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movement of her hand caused

: " suddenly &

legible,

A bright, happy
and, falling on her

discovery. T knew my

it an hour longer in my possession.

ful servant, to be restored to its lawful owner,
only thou hast shown me what

rose to her feet, and, holding the precious wal-

let close to her breast, as if she feared it would
“fly away, ran with light and joyous steps down

to Mr. Malow's door, where for an instant she
hesitated ; "but, hearing 2 movement within, she
kuew he was up, and knocked.

«What now, Nora Brady ?”” he said, gruffly,

as he opencd the door. . .

« Oh, sir, here it is! Take it, in the name
of God! I found it in the strect the night of
the storm, and forgot all about it,” she ex-
claimed, thrusting the walletinto the astonished
old man’s hands, as he stood pale and trembling
on the threshold of his door. It is yours,
sir; your name is in it.”

¢ fh—mine—street—name !”’ he gasped out,
while he elutched the wallet, and looked wildly
“at Nora. . .

¢ You must have dropped it, sir, that night
in the snow. I was coming from chureh, an’
stumbled against something, an’ picked it up, an'
it was this. But faith, sir, the storm got so
wild at that minute, and a chimney fell not far
off, an’ the tiles come clatterin’ over an’ around
me, 80 that it scared the life eut of me. I
poked it down into my pocket and run for my
life, sir; an’ by the time I got home, what
with beiug half frozen, an’ out of breath, an’
the scare I had, I never thought of the thing
again till this morn’, I took out my dress to
wash to-day, an’ shook it, when out tumbled
your wallet; an’, when I opened it, sir, I de-
clare to my ould shoes, I was half kllg with
the fright to sco such a power df money in the
hands of a pow girl like me; an’ I'm as glad,
Mr, Mallow, tht you've got it all safe again as
if it was my own,” said Noru, rapidly.

“ Stop, stop.  Go away until T eount it.  Of
course it's mine, Nora Brady; but it'll be a
bad thing {or you it a cent of it is missing,”
he said, while his teeth chattered with cold,
and his whole frame quivered with excitement.
< T'}l ring for you presently.”

Over and over again the old man counted
the bills. He lit a caadle; for the light wae
dim in his room. Eszcited and contused, he
put on two pairs of spectacles, and turned the
notes first on one side, then on thie other, He
scrutinized the wallet inside and out; the mud-
splotches still clinging to it, and the stains of
the sloppy place in which it had fullen. Then
he counted the money all over again.

«Jt’s all here; every note. Not even a
small gold picce gone. She's un honest girl,—
an honest, good girl. DBut she'll want o great
reward, I’ll warrant; more than she’ll get, that's
certain.”

He then rang his bell, which Nora answered
directly, for some undefined fears and uneasi-

- ness had begun to possess her mind.

¢ It's all right, Nora Brady. .It's all here,
just precisely as I put it in myself the day I
Jost it. You are an honest girl. Some might
suspect you ; but I don’t, because you never
wasted my wood and candles. Now tell me,
what do you expect me to give you 2"

¢ Five me, sir ? Nothing,” she suid.

¢ But of course you expecet some reward ?”

¢ Faith, then, sir, I'm paid enough to think
it's with theé right owner. You dropped it; an’
I picked it up; so it's yours, an’ not mine;
an’ I'm only sorry I didn't think of it at first,
though to be sure I never drcamed what it
was. If I had, it would have saved you a deal
of trouble, an’ you might have had a fire and
candles all these cold nights that you've been
without,” said Nora with simplicity.

¢ And you wish no reward ?” he asked.

#T wouldn’t take a cent, sir, by way of being
peid for doin’ my duty, to save me from beg-
gin’. Tt wouldn’t seem right; an’ I worn’t da
it."! :

« You're a fool, Nora, —a perfect fool. But
remember, from this day, old miser Mallow, as
T am culled, is your friead ; and if ut any time
I can help you, I will, so help me God!” said
the old man, with quivering lips,

@ Phank you, sir. A time may come for
that. But breakfast's almost ready,” she said,
going away, .

¢ Halloo! come back here, you wild Irish
jade,—come back.” ]

#'My work is all behindhund this morning :
please to say quick what you want,” she said,
turning back. o

“ Leave me to speak of this matter to Mrs.
Sydney. I don't like my affaits gossiped
ahout., If you were to tell it, sore would be-
lieve you and some wouldn’t: so it's best to
come from me, as I believe cvery word you
have said. And, mind, you may light me a
fire to-night,” he said. )

« And a candle, sit!’ said Nora, turning
away with a light-hearted laugh. ]

- After breakfast, Mr. Mallow had a long pri-
vate conversation with Mrs. Sydney in the
parlor ; and that same day, without taking
human being into his confidence, he deposited
five bundred dollars in the Trenton Bauk to
the credit of Nora Brady. He paid the de-
tectives for the trouble and expense they had
been at, and silenced their inquiries by inform-

ing them that he had mislaid his wallet and
unexpectedly found it. They thought, as he
was a very rich old man, such eccentric freaks
were not only allogable, but diverting, and
gave themselves no further concern in the af-
fair, except to record the case asbeing disposed
of. ‘
_Mrs. Sydoey only spoke more gently and

. * Priest.

*".and fuwb, still gazing down on the bills, when

a

" memorandum-leaf to move aside, and she saw,

in almost effaced gilt letters, but still very
the name of « STEADFAST MALLOW.

T an jnstant the cloud fled, and all was clear.
smile flashed over her face,
kuees, she thunked God in

¢ simplicity of her heart for the
b 10 heavenly Father, that

1t was none of mine; an’ I wouldn't hz:x[v; :ﬁg

have taken it to the dear soggarth,* thy faith-

to do, for which
I thaok thee fotr cver an' ever.” Then she

kindly to Nora sfter that long. conférence:
Mr. Mallow, and:would frequently” lay: do
her knitting and sewing to take a long; earnest
look at her, as she flitted around, through her
spectacles, which, whenever Nora observed it,
always warmed the blushes on her cheeks, be-
cause she could not imagine why she had so
suddenly become an object of such particular
interest to_the old. lady, to whom she was be-
coming attached, She was gradually winning
friends. Her obliging disposition, ker prac-
tical piety, yes, the practical piety and virtue
of an humble domestic, caused those wlo lived
in daily intercourse with her—persons who re-
jected the most essential truths of religion; of
whom some were transcendentalists, and others
were bitter and bigoted in their errors—to look
with an eye of interest and respest towards the
old crecd whose precepts her life illustrated
with s0o much simplicity and fuith. Kven
Phillis, sticking her arms akimbo, and holding
her turbaned head bdck with a sagacious and
' patronizing air, allowed “she was a good gal,
an' not so good either that shg was goin’ to’low
anybody to trample on her. She’s donc got
me under, honey, an’ how she's done it dis
child’s onable to 'spress; case, you see, honey,
she's sorter kind in her ways, an’ a sorter proud
like; and, as to work, ki! she outwork me any

day. I reckon she’s 2 good gal, if she are a
Cafolic.” Thus spoke the oracle of the kit
chen,

« Dear suz,” says M:s. Sydoey, ¢ it's nothing
that she pleases me; but to think she's got
around and made friends with such a high
shiftless body as Phillis, and such a tight per-
son as Mr. Mullow, i3 beyood my comprehen.
sion. But she’s a4 good girl. She practices
her religion, and is never ashamed to own up
t~ being a Catholic, and can always give a
reasonable answer when she is asked questions
about her faith.”

And Mrs. Sydoey placed unlimited confi-
dence in her. The poor old ludy, who had al-
ways borne her troubles and the annoyances of
her position with patience, now obtained some
rest, body and mind ; for Nora could be trusted
in every particular; and the girl would have
been quite happy but for those sud memories
of home, whieh came ever, like cold soughs of
wind, over the hopeful and genial world of her
heart. It would have cheered her had she re-
ceived i letter, or even heard where Mr, Hallo-
ran was ; hut several moaths rolled by, and she
had not heard a word either from Irelund or of
him. She had made other remittances to Den-
nis for the general fund; and the thought that
she was at least aiding to keep away the wolf
from the door of those she loved, gave her =
degree of hppiness; then, when the shadows
darkened around ler, her firm and loving trust
in God would brighten the clouds, until the
rainbow, Hope, shone out, cheering Ler with
vistons of brighter and better days.

Mrs, McGinnis, her friend, had been ill, and
as frequently as she could arrange her business
0 as to Jeave nothing undone, she had got per-
mission to go and help to nurse and watch with
her; and every time she weat, Mrs. Sydney
would place some little delicacy in her hand
to tempt the appetite of her sick friend. One
night she was returning home from her mission
of kindness, attended by Thomas MecGinnis,
when, as they were passing through an obscure
street, they saw three or four men standing on
a door-step, talking loudly and earncstly, while
others were passing in and out, men and women
together.

« Is anything amiss, friends, with the widow
Blake 7' asked McGinnis,

“ Qch, the widdy’s saufe enough; but it's a
gintleman that was passing, an’ fell down in a
fit, an’ we think he's dying,” replied one of
the men,

- % An’ huve they brought a doctor yet?”
asked Thomas.

“Two or three's gone for the docther, but
there’s none come yet; an’, bedad, it's my
opinion that he'll die before onc comes.”

“ Has any one brought a priest ?”

“One of the boys went for his reverence;
but it’s likely he's not a Catholie, but a pagan,
like the rest of the people in Ameriky; for it
bates Bunnagher itsel” to tell what they b'lieve
imd what they doesn’t.”

. (To be Continued.)

AFTER THE STORM.

The Paris Correspondent of the Londen Times des-
eribes some of the scenes that occwrred nt the entry
of the russian troops, and at their departure :—
THE ENTRY.
Refore daybreak the rappel was sounded, and the
clocks were striking six when the National Guards
were assembling to assist the soldices of the ling in
keeping ovder when the Prussians were coming in.
By five minutes past tiie hour there were little
musters of them here and there and everywhere.
"There were no sightseers out before 9 o'clock, and
by that it was evident the¢ shopkeepers were re-
sponding to the crll made upon them. Not a shop
was open, even the banks were shat, snd all trade
and commerce were at n standstill.
The people of Paris did not render the neighbour-
hood of the line of march “a descrt;” but long
after the time at which the Prussians were expected
to come in it remained without anything like 2
Jarge assemblage.  Scarcely o face was to be seen
at any window. Later in the day there were large
numbers of people in the streets, and it was evident
that moest of them had come out to sce the vic-
toricus foe. Tt was amusing to hear thesc people
mutuatly condemning the sightsecrs. Onc man,
who was trying to secure the best Dit of vantage
ground he could, remarked to me in serious tones,
& Akt AMonsieur, les [Parisiens sont trop curieux.
What the curious saw when the Prussians did en-
ter T lenve to be told by others of your Correspon-
dents.
815 am

As T wrile, the horses’ hoofs are clattering under
the window, and I see a young officer of German
Hussars galloping boldly up the Avenuc to the Arc
de Triomphe. He is a handsome-looking young
man, on a magnificent charger, and the half-dozen
men that follow him are stalwart, bronzed veterans,
wheo look as calm and unconcerned as if they were
on parade at Potsdam. Yet on both sides of the
road are scattered groups of cnemies, and just in
frant of the Arc is a crowd of spectators. Qur
young officer rides straight at them, and waves his
sword to scatter them, which it dees effectually.

He cannot resist a slight flourish of it over hie head

‘a8, h& Epurs his horse over the chains and dedris that
[5aT the.passage benenth the arch, and he and his
men have bounded through it, and are coolly gal-
loping down the Champs Eiysees. So..was Paris
taken ut'8 o'clock on the mornisg of this ist of
March by a boy and six Huséars. He. halted: his
men a few yards beyond, dutached three of them to
the Rond Pont, where I watched them with my
glasses unconcerncdly patrolling, and ‘came back
again to the Pluce de I'Etoile, where by this time
some twenty more of his men, who had come gal-
loping up singly, had arrived. These were very
striking in the daring originality of their mode of
making & triumphel entry into Paris, which might
teach’ the Parisians a lesson of how to produce
startling effects without bluster, or it may have been
a form of swagger, but it was one sttended with so
much dash and covlness that T could scarcely re-
press a cry of admiration. This is the spirit that
has enabled the German armies to chain victory to
tlieir chariot wheels, and the absence of which has
laid France prostrate at their feet. The spectators
were evidently struck by the contrast of the .whole
proceedings to what their instincts told them they
would havé done under similar circtmstances.
Here was no blowing of trumpets, no grand dis-
play of military force, no fanferonnade ot: music,
aund glittering uniforms and gorgeous trmu_lphal
eptry—triumphant it was, but triumphant in its
modesty. The govd-natured bystanders were evi-
dently tickled when, having made his dispesitions,
our modest youth naively asked the way to the
Palais d'Industrie, and the gamins that surrounded
Lim secmed to vie with each othier in their desire
to tender him the desired information; then they
admired his handsome horse, and they compared

the men and horses of his squadron with those of
their own armny, and their comparisons were by ne

means complimentary to the latter,

The review which was held in the Bois de Bou-
logue reiarded the cntry of the troops until 2

o'clock, and I was therefore obliged to despatch

your courier without being able to wait for the great

event of the day. ‘I'he interval of delay allowed

the region ir the neighLourhood of the Arc de

Triomphe te become somewhat densely crowded by

& mob consisting for the most part of ihe scum of
the population and the usual proportion of street

gamins. The Duake of Coburg, General Blumenthal,

and their respective Staffs rode in at the head of the

troops, followed by a squadren of Bavarian Hussars,

whose bright pennons of blue and white silk, evi-

dently brand new for the occasion, fluttered gaily

in the breeze, Then eame two batteries of Bavarian

artitlery, and then Mifles and infantry. It was evi-

dent that the Bavarlins were to bie allowed the

lonours of the day, There was the “ Leib Regi-

ment,” with its shattered companics only a quarter

of their original strength, and their flag hanging in’
ribands frowm the stump of « broken staff, the regi-

ment which has seen as hard fightine as any regi-

ment in the War, and which T have zeen go into

Lattle cight times in 11 days. Thepe was their

weather-beaten  General and the officers—few of

them familiar to me now ; for they had lost more

than the entire number with which they bad erigin-

ally left Bavaria,  Steadily did one battalion after

another of the Bavarian line march past, having

varned, ns few men bhave ever carned hefore, a

trivmph such as few have ever enjoyed; and yet

there was a remarkable absence of anything like

swagmer in  their manner. They moved on in

eolumns of companies with the utmost regularity

and precision, as gravely and steadily as if they

were on an ordinary parade.  As they marched past

the Arc de Triomphe the band struck up the

“ Wacht am hein” and the mob began to hiss and

whistle. At the same time an officer’s horse slipped

and fell, and a crowd pressed round the dismounted

rider; instantly a comrade rode to his assistance;

the crowd continued to hiss, and one man was rid-

den over, while two or tltrce horsemen charged

along the pavement. This had the effect of scatter-

ing the mob like chaff, and from that moment they

Inoked on in profound and respectful silence. For

an hour and a half, or until half-past 3, did this in-

cessant stream of Bavarians continue, with here and

there an interval occupied by some General and his

staff. ‘Then came the Grand Duke of Mecklenburg,

with men at his side who had been with him in the

hard-feught ficlds of Orleans, Beaugeney, and Le

Mans. ‘There were many familiar faces, Here was

Prince Luitpold and Von der Tann, Wearing the

cocked hat of an adiniral rides Prince Adalbert of
Prussia, and with him Prince Albrecht, of cavalry

renown.  But in all this brilliant array we look in

vain for King or Crown Prince.  There is, indeed, a

carions mixture of simplicity and dignity in the

whole proceediny, Tt is evidently looked upon as

o pure matter of business ; the faces of the men are

devoid of any expression of curiosity or of boastful-

ness ; the ofticers who are marching seem to he

concentrating  all the energy of their nature on

having their hacks and their legs as stiff and as

straight as possible. They glanced ncither to the

right nor to the left, Lut glared straight before

them, as if their eyes bad been drilled as much as

their bodics : those on horseback, either galloping

to and fro, arranging the march of the columns, or

gravely leading their regiments, there was nothing

in their manner to indicate that they were not in

the halit of marching down the Champs Elysees

cvery duy of their lives; there was, indeed, @ certain

grotesqnencss in the absence of any effort for c¢ffect,

Every now and then a tumbledown old cerringe,

with soldicr servants smoking pipes, played its part
in the column, and the officer, whose uniform was

more gorgeows than any other, came in between

some cavalry and artillery in a little Vlack basket
pony carringe. The French, quick to sce defeets
wlere display is in question, were highly amused at
these incongraities. In their eyes there were a

hundred little evidences that these men who had

crushed them, and were now marching past in tn-
conscious simplicity, were in some¢ manner bar-
barians. There was no chie; that was a consnla-

tion, at all events, for it wos uot to be denied that

they had other qualities which were o good deal

more to the purpese. Perhaps thie very counscious-
ness that their behaviour was in strong contrast to
what their own would bave been on a similar occa-
sion was net without its cflecet upon the minds of
the spectators.  They could not realize a French

army entering Berlin with no song of triumph, no
exposition of trophies, no theatrical display of any
kind. They may have remembered, indeed, how
M. Thiers describes the gallant entry of the First
Napoleon into Berlin, and contrasted it with this,
in which neither the Empetor nor lis son has taken
purt. It was curious to wateh the countenances of
the French crowd as they gazed ut a party of Ger-
mauns read ng the names of Napoleon's victories
over them on the arch above their heads, with as
little einotion as if they were schoolboys learning a
lesson. Tor a long time the whole of the space
round the Arcl was filled with soldiers waiting for
their turn to march down the avenue, which was
becoming pretty well packed by this time from the
top to the boltom. Suddenly, up rode Bismarck
himself, smoking n cigar, gazed at the scene for a
few moments, and turned round and rode slowly
away without gaing beyond the crest of the hill,
When the army at the lower end of the Champs was
massed in close order in columns of companies, an
amusing scene oceurred as the men went ot o guick
double to fill up the gap till it almest became a
race. 'Then came several batteries of artillery, foot
and horse, clattering along at a gallop, and making
a brave show. 1 could feel, as T stood among the
people, that they were becoming more and more
impressed in the degree in which they felt they
were being complotely ignored. Whether there
.was a crowd to look on or not seemed & perfect

natter of indifference to these very practical mqri,

who were ingi‘g{b%érf&rming. a part' of a military
operation, and who had left their country to fight
and not tc showoff.. "At lust all the Bavarians had
peased, and & Prussian regiment marched down the
walk 'on the other side of the drive; then more
Prussians came, but instead of going straight «lown
the Chrmps Llysees they turned down side avemies
in search of quarters. I mixed with the crowd to
try and gather their general impression, but their
remurks were generally of s most trivial character,
pointing attention rathier to the size and dress of
the men than to anything clse. One small gamin
remarked ostentatiously to o youthful companion,
% One of these brigands left the ranks; I at once
ranged myself by his side; he instantly returned to
the ranks;” and at this moment it is more than
probable that a grent part of the population of Paris
delude themselves witly the belief that the Germans
are only on the Place de la Concorde now through
their forbearance,

THE BVACUATION,

Panig, March 3, P.M.

The 48 hours' oceupation of Paris has just termin-
ated in a blaze of glory for the German army. Ru-
mours were rife lnst night that Colonel Valdau had
returned from o conference with Connt Moltke at
Versuiiles, and that the arrangements had been
mnade for an immediate evacuation. Atveight o'clock
this morning I tried to get into the Place de la Con-
cortle from the Rue de Rivoli, but found two inexo-
rable lines of French sentrivs, whe allowed no ingress
into the P'russian quarter under any pretext whatever,
A considerable crowd had already collected, but the
rows of cassions formed an effectunl barrier to any
entrance. A thick fog prevented me from seeing
more than that the Place de la Concorde was ap-
parently deserted. I tried every. vther Avenue into
the Champs Elysces, and upwards of an hour elapsed
before, at Jast, at the bottom of the Avenue Friedland,
I succeeded in passing the charmed line, with the
aid of & friend fertile in cxpedients, and saw, looming
through the fog, the Arc de I’Etoile ; but even be-
fore we could distinguish itsoutline the distant cheers
of the German army reached us, & long continued
unbroken roar, rising and falling like the waves of
the ocean, and asintermittent. Tt was impossible to
doult what those cheers meant. Thirty thousand
Germans were marching in triumph beneath the
Arch on whick are chronicled German defeats, and
making it ring with their shouts-of victory. A line
of German drageons at the top of the avenue again
harred our progress, these multiplied precautions
heing evidently necessary to limit a5 snuch as possi-
ble the crowd which was attempting to gather, At
this moment the top of the Avenue of the Champs
Elysees and the open space near the Arch were filled
with troops waiting to pass through it, and a small
but silent crowd was collected on its outskirts.
Suddenly we were startled by n shot which appa-
runtly proceeded from the Germans, and caused some
little emotion among the bysfanders. It was evi-
dently fired in the air, and might possibly have been
an accident, but the cpisode was not reassuring. By
degrees we reached the Arch itself and were witnesses
ofa spectacle whick no one who was present, Le he
Wrench, German, or neutral, can ever forget. The
breken ground beneath the Arch had been leselled
and a goad roadway made through it, and along this
passed Infantvy, Cavalry, and Artillery. The fares
ef the men radiant with an exultation which it is
impossible to des-ribe. For this supreme honr they
hiad endured and bled, but, now the dangers and the
irardships of the war had come toan end. Their
faces were turned at Just tothe Fatberland, and their
first step homewurds was thus made the sign and
pledge of their success.

As the hend of ench battalion camne under the

Avch the mounted officers leading it reined up for a

moment, cast one look up at the list of victories

inscribed overhead, one glance back to their men,

und then, waving their helmets high above their

heads, gave the signal for a ringing cheer. In a

sccond, every helmet was in the air; the horses,

startled by the sudden roar, pranced and reared;

their riders, carried away by the excitement, with

heightened colour and flashing cyes, still waved

their helmets, while the men strained their throats

with their shouts of triumph.

No matter at that moment upon which side one’s

sympathics might be, it was imposkible not to catch

the infection of the enthusinsm, not feel one’s heart

beating and one's chieek flushing in "harmony with

the palpitating mass of men which went roaring

and rolling past like some mighty torrent that had

ever proved irresistable, snd was still sweeping all

before it. No wonder the gronps of spectators

looked stunned and awe-stricken. All along the

Champs Elysces camne regiment after regiment, with

colours fiying, swords and bayenets glancing in the

sum, for the mist had by this time cleared away, and

down the Avenue de la Grande Armee, as far as the

eye could reach, the glittering line extended—

Generals with their Staff, horse artillery and lancers

with fluttering pennons, breaking here and there

the linte of march, the whole making the most gal-

lant array that a soldier might wish to look wpon.

It was the only oceasion upon which I have seen

the Germans indulge in military glorification ; they

fairly revelled in their trinmph, and it was the

more legitimate now, because in entering they had

modestly gone round the Arch, and Lecause if their

were Frenchmen present to witness their own hu-

niliation, the Germans by choosing a very early

heur and closing up wll the Avenues had done their

utmost to confine the celebration of their triumplh

to themselves. There were, indecd, mnot above

three or four hundred people present, and these

were quite of the lowest class, At exactly ten

o’clock the procession came to an end. The last

checer had been given, the last helmet waived ; the

Cavalry pickets were beginning to close in from the

rear when 2 carriage and one horse containing three

Gierman officers in uniform, who were cvidentully
non-exccutives, and had allowed themselves to Lo

late, crme up from a side Avenne; in an instant the

mob began to close in upen them and try {o frighten

their horse so as if possible to cut them off, yelling,

hissing, and pelting them with dirt.  The eccupants
of the curriage kept their temper adwrirably, and

beckoned to the Dragoons to wait for them; in a
moment more they were safe, hut had they been

five minutes luter they would certainly have been

murdered. Encowraged by this episido and by the
fact that the last Dragoon had his lack turned to
them, the mob rushed t!rough the Arch, whistling
und howling and closing in upou the retiving
pickets. Finding themselves wnnoticed they were
wetting bolder, when half a dozen Dragoons slowly
faced about. In an instant the yelling canaille were
flying in all dircctions. It required only .half o
dozen armed Germans to look at them to strike
terror into their craven lhearts, Ifor abject cowar-.
dice gombined with refined cruelty the last 48 hours
have  shown that a low Paris mob cannot De
matched. A gentleman-like French officer, in full
uniform, rode up to within u few yards of the re-
trenting Germans and remonstrated with the people.
He appealed with great feeling o the position in
which beth ho and they were pluced, and he im-
plored them not to disgrace themselves by an ox-
bibition which could do their enemies no harm and
bring infinite disgrace upon themselves. The ap-
peal had not much cffect, for officers are net in
favour now with the Paris populace, and they suc-
cceded in provoking one dragoon to charge them;,
saving, themsclves, however, by precipitate flight
from injury, and then returning to pelt him as soon
as he rode bLack to his comrades. This kind of
thing went on for some time, and I was astonjslied
at the patience and moderution of the Germans.
At Jast half o compeny of Gendarmnes appeared
upon the scene, Inoking deeply depressed and mor-
tified by the duty which they found themiselves

-the troops. T'he men look happy an

callediupon toperfdim. “They kept the ws
retrenting Germnng frée from zami}:ﬁ til;:(l“ngo.[ the
o'clock not a German soldier remained witlx‘ole o
fortifications of Paris, n the
"The occupation of a great part of
hours by a hostile aemy and its trinmp}
ure without contretenps of any sort my
a triumph of military diplomacy. und’ eress
DLoth to the pepulation of Puris,'z’mdngsp;?ic.hlt"{b]”
the authorities by whom it is governed anddt ¥ lo
Army of Occupation, ! 0 the

P ar iS fDl' 4
tnt depm-g
¥ be considereq

HEPAINING DAMAGES,

The mapidity with which damages are Lein.
good is astonishing. If the ngr(:l:lble tm}rxlt-]'f “I,l}mde
the French apprecinte do not liasten they willl »110111
little left to reward them, not even the oplite bl e
of St. Cloud.  As for the pillars of some costly acks
ble which supported the ceiling of the grand Ilnar.
they are giving way rapidly to pick and bar, ‘-:'l“"
which the soldiers prize off fragments, ‘The (:e:s‘-‘mI
of peace and of victory hus somehow been s]u_A(Lin(:'u
) d rather 4.
umphant—haughty in look and bearing—sta|L;
about much as the Britisher does among 4 1, fig
gers” in and Eastern bazaar. -

"The houses for & mile and more by tlie
Railway near the point du Jour are
damaged by sholls and splinters,
an extensive flitting, to judge by the vany of fi
niture drawn up before many doors—in some ¢ [,u.-,
before holes where doors had once been fE“
principal article of consumption is glags, Men wi l;"
crates full on their backs are to be seen in c\-:ll
street. Modern ruins are very deceptive, S U) o
and Mentretoul louk fresh and attructive 1'r;;m T;,d
Bois and Billancourt,. The Palace hag suflered § O
yond any dissimulation, but villas and heuses on tib‘
wooded slopes over the river, just crisped witly gy x N
here and there, seein to be fit for immediut- ogey pi:tie "
It is worth & puinter's while to comeand study theon'
Plenty of subjects, and infinite varicties of (e "y

r
o
Am er can

& rood ¢
,Lllllfrc Tlad l):car]l

type. Familigs looking for their houses, 1#,,:?1?:;
party of refugees hastening home ; the “'0“~kn0{\‘n

spot appears in sight; thank God! it isaafe, Nearer
view begets doubt.  There is a rllﬂ"t‘dnrqu‘ Uf
outline about the roof and chimmneys new and di:

agreeable,  “What are the specks we  see -,-:
#“Those holes in the walls? Cannon shot.” 4 Ard
tl= dack marks now visible above the windu\;'s' »
“Smoke strenks.” Why, the reof has fallen m 1
The house—our home is a shell filled with rubhigh -
Or the house stands intact, and the owners uppreaci,
very joyfully. There is a black scrawl on the wuil

% Corporal Schaft, 7 Manner, 2d Company, st bat-
talion O Regiment.” Singing of m:n in ::horus ix;
the drawing-roon: ; head with a pipe in it out of the
master's bedroom ; tobaceo smoke ont of the library
the parrot’s cuge empty on the Tawn, which is covcn‘-d.
with glass and  broken bottles, and ay the owrer
would make further inquiry hie is warned ojt his 0\;'11
prenzises in a manner which brooks no delay You
saw the story of the man who went ont to his villa
and found it doorless and windowless, Ho went
to the builder of it and ordered doors and winduﬁs
to be made, mud, when they were ready, off he uclt
with his man to repair damages, 4 n’lirun-lv! .}h-
qonld not belicve his eyes; doors and windows were
all in their places,  An Etat-Major had settled in
the mansion in hisabsence and Lad fitted it wp with
doors and windows from the neigbbourine resi-
dunces, v

IRISH INTELLIGENCE.

The Times thus comments on the state of Ire-
land :—What arc the facts?  Whether under the jn-
fluence of the Peuce Preservation Act of lust venr or
otherwise, the amewunt of crime in Irelamd s a whole
has remarkably decreased. In hardly any of the
Assizes now being held is there any considerabie
number of Crown prosecutions, and when this is re-
membered in connexion with the Charges of the
Judges st Spring, the improvement is seen tp be
extruordinavy, The wumber of offences of afl kinds
in the month of January, 1870, reported by the
Constabulary, compared with the number Inst month
had fallen from 713 to 231 aud of thes the nm'zlrial;
offences had fllen from 391 40 35, Liven in West-
meath there bas been o diminution of the winor
classes of agrarian crime, and in King's County and
Meuth this diminntion of Jesser offences is, to gay
the least, not coumteracted by any increase of gruver
crime. Lord Hartington seid last night there has
been no seriotts crime to report in Meath, and, again,
that it was scarcely necessury to refer tu‘I{'ing‘s
County, the statistics of whicli show one actunl
murder and one attempt at murder in 18G9, tom-
pared with two attempts in 1870, and one attempt.
this year. These two counties seem to be improv-
ing mther than the contrury, ‘and vet the Chief
Sceretary declares that the Government has reason
to belive them to be as much subject to the Riband
conspiracy as any part of Westmeath,  What, then.
it will be asked, are the statistics of crime in West-
meath?  The words of the Chief Seeretary as re-
ported are unfortunately not free from olvsc'urity.—
“In 1869 there were two murders and two attempts
to murder in Westreath; in 1870 there were four
murders and seven attempts ; there were during the
pust winter thvee yourders and two attempts: and in
danuary of this year one further attempt to murder.”
This statement is very wnsatisfactory, but it ix
clearly not onc over which we should lose onr pre-
sence of mind, It is evident that whetever Lovd
Hartington meant by % the past winter” must be in-
chnded in 1870, since it was not January ot this
year; and whether it refers, as we nssunf(-, to De-
cember or any other month, it is plain that if three
wmurders were committed in that periad only one
murder was comnitted during the rest of the twelve
months. Tt may suit Mr. Hardy to describe this as
“murder stalking abroad,’ and undoubtedly the
alarming lune of Lord Hartingtow's speech war-
ranted the phrase ; but men of comnmon sense, wha
know what the past history of Ireland lus Dbeen,
nust find it difficult to understand this  Ministerial
outbreak of disappointment, Wea do not wish to
underrate the importance of the tact of four nur-
ders being committed in one county in a twelve-
month ; we should be much better pleased if the
process of healing Ireland of her wous had been
maore rapid; but no man ought te have expected an |
Instantancons cessation of crime, or should e ready
to fly to extremes beeanse it has not been altained.
Above all, what part is it expocted that s Committee
of the House of Cownnmons is to play in the matter?

Dunury, March 2, — The attendance of (he Grawmd
Jurors of the Connty of Westmeath at thi present
Assizes is more than usually aumerous and influen-
tial,  The fact is ereditable to their publie spirit.
and is regurded as cvidence of their desire to co-
operate with the Government in protecting life and
property, The numbers who sbicnded in obedience
to the summons of the High Sheriff showed that 1he
gentlemen of the county are determined ta perform
their duty unawed by the terrors of the Iiband BYS-
tem.  Among the presentments brought before Lthem
were two under the Peace Preservation Act, in re-
ference to recent murders.  In one case they allow-
ed o claim of £806 to the witdow and family of
Thomas Dowling, of Ballinager, steward of the
Misses Perry.  In the other case they passed w pre-
sentment of £3%5 for the mother of Waters, the
process server, :

Chicf Justice Monahan, in addressing the Grand
Jury of the County of Westmeath, snid that things
were going from bad to worse, The police returns
showed three men shot, four lives attemipted, 45
t{:rcutcm‘ng letters, several houses burnt, and fiye or -
six casen of cattle houghing, In the large majority

of c{lsés the offenders lm.d._nat Jeen niade amenable,



