and romantic scencs which stretched out on
every side around them. But, heedless of
gold-tinted trees, or of purple rocks where rich
vines flaunted their gay yellow flowers, tl_1ey
followed in silence a nurrow wolf-track, which
led them down into a decp and marrow glen,
where, throwing off their embroidered togas
and drawing their keen Saracen blades, they
“prepared for deadly conflice. ~ After a few
passes, the lithe and graectul Clotaire, who was
accomplished in the use of arms, gjlmed such
an advantage over the blundering Saxon, who
lunged and beat the carth and air like a wild
gull, that, after inflicting 3 flesh-wound on his
thigh, he, by a skillful sleight of hand, dis-
armed him, and, pressing him back zgainst the
rocks, held him completely at his merey.

¢ Thou art fairly vanquished,” said Clotaire.
«Tn good faith, and according to the iaws of
chivalry.” . .

¢ Vanquished? Yes! As to fairness, if
the sun had not slanted into my cyes and blind-
ed me, thou wouldst have naught to boast of,”
replied Ulrie, sullenly.

« Tt is thy right, sir count, to claim another
trial, if thou art not satisficd. I am at thy
serviee,”” said the other, proudly.

“ To give thee anather advantage to boast

over? It is, methinks, no proof of-chivalry to
offer fight to a wounded man!”

“ Nay, Count of Heideiberg, T am no boast-
er. T forgot thy serateh. IHere; tuke thy
cimetar, and let us be {¥riends,” said Clotaire,
holding out his hand.

« Thou hast vanquished twice, siv count.—
Thou wilt forget my diszrace more readily
than I ; but I zecept thy gaze,”” was the Saxon’s
reply to the noble and chivalrous forbearanceof
his adversary.

Ere they reached the temple the following
day, the young Count of Heidelberg had ap-
parently forgotten the quarrel wnd circounter of
the evening before; while Clotuive, in his frank
and joyous nature, rejoiced that the animosity
which e had proveked by bis sareasms was so
short-lived. 1Indeed, he frequently reproached
himself for his levity, and behaved with mare
courtesy to his compunion, nor meddled again
with his peculinrities, But deep down in that
Saxon heart, like a bolt that has sped into u
burning crater. wlowed the insult whieh he had
not the courage either to forgive or to avenge;
and he only, with emtty pretense, bided lis
time, to inflict a deadly blow on the head of
him who had stang him. But he evinced no
outward signs of Iis jealons hatred, and those
who werely looked on the surtace thought they
beheld in the intercourse of the two a rencwal
of the friendship of' Castor and Pollux.

“There is wond news for us to-day, sir
count,” said Ulrie to Clotaire, who was loiter-
ing olong the picturesque shore, “ I have
beca secking thee in cvery direction for an
hour past.”

* News from home ?”" said Clotaire, cugerly,
lifting his bright, expectant fuce.

«If the winds could talk, we might have
news from howme, No. But it will please
thee—ceven thee-—well to hear it,”” replied Tl-
rie.

« Had T wine, I would offer a libation be-
forehand for it,” said Clotaire, Jaughing, ¢ Ay
it is, I will pour water on the sands in token
of my thanksgiving to the gods for good
tidings.”  And le dipped his hand in @ small
pool at his feet, and with a graceful gesture,
threw the elewr water from the hollow of his
hand on the carth. ** Now for thy news.”

“ Thou dost know that Abaris, the bard, is
of the royal house of this provinee of Munster.
The stronghold on yonder height belongs to his
father, and is governed by lhis hrother, the
royal heir, who sends us grecting, and un in-
vitation to a woll-hunt and feast to-day.”

¢ T will not quarrel with thy news; for, in
sooth, it stirs up the blood in my veius to hear
of a hunt once more,” exclaimed Clotaire, with
flashing eyes, “ But Semo! what sayeth
Semo 7

« Tntent on the rites of the temple, he eon-
sents to odr going under the protection of
Abaris, who, you know, is not a Druid, but as
gallint a bard as ever toucked harp or falehion.
But here he comes in seareh of us.”

“We must speed without delay to Innistore,
nobles,” said Aburis, ¢ The Clane Doagha*
are assembled, and wait our coming ; the bea-
gles are unleashed, and  the wolf-dogs howl to
be on the scent of the quarry,” said the noble
bard.

“But our weapons ?  We have no weapous,
nohle Abaris,” said Clotaire.

«“Weapons ?  Targe, shield, ind spear are
in the halls of Innistore. Qur steeds paw the
earth and chiamp their bits beyond the templo
walls. They snuff the chase. and are impatient
to be gone.” .

And with fleet steps the three sprang up the
steep rocky paths leading to the temple, and,
almost Dbreathless with cagerness and haste,
leaped Mto their saddles, and coursed like the
winds toward the stronghold of Innistore.

Under the massive arch of the great portal
of Innistore stood the noble and handsome
Prince of Munster, watting to he the first to
offer welcome greeting to lhis stranger zuests.
A knight of the Golden Collar,—n order con-
ferred only on those of royal descent,—he wore
his honors bravely. Ilis large blue eyes and
yellow hair, his checks glowing with health and
manly exercises, his broad shoulders and fine
athletic figure and noble air, made him a fine
type of the higher classes of his countrymen,
"His finely-proportioned limbs were covered
closely with purple eloth. A ?raccon, or wvest,
of saffron-colored silk, fustened with lmge
emeralds set in gold, covered his breast; while
the close sleeves of a flowing mantle of some
fino and glossy fabric gave him all the advan-
tages he could desire in the use of his arms.—

Over the whole was thrown a fallung, or cloak,
of ample dimensions, which, after he had re-
~ceived his guests, was taken away by an at-
tendant. Arm in arm with the young Count
of Bretagne, and followed by Abaris and the

* The Knights of Munster, -

Saxon, he led the way into the great hall of
Innistore, where tables loaded with viands of
every description, and wines from cvery clime
flashing in the light, were spread beneath ban-
ners and other trophies of victories of the past.
Knights and squires and mail-clad men were
standing in gay groups through the hall: there
was an animated hum of voices, the inspiring
music of harps, the rattle and ring of' urms,
and a general hum of expectancy and pleasure.
But there was a hush when the prince entered
with his guests,—a hush which lasted only long
enough for him to introduce thew to the com-
pany; then uprose such 2 clamor of ‘greeting
and weleome that, alarmed, Ulric of Heidel-
berg, with his eyes fixed on the great smoking
rounds of venison, Iaid his hand on the bilt of
his dagger, while Clotaire, everjoyed to be once
more among his peers in age and rank, gave
himself up to the excitement of the hour, and
won his way to every heart by his frank and
noble demeanor.

After the feast began the chase, over hill
and dale, over meor #nd brae, until the echoes
rang with the shouts of the hunters znd the
baying of their hounds.

As the sounds grew fainter in the distance,
the vestals of the tewple, relessed from their
tasks, sought the shade und shelter of the sacred
grove, to enjoy an hour of relaxation in inuo-
cent sports and converse.  Far down, where
the wood skirted the shere, Mona, pensive und
alone, was wandering.  IHer mood wus mystical
and dreamy; and, to avoid the merriment and
light-hearted jests of her companions the ves-
tals, she had stolen awiy, and ran she koew
not whithier, until, reaching a little knoll, she
saw through a narrow vistn the distant ocean
vleaming in the sunshine,  All was silent
there, except those sweet sounds which tran-
fquilize the soul in solitude, The moan of the
oceun, the chirp of birds over their new made
nests, the soft rustling of leaves as the wind
stole through the brinches, made low, swect
music; and Mona, tired and spent, threw her-
sclf down on the buddiag moss, where, yiclding
to the influence of the scene, u tranuil but un-
utterable sadness stole over her.  IHer dream
Launted her; Dairene’s legend troubled her:
ghe felt that she was on the cve of some won-
derful event, which threw its shadow aver her
soul.  Suddenly there was a crashing of
branches near her, and, startine round, she be-
held asavage woll, with red eyeballs and froth-
ing mouth, fixing hiwsell rourhan? for o spring
toward her. With a wild ery of alarm, she
sprang up, and, leminge *hackward agaiust a
tree, clasped her lands on her Dreast, de-
fonseless, and fearing to breathe or move, lest
she should feel those deadly fangs fastening in
her throat, Her veil was thrown back, and
hier hair, bursting the gemmed tillet that con-
fined it, fell in wild disorder around her. Her
frce was white and ghustly, yet, with its ex-
pression of deadly anguish, was surpassingly
beautifu], The wolf glured en her, sure of his
prey, She closed lier eyes. Ie leaped to-
ward her; but, ere he reached her, a spear,
aimed with unnering skill, had penctrated the
side of his head and cleft his skull.  Mona fell
senscless to the earth, and her deliverer, rush-
ing forward, lifted her in his arms and bore
her rupidly along wrtil he reached a thread-like
tarn that rippled down over the roeks into the
mossy pool Llew.

Never before had Clotaire of Bretagne seen
loveliness so vare and perfect ; never before had
the sight of woman inspired him with such
tenderness.  He touched her fuce lightly and
everently, as lie threw back her hair to lave
her forchead.  1fe eould not tell why, but to
waze on those beautiful and motionless features
mide im feed almost guilty of saerilege,  1le
held his hand under the waterfall, and was in
the sct of sprinkling Monu's face again, when
a hand was laid heavily on his shovlder, and a
voice, in aceents of alurm, whispered,—

“TFly! My brother Abaris approaches l—
She is a vestal of Nerl.” .

It was the Prince of Munster who spoke the
warning.  Ulric of Heidelberg was with him,
gazing down with a rude and triumphant cx-
pression on the insensible Mona,

“ T may not leave her thus, be she what she
may,” eried  Clotaire, gathering the folds of
her veil over her face. ¢ I have just rescued
Ler from the fangs of a ferocious wolf.”

«This is madness, sir count, It would de-
stroy her to be found thus. Ila! she re-
vives!”

Mona opened her eyes, and, finding hersell
leaning on the bosem of a stranger and sur-
rounded by knights, she uttered a low cry, and,
covering her face with her hands, sprang away,
und was soon lost to view in the overhanging
gloom of the woods. - By this time the wolf.
dogs had fornd the careass of ‘the savage Deast
they hud been chasing all day, which, with loud
yelping and deep-mouthed cries, they tore and
tosscd. On Mona sped,—up eliffs, along the
narrow footpaths skivting the sea, until she
reached o range of hizh overhanging rocks
which jutted out & picturesque headland, into
the frothing surges.  Drenched with the spray,
on she went, over the jagzed rocks and slip-
pery ways, until the startled -sca-bivds flew
shricking and cireling around her,—until the
wild weird commotion of the surf beating on
the eliffs and rushing wp into the narrow cavens
which indented the shore shut out the echo of
the deep-mouthed baying- of the dogs and the
shouts of the hunters, Then she paused,
gasping, panting, and trembling, and looked
cagerly around for o place of shelter, when she
espied near a narrow opening, which seemed to
lead far back into o deep and irregular eavern.
Into it she crept. and to her great joy, saw, far
back, a lamp burning in a niche, which threw
a pale light avound.  Groing toward it, she dis-
covered 2 nook in the wall of the cavern, heap-
ed up with dried leaves and-moss, on which she
threw herself, exhausted and fainting, and soon
a soft slumber stole over her. :

(7o be Continued.)

“ Do you enjoy good bLealth, Zachary ? ¢ Why,
yes, to be sure; who doesw’t ' ‘

i

PARIS DURING THE INSURRECTION.
(From Correspondents of London Press.)

Enster Sunday bore u strange aspect in Paris yes-
terday. The Boulevards were crowded as of yore,
but this time by excited knots ot political dispu-
tants iustead of Ly vendors of suere dlorge and
children’s toys. Churches were deserted, many,
indeced, being closed “by command,” and dwring
the greater portion of the day there was a stcady
flow of pleasurc-scckers in the direction of the
Champs Elysces.

A beavy fusillade was audille from (he side of
Colombes and Asnieres, and, supposing Neuilly to
Le in consequence tolerably quict, T resolved to at-
tempt o visit as far as I could penetrate through the
Bois de Boulogne.

Keuilly is, without metaphor, a city of the dead
As far us the principal avenue is concerned, there
is nothing remarkable to be seen. Brown-red spots
upon the pavement mark the passige of death,
while holes ploughed in the ground and trees torn
up and scattered show that the struggle was a des-
perate one,  The side streets present a heartrending
spectacle, and give us o foretaste of what we are to
expect shauld the Versailles army foree an entrance
into Paris, Piles of bodies, Versaillais and Pedei-
als, littered the doorsteps, and lay in heaps npon
the staircases, while long, thin lines of hlood
marked the progress of some victims, wounded
unto death, who had evawled into a cupbrard or
beneath the shadow of a fiveplace, and lay there
still, with calm, white faces, fixed in ghastly relief
in the light that penctrated down the chimney,  In
rome instances there had evidently been o severe
contest, hand to hand.  Men lay in twos and threes,
one upon another, and I felt like & ghost in rome
Teelandic tale of hovvor, the only living creature
mnong so many  dend. The distant fusillade awd
crash of shells served Ut to increase the stillness
and finpress me with the general hush, T was as-
tonished to remark that several woraen had fallen,
in ouc instance pierced by many balls. All of
them were in the continiere tniform, some with a
gaily-painted little cask strapped ronnd  the waist,
others with pistols undischarged still in their helts,
There was one Iying alone within a courtyard, o
hanesome young wonan, with black hair Draided
about her temples, a smile upon her lips, and the
fragmient of u sabre ip her hand,  She belonged to
the 68th battalion, and had been struck down Dy
the explosion of o shell. Fnrther on. half buried
pnder a heavy door which had fullen from its
hinges, were two men, one o sailor and the other a
soldier of the line, kitted by frugments of the same
proiectile, and half across the door and over the
courtyard stones were trails of some long creeper,
just hursting into leaf,  Many lhiouses are unroofed
ani open to the sky, while shattered Lloeks of stone
and heaps of ricks and slate rewder somie of the
narrow lanes almost impassable. T find upon. in-
aniry that a very large proportien of the vietims of
the last few days ave womnen, conuting together
those who have been Kitted Ty aceident and  those
who have perished sword in hand. One lady; in-
dend, bids fair Lo rivel Theroizne de Mericouri—
#Citoyenne Budes as she is called, wife of the
General of the sane nane, who now  connmands at
Issy, and who is & member of the Commune, It is
snid that she has been under fire several times,
anl has picked off her men with soldienly wasg-

Sroid.

Meanwhile, I became aware {hat the battle on my
teft was increasing in intensity. A Tviolent fusil-
lade continued, lasting until sunset, while shells
were incessantly hurled on Maillot, the Ternes, and
the Aveh of Trimnph.  Five projectiles £-11 within
the American ambulance, which is empty and left
to its fate; 20 more exploded at the top of the
Champs Elysces within lLalf-an-hour.  Foot pussen-
gers fled scared, or shrunk under the shalows of
the honse, and the National Guards remained  hid-
den behind corners, shaking their fists and vowing
vengeance on the eanaille, < We have had  cnougl
of thig” they said,  # We Lave been too long sufter-
ing with those brutes.  Ont with the fu Gregeols,
the picrate de potasse, and the dynamite, We will
sweep them from the fuce ot the carth!” and they
waved their mms and uttered imprecations, and
then restimed their pipes and retired stiit further
under shelter, quite satisfied with their own con-
dnet.

About dusk T erept back into the town, and made
for the Avenue de Ja Grande Arnrce, where lives s
friend of mine, hard by the Porte Muillot.  Shells
were hursting in all directions and I was obliged to
choose my time, rash from belind a sheltering
waull, and dive into my friend’s porie cockere. 1 found
his wife and Limself at dinner, and was invited to
join in the meal,  Amid the general thundier and
crash it was no wonder that she was nervous, and 1
must say that of all dinners this one was the
strangest at which T have ever assisted,  'The naid-
servant brought in dishes with a rush, in order to
avoid a portion of the passage which she considered
particularly exposed, poured ont the wine with a
shaking hand, clinking as she did so the bottle
against the glass, while her mistress, at every rever-
beration which seemed nearer than the rest, retived
under the table with a smothered shrick, dragging
thie cloth with her, to re-nppear shortly, with mute
appeals for forbezrance from her hushand, who was
stolcally  sitting  opposite, calinly  disseeting a
chickew's leg.  The house was certainly in direct
line of fire, and seemed to shiver whenever a shell
burst in the road below.  Every now and then a
window broke with the shock, increasing my
hostesg's apprehensions, and all at once, s dessert
was being placed upon the table, there came a loud
report, and the adjoining drawing room was filled
with smoke. My friend and T hurried out, imagin-
ing that 2 bomb il enteved the apartment, ut we
found that » shell had exploded on the lalcony.

A correspondent of the F2adl Mell Gazctte, writes :

“ Yes, citizen” said he, #il nous faut unc liquida-
tion socinle” *And what do you mean by that "
T asked, #T mean that the poor shall no longer be
the tools of the rich, and that the people, heing the
mitjority, shall have a Government that will repre-
sent then”  This dislogne was taking place at one
of the barricades of the Place Digalle—that which
closes the Rue Trochot. My interlocutor was an
insurgent National Guardsman,and he had requested
me very civilly to pay the toll to which everybody
clse submitted who desired to pass—ie cany a fow
paving-stones to help to strengthen the barricade,
On my representing that I was a forcigner, and con-
sequently anxious {0 maintain aneutral poliey in
so far as it was possible, hie was good enouxh to tell
me that those who declined crying pavina-stones
must go rounid by the other way.  Neverthieless, he
deigned to strike np & minnte’s conversation, and,
in reply to my inquiry as te whevefore this new
rising, answered as above, %11 nous faut une liquida-
tion sociale.”

So, starting on the half-mile cireuit to which my
ncutrality condemned me, I mused on these words
“social liquidation I threaded the Rue Duperre,
once u tranquil thoroughfare, now the only channel
of communication left clear Letween the Rue de
Faubourg Montmartre and the Quarticr Pigalle, and
consequently as thronged as one of the inner bounle-
vards.  Carts, empty omnibuses, a hearse with onc
horse and o quene of mourners hehind, trying in
vain to make their way to the Chmetiere Mont-
ntarbre, were blocking up the road, and on the two
pavements trooped o couple of mobs, bowing con-
gratulations to each ether across the strect, and
flourishing democratic journals printed on candle
paper, and bearing such pleasant titles as the Ven-
yeur, Drapeau Rouge, and Guillotine. Onc of the most
curious features of French revolutionizing, by the
way, is the amazing rapidity with which these
amiable enrmine prints start into being like carrion
crows over the bodies of prostrate Governments.

The wholce of the area between the Rue de Rivol,
the Hotel de Ville, and the Prefecture de Police
positively bristles with berricades, and from mom-
ing fo night & swam of citizens is engaged in ren-
dering them impregnable. I was examining the
biggest of these larricndes which blocks up the
Avenue Victoria when a mob of insurgents, soldiers,
worlkmen, and National Guardsmen, all jumbled to-
gether, came full tilt down the avenue fresh from
plandering & depot of arms near the Place Suint-
Jacques. A good number of the men earried six or
seven rifies, and they distributed them freey to
whoever asked—in fuct, they were glad to Le re-
lieved of the lead, One of the citizens, groaning
under the weight of four Charsepots, a couple of
Remingtons, and several parcels of ball cartridge,
told me gencrously that I might have my choice. 1
selected the best of the Chasscpets and the Jargest
parcel of cartridges. I Lold them in trust for the-
next duly constituted Government, should we ever
have snch a thing again.

And now, what do they want? was the question
I asked myeclf ar the last of the gang hobbled by
me with his spoil. I turned to the sentinel who
was gunarding one end of the barvicade, and inquired
of him politely whether sccial liquidation was what
hie, too, was alming at.  Yes, that was it, he wanted
the “lignidation sociale"—the rich had everything
and the poor had nothing ; the time was cume for
changing all that.

What the men of the Commune wish materially
to change are all practices and ideas of law and jus-
tice. They have already struck & Dlow at the rights
of property in various ways 1y “remitting” rents
which did not beleng to them ; by Leeping as pris-
oners sometimes Generads, sometimes private in-
dividuals, sometimes even their own friends and
confederates ; by suppressing newspapers, and, on
accaston, o few human Jives ; by scizing from the
Insurance Companies sumns whicle were there in
sonre sort as a deposit; in making vequisitions on
the cofivrs of the Railway companies and on the
Bank of France ; in taking possession of the money
of the Treasury and of the City, even of the provi-
sions which Ingland has so generously sent to the
destitute of the Irench capital, and  of which a por-
tion wis used two days agn to supply the troops in
thie Place Vendome,  They have driven the Judges
front the bench and rvendered the sittings of the
Tribunals intpossible.  They will not hesitate long
to issue paper money, which will have a forced cir-
culation, and which will have to supply the want of
resotrees which is beconting more and more menue-
ing. The assignats of the first Nevolution will ap-
pear again, But these assignats had for security the
sale of the confiscated estates of the emigrants,
which did not prevent their falling immensurably
buelove their nominal value. What guarantec will
the new Commune of Parls sccure for its paper
neney ? Churches, and the property of religious
badies,  Dut who will buy these things i€ they are
put up for sale, and i they are not sold what suretics
for the future will e given to the holders of as-
gicnats Y What fith can be put in the stability of
the Comnmune 7 It will he neeessary, then, with or
withont guarantie, that this paper money should be
putinto forced circulation,  Dut here appears u
vroblem of the existinee of which the present, mas.
ters of the city do not seem to have an idea—which
is the problem of fuod.

The trade of Paris is stopped  in its growth, No
more arders come in, and if they did they could not
be exceuted or despatehed, nor would the value be
recovered  The manufactories are at a standstill ;
the workmen mount guard at the barricades, and T
van quote a Targe establishment, the most consider-
able of its kind, and tle trade of which is most im-

Jportant, where 3,000 less clerks and workpeople are

cmployed now than thronghout the sicge. When it
is remembered that trade in Paris produced two
millinrds five hundred millions in 18G9, and that
now it is reduced to almost nothing, it will be easy
to see the difficulty of the problem which the
& Commune of Paris™ will find placed hefore it while
waiting for the other Communes of France to seal
the compaet of the Federation with it.— Zimes.

THE RETURNIKG BOLDIERS OF FRANCE.
(From the London News, April 1.)

Canrsnenr, March 28 —There are two streams of
men in uniform setting in opposite direclions across
the YFranco-German frontier, and a short milway
trip, from which I have just returned, has shown me
much of their living force.  With chieers and songs,
with green wreaths wound ronnd their helmets, and
hearts heating high with the pride of victory, the
Germans are  travelling home, * # 2 » he
streanr which sets westward is of different hue, loss
Jjoyous in its course, and with far Icss of hope before
it.  Lut the future masters of France are right glad
to turn {heir faces townrds home, and songs may be
heard from the traing which convey them, * + ¢
Ever and anon partics of them strike up quaint pro-
vineial dittics, which are all about Lisctte rnd the
village, and have not an allusion in them to glory
or to war. Nupoleon's avmy returna o {rifle sedder,
let us hope a trifle wiscr, than it set forth. The
men go back without a vallving cry, without a lead-
er to whom they can cling in their defeat, and it is
natural that the rumars which arrive from Paris
should donble their perplexity, They cannot shaut
“Yive PEmperenr!”  The time has not yet come
for that. The men ferl too sore at Napoleon's fail-
ure. Yet to shant “Vive la Republique!” among
these homeward-bound prisoners would raise al-
most as bitter a smile just now 25 to venture on the
long-forgotten  Vive Ie Roil®  Speak to any group
of the travelers in uniform about what bas hap-
pened lately in Paris, and you will hear curses flungs
at the eanaille which shot the two Generals in cold
blood.  Ask yonder sanburnt sous-officier of the ex-
Tmperial Guard what he thinks® The answer is
jrompt and decisive : © Monsicur, they will want us
back among them, We at least have oheyed onr
superiors to the last, Those conseripts under Vinoy
had learned their drill in the evil duys of France,
and could not be trusted.”  T'uke the sense of the
four or five Zouaves who stand chetting in an ofl-
hand way at the cnd of the platform. They are
bitter in their tone against certain vague personages
styled “ces intheciles”—presumably the Marshals of
the Empire—but are convinced that & little gun-
powder will bring Paris to reason. There iy no-
where, that I can see, nmong the prisoners a gleam
of interest in, or sympathy with, an ideal Republic.
They are anxious {o get back to FPrance, and they
desire to make no diffienlty about the form of Gov-
crnment which they may find existing on  their re-
turn,  But they will willingly support strong mea-
sures against the party of disorder. ¢+ ¢ They
have cvidently no faith in tine talking, and no douht
but that their skill and determination will decide
the fute ofiFrance if afinirs should- come to down
vight civil war, *+ * ¢ Among the French ofh-
cers retirning from Geormany there is a great deal
of Bongpartism, and senrcely a tinge of Republican
feeling. The ofticers hold themselves move alonf,
and are mere guarded in what they say than are the
men, as may well be supposed. But they go home
the irreconcilable cnemies of the ¢ Reds” and the
Tukewarm friends at best of the most moderate Re-
publie that can be devised.

!

IRISH :2wTELLIGENCE.

—

On Tuesday, 11th April, the Rev, Dr. Conroy, suc-'
cessor of the Iight Rev. Dr. McCube in the See of.

Ardagh, was consccrated nt Longford. The cerc-
mony was one of great aplendour, his Emincnce
Cardinal Cullen, eight Bishops, and o vast number
of the clergy being present, . *

The Catholic College’of Maynooth. (the grant to

which wis withdrawn under the act or the (e
establishment of the Irish Church) lhgg rucL ived

from the Churchh Commissioners the sum of ﬁ"d
000 for compensation, 580,-

Yrisu REGISTRAR-GENERAL'S Report—The oo
trar-General's Report on the last quacter of t.h(; s
1870 states that the cold weather caused great )’ca.x
tality among the young and the aged in Imlm oy
Several deaths at upwards of 100 years of age ‘(?r,)f"
registered. A Castleblancy registrar records ‘:]1 :
death of an old Wuterlos man at 103 and «] i
wiry spouse” at 100 ; and the registrar af Celbri ;“H
the death of a labourer, a native of Maynootl, h:',«'e
taining his mental facultics to the last, at 10g, .1}]“'
was in Celbridge workhouse for his last fony ,'c: N
2 man “remarkable for his extreme goad t(.‘D)] lxm"-
A military pensioner died in the Castletown Uﬁ;r'
at (as stated) the age of 116; he said e served -
Bunker's-hill as a drummer ; he was in posges.-at
of all his faculties wntil within a few weelky Aors;o_u
death, and was not confined to bed untj) the ¢ .11]§
weather seb in. The Registrar-General has to S‘L ",
that scarlet fever prevailed in Ircland in the ]ath
quarter of 1870, and ten regisirars veport 'rﬂ-s‘t
ence of small-pox.  But he observes that iheI fh-
visions of the Compulsory Vaceination Actp.l o
heing zealously carried into operation lhruuuh'lrc
the country, and with the most beneficja) r:su(]ltu.t
He states that the reports of the sanitary congliti .
of the various districts show an improvement m !
compared with former vears. The Clifden rozvjstr:'s.
reperts a great deal of fever, nearly 4 l)ﬁmuil ]
from Scotland, and states also that there have b; *
many cascs of phthisis, almost cvery one ()c(-m-l-jcg
in labourers retwrning frowm Scotland inay advan, n°1
stage of pulmonary disease.  In the vear 137(,‘(];.(.(
were 150,151 births  registered  in Treland -u“I'
00,695 deaths, showing o natural incvease of : U :(
lation ameunting lo 59,456 ; Laut *4,835 cu:itﬂ-ll,‘,:..
left the ports of Treland in the year :‘.mf"ﬂ 'i.’
changes the increase of population intg y:1 (lccrwljf
of 15,509, Dut, in truth, the wegisteation of bir.t'i "
and deaths in Ireland is very imperfect, snd gy, rlah
gistration of marriage i still more so. ¢

All Treland demands is to rule herself
the power of inaking the laws to _L;O\':'J'Jl’ ker awy
prople.  That will =atisly her, Tt will change |’ig‘
affection into loyalty, convert encimics into [,-{(,1,‘,1:
:m(.l cerient & real union between the Lwo l'('lmiric;,-’
quite different from  the parchiment unjon whicl)

to have

impels the Fenduns to couspire for separation Lot
the concession of Home Rule he miule, and (le
Irish government will be a Protestant vhe, Bar

the Catholic millions will have no abiccion u
that. They have confidence in their 'J’n:t:;.\(;n”:
countrymen, and rely wpon the patriotiom o ti,
Ir_ish Lords and Commnons to serve all L‘ruul;
alike, and labour to restore the prosperity of the
country, i

A London contemporary, whose article o the
subject we publish i another page, is besinnine to
see that a pacliament in Doblin would not j;fjm-e
the interests of England.  He can now obeopye t]JIl(:
the Trish parlinment, which expived from 1he cffects
of perjury, corruption and tyrauny, did wonders fu.r
the country. And =0 it did, Jt fmpiroved come
merce, manufactiores and agriculture to such g
degree, that 1t wis said there was no such ])l'o;v'—l'(-qg
maude in any other nation in so short a pL:-jold
Wc]!l, this is what Ireland desives (o withess ngnin:
She is too Iarge, and her ptople are too intelligent
to submit to o continunnee of the wretched ;.u's-
government which she Lias 5o long experienced. It
England is wise she will at once concede Irclz;ml's
demand for Home tnle, and then, having seeured
the good will of the Irish people, she may sut the
threats and sneers of the world at delinnee~ e
dill Vemoerat, .

Considerable excitement and speculation existed
some time back with rclercnces to preparations
made o abtain possession ef the holdings of several
tenants of the estate of Lord Charles Pelham (Fjn-
ton, at Thornhill, near Castletown, and the atfitude
expected 1o Le axsumed by the tenantry and thejr
fricnds in cennection therewith, On Satunday af
fuirs reached their denonement, which it js salisfuc-
tory to say, was at least peacesble. The tepants
under notice to quit, to the number of thirty, or
therenbouts, had come to terms with the agent. Mr.
Wright, solicitor, the process of dispossession being
only to be applied in two cases. At an carly Liour
the County Sub-Sieerifl, Mr. Johnson, aftende!
by thirty police, under Mr. Holmes, 5.1, proceedud
to the lands, which are situate abont five miles from
Castletown and form part of the arable soil whicl
l:c]icvc the stony desolation of that wild but beauti-
ful mountain region. “The scene which preceded
and accompnnicd the evietion was one sadly and
peculiarly Trish. At points along the voud by
which the poste was expected to approach, sroups of
the country people,anen and women, had gathered
wailing with patient, subdued faces to witliess the
engines of Inw in operation, and as the police
marched Ly the oceupants of the poor dwellings by
the war hurried ont to look. ,1t had & startling
cficet also to hear the sudden shrill calls in the
volitude, and see distant figures apparently starting
{rom the heather on the hills, shouting and wosti-
culaling s they peveeived the sheriff and his foree.
No cvidence whatever of o hostile demonstintion,
or even of liostile feeling, was apparent, A crowd
accompaniced the oflicers, and looked on  while the
usual formality was being observed, but beyond
sarcastic comment and “chafl;” for which the Peo-
ple of the district appear to possess o native senius
nothing was offered to the preservers of fhel pvuce,
which cauld wreuse their action, offensive or defen-
sive, It is understood that the arrancements he-
tween the tenantry and the landlord are favowrable
to the formrer, and we have been jnformed that in
the two cases in which evictions were enforeed, (e
holders will not Dbe permanently disposscss,ed——
Cork Lranminer. .

Trnr Exonts nosm Treann—lt is a singular fact
and one that speaks very cloguently for itself {hat
what Mr. Gladstone has called the Danishméns of
the Tvish people is going en as steadily this year as
at the worst and most distmrhed period since 1865.
Though the scason has scacely hegun as yet, Queens-
town is crowded with cmigrnts, and Usere soems
every venson to believe thal hefore summer the
weekly departures from this port alene to the Unite
ed States will average two thousand, Tivery sue-
ceeding year, ton, it is noticcalle that emigration is
more and mare becoming a hard matier-of-fact busi-
ness transaction, losing much of its gloomy associa-
tions. The seenes at departure are (lwind]'inq down
to the most formal proportions; and save in very
rare inkfances one sees little of the visible tokens of
grief which used to form so painful an accompani-
ment of transatlantic emigration.  Indeed the ye-
gret belongs rather now 1o those who stay Lelind
and who watch the unceasing flow of the hadjest
and most viggoraus of our race, 'The cmigrants this
year are nearly all of the comfortabie ngriculturnl
class, mosh of them provided with a little capital
and bound for the Western States of the Um'on.——,
As usunl, young women, ' cither farmers' daugliters
or domestic servants, predominates, There is also
a sprinkling of the arliznn closses, and from week
to weelk o Inrge number of retired membors of the
constabulery. They come principally from Clare,
‘Lipperary, and the midland countics—Menth, West-
wmeath, and King's and Queen’s Countics scn’dinﬂ; I
larger contingent than usnual, doubtless in view of
the ¢xpected suspension of the Habeas Corpus Act.
Targo numbers also come from Galway and the nd-
Joining countics, the proportion from the County
Cork being small. Feor the accommodation of these
multitndes of emigrants the four companics rnnning
atenmers from this pert have. beon tried to the ut-
most, atd exten steamers . have had to be started as

in previous years to carry off the surplus left by the



