MME. JANE HADING.

[ER HISTORY AND HER FIRST APPEARANCE
IN LONDON AS “CLAIRE."

[FROM THE REGULAR CORMESPONDENT OF THE TRINUNE. ]
Loxpox, January 11,

After many months of a heavy English version of
“ Lo Maitro de Forges™ at the St. Jumes's [Theatre,
the London pnblic has at last had an opportunity of
seeing the original piece, with two of its or ginal
interpreters. What people earcd more about _than
the piece was the first appearanca in London of the
young netress who has been the talk of Paris for the
last twelvemontl, Mme, Jane Hading. When I first
saw her in Paris some years ago, she used vo call
herself Mlle, Jeanne Hading, but she has adopted
the madame swes she married the manager of the
Gymnase Theatre in Paris, where shio neta, though
why Jaue for Jeanne {s not so clear, Probubly the
English wonld prefer hor as French as  possilile,
Echoes of lier Parisian famo have long sinee been
heard in London. Sho was known to have leaped
into celahrity by her ereation of Cla‘re in M, Georges
Ohnet's now hackneyed play, as the lamented and
evor-freshly remembered Desclée had years before,
after years of obscurity, become fawous by her
Frou-Frou.

Not for years had any uew actress made snch an
impression on Paris or won such a position on the
French stage as Mlle, Jeanne Hading, Dut her
apprenticuship had been of the longest. If hor
French blographer may be believed, her first ap-
pearance on any stage was at the Gymnase in Mar-
seilles in 1562, at the age of three, when M. Holan-
zier confided to her precocions lintelligence the part
of & doll in * Lo Bossu,” Her futher was an actor of
good rank, and Jeanne was one of those comedinns
born, as the French have it, in the winas, Her first
glimpses of life were across the footlights, Klie was
thought to have a voice, taught to sing and
recomnenced hor professional eareer at fourteen in
Algiers, whenece she journeyed not long after to
Cuiro, Neturning to Maraeilles and singing 1 oper-
ettas, she was discoversd by the manager of the
Palais Roval of Parls, engaged by him, played at
that theatrs with no remarkable success, and
finally passed to the Renussauce in 1870, then
nnder the management of M. Victor Koning, where
Paris first bocame really aware of her.  Shoe sang in
4 La Petite Mariéo™ and other pieces of the kind;
finally in % La Belle Luretts,” the music of which
Offenhach wrote expressly for her. Still’she had
ereated poenthnsiamm, Mlle. Jeanne Granier was
then the prima donna of the Kenassance, and the
hold of that very origmal and pignant actress on
her public was not to be shaken. In October, 1553,
Mils, Hading followed M. Vietor Koning (whom she
married last June) to the Gymnase, a theatre of purs
comedy, and appeared in & piece, ¥ Autour dn
Mariage,” which owed all the success it had to her.
On the 15th December of the same year she ervated
Clalre de Beaulien and a furore, Paris has been ot
lier feet ever since ; the provinees also, and Drussols,
and now London offers her a homage which
promises to be not much less forvent than thas of
the Boulevarils,

The Madame June Hading who walked down to
the foothights of the Royalty Theatre last Ihursday
night is a well-made young woiman, whose slonl-
ders are in uo wise burdened with the weight of the
five and twenty years so many of which have been
passed 1n the glare of the theatres, Her figure, of
medinm height, has grown larger since last spring,
when shbe could ouly have been called sllght, Dot
it 18 not the figure which fixes your attention ; it i
the face; & face which you ipstantly perceive to he
one of the wost sympathetic ‘and singalarly attrac-
tive you Lave scen on any stage whatever, Deauti-
fal may be too eomprehonsive s word to apply toit,
but the elements of beauty are there, and the
fascination of it is irresistible, Tho fine eyes, largo,
dark, deep-flashing, are set wide apart beneath a low
broad forehead, the arch and outline of which, as
thiey melt into the finely modelled temples, ars purs
in form and powerful with all their deticacy. Tho
features are clearly ent, character in every one of
them and In tho poss of the well-balanced head,
radisnt withmassesof dark auburn hair, sard on good
authority to be her own. Sounthern blood runsin
her veins, She ls Provengal and somethiog more,
Iu the rapidity of her movewent, in the finencas of
the lines of the strong face, in the eager yet con-
tamed glanees, all softaess one moment and flame
thenext, thereissomething that recalls the mouthern
rather than the northern shoro of the Mediter-
rancan. Like most actresses shie is too much  made
up" on the stage—too much powdsr on the face
and too much rouge on the lips. Painting seems to
be like dram-deinking; it grows on the vietim, An
actress's eye loses its aconracy in such matters; and
not the actress's only, But the trifling excess of
color is a defeet you notice later,

What fmpresses you at first is the individuality of
this new candidate for English admiration. Ehe is
not the least like Desclée in appearance, she is far
handsomer for one thing, but yon feel that she has
someihing of the temperament of that marvellous
artist and temperament is the one guality for
wunt of which ost actressca are not
aotresses, Mme, Jane Mading hos it
8he has the emotional, impressible, passionate
nature, capahle of imparting emotions and im-
pressions to others, She has u voice which, without
bolng powerfal, Is fall of vibration ; with toues of
tenderncss and tones alinost metallic in their sharp,
clear ring. Hor gesture is large, varied, too abrupt
at tines and occaslonully wanting in messure; but
strangely efloctive with a publie used for the most
part to actresses whose movements of the lmbs are
either those of o miss in her tesns, or those of a
windmill, or both. Mme. Hading's arms are well
shaped and ample In contour, and she knows what
to do with them. An English andlence may some-
times think she does too much, but even whers the
gesture is redundant it {8 never aimMes, nor mean-
ingless, nor wanting in graceful encrgy. And ghe
Las above all things, conviction, o word which for
want of & better must ndicute that Intense and
complete absorption of the actress in her part which
1s the Indispensablo requiaite tothecon vinclngof her
audicnce, Bbe has tuken M. Olhnet's stoge diree
tlons too literally  she is distinetly too sad and too
much shsorbed in her hngtu(umnbmtﬂuo'
~more 80 than she was soms months ago. It has

gtown on her, and it is not an lnprovement.

- Other ditterences betweon her earlier and her
present Impersouations are to be noted; and, on
the whole, the earlier phaso was the botter. Her ex*
perienco has been that of ‘most actresses who play
night after night for a long succession of menths.
and to different nudiences in diflerent countries, the
same part. The delineation becomea slightly
harder, slightly mechanical here and there. The
actress is impatient of the eflects which at first she
found sufficient for herself and for the publie, For-
getting that the public changes nightly, she fancics
that what has palled upon her may pall upon them.
and 80 overcharges her part, Mme. Sarah Bern-
hardt, whose immense experienco and unequalled
control over hier methods mighi save her, if anybody
coulid be saved, from this fanlt, 18 at times an ex-
ample of it. 1 certamly prefor the Claire of Mme,
Jane Hading amit was last spring in Paris to her
(laire of to-day in London.

sat then the fact that it is in London must also
be taken into acconnt. Desclée excepted, 1 never
knew a French actress—not Mme. Sarah Hernhardt
lersoli—who was, or perhaps could be, quite the
snme actress in London aa in Paris.  The gulf be-
tween Paris and London is broad and deep, A Parls
audience is a trained andience to begin withi
eritieal, competent, exacting ; swift to discover and
pitiless to condemn a defect of poweror a relaxa-
tion of eftort, or even a momentary caprice, Tt!o
company ol spectators who fill a London theatre is
amuch less terrible nssembly ; makes  less demand
on an nctress, is far inferior to the French in
quickness of percoption ; has a slower and duller
appreciation alike of merits nnd of faulta, The
hiut, the snggestion, the almost invisible shades of
expression in gesture or in countenance which
suffice for the Parisian audience, are lost, or nearly
lost, on that of London. An actreas fesls this;
knows almost by intuition, and soon iearns fully by
experience that she must broaden her maothod here
inorder to prodnce the same effeet whioh sho gots
by stinplor means at thoms, The worst of it is that
in broadening she sometunce coarsens her acting.

All this, howsver, is little to the purposs in
presenes of the triumph of Thursday night. From
the rising of the cirtain to the going down of the
same, Mme. Hadiog had her andience at her feet
It was an excoptionally gosd house, All the chief
critics; u large proportion of Frenchimen; a good
number of Englishmen and women whose eulture
{s quite ns much continental as insular; and a group
of Americans not numerons, but of the best—thess
together wern quite enomgh to leaven the whole
company. To most of them Mme, Hading was a
sfranger, and on al! of them the first impression was
declsive, There isnothing in the earlier seenes of
“ Lo Maitre do Forges ” to make mneh demand on
Clair's resources, hut the end of the first net is
eritical. Clainds attitude to Dublay as she ofters
herself to him, and still moro her bearing as she m-
troduces the Dwe de Hligny, her faithless consin, to
the man to whom she has just batrothed hersolf, are
good tests of capacity, and were renderad with
truth and decision, The far more difieult seeond
act with her husband, T thoneht the moat subtle in
art of all ; so reservesd, so full of distinetion was its
treatment., Dot | suspeet M. Damala, who here for
the first time disclosed his wonderful power of ex-
plosive brutality, carried off the honors with the
majority of thoss nresent. The thind act, enlminat-
ing in the repulsion of Athenais by Claire, was un
squal and the final scene too violent. The melo-
dramatio had got the upper hand of the dramatie,
Bt again in the fonrth Mme, Hading had  resnmed
complete mastery over herself and the long Inter-
view and parting hetween her and her husband as
Lo goes out to the duel was fintshed, pathetie,
trae, and admirable thronghount, After each aect
Mme, Hading was twice recallsd amid soch
applanse and such signs of gennine feoling as
are not often to be witnessed in a Len
don theatre, Next week Mume, Hading s
play Frow-lrou, o part in which she s, I thiuk, nn
kuown in Paris, She will bave to play it in presence
of not 4 few who remotiber its creator ; and of many
to whom Mme, Barah Bernhardt's brilliant imper-
sonation 8 familine. Thos far, no direct compari-
son has heen possihle, Nabody has ever seena
Froneh (Taire save in the person of Mme, Huding
hersclf. Inan English versioa, it in true, wa have
hiad Mrs, Kendal, who played an Fuglisl Claire ad.
mirably, but fn o style which offers, inevitably,
more opportonities fur contrast thian for comparison
with Mme. Hading's. The English stade hus po
more accomplished nctress than Mra. Kendal, nor
could thers bo a readier way of estimating the nn-
likeness betwoen French and English neting than
Yy visiting the St James's and Hoyalty theatres.
fat the stadent would do well to visit the St
Jutues's first, G. W, 8

THE AMERICA CUP IN DANGER.

ENGLISH CUTTERS COMING OVER TO CAPTURE IT,
For nearly thirty-four years the cup won by
the schooner yarht Ameries at Cowes I 1951 lins been
held fu this country, The New-York Yneht Clul have sue-
fully defended the trophy ngalost four sitompts of
and Capmlinn yochis to take 1t. TLis year the
undoubtedly be called ovpon to doefend
It siain, Times clinnge and English  yachts Lave
changed  with  them, The n of MNat
sught the BEuglish by the Awerlea has boon Isarted by
them no tharsughly thut when the catlor Madge camo
over here in 1851 10 the set of her salls she was superior
to any of the yachis wileh sallod nguiust hor,  Bluce r.
Asliury sailed for the cup in 1871 ne really Arat-elns
Euglish yacht has challenged for 1. The atiempls of the
Canadlan yaclits Countons of Dallerinin 1870 and Alalauta
1o 1551 did pot ot any time placo tho eup o Japger.  The
two sloop yachis one of which will tey to take the eup o
Englatd this year aro the Genesta and Galatea. The
Genesta Is owned by Eir Richard Sution, who 14 @ thor-
otigh yhelitsan, Last senson was Ler frst sflont, and
she wis pronounced a success. Bho 1y nlocty feet over
wll, ffteen foet in extreme beam, and draws thiirleon feet

o
Eu
club  wil

brmnn nalin

of water.
The largest  Aweriean  single-stiek  ymelt  In
thuss witcrs, reckoplug by  Jength, s the

eutter Medouin. The Bodouln s elghty-threo fect
over all, she drawa 11 g feet of waoter, apd her beam 18
G luckes greater than the Genesta's. 1t will be seen that,
comparad with the Dodouin, the Gonesta Is o cntter of oo
extreme type, While the Bedowln s sdumitted to be a
fust and seaworthy yacht, It appears probable from com-
parisen of the dimensions of the two vessels, that the
Genests 18 much fuster,

There is a strong feellug among yachtsmen that the
cup shonld be defoudod by o typleal Amerioan centre
board sleop. There nre no Amorican sloops thoat
approach the Genesta In sleo. The Gracls, Fanny, Hilie-
gaide und Mischief are all largo sloops with large repu-
tations, but they are not nearly as blg ns tho Genesta,
anud If the race is sailed, as 1t probably will be, In the stiff
breezes of mutumn, the Fugllsh cutter would bave the
advantngs, The queation of refitting the Pocahoutas hits
beou dlscussed. She was bullt for heavy weather and
wan intended to keep the cup from the Atolants in 1851,
&he never had & falr suow, howsver, and the honor of de
fending the cup went to the Mischief,

Many yachismen think that a yacht ahould be bullt to
defend the cap, and the New-York Yacht Club haes heen
deluged with models and plans. The Galatoa 1 now on
the stocke in England, but 18 nearly completed. Ehe 18
owned by Lieuteunnt Honn, of the Royal Navy, whe will

cross the Atlaade 1o hor  the coming swmmer. Hordl
meuslons Gre nol 4t Land, but sle ls bellcved to Lo of
aboub the same slze a8 the Gonests. Lieutenaut Henn
lias 80 wuch confidence In his yaoht that he will not ouly
cross the Atlantie in her biwself, but wiil brisg his wife
with hiw, aud, after ho has tried conclustuns W

w  few  New-Yor ynchts, will  extend In
orufse to the West Indiea, It 1s not only poseliis butb
yrobable that if ane of these English fm.b fadls to get
b They will cowe

e cup the other will challengo for
over s hore * weanlug :busiuess,” and pever sluce the
A.mer‘lu cp hins boen held hora] Las It boon th reatened

with suck perll as 10 is now. Tt Las beon suggested Lisl
there are fast yuchts and good yachtsmen In Boston,

[ H a8 the keeplug of the oup OB
this &lds of the wiator ia o matter fn which
all American yachtamen oro interosted, It might

e woll to gef tho views of the Day Buaie ssilors on
tho question of its defeuce, The New-3ork Club hold Lo
oup s trustees, howover, iud uo ons duabts but that
they will gallautly dofoud 1t. ‘The membera wost aetive

rowiuont have sinounced that there will bhe ne
quitibling over techndoalities, bit that the cup will
Lo worthlly  held or honorably loat—probably
the latter, For some yoars the American yachis-
wen  uave depended on  the  sea n  barrier
between them wnd the swilt cullers of Ellllllﬂ. “No
ono winls Lo ofoss the vooan on s plank Uited vo elgo,”
sk they, “ nnd that & what It would amount to if they
Atterapted 10 eoime over hero lu oung of thedr gutters.”
Tut two cutiers are comlng nnd the sea ls no lengor &

el ——
olodrama whs rmed >
rluwahr. wud the ehl;bﬁl:lﬁu.:rg “m“i..‘u t:o u?u
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“POOR WHITE TRASH.”
A DAY AMONG THE GEORGIA MOUNTAINS.

AUNT FANNY'S HOUSEKREPING AND MARTIA
JANE'S LOVERS,
LFROM AX OCCASIONAL CORAESPONDENT OF TILE TRIBUNE. |

ATLANTA, Ga., Feb. 4.—They were rattling along
over the mountains—the blue-eyed young lady, the
blond young man, the preacher and the preacher's
wife. The mules were of the slowest, the hack of
the roughest, and the roads of the worst that North
Georgia eould furnish, That decision was upani-
mous, except for the preacher, who declared that
long ugo he had travelled all through these moun=
taina, and that this road was a bonlevard compared
with some hehad secn, His wife looked at him a
little apprebensively at this, doubting if his wits
had been jolted out of him, and the other young
people began to sing, to cover the painful panse.

They were bent upon a visit to* Aunt ? Fanny
Smith, who kept a hotel hard by Sinking Mountain
—or Sinkin Mounting, as the natives called it—
which was one of the curiositivs of the region where
this party was sojourning. After many a thump
and Dbatter and bang the mules took a wild leap
around a steep and sadden turn; the hack and its
occupants pitched afier them, and were brought up
suddenly bLoforo a small, weather-stained, high-
roofed houss made of undressed lnwber. Half of
the front of the houss was a wide old piazza with s
sagging floor; the other half was a room. The
plazzn itself was nearly filled by boxes of plants,
chiefly geraninms, in vivid bloom, standing ount
against the  soft deep grays and browns of the old
walls that that made the background. Two or
thres old slat-bottomed rockers, softened also by
time, stood in front of the doorway, at which ap-
peared, as the mules gave their lnst vielous jerk and
almost sneceeded in dislocating every vertebra of
their helpless load, two women, who proved to bo
Aunt Fanny and her oldest daughter,

“Wall, ef yon uns don't look plum tired out.
Them mules must be powerful hard travellers. Coe
in an' hev some buttermilk, do,”

Aunt Fanuy eame forward to possess herself of
their shawls as she spoke—a tall, brown, pleasant-
faced, shrewd-looking woman of oue would say,
fifty, if there wore not Martha Jane beside her,
who was forty-five if she was a day. The latter led
the two ladies into the room, which should have
Leen the test of the porch, but whieh was instead
the most curions sleeping apartment these two had
ever seenr, There were four or five beds in if, a few
feet apart from each other, with heads ngainst the
wall. Botween each pairof beds, out as far as the
foot of the same, ran a thin wooden partition abont
s high 08 o man's head. The rest of the room evl.
dently was beld in common; and if one could not
se¢ one's neighbor's bed, one was supposed to be in
the strictest privacy, The tirst aleove was the
maiden shrine of Martha Jane. The walls and par-
tition were hung with olothes and adorned with
old-fashioned plates, woodeuts from The Folice
Gazette and one or two antique tin-types framed
i sliraws,

“These yere ain't my bLes' cloes,” said Martha
Jane avpologetically, as the blus-eyed voung lady
stoed before the tiny cracked glass giving an extra
fluft to lier tawny bangs; “1in gen'ally keeps my
Sutiday cloes up attle. I've got a pow'rfal fine
dross up thar—as nice as yonrn” withan approving
Zlanes at the blueeyed young lady's mull and lace,
which was, in fact, too fine for such an exeursion—
“hit ain't quite so thin as yourn, hut hit's got a
whole dollar’s wanth of embroidery on it, an' when 1
Jerk out them plaits, hit's a pow'rful pretty frock.”

“ My back's weak's watersomotimes,” she confidod
presently, settling herself on the bed by the side of
the preacher’s wife, “ an’ lately I've just plum quit
oxpectin’ of it to git any better, an' I've tuk to
wearin galluses. Hit secms quare to you uns, |
s'pose,”—half repenting her confession—* but |
know some real nice ladies that do it. 1 know one
lady—slie’s an exception, ahe's snch a ludy—her lhius-
band rans on the train—un' she wears galluses,
Bhe's been a-wearin' 'em nigh on two year. Bute
la! vou uns don’t koow nethin’ bout gallusos, 1
Wpose ef we una was (o g0 Lo yon unses home we'd
sce lots o' quare things—jes’ a8 ou'rus as you nns
think our things w—least ways, [ s'pose you do, But
of your hair's fixed, le's go up attie an' see my
white frock, an’ some shawls I made—1" jes' as tef
nell 'em s not. Do yon uns think bangs is be,
comin’ to me!" aha demanded suddenly tarnig
squure upon them as they followed her to the poroh.

The blue-eyoed young lady gusped o little, but the
preacher’s wife, who had seen an oddity or two in
lier day, looked ealmly at the tough, leathery (ace,
reddening darkly in its anxicty, the small, blacks
closesct eyes, peeping ont delinntly on either side
of the high, thin rldge of nose, and said smilingly .
“ We haven't soen you without them you know ;
put them back.”

400, ever a0 becoming " exclaimed the line-
eyed young lady, reaching up to pnt the thick black
loeks in place ngain,  * You don't know liow young
it makes you look! And how pretty and thick aud
gloasy your ligir i8," sho went on, to rivleam the
dnbionsness of her first remoris; ® wonlda't youn
like me ta shaw yon how to do it in twists on the
top of your head T 't stire you'd like it.”

“Well, happen I wonld,” satd Martha Jans,
highly fattersd. * We'll go*into wy room after
dinner : bat come up yon now,”

Thoy passed throagh the porch into a larze sqnare
“ living room " with o wile old fireplace, more bods,
more clothes, more pictures from Godey wnd The
Polive Gazette, tho additional features heing a sow-
{ng machme, and, suspended from a heam overhead
an almostinterminable row of sun-bonnets, of vvery
hme under heaven, From this room a theht of
steps, devord of banisters, lod ®up attle,” where
were stored great piles of dricd  yerbs,” strings of
onions aud peppers, bed-quilts, home spun counter-
panes, several pairs of hugoe brogans, and two or
three battored old trunks. MarthaZJane approached
ono of these reverently and raised the lid; the
“ pow'rful fine froek,” however, wasnot on top, and
her solemnity relapsed into shrewdness,

“This yere's the bes' precs of homespun T ever
made,” she sald, spreading the goods ont on the
ladles’ 1aps,  an’ hit's plam the prettiest plees made
{n this settlement, too, of I do say 1t; I'd sellat cheap
to you uns—blue an' yaller—nit's kinder quist-like,
an' nd look pow'rful nice fer a preacher’s wile, or
might happen that ar tow-headed youug foller
down-sta'rs "ud like to buy it fer you; I seed he was
swoet on you afors he got you onten the hack.”

“Marthy Jane! Yon Marthy! Yero it's a half
hour to dinner an' that ar’ ohlcken ain't even dead!
You uns mustn't pay no'tention to me,” added
Annt Fanny as the three appeared at the head of
the stalrs, “Lut of Marthy June don't pearten up
an’ thrash 'round yere lively thar ain't goln’ to bo no
dinner, an men folks "thoud dinner is wussen wild
steors.”

Asthe “men folks” had gone out to explore the
country the fonr women went into the kitchon
togother, A stove, a loom, a long table, and an
enormoun fireplaze were here, a fow aparks of fire
visible on the hearth among the ashes.

“Itain't luck to have the fire on the hearth go
out,” sald Aunt Fanny, vigorously sifting lour into
the bread-tray, % that thar' fire’s ben a burnin'
sonso Marthy Jane was a biby."”

“ Marthy " Jana hero entered with the devoted
chicken sanawking in her hands. Bhe wrung its
head off ealmly and tossed it ont of doors, dropping
the chicken on the kitchen tloor, where it Hopped
pimlesaly while Murtlia Jaoo poured alittle hot
water into o tin pan, Then she picked the headloss
chicken up, stilled its last quivers in the botling
water, picked it, dleansd it and cut it up. Hereupon
Aunt Fanny took the neck, back, dramsticks and
foct and lald them In & round pan with a litilo
water. Hor visitors were growing intercated nud
positively held thefr breath us sho took the dingy
dough from the tray, rolled it thin and pulied it
thinner, and plasterod it with hacd working of Ler
kouckles all around the sides of the pan—each little
square of dongh belug earsfully fitted, and stuck to
tts neighbor; s few loose bits were thrust dewn
amid the gory pleces of chicken and the whols
waa put {ato the oven asn pot-pfo. The rest of the
doagh was converted into biscuit that turued ont’to
be positively black, while the rest of the chicken
was put intoa pan with a little water and set in
the stovetofry/ In addition to these viands the
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| sable wes sot with” frosh raw _tomatoes, deliclous

88 having a power of sugar 1n it—frosh buttermilk
and villanous coffee. The preacher’s wife asked for
some water,

“ La, woman!” ezelaimed Aunt Fnany, “ what'n
yearth are you goin' to do with water 1"

“ Why, I'm going to driuk it, Aunt Fanny.”

“ Dring water when thar's buttermiik an' coftes
settin' right afore yo! Wal, 1 never seea galdo
that yit!”

“But she’s eatin’ corn bread 'stead o them
biscuit,” said Martha Jane, who thonghk waiting
on the table stood munching corn vigorously.
“Bhe's like me. I takes cornbread every time—
none o' your dour dein’s inside o’ me!”

“Marthy Jane's fond o' corn in whatsomever
slmr_n-." sail Aunt Fanny, # but she can’t more'n half
eat it on the cob—her front teeth's goune; but she's
that set in hor ways she says a8 she’s goin' ter hev
them snags pulled out an’ new ones put in.”

“An'I will too,” she answered, “I'm plumn sick
an' tired o' havin' no front teeth. A woman over
the mountain—she had hern pulled an' everybody
told her hit "ud kill her-she’s a sight older'n me—
but when she felt the chill a-comin' on, she tuk a
good drink o' corn whiskey an’ went to Led, an’ she
got well. an’ she ain't dead yit, neither,”

“ Well, you uns git along now,” said Aunt Fanny,
“ I see you's et all yon want; jes' sot dowp tharin
the porch, an' Marthy Jane an' me'll cloar away this
yere troek.”

The men soon set oft for the ‘monuntain, but the
women, having been assured by Aunt Fanoy that
“gonce the rain hit was a pow'rful drabbly walk,”
preferred to stay where they were, and de up
Martha Jane's hair. They wers willing to believe
without ooular proof the fact that a great part of
the slde of the monatain is slowly—not aliding, but
sinking —droppmg {nto the bowels of the earth,

“ Hit's jes' a~caviu in, we uns thinks,” Martha
Jane said ; “ all the old folks say the Injuns had a
big sllver mine under thar, an’ the money’s in thar
yit, of anybody'd try to git hitont; but1 don't
s'posen anytody ever will; hit ’'ud cost a sight o
money."”

# You'll have to make your sweetheart find it for

youu some day,” said the blue-eyed young lady
wickedly.

“ My sweotheart! La' sa’d Martha Jane, with a
chuckle at herown wit, # lie's husy puttin’ in gold an’
silver, not gittin’ 'em out. lle's u tooth-dentist, he
1s—loastways, my priveipal sweetheart is—an’ he
lives in Atlanty, Ho's a-comm’ up bere this fall,"—
glancing up coquettishly with her dark, close-set
sparks of eyes and wrinkling her thick dark skin
in o smile that bronghs her lack of front teeth into
rumful prominence. * He's dead in love with me,
we fs.  Last sumoper he put four gold plugs into my
moutn an’ never charged me seent—tfid fut all for
love: an’ he's goin’ to take out these yers snags and
pit In some front teeth for nothin', when he comes.
He's made mo a real han'some offer vut I ain’t give
him no satisfaction yit. He an’ me's ben sorter
conrtin’, thongh, three or four year; Le wrote moe
two letters in six weeks oncet.”

“ And are you going to *give him satisfaction !
nsloedd the girl, ns Martha Jane paused’for breath and
turned her bead to one side to take in the effect of
the twists,

“Now, I ain't goin' to tell yon that” she said
with another coquettish glance, %1 may never git
married, U've got seven sisters married—sisters an’
linl{-sisters together—my name's Kirby an ma woas a
wildder with fo' chillun when she murried I'a Smith.
He was an old young man, Pa Smith was, an' ma
thonght ho'd 4o better by us 'n ef e was younger
an’ pﬁulur; an' he's dona well ; he's a mighty good
.

# [int yon started to tell us about yonr sisters.”

4 0h, yes. Well, I've aliers bon a poor little
sickly, doncey thing, an’ they all say I ought not Lo
git married ; my hushan’ might put too many hard-
shiips on me; an' la! ef he amn’t the right kind you'd
Lo ruined forever an’ eternal; a msn takes all
you've got when he takes you, an' you hain't got no
right to the quilts vou pieced with your own hands,
or the sun-bounet you wove yourself. No, sirl My
sistors all "Wvised me never by no means to marry —
nothin' bt tronble sn’ mindin' ehiling, an’ can’t say
when you'll work or when you'll rest —allers a man
to boss you—an’ of lie's a pernicketty man—wall 1"

# fut dul yon always thimk so badly of marringe T
Didu't von  ever enconrage anybody 1 queried the
Inr--ua-hrr's wife as Martha Jane evidently watted to
e drawn out further,

w Well, ef I did 'twaa no harm done. I never did
sromise suyhody yit in cold earnest, T tell "em |
!;.ui a soatterin’ mnd, an’ might not stick. [uin't
goin’ to conet nobody, [ ean tell yon! But I've bad
some pow'rinl good ehances—amazin' good ; three
on 'em was really above me, The men all says I've
got sech o way about me they can't resist, One
feller told me not long swo he thonght I had the
moat pow’efil out-Matterin’es’ tongue he ever did
ges in ary mortal woman's head. Tlat's what he
sl =jes’ the out-dattorin'es’.”

“And who was that1?

“ Oy, » school-teacher up "tother side the branch.
ITe's & han'some man—he might sujt some people,
butt me ! 1w, he can took at me, an’ that's jes” about
all, 1 tell Meatsy she can hev hin,”

“Who is Meatey 17

4 She's one o Pa Smith's an’ ma's eals, She's my
half-sister. Ma, she give we an' my sister Busan
Maria smml plain names, an' then she sorter
branched out on Pa Smith’s chillun an’ made up
names out of her head. Thar's Delphy Paralee, an’
fiemanthy Magnoly, an’ Jacony Agnes, an’ Dinksay
Caledony, an' Moatsy Lavany, an’ ever so many
more,, ma jes’ got ‘em outen her head. An' my
Liend’s ixed up, 1 it 1 Well, of that ar’ tooth-dentist

va!  Hnt never mind. 'l de it this way

an' me goea to délanty next full”
# Thon you are gotn’ to marry him 1
S Marry whot Me? That tosth-dentist? Tain't
seed the man I'd marry yit. He's jes' goin’ to give

< a trip to Atlanty tosec the sights, uﬂ'..« gals goes
wre, Gemanthy Magnoly went with Bil Jolinson
t's hier hushan' now —uan' he took her to Athens
an’ spont nigh onto fifteen dollars on hor.  8he had
a real good time, an’ so did Snsan Maris.  She had
three or fonr feller ronurtin’ her to oncet, an' one
on "em took her to Atheus, an' they was every one
on "om jes’ up fer takin' her after that, an’ each
feller trind to seo which could spen’ the wost money
an’ ghve her the best o

The flow of Miss Kirby's eloqmenee was broken
fust here by the arrival of the men of the party, aud
the mules, so that therd was a guthering up of
shawls, aod mneh hand-shaking took place, in the
midst of which Martha Jane strack an attitude aod
garing unmistakably at the bload young man,
qnoted those lines indigenous toithe wilds of North
Georgin @

* 11's ham for we nns from Yon uns to part,
For you uns has stolon we nnses hesrt.”

THE DEVASTATING GAMBLER.

The gamblers of New-York have led s preearfons and
on the whole weotehed exlstence for two or three years
pust.  These placos have boen rulded by both the publie
aud:private polioe, and whouever the attitude of the law
s deolded toward them thaey read the handwritlug on the
wall and take u boliday, Perhaps the lenst self-satiated
eonntennness to be seen around our hotels and publie
vesorts wee the sld wawmblevs who loug ‘lad complete lin-
munity, and to this day preserve a little holdon the
pollee and sven the police justices. Cases are not infre-
quent of gamblers sftting on our winor beoelies or bolug
elerks of the eourts. Heuee & certain latent sympathy
{1 the proseeution of theso men and even on their being
surprised. The best thing the gambler con do to satisly
htmself is to got out of the business altogethier, The
oooastonal fuuds of money he ralses by his dangerous and
outlawed trade hardly ever stay by him, anda good
deal of it goes to the police and the lawrers and other
purnaltes who liold vice to be their natural banker aud
side patron, Our hotels are also often Indiferent to the
resence offthe gambling community righit among thelr
guests, and It 806w 10 ma to be & poor thing to do with u
guost who comes to town with wmoney whieh le miglt
otherwise spend in the proper offies of hospltality to
allow blm to be taken 1o Lhaud by ssme gunbler's roper-
in and escorted to some place fu the nelgbborbood wheee
he can bo pleked clean and hos to druw Lls cheek, more
or less uncertaln, to pay s blll and get apoedlly out of
town,

A suffielent number of gamblers will devastate any
territory on the globe, Long Islund City, thoogh it 1s
the oapital of & ponnty and with the  seat of justico, hus
been kopt back notwithatanling long-witted men ke
Elphalet Nott thought It had sach admirable opportuud-
tien thist 8 half a centary ago or more they wade fnvest-
ments there for the benefit of Unloa Cuollege and other
trusts. The gamblors found it s conveniont spot to Lait
betweon the rows of tracks nnd the aity, snd fn s lttie
while tue whole oliy govervmout beoame (e ercalure of

pommon, and the tons of that suborh began fo grow
lowsr, There 1s hardly an old raclog track on Loog
Isintrd or tn 1he gevernd viplnity of New-York which bhas
uot collapsed and left vehlnd it o long ptle of old bourd
frnoes aud seme old hotal over which fato nnd ghosts
seein to hover, There arn at least (wo such oourses on
Long Island, and in every old eity thelr vestiges are to
bo sean; and the Elystan Fields aeom never
to have recovered from the gmiubl visitutlon there

rin
L was no surer way to aqn this than to tshtu

gumblors, (Defalbations began, viclence was not um- I

tachod to his eabinet when as Comte de P
‘was Minister of War in 1870, and was side-
durng] the stege to General Trochu, M. & Hariax
also accompanied Jules Favre to Versailles

Military SBecretary when he was sent there to nege
tiate  the surrender of Paris,
a
world, and devoid of  party ;
Lie was on excellent terms with Bonapartists, €
leanists and Republicans of every shade from This
to Rochefort. He bhad, therefore, a wide rauge
observation in watching the history of our time

through which he often travelled. Thse o
got him betwesn the 5th and 17th of September to
get personal efleets and doenments that she
out of the Tuileries. Among the former was

the other furmiture of the room in which that evend
took place. They ware kept in & locked-up obame
ber in the palace, which the Empress alone entered
on certain auniversaries, or when she parti
duhudhpr:j!orthnlnulotthom :
Barthelemy St Hilaire, when Foreign Minister,
sent Comte &' Herisson to Tunis to search for Cars
thagenian sutiquities, The Comte has the

with as great ease as English, Freneh,German, [tals
ian Persian or Arabic. During the siege ho was behind
the scenes at the Hotel de Ville, where ho thinks
Gambetta would have had a wore decisive actiom
on the destinies of Franeo than at Tours, andse
regrets that he left Paris in the balloon.

Comte d'Herisson was at Washington when Na«
poleon I, declared war against Germany on July
13, 1870, Three days previously he called there on
M. Prevost-Paradol, whom he had visited at his fla
in the Rue Bt, Georges. Aftor the accession of the
Ollivier Ministry on January 19, of the same year,
On the oceasion of the first visit M. Prevost-Para-
dol was in high spirits, believed he had
fine fature befors him, and was

that the Emperor’s star was not on the wane, He
had just recelved notification of his diplomatie aps
pointment. At Washiagton he was a differeny
mon. He was greatly aged, emaciated, gloomy, un
decided, and as if erushed by the sentiments of an
irreparable blunder. He was no longer the sparks
ling, talkative Parisian, the affable dipl

who was glad to parade his new uniform and te
hear himself addresssd as * Your Exesliency
“Oh! my dear friend,” ho said ns the Comte en=
tered, “what an irreparable misfortane,” * What'i
the matter " *“ Don't you know ! Why, that ten
rible war!” “What war?” * The war with Gen
many.” “Where have you heard of sucha war
Comte d'Herisson thonght the French Minister de
mented. Had the tedinm of Washington and it
atrocions sammer climate upset his boaial
Prevost-FParadol wisitor's unut
thoughta in his face and avswered: w{ﬂ
erazy. Don't you know what has happened

Prim four days back offered the =pamsh Crown
Prince Hohenzollern; Frunce protesta agast
acosptance with test energy ; she

sutfer Charles V.s kLmpire to be resusciial
sharp and hanghty notes are being exchan

twieen St. Cloud and Ems, where the "‘ufﬁ
liismarek are staying 3 the upshot of them w!

war in o week, er rcrhnr to-morrow, or this
mowent,” * Youll see that all will be arran

a8 in ihe Loxemborg atfuir” * Nothing wil
Prussia wants

arranged, for two good reasons :
to go to war, She has besn pmnrinrwﬁxht
for sixty years., It is as necessary for her army

be kept trom 1ast by use,  Nevertheless the
and Bismarck would recoil it thef' were not af
of 8 luckier geueral than Marshal Netl arising g
foreing the Chamber to vote a hill for the seri
reorganization of onr military forees, o
The Fm
‘When

to bo exercised as it s for a_railway locamtiv‘aﬁ

reason, alas! is #he most peremptory.
nesds s war to consolidate lus dymasty.
plebiseitary votes were counted there were 1,

noes!

~* Well,” eried _the Comte d’Herisson, * and w
if there 18 a war? ['m a Captain of Mobiles, a8
such would like to mike a trinmphal rtour in Gers
many and, visit the libraries i the cong
towna,"”

“What s splendid thivg it s to
young,” answered the Minister. * You
?'uu foolish fellow, mnot oui‘,r‘ not
Germauy but will be erwshied in France, rk
the Prusstans and how nuprepared we are to meeg
them, We have neither generals, men, nor smmugs
nition. They will smasn us urterly.” iie saied 1
to humself, Iur;rt:tlm: the Comte was in the G
and added: *There will be a revolution in Fra
before the end of six months, and the Emmre viE
lm'.'-.-‘l collapsed, What n the world
ne—

Comte d'Herisson, divining that he was blaming
himself for turuing bis cont at the wrong tim
wsked him was he satistiod with the reception tha
bo had met at Washington, ** Not greatly, We're
not liked here, The Mexican expedition 15 not for-
gotten or forgiven. I can sce that my new des
parturo hus cansed painful surprise here. Awerica
Germanizad to themarrow of ber bones. Way
sho not_be, since Germans come in swarms to t
United States? In ereating @ new home they
forget the old one, Maouy of them will a
thetr business to fight against us, Those who wi
their votes will drift along with them, To tell y
the trutl, I'm disconraged, depressed, and 5
(ll,nwn,” 1 was a feul to abandon my pen and leave

aris,

Next day at the boarding-house where he wass
gontlean at the breakfast-tablo asked M, 4'H
son if e knew the double news. * No. What
it1" * Your Emperor has declared war, and youg
Minmter here Las shot himself "

Aiter the funeral services he cross
tewn with the children of the late 3
Goneral Borside, 8o exus wAs
Germans who crowded the vessel that

]
UL

o
o5

his cabin. In Cork he was gladdened b
fﬂ‘muns of sympathy for France, In don
ound eonrt mfluenee prevailed, and he conld |

that the Government followed the Queen in

ing well to the Prussisns aad il 1o the Frene
Reaching Pars he found that nobody was pre

for the situa‘ion, or equal to it, The Bounpartis
were like peopls who ina dranken boat tall n
dor the table, As to the Empress iegent, she wag
from abuse of chloral aud black ceftee a
state of permanent somnambulism.  Her orzan
was satnented with that medicament whieh she
took to prevent the -hockm;f slie
stantly received trom killing her.  When
wanted to ciear her bead she drank coffes to
trajize the chloral. Her face was haggurd, pa
and drawn down, sod her e stared ﬂlﬁ;
Every hour Isruniht. tidiugs that shattered
nerves, rent her beart, and delivered her over
despair.  She scemed not to undoersiand s

that was said to her or to know what was going on
about ber. Al the tr) 5 of the past eighicen
years were outwelsht b the

which a single dispate Eom the

of war cost her

oven before the humi
ating catastrophe had taken  place. Comi
d'Herisson was anima Lie

news wideh

{ ted toward Ler by o ]
chuvalrons sentiments, but cowld not helr!b’::al
how unfit she was to make head against t

cnities of her situation, She snabbod and msal
Trochu for & foriuight befors 4th of Sep-
tember, and not ouly showed lum that she

Dbelief in his word, hut arranged for the Tni

to be entirely under the military pro
Comte Palikao and General . Bhe log the
Austrian and Itahan ambassadors persuade her .a
seek in ignommions fight her personal safety w
nobody menaced her.  They having made en
ments to the Emperor, which, owiug to bis
could not be kol]:t, were suxious to get
him by awding to down the Fmpire,

wita wut of the Empress aud get her o raf
in England. In such & hurry were they to lat
out of the luileries that they would vot allow
time to take a travelling hand-lag containing
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