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sunshine, as if their lives were lost. in the quiet
rapture of the upper air. But the hawks, fieree
and keen, freed from Jess and -hood, ecspicd
 their quarry, and sped like arrows up, far
above them, then with ene fell swoop rus_hed
down, and struck their strong cl_mvs. and iron
beaks, with unerring and fatal wim, to some
vital past of their terror-stricken victims. It
was a brave sight; and the vnssulg of Innistore,
pausing in their lapors and dashing the mois-
* ture from their toil-stained hrows, wondered if
their proud and beautiful lady, who swept so
brightly on her coal-black horse, 11:_1d ever heard
of sorrow or sadness, Bat they little knew of
the shadows that were coming and going like
clouds or phantoms over that troubled heart:
they saw only the light of the Jarge black eyes,
the flush on the beautcous checks, the perfect
and noble form, the flashing jewels and waving
plumes ; and what wonder is it that they
thought slie was a stranger to the ills of human
flesh?  As the white dove fell fluttering and
bleeding on her bosom, she thought of the dark
maiden, the slave, and the scourge. Tt sick-
ened her: and, throwing off the bird, and
 striking back her hawk, which was whitling
and cireling around her for the earess which he
always reeeived after he had struck down his
quarry, she gave the signal to return.

That night, when cverything was silent at
Tnnistore, when the very watch dogs had erept
into their kennels for o mowment’s sleep, the
Lady Berviee, pale and  sleepless, arose from
her couch, mnd, wrapping @ dark woolen man-
tle around her, sought with noiscless and swift
steps the apartments of her children. By the
dim light of a shaded tujer, she saw Aileen
sleeping on pillows of soowy linen, stretched
out, like @ queen, on u soft wnd luxurious
couch, over which hung a drapery of whiteand
red striped linen. The hard featurcs, the
sharp, pert nose, the hursh mouth, were at
rest; but her arms were out on the coverlet,
and looked as if they were ready to recom-
mence their unwearied, restless, and tyrannieal
routine at any moment. The children slum-
bered near her.  The soft breath of innecence,
the sweet flush of purity, mude their sleep
beautiful. The wother’s heart was stirred by
the sight to unwonted and sweet impulses, and,
bending over, she dropped a kiss on their soft,
roscate chueks, theu turned to lind the one she
sought. But she was not there,  There was a
small, low couch, conrsely furnished, in a cor-
per; but it was unoveupled.  Thinking she
might find the darkcyed waiden, who had thus
strangely stirred up the depths of her soul, in
another apartment, she passed noiselessly
through the open door into the kuge play-roon:
beyond. Butb all was dark and silent there,
except just where the moonlight stole through
the windows and Jay in broken ripples on the
floor. It was just light cnough to sec that
there was ne one sleeping there,

« For what am T seeking in the midnight?
For whom ?” she usked, suddenly pausing in
the midst of the deserted room. Just then a
moan, wnd the muritur of voices, arrested her
attention, and, starting areand, she saw in «
distant recess a strong clear light  shining
throwgh u crevice. She ran toward it. Tt
was # door hall” open, through which she por-
ceived a steep, narrow stairway leading up un-
der the roof.  Ifrom above the light gleamed
down, and the moans and the murmuring de-
scended with it With a Jight, swift step she
ran up, and found hersclf on the threshold of a
small, cell-like room, ind the witness of a sight
which made the pllses of her prond heart stand
still.  On o heap of straw lay the slave Pan-
thea, gasping, suffering, and weeping.  Beside
her kueit Mona, her dark hair flowing loosely
around her, waving down to the very floor, ex-
cept where, in moving her arm, it had parted
ever her right shoulder, leaving it uncovered.
It was quite bare; and where it was not dis-
figured by red swollen welts und long purple
stripes, it was as fuir as drifted snow.

« QOh, dark-cyed oue, this is indeed a new
doetrine.  Forgive! TForgive and bless such a
onc as Ailcen, who deserves bitker curses.—
Oh! oh! I fear if it depends on that, I shall
never be saved,” cried Punthea, wringing her
hands.

« Cousider, my P’anthea, the love of Jesus
Christ, who, under the ban of ignominy, treated
like a slave, scorned 25 u felon, crueified like
murderer, yet lifted ITis voice to His Father—
Gop—and besought Him to forgive those who
persecuted Him with cruel torments unto
death.  We must be like Jesus Christ,” suid
Mona, gently.

<« Dost thon forgive Alleen 7" usked Panthea.

¢« Forgive Aileen, thuat she has eaused me to
do a little for Jesus Christ, who, without
knowing it, led me along the sorrowful wuy
with Him, and bound me to the pillar, wheve,
with Him, T suffercd stripes 7 Oh, Panthea,
how can I thank her enough for it? When
this life shall drop its clay, like a garment, into
the dust,—when death shall lead the liberated
spirit into the freedom and brightness of the
ehildren of God,—we will wonder how so brief
and cowardly « wirfare as ours has obtained
for us such an exceeding great voward.”’

t Thou speakest of death as of something
sweet and lovely. Wouldst thou be willing,
child, to suffer death ?”’ asked Panthes, with
awe.

«What is Death? Tt isa transiton. We
only full asleep, our suffering body wearied
with griefs which have made our life a bur-
den; we fall asleep checred by the sweet hope
of Jesus Christ, and when we awake—oh, Pan-
thea, what glorious awakeniug into the dawn of
a day which never ends,—in & land where no
clouds, or dimness, or tears ever come, and,
Lest of all, where hope is ripened into fruition,
where there are no more fears, or desponden-
cies, or uncertainty concerning our immortality,
because it s won,—it is eternal —@Gop is there.
The splendor of the Divine Trinity, the glory
of the Virgzin Mother, the prophets, the mur-
tyrs, with all the hosts of Gop, make it heaven,
Death! sweet Death !” exclaimed Mona, clasp-

" ing her hands. ‘ -
% The Virgin Mother! Oh, she washuman!

; .Sh'bé. bqrc{i’i thireefold sorrow i her tenﬁéﬁkoul !

Ilove her, Coreen; she will know how a poor
wreteh like me is unable to scale the steep way
of Neaven without great help. Yes, she will
help me!  She will ask her Divine Son to be-
Told me, 2 poor, sorrowful woman, through her
own anguish on Calvary,” said Panthea, smil-
ing and calm and hopeful.

¢ She is our mother, Panthea,—onr true and
loving mother!  Her Divine Son refuses her
naught. Their love is a mystery, which is in-
separable one from the other; the love of
JEsus und MARY is as muel incarnate now as
when announced to her at Nazareth that the
¢Word would become flesh, and dwell within
her.  She will aid thee, my Panthea ; she will
lead thee; she will bear thee along tenderly ;
for this loving mother is so tenacious of the
glory of her Divine Son that she ¢annot endure
the thought that His sufferings should become
uscless to the vilest sinner.  IIence she is the
friend and advoeate of poor simuers,” replied
Mona, while the light of her eyes grew bright-
er, and the glow on her check heightened.

# But these wounds,—these stripes!” said
Panthen, laying her talon-dike fingers on the
braised an inflamed flesh of Monu,

¢ Forbear, and forgive me, Panthea, that I
unwittingly have cxposed them tothee. What
arc they ¥ Nothing to mourn over,” said
Mona, quickly covering her shoulder.

The Lady of Innistore had listened to every
word., Her soul was filled with wonder and
awe. Could it be truc? Yet, if false, who
would endure sufferiugs and death for it?
There was something so grand, so sublime, even
in the smallest thing she had heard, that she
felt her soul swelling and dilating within her to
know more. These new doctrines of a vesur-
rection from the dead, and of eternal life, were
cestatic.  She knew that they were Christiuns,
Tn the exciteinent of the moment, her limbs
trembled and alinost refused to support her;
and, fearing that she might full, she descended
with Filtering footsteps the nurrow  stairway,
and erept back to her own splendid apartinents.

The next morning, Mena was smnmoned to
her presence.  The lady was alone, in « shaded
and darkened room. Her black hair, unbound
by net or eincture, fell like 2 veil around her.
No pearls drooped over her pale ehecks to-duy,
no jewels glistened on her neck or arms, but,
with a sad look tempering the haughty majesty
of lier brow, she reclined in an indolent posture
on a couch.

1 am here, lady, at thy command,” said
Mona. who entered so softly that she did not
lift hor vyes.

“Ha! yes! T have summoned thee to my
presence to question thee,” said the lady, turn-
ing her penctrating glance, full of kaughty will
on the meck face of Mona.

Thou hast a right, noble lady, to question
me according to thy will.”

# Tell me truly, dark and beautifol waiden,
iwly thou didst offer thyself to be scourged for
a poor deformed wretch like the slave Panthen,
whose death would have been a relense to her-
sclf and others. Some powerful motive must
have raled thee !

 Noble lady, Panthea is old and erippled.
I am young and strong o

« Thou art deeeiving me ! Aileen is strong;
I am strong; there are others still stronger
than we: why did not we—why did not they
—suffer for Panthea?  Thou hudst no hunin
motive, No mortal reason can explain thy ac-
tions,” suid the lady, rising on her clbow, that
ghe micht hetter see the {ace of her she was
fjuestioning,

« T pitied her, she was so friendless and
desolate,’  sasid  Monn, gently and humbly;
“nor do I estecem it much that I have done
for her.”

“ Thow art a Chyistian I
sternly.

«T aym,” replied Mona, with a flush of joy
over her countenanee,

“Thou art Monal”

« T was Mong,’ she said, with a shudder.

¢« Thou hast borne scourging right bravely,
O faithless vestal : how wilt thou bear death ?”

“Peath ! For Christ!” she said, clapsing
her hands together on her bosom. ¢ Oh, lady,
can it be that I—I, a pocr, wenk mniden—
will be found worthy of suffering death for
Christ ?"

aid the lady,

{(To be Continued.)

THE INSURRECTION IN PARIS.
CITOYENNES AT TUEIR OLUE.
(#rom the London Times Correspondence.)

Clubs, too, are cropping np on alt sides—clubs
for discussion of politicul affirs—clubs for dissem-
inating inflammatory and ireeligious sentiments,
clubs for men and clubs for women. There have
appeared in corners of several Red newspapers of
late short notices that plaves of mecting wonld
shortly he established where ¢ Clitoyennes might con-
gregate” and let off the steam of their enthusiasm.
Two or three preliminary assemblies were held
with closed doors at the Muirie of Passy, T suppose
as rchearsals of a forthecoming performance. With-
in the Tast week, however, the plan has taken o
tangible form ; certain ladics make a cireuit of the
different mrondissement, laying down their articles
of faith, and inviting all women to join in a com-
mon cause. I was very doubtful whether & member
of the sterner sex would be permitted to enter the
hallowed precinets, but, thinking the attempt worth
thial, T got into o carriage yesterday covening with a

occupied once of the kiocks upon the Boulevards, her
mission being to smuggle us into the place under
her protection, and defend us from rabid “ eitizenesses”
in case of danger.  The mecting was to be held on
the Boulevard dltnlic, in the Iowest quarter of
Paris, some distance beyond Montrouge. After a
drive of three-quarters of an heur we reached & kind
of out-house, surmounted by a red flag, and through
the carefully-closed shutters of which came mur-
murs of subdued voices, and long strenms of light
spreading across the rond. We entered the build-
ing without knocking, and found owrsclves in &
filthy room recking with cvil odours and crowded
with women and children of every age. Most of
them appenred to belong to the lowest order of
socicty, and wore lose, untidy jackets, with white
fiilled caps upon their heads. At the end of the
room was @ tnble littered with papeis and books,
and behind it sat n row of women, with red scarfs
over their shoulders and red belts about their waists.

None took much notice of us at first, being t00

friend, nccompanied by a female newsvendor who,

much occupied with the oratory of 'a fine leoking
young women' with streaming black hair and flash-

amid ejaculations, and shakings of the head, and
approving pinches of snuff from the occupants of
the benches near us, % Men nre lackes” she cried;
“they call themselves the masters of creation, and
are a set of dolts.  They complain of being made
to fight,and are always grumbling over their woes
—let them go and join the craven land at Ver-
sailles, and we will defend the city owrselves, We
have petroleum, and we have hatchets and strong
hearts, and are as capable of bearing fatigue as they.
We will man the barricades, and show them that we
will be no longer trodden down by them. Such
ay still wish to tight may do so side by side with us.
Womnen of Puris, to the front]”  Shie sat down out
of breath and rather confused, having had to bear
ap against considerable tittering on account of the
imperfection of her I'rench and the strangeness of
her similes; but she looked very handsome, and
might have sat for the portrait of one of the hero-
inces of the first Revolution; but there was that in
her cye which made me think as I leoked at her
that 1 slrould not like to be her husband. The
next speaker seemed tolerably respeetable, wearing
# decent black gown and bonnet, but her disconrse
was is rambling and inconsistent as that of her pre-
duecessor at the tribune,  # We are simple women,”
she began, % Dbut not made of weaker stulf than our
grandmothers of '93.  Let us not cause their shades
tu blush for us, but'be up and doing, as they weuld
e were they Jliving now.  We have duties to per-
forin.  If necessary we will figcht with the best of
them and defénd the Larricides, but I cannot think
that so supreme a sacrifice will be demanded of
us.  We will attend on the battle-ficld and help to
bring our wounded heroes back into the town, and
thus suve many lives whichh would otherwise be
needlessly sacrificed.  Yet another service we may
render.  We will establish portable cooking stoves
(fourncauz), and cook the raw meat which is served
out to the men of our army, which they throw away
for lack of means to dress it.”  Iincournged by the
applause which had followed her thus fur, she now
degenerated into rant, attacking the pricsthood
generally and  the confessional, mimicking  the
actions used at mass amid the langhter and bravoes
of the throng., One old lady became ecstatic. and
continued digging me violently in the baek ™ with
her elbow until the tears van down her face and
mixed with the snulf that lay scattered over her
countenance,  #Al, the priests” murmered wnother
from under the heavy frills of her cap, a lady of a
serious turn of mind, who nodded her head slowly
frem side to side as though it were a pendulum,
“Those priests! T have seen them too closely,
cancille ' This portion of the speeeh was the hit
ot the evening, and so the speker kept up the sub-
ject for some Lime longer before launcling into the
history of Jeanne Hachette, and drawing a moral
thercefrom. .

The Special Correspondent of the Times, writing
frean Versailles on Thursday, says :—This civil war
is becoming one of positive ferocity. The troops,
are going further than  their commandas  wish.
4 No guarter” is now their watchword.  One hears it
spoken aloud even in cold blood, and the threat is
mude: gooid when they gret the chance of falling on
the insurgents nmder eircuntstances in which the
Iatter can offer no resistance.  On the 2nd jnstant T
was enabled to telegraph the fact that ot inidnight
over 300 poor wretches had been bayoneted in the
railway station at Churart. In announcing the
taking of that position, M. Picard made no mention
of the massacre,  Neither is it stated in those des-
patches of the general from which the French pub-
lic has been officially informed of the affair and its
resuft; but it is true, nevertheless, and, as might
have been expectod, it has been followed up by a re-
petition of hestilities after the same horrible fashion.,
AN donbt about the feclings of the army is now at
an end,  The ditficulty with the superior officer is
not to guard against fraternisation between the sol-
diers amd the rebels, Tt to vestrain the former from
shooting down or running througl with the hayonet
every insergent Guard who falls into theiv power,
The Comniuune has hitherto been silent on the
wholesale exeention in the station of Clamart,  Pro-
bally it fears that the announeement would so tor-
rify its supporters as to at once bring ahout that
collapse of the insurrection which cannot be far dis-
tant, but Rossels declavation that hie will shoot the
first purlementaire who presents himself to nepeat
the demand for the surrender of Issy Is sufficient to
show the feeling of the Commune and its gunerals.
The civilitics of war have been abandoned in this
strugele.  # Brigands™ and * Assassins” are the teems
applicd by each party to their antagonists: and
French hatred of the Irussians and the Prussian
contempt of the French during the late war, were
mild compared with the mutnal sentiments of
Frenchman themselves.,

LIFE IN ¥ RED” pamIS.

An old Parisian says :—There is no “ milk " Here
this mild fact seems quite to ercate a revolution.,
“Pas de lait? quel malheur? was poured and re-
poured into my cars in agonised accents when T
went ont to borrow the eggs. No milk, They tell
me #it is o erdsis® Qo all great political his-
torivs there is a “erisis,” Look af yowr Gihbon,
yvour Dolingbroke ; turn over your Macaulay—al-
ways a crisis,  And the last point in DParis is milk,
There is not of it for two sons in our quurter,” said
a weeping maiden to me just now. I suggested
that she should try  cream, as, though it was dearer,
1 believed it was better and went further.  Sle did
not seemn to follow my reasening, but, throwing up
her hands, her chignon waving in the wind—u sort
houschold Niobe—she burst into tears, wailing out,
“Pas de lait—pas de lait!” 1t was teuching, Tt
‘would have moved a cow. No, there is no milk!
Tn & Dombey and Son” Mr. Chick asked, # Could not
something temporary be done with o teapot?” Lut
soe what o quantity of what Miss Burney calls “ tea
equipnges® would be required to supply this vast
4 Commune.” Another sign of the tintes: encled
hats under a Communc have fallen from .£3 25 6d to
195 2d. T saw some sanguine reactionists yesterday
“buying for the rise” at Amouwr's,  The Tmperialists
were quoted an eighth Detter. T report to-day—Dbut
of course ¥ under all reserve”—a curious ilustration
of a curse of cane, A friend, who used to go over
both Dridges into society every night during the
“Reign of Immortality,” has a favorite cvening
cane. It was a nice, dark-complexioned stick
enough, with rather a taking “Sevres” crutch-
handie; but I always said it had no stamina, Well,
he—the man, not the cane—came to me to-day,
knowing thit I am very fond of canes, and snid,
“Mon cher, there's something the matter with Be-
quille; it is getting quite pale, and I cannot help
thinking it is not so thick as it was” T said, #I
told you it was never strong ; but it is evident what
is the matter, Used to socicty every night, Be-
quille”—that was its fond name—& misses its ex-
citement, and hos stayed on the rack too long. - I
should suggest that you fake it two or three times a
week to dinein a restanrant, since the ‘ Jockey’ is
closed” e did so, and the cane was alrendy get-
ting better, when we fell into these hoirid times!
It had a relapse, antl has been 5o shaken that T fear
wo must be prepared to see the crutch fall useless
to the ground. Jolnm Hawes is still in the Rue de
In Faisanderic; they shell him once in about twenty
minutes. He got his horses away, but his carriages
are there, Everybody knows Jolm Hawes, He was
pluying ab whist Jast night, when, says lie, ¥ These
confounded shells will make me ‘revoke’—he was
accommodated directly—* and diat me if it did not

. THE COMMUNIST GENERAL DOMBROWSKI.

~ A correspondent of the Dziennick Poznanski pub-

ing eyes, whe' dilated upon the rights of women’

make the other side revoke,and we won the rubber.”

‘lishes in that paper an article on the Communist
General Dombrowskl, whom, he says, he has known
intimately for many years. According to this
writet, the general's Christian name is Yaroslay, and
mot Ludislas, a8 is usually written. He was born in
Volhymia, and after greatly distingwished himsclf
as a student in the Military Academy at St. Peters-
lurg, lic took part in the campaign in the Caucagus
where he was decorated.  Soon afterwards he went
to Warsaw with the rank of captuin on the stafl; and
wus appointed nide-de-camp to General Chruleff. A
few months before the insurrcction bLroke out he
became a member of the Polish Central Committee,
but ke was arrested on i charge of conspirney against
the Government, and was haprisoncd for two years
in the citadel of Warsaw. While in prison he was
condemned to death, Everything was made ready
for his execution ; at the Inst moment, however, a
messenger came up with the Kmperor's © pardon,”
commuting the sentence to twenty years' hard
labor in Siberin. While on his way to the mineshe
eseaped disguised as & woman, and stopped in this
disguise for two months at St, Petersburg, atthough
the police were actively searching for him, and a
price was sct on his head.  Learning that his wife
was banished to the Government of Vologda, he
left St. Petersbure to join her, took her back to 8,
Potersburg, and thence proceeded by sea to Sweden.
Tltimately hie took up  his vesidence in Paris, where
he hes ever sinee labored at his fuvorife plan of an
organised action of the Polish emigration inall parts
of the world for the restoration of Poland. He is,
says the correspondent, sbout 35 years old, very
short, thin, blonde hair, features expressive of energy,
and a fine forchead.  An ardent patriot and an ac-
complished soldier, his courage, encrgy, quickness
of decision, aud sagacity make him eminently fitted
for a high military command.  During  the war he
offured his sword to the Tmperial Government, and
afterwards to T'rochu, but the offer was rejected by
both,

The Swturday Reriew explains the purpose of the
Commumist revolt in Pavis as follows—taking as the
text the official * Programme” lately published :—

“Paris wants, in the first place,” the communists
say, ‘a Republic; and in the next place, a Repullic
composed of Communes, each independent in its
own sphere.  But what is the sphere of a Com-
mune? ‘The pregramme certainly gives a distinet
answer to this important question.  The frecly-
clected governing body of cach locality is to raise
and spend all money ratsed {or local taxes, is to or-
ganize its own judicial system and administration,
manage its police, and control and conduet educa-
tion {n its houndarier as it pleases. Tt will be the
daty of the Commune to protect all individuals
composing it in the free expression of their opinions,
and in following the dictates of theiv couscivnee
aud it will secure order within itself, and protection
against assaults from without by having its own
local force. With heads clected by the members,
This is all Pards asks for it wants, we are told, Dic-
tatorship over the rest of IPrance ; nor does jt
menace the unity of Fruncee ; but wherens France
has hitherto been kept together by a dictatorial
Government  overcoming all resistance by the
agencies of centralization, Paris wants to seeure this
unity by the co-operation of a vast aggregate of free
and independent local hodies,

# But Paris, having now a Commnune of jts own,
refuses to wait until the rest of Franee has followed
its example. It will make any changes and any
experiments it pleases which would be within its
sphere if the Commune Hourished throughout
France, It has its own views, What are the pre-
cise views of these who now speak in the name of
Paris on the great subject of education we are not
informed ; but s to cconomical questions we are
told in what 15 the only obscure sentence of the
programme, that“ produce. exchange, and credit
have to universalize power and property according
to the necessitics of the moment, the wishes of
those interested, and tht data furnished by experi-
enee " the meaning of which appears to be hat, if
Paris likes to mumke 4 Socialistic experiment, it
claims to be allowed to do so, as it will learn more
by the success or failure of the experiment than in
any other way.

“The Commune, in this manifusto, is only asking
in an extreme form what the inhabitant of large
towns in England and the United States already
possess,  London raises its own revenue and spends
it; the liberty and right of conscivncee of Londoners
are adequately protected.  London  elects many of
its magistrates and some of its judges, and the free-
dom of election in this vespect is earriod mueh fur-
ther in the United States than anywherein England,
It is true dhat local liberty is under much greater
restrictions in London or New York than the framers
of the progmmme propose that it shonld be in Paris.
The chief towns of Ingland and of the United
States ave subject to the general laws of the country,
and ave controlled by the armed forces of the Gov-
ernment,  Mere local liberty is made to harmonize
with so much of central authority 45 is requisite for
the preservation of a great State.

¢ Still to judge the Commune and its programme
fuitly, we ought to fake into considerntion the cir-
cumstances in which Pwis finds itsclf, and all the
recent history of France. Davis has for twenty
years had no local liberty at all. 1t has been
kept down in trembling subjection by an army
composed muinly of provinceial peasants, torn by
conseription from their homes, and obeying blindly
the dictates of o suceessful adventarer who derived
his title from the approval given him by remote
peasants and hmatic priests, ’ ¢ . .
There was frantic joy in Patis last September when
the Fampevor was deelaved to have forfeited his
crown and the Republic was proclaimed. But what
happened?  France in due course of time sent up
an Assembly which did not want the Republic at
all and which was only in doubt whicly branch of 2
monarchieal family it should seat on the throne
T'he old story would be told again; Paris would be
disarmed, i large army would he brouglit in to keep
it quict, an nhiquitous police would interfere with
every depavtment of public life, Government nom-
inees would crush out every.symptom of ‘municipal
freedom amd perhaps o new  Baron Haussmann
would tax and rebuild Paris at his pleasure. Tt is
teue that M. Thicrs stil} swears by the Tepullic,
and about a fifth part of the Assembly heartlly sup-
port him in liis resolution. But what are the views
of M. Thicrs on the subject of municipal liberty ?
What iy his conception of o Repnblic? It is a form
of government in which he is to he Chicf v&f the
Iixeentive, and the Chief of the Fxecutive is to pull
the strings of the central authovity. It is a substi-
tation of the First Consylate for the Empive. Tven
the Assembly, reactionary as it. is on most points,
went so far as to pronounce its opinion that if the
system of municipal eleetions was to be reformed at
ull, complete freedom shonld be allewed in the
election of il mumicipnl officers ; and to this M.
Thiers replied that he would rathier vesign than allow
anytling of the sort, nnd he forced the Assemlly to
enact that.in all lavge towns the Mayor shonld e o
Government nominee,  Subscquently a  clause
which'wus thought a wonderfully clever contrivance
for managing Paris was intveduced, by which it wns
provided that each arrondissement shall rveturn the
same number of councillors, ge that the populous
and dangerous quarters.might be tricked out of the
influence which- univorsal sufftnge would seenre for
them, . ’ '

 The Communc of Paris has done many wicked
things and put forward many outrageous pretensions
but we must say that we can understend the indig':
nation and contempt which its-defenders must have
felt at the' concection, by a set of French provin-
cials, of such schemes for robbing of the reality of
ite municipnl freedom o city which was ready to

fight them very hard mther than endure the repeti-

tion of the treatment it had received from thom .
those like them? 1 them gpq

IRISE INTELLIGENCE,

The Pastoral of Hisx Grace the Archbisho),
Dublin contains the subjoined remarks upon pllxl Ir')r
affairs :— ’ e

Unhappily, for a long time past, the men
had the government of that grent Catholi
France, in their hands were hostile
Tubored assiduously to” nndermine its Coundat;
Statues were erccted to Voltaire, the blasphem -‘.ﬁ"”‘.
our Divine Lady, infide! teachers were pluuudu 'ul
the prineipal schools, Catholic tenehing wyg ,].0‘"
under a_ban, immorality and irrcligion ;.\-L.f._'lc"d
couraged, and anti-Christian clubs, ]"TL'L‘mzl.\'onr‘:- -
other secret and dangerous xocieties Ware Q;ml
lished under public aufhority, As a bad tree (.‘,'\ b
produce good fruit, we should not be xln'pl'is(:(-i nlllmt
the policy refurred to has brought on in Puris 4 .l,“t
tem of violence, robbery and assassination .'Iul‘d ’]}s-
renewed all the dreadful scourges whicly “f[, . ]"""
in the history of the siege of Jerusalem nud‘ul- T'(t. of
It i to De hoped that the small Lut (Ié\-, .I.."-s'
faction which Tws involved a great people i;ll :“[“
misfortunes will soon reccive condien m -_u.(-h
ment, " b

As for ourselves we should be most thank
God for having preserved ws from the L"-'il\
which France is afllicted, and suved us fram
subjected to that loody despotismn which, 14
vails in Paris.  Our gratitude for these
be increased when we reflect that the very mug wl
is now producing such tervor in Paris and lilling ‘”f
streets with blood, General Cluseret, ¢ B s
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Ireland some years ngo to put himself at (), heag
of our Feniun bands. If they had been smrcesqif.u]

even for 2 moment, seeing what bas becn Jong ;
France we can casily imagine to what cor i
poor country would be reduced under the
dictator so reckless and so desperate,
During past ages’ Cathelic cducation w
stribed in Ircland, and all Catholic schopls Were
closed or contiscated,  Let us now insist that 1‘1*:
grievances shall be redressed, and that we s!h‘-:n
huve Catholic primary schools, Catholie intomln-
diate schools and a Catholic University, It jg l]u;
Just that Catholic youth should be ohilived to have
recoiirse to polsonots und hevetical sonrees iy m-‘d,.‘,'.

ition ony
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to slake their thirst for the acquirement uf
knowledge.
Coxseerarion oF ax Irmsu Bisuep, — Phe Sen nf

Raphoe received its new Bishop on Smiday Just,
the Most Rev. Dr. MeDevitt,  He ix n Prolate # o
of the #0il” (lo quote from the /-'r::»,wmu'.\-,I{..-.rm,,);
and was welcomed with the wirmest greetings h\:
crowds who knew him well, bt \\'l'.\\'U(l]([:;ll'il\;'
nttrution.to asermon, preached by an Trish Yishop,
—The Bishop of Down and Contor—on the occip.
sion of the consecration: which was worthy io he
printed for §ts vigor and its zest, ‘
mainly treated wis Ivish education : and (e Bishop
did bt echo the convictions of all Catholics “']ll'{l
Le dwelt upon its infinite importanee, « Frui'n Goa '
Himself,. (ohserved his Lordship,) the Prelaies who
are asscinbled here to-day have reecived the trust of
educating their flocks; aud, T will ask, how
others, nctuated by Linnan Cunsidvrﬂﬁonrs.
such a privilege to themselves?  The prté;vnt NS
tem, instead of being fiee from the suspicion of pro-
selytism, was used as an engine to effcet that end -
and one of the principal promoters of {he Mmeasire
advocated it strongly, Déeuse, as he said. it -
lever by which Romauism night be undirmined.”
And agmain, the Bishop added: “7The Bishops of
Treland are of one mind on this groat. question.—
They would cheevfully return to the old stntc.uf
things sooner than see a system, founded on g pro-
tence of faimess, at frst corrupt and u]timatcij
undermine the faith received from 5. Patricl—
With equal energy, at a banquet given in the
evening, Dr. M‘Devitt "enforeed the necossity of
founding o Catholic University, The question of
education is indeed now so purumownt in the conn.
sels of Ireland, that nonc other can compare with
i1 for national interest.—Tud/et.

The subject
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Tre New Brsitor or Rapior,—The Mort Rov., Dr
MDevitt is & native of Donegal, and in goinyg
amongst his own,” clothed in emblems of his Iofl\y
dignity, they welconed him with 2 more than or.
dinary joyfulness, and bent their heads for his first
blessing with peculiar gratification, It wnas Tonge
since  Donegal had witnessed a eercinonial 57)
striking and impressive as the solemn tite of conso
eration in the church at Letferkenny on Sunday.
¥rom its giens and mountains the noble-hearted
people of the county gathered in to the sacrer]
temple to share in the memorable celebration, and
to testify their unalterable alleginnce to that :)ldou
faith, for which those who have gone Defore them
have borne such bitter agonics of persceution, i
was a filting tribute to the devotedness of such a
people that the hicrarchy of the northern proviwce
should assemule in Letterkenny, and heighten the
glovies of the day by a participation in the conse-
cration of its new prelate.  The Primatial See of
Ireland was there In the person ok the beloved
Archbishop who now oceupics the chair of the
Apestle of eur land, It must Lave lheen with ne
ardinary pleasure that the Most iev. Dr, M'Gettigan
found himself once again amongst those simiile-—
minded and alfectionate people of Donewal, with
whom so much_of his life was. passed and from
whom he could tewr himsclf away only, when the
decree of separation was spoken by the voice of
Pius IX. himsell. If anything were needed to
secure for the Most Rev. Dr, M'Devitt, the rever-
ence of his spivitual ehildren, it would Le more thau
supplied to them by the remembrance that the
mitre was placed upon his brow, and the crosicr
entrusted to his hand, by their own Iate vencrated
Bishop.  Clogher, and Down, and Ardagh, and
Meath, and Kilmore, and Derry, and Dron{()r(’:-—:a.ll
were represented around the altar of conscoration
and all were there to offer theiv wordx of cougmtu-’
lation to the prelate and the people who were
mutually honoured that day, It was hardly to be
expected that such an event wounld Lo allowed to
pass over, and such a distinguished assemblace to
separate; withont advantage heing taken of the one
and of the other for the cnunciation of. some
opinions on the great question that now occupies
the anxious attention of the Cutholic people of Tre-
land. We need scarcely tell our readers that we
refer to the subject of cducation. Tt is one on
which the hicrarchy of Ircland have often emphati-
cally proclaimed their right to speak, and ta speak
with an authority unequalled by statesmen or so-
ealled philosophers.  The opinions of their lord-
ships are to-day unchanged, and they have, in the
vigorous and unmistakeable languinge of ihe Car-
dinal Archbishop of Dublin, at Longford, the other
day, “nailed their colours to the mast” for purely
Catholic schools and a purely Catholic University.
Whatever is to be said of the past, one thing is cer-
tain, that in the present there is no hesitancy—no
wavering' in the Irish Catholic Church. ¢ The
Dishops of Ireland,” adds the Most Rev. Dr. Dorrian
“are of one mind on this great .question. The}z
would cheerfully return to the old state of things -
sooncr than see & system founded on a pretence of
fairness, at first corrnpt, and ultimately undermine
and destroy the faith received from §. Patrick’—
Weekly Freeman. '

Tur Srate or IrsLanp~The procecdings. at the
‘Jresent assizes are of o character which ‘should - fill
'thg ]}enrt of every lonest Irighman, whatever his
opinions, with -happiness and - pride. In. almost
every county the oharges of the learned- judgos who
presided were conceived inthe koy of congratula~
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