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A TALE OF Tif€ REIGN OF TERROF.
(From the Lamp.)

; When the revolutiopary tribunals were estab-
B j<hed in 1793, Monsieur Duportail’s name  was
g one 0

 cuspected who were o vadergo trial, if the lur-

% wula gone through on such ocrasions c?uld be
cafled such, and which s0 quickly sent ils vie-
| <ins from the Conciergerie to the scaffold. M.
& Duportail bad many titles 10 prescription, among
which might be puinbered his being steward to
8 the royal farns, apd an bonest man. Iie bad
peen married about three years 1o a tady he had
 brought (rom Martnique, by whom he bad two
d cildren.  Mutual affection, and all the happi-
gess that wealth can bgslow,_ centered in s
sosehold when the Reign ol Terior cowmn-
meaced. o )

Having fortunately received intimation ol the
f iceatencd danger, he quitted s dwelhng a few
b 1ours previous to the arrival Q.l the 'revoluuon-
d ary emissaries, and secreted bimself in the house
of an ol¢ domestic w the f?ubourgs. The same
grentng s wile joined him. In expectation of
such an event, she tad, a few days previously,
collected what money and va‘lpnhles were in lher
possessiou, regnlated lllse :fﬁa:rs mast  pressing,
aud prepnrcd eeerything winch she deemed ne-
cessary for a sudden departure.

Ve must wnstantly leare Daris, said she;
(5 carniage contaimng the cluldren waits for us
and if we reach Bordeaux, we can easily con-
cval ourselves in my father’s house until an up-
rtunity ofiers for embarking for Marlinique.’
M. Duportail, unable to  comprehend the ex-
sreme peril of his situation, endeavored to dis-
wade her from her resolution ; zud it was only
when she unplored him for thesr children’s sake
o flee that he at length consented to leave Paris
the next day-. .
| Ducing the evenng the old servant, having
gone out to reconnoilre, reterned with the start-

lng intclligence that every conveyance was

sirietly searched at the burriers, and that many
[l qersons endeavoring to escaje had been afresled.
The good furtune of his wife 1a procuring two
passports did not tranquillize han 3 and aware of
the surveillance which existed 1 every 10Wn
through which they would have to pass, le de-
termiped on pursuieg another course, which
would nt lenst.save her the mixery of being a
witness of his arrest.

The nest day he met the carriage at the ap-
sointed hour, and after some persuasions, pre-
tailed on Madame Duportail to leave Parts ac-
compamed only by ber children, promismmg that
4e would immediately quit the city on foot, and
lisguised,  Once safe outside the barriers, he
loped he might be able fo procure horses, and
rejoin her at Bordeanx, or possibly on lhe- read.

As was expected, on reachbing the barrier the
couck was stopped, and at either side appeared
1 smster countenance, surmounted by the red cap.

‘Tt is 2 woman,’ exclaimed one.

¢ Who are you? demandeg the other.

Madame Dupertail tendered her passport, and
slter a short seruting, the order was given to
proceed.  With a lightened leart she conlinued
ber route, each moment hoping to be overtaken
by her kasband ; but in vain were her expecta-
tons. Hour after hour passed in feverish
wsiely, her only solace being the caresses of
bor childres. On arpiving at Tours there was

i the same disuppsintament
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¢ intelligence of ;
wwaited her at every town through which she
pssed. O reachiog Bordeanx, she immedi-
ately drove 1o her father’s residence.

My Lusband I* was all she could atter, throw-

mg herself nto ber parent’s arms.

“Your Lusbrnd ! Vahoppy child. you s1e not

then aware of bis arrest T

¢ Avrested /. Wherp—when 7

t At Pars, on the 9th of October.®

1t was the very day ol her departure. Tlough
dunned by the ntethgence, she quickly recover-
¢l herself.

“ Tell me all.
living 2°

‘He is; but every day these monsters judge,
tondemn, and—’

Leave the horses to 1
the young wfe ; ¢ or rather get
shall instantly return to Paris.
~I shall save lim.

All remopstrance was unheeded, uor would
die even allow her father to run auy risk by ac-
wmpanying ber.  The ouly celay to which she
tonsenind was while he went o procure a letter
from an old acquaintance to a member of the
Convention, who, besides having some influence
tmself, happened 1o be the confidant of Duntan,
the then minister of yustice. Lieaving the —chil-
dren with her father, sbe retraced her route, and
warly extiiusted, arrived in Baris eight days ai-

He is arrested but he is still

he carriage,” exclaimed
fresh ones. 1
1 must save him

tail.

¢ As you please,’ replied the old woman ; ¢ but
where will you stay ?

“1 shall reman here,’ replied inzdame, ternfi-

ied by the iusolent tone of the speaker.

£ the first whicl ligured aa the list of those |

ter L. Duportail’s arrest. Without toes of time,.

she sought the deputyifor whom the Jetter iwas
Urected, but on wquiry, - was told by an old
Mrtress at 1he lodge that be was from bome..

¢ In the ran? You mwust be an aristocral,
then, for they are capable of anytiung. Our de-
puties have enough to do, I warrant; for they
are beset {rom morning Ut mght with petitions.’

With a walicious glance she passed wto the
lodge.

"P'hus left to herself, the yosng wile could not
avoid reflecting upon the sicuation in wiich she
was placed ; and though, uoder other circun-
stances, she would have shrunk at the idea of
visiting 2 mnan unknown to her, she was too much
absorbed witii the thought of her busband’s peril
to heed it at that moment. A glance at ber
travel-stamned dress, and a fear that her appear-
ance in such a phght would bave au unfavorable
eflect on the mind of her protector, made her
hesitate as to whether she should remain ; but
10 tiune was allowed for consideration, forat that
moment a gentleman, dressed in ball costume,

' carrying sowme papers in his hand, descended into

the court.

¢ Here is the deputy, young lady. 1 find that
I was mistaken w saying that be had gone our,’
exclaitied the portvess, chuckling as she emerg-
ed from the lodge, yet half aftasd that her false-
liood might get her into trouble.

Madame Duportail presented the letter to the
stranger, who, glancing at the writiog, and then
at his visitor, requested her with an air of
constraint to come into the house. On open-
ing the letter, and perusing 1t rapidly, ‘1am
going ta the Convention,’ said be, ¢ and bave no
time fo lose ; this jetter tells me who you are,
and is sufficient to wake me doall in my power for
your kusbaod.  Oblige me by coming up stars”

He led the way into an elegantly-furnished
apartment, the fucriture of which bore erident
traces of the Revolution. The pictures were
surmounted by armorial bearings, some of the
subjects being devotional, while others repre-
sented batte scenes, in which the members ol
the Royal family were conspicuous. The room
evinced all the Juxury of 2 noble mansion of the
old regime.

Having handed his visitor to a chair, the dJe-
puty seated nimsell before a table covered with
jrapers and pamphlefs,

¢ Madame, I fear that citizen Dareton is at
present in the conatry, but [ sball give you a
letter which must be delivered to him by your-
selt on his return.’

¢ Will his stay be long, monsieur !’

¢ A few days)’

« But, monsieur, the scaftold will not wait his
return,’ she would have said, but her voice failed,
and she burst into tears.

¢ l{e may perbaps be here to-morrow, said
the depuly, as he commenced writing.

Her eyes followed the pen m its movemenls,
and with difficulty she restrained hersif from sob-
bing alond.

¢ There,” added the deputy, folding the letier,
¢ T am confident n:y friend will be satisfied that T
have done all in my power, as he demanded. I am
happy in haviog readered you ihis little service;
coulmued be,as he rose and politely presented
the letter.

Madame Duportail had also arisen. ¢ Do you
think, monsieur, that Citizee Danton " will take
pity oo me P she asked, in an almost inarticulate
Joice.

"T'he deputy regarded her for a moment silently
and with a scarce perceplible sile, replied, ¢ 1
have no doubt of it.”  He made a few steps to-
wards the door, but returning, added, * Be sure
1o deliver the letter yourseif.

They descended the staws, avd the deputy,
making a profound salute, rapudly traversed the
courtyard. Madame Duportad followed more
slowly. 1t was only then that she was struck
with the peceliarity of the look which accom-
pamed the injunction to dehwer the letter in
person, and she felt some misgivings as the 1dea
arose 1n her mmd that there was a mystery k-
ed with it sthich she could not fathom. While
walking along the streei her attention was ex-
cited by a stentorian voice excluming—

<A list of the execrable conspirators who
lizve been condemned by natianal justice to quf-
fer to morrow morning.’

She shnddered as she tendered a piece of
wouey o 1he man, who, handing her ane of the
papers, coetinved Ins route, uttering his f{unesal
ery.  With a palpttating heart she glanced over
the hst, which contawed the names, ages, and
rank of the victims whose doon bad been pro-
nounced 3 but her husband was not among the
nuinber. ' .

"« He stifl hives,” was the wife’s sileut ejacula-
tion. - But who could speak for the: morsow 7 —
The reisiinder of the day was passed - glean-
g inforination respecting the prisoners. “Her-
husband, ‘she lenrned, was wcarcerated in the’
Oratoire. - : '

CATHOLIC'

The «itizen minister still slept. Oa her re-
tern some hours after, she was told that ke had
left town.

¢ Where has ke gone 7

¢ l'o Auteuil” was the reply of the dJomestie,
is a tone of impertinent famliardty.

This suspense was dreadful ; bul her hopes
again rose when, on consulung the public lists,
hes hasband’s name did not appear. The follow-
ing day, changing ber dress so as uot to be re-
cognised by the valets, she inguired for Danton.
The minister was in his office, but could not be
disturbed. Eutering a cabaret’on the opposile
side of the streei, fromn wheace the house was
observable, she called for sowe wimne. The wo-
mzn of the shop, interested by her youth and
beaoty, and rightly guessing that some other
motise than that of drinking wine induced her
to remamn so long, strove by her attention to
lessen the young wife’s gref.  The evening fell,
and thanking the woman for her kmdness, Ma-
dame Duportad, with the esergy of despair,
boldly entered the mumister’s hotel. On the do-
mestic’s endeavoring to prevent ber going be-
youd the courtyard, she showed the letter, men-
tioping its being from Captain B -, and the
pecessity of ils immediate dehvery, The de-
puty’s name acted Like a tahsman, and she as-
cended the grapd staircase.  Servants were
hurrying to aand fro, and in the confusion she
reached the door of one of the upper apart-
ments, from whence the sound of boisterous
mi-th proceeded. She was here accosted by
a servaut, who inqured her business. Wuthout
makiag a reply, she endezvored to pass him, in
which she partly succeeded, but recailed with
terror at finding herself in a brilliantly-lighted
apartment, where a number of men were seated
around a supper-table. The noise occasioned
by ber entry attracted the attention of a .man
with square mgh shoulders, s hair 0 disorder,
and wearing a ribbon at the breast of his
ceat, who angrily demanded the cauvse.

¢ Citizen minsster, it 15 2 woman.’

¢ Al she wishes to see me, Isuppose. We
must attend to the ladies,” added ke, coming for-
ward and endeavoring to assume ao air of pc-
liteness. .

Madame Duportail lowered her eyes as she
presented the letter, which Danton opened and
perused.

¢ Madame Dupertail, my colleague has al-
ready spoken of you; we must look after this
affair.’ _ .

¢ You kaow, monsieur, how presting it 1s.”

¢ Yes, yes ; I know all about it,’ replied Dan-
ton, zs he rudely gazed at her.

¢ Monsieur, one hae from your pen——"

¢ Assuredly ; we shall see ; but 1 cannot al-

iow so prelty a woman to depari so soon. 1
have a few friends with me, but there need be
no ceremony. Iavor us with your company.—
Come.’
" A Jdizzipess seized ber as she entered the
room, on perceiring that the eyes of the guests
were directed towards her. 1 present you,
madame, to the friends of whom 1 have spoken.
They will be delighted, T an sure, at secing you
among them,” sud Danton, as he handed a chair,
which she, however, removed soime distance from
the table.

¢ Will you not, then, honor us by taking sup-
per.

Madame refused by a gesture. Ior a time
her presence seemed to throw a constramt over
some, while others continued their conversation,
glaucing at ber with looks of impertinent curs-
osity. Dautoc aloue addressed ber, endeavaor-
ing from time to lime Lo persuade her to join
them at table. During supper he drank deeply,
and now and then jomed the coaversation which
was around arouad lLim, bis stentorian voice,
when he spoke, drowning all others. A discus-
ston at length arose, which was put an end
to by Danton’s health bemg proposed and
drunk.

'['a the republic I’ shouted a voice at the
lower end of the table. The glasses were im-
wediately filled, while the eyes of all were turned
towards Madame Duportail.

¢ This time, I am sure, you will not refuse to
join in the pledge with these brave geatlewen ;
the wineis of the mildest description.’

¢ T suspect,’ said ane of the guests,* tial 1t is
not the wine she fears, but the pledge the toast
carries.’ . ' .

« I’It wager that she does not voluntanly driak
to the nation,” remarked anotber.

¢ Confouad this hesitation,” ¢xclaimed Dantor,
jmpatiéatly. * Prove that you are a goud pa-
triot, and worthy ‘to figure at table with the
principal members of- the Coaveation.’

Madarse Duportail’s agitation was excessive,
bug, a sense of danger recalted her presence of
mind, and, taking the proffered glass from Dan-
tom, she replied, * I shall drink o the nation with
nleasure.’ o
n her ple
were voctlerous.

.

ton.

“ True, very true ; I love music passwonately,
though I do not understand three notes. One
would imagine that, with such a voice, 1 sheuld
sing well ; but in my younger days

-4 The woods with echoes rang,
Frow the tone in which | sang.’

While all laughed at the quotation, he leant
gallantly towards DMadame Duportail. * With
such a charming countenance, you must have
a dirwe voice. Do you sing? A reluctant
afficmation escaped her lips, ¢ You will sing,
then T’ added he; *bur we must procure a
harp.

Madaine Daportail, pale ard indignant, with
the sensitive feelings of a wotan, though she feli
that the life of her husband might depead upon
ber acquiescence, endeavored, whes the bharp
was brought, to excuse herselt; but those by
whom she was surrounded seewed to take a
fiendish pleasure in the misery they were inflict-
:ng.

Wil you refuse me, then?’ said Danton,
half aloud. ¢ Take care, madame ; recollect it
is the first favor I have asked.

Having sat down before the harp, with &
trembhog hand she played a prelude, and saug
with tolerable composure, one of the favorite
songs of that period, which Danton applauded
with ecstacy, and obliged her to repeat. The
effects of the wine became every moment more
perceplible on all. Several coarse jests were
bazarded, an? at length became of sueh a pa-
ture that she arose, under pretext of requiriny
air. ¢ Very well, said Danton, in a brusque
maonner, and without leaving lus chair, * you can
walt tor me i1 a neighboring apartment.’

She was conducted by a valet along 2 corri-
dore 1ato a room, the walls of which were hung
with costly pictures. Inthe ceoire, strewed
with papers and writing malterials, was a table,
from which, t all likelthood, had emanated those
ferrful warrants of death which had made se
many hearts desolate. Such was the involun-
tarily thought of Madame Duportail ; and as the
1lea smote on her heart that ber husband’s con-
demnation mught at that moment be lying before
her she was serzed with a vague feeling of ter-
ror, and sauk powerless on a chair. ‘T'he sovnd
of hoisterous mirth caused her frequently o
start, and her apprehensions were further in.
creased by perceiwving that the cacdle was nearly
exvansted. She had heen unearly two hours
alone when a domestic entered, bearng u light-
ed candle in each band. ¢ Wlen shall [ be able
to see the mimster & she asked in an agitated
voice.

¢ He is coming,’ replied the man, as he depo-
sited the candles cu tne table and retired. At
the same monient a door at the opposite side of
the apartinent opened with a shock. and before
the young wowman vitered the cry which ross -
voluntarily to her lips, she recognised Danton,
who, staggering into the room, tbrew hunself
upon a chair. He was without his eravat, and
the frills of lus sbirt were disordered and stained
with wine. On perceivmg his visitor, his iu-
flamed countenance assumed a maudlin expres-

The njunction of the deputy, when giving the
letter, flashed vividly across ler memory.

¢ 7 shall surely die of apoplexy,” muttered the
minister 1 2 maudhn voice, ¢ that 15 if they give
me time. ‘These suppers are very pieasaot, but
—the morning .’

Madame Duportails terror changed to agony
at the thougbt that he might be too nebriated to
write, and bastily approaching bim she exclaim.
ed, ¢ Citizen minister, you surely bave not for-

olten the promise you gave me 7

¢Ha! what do you say !’ :

¢ The letter you are to write—the grace you
would accord we ai the recommendation of
Citizen P ~———— ; the life~~the lile ol my hus-
band '

¢ Well, 1t is but necessary lo erase lis name
from the fist—that is to say, to remove it {rom
the bundie.’

s ‘What bundle 7 exclaimed the wife, with fe-
verish auxiety ; , where is it »

¢ Give me air. [ am stifled.’

Not daring 10 go within reach of the drunken
monster, she can and opened the window.

¢That Robespierre is a scoundrel—he nerer
drinks uoless it be blood ; Baptiste undress me.’

¢+ Monsienr— Monsieur ! interrupted the young
womait, ¢ where is this bundle—this list? Give
it me.’ : ‘ L

Danton tured with impaitence to the other
side and growled, ¢ Call Fauguier; he Lknows
where it 15 ; or take it yourself,’ added he, point-
mg to an escriloir, the nests of which were filled
with papers. . .

Following his directions, she quickly stond on
' a chair and commenced her researches:. ¢ Car-
ton AP asked she, in a voice trembling with

dging ihe’:oa#l, the plaudits of 'avll"l

anxiety, taking ‘down a lettered bundle.
T ask pardon, my Jear, for my gajety. I feel

enjoywment,” 'said 2 young man, addressiog Dan-

sion as he exclaimed, ¢ Ah, is it you, crtoyenne 7 ;

!
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iE . THE HEROIC WIKFE. £ Tehall want for him,” said Madame Dupor- The next morning she went to Daaton’s house. | ¢ We want nothing but music tv comp'ete our i’obligud 0 Rm— for havivg sut you. Do

letme lear another chansan ; vou sing w0 -
vinely, )

For « moment she femaived silent; but pec.
ceiring Lhat he was zonin falling into a lethargs
she once more broke silence—¢ Carton BT -

* What™s Lis nape

¢ Daportail )’

¢ Daporisd ! Curton A 1—Curton 13! Swek
then in D, How stupul you are my dear. You
amuse me awith your Carton A7 slliled he, giviog
way [0 @ irst of fanghter, as he sank b:::k n
bis ehair, ’

Without !oss of time che tock the bupdle of
warranls marked D, anid opening the string
hastily perused the name wintten u the back of
each.  Her husband's was the third j the wae-
rant bore the minister’s stenature, and bis exeexu-
tion was 10 bave taken place the folloswing morn-
mg.  Secavir the paper with au inward thngs-
givn ¥, she wmoved forward 1o thavk Daston ;1 —
but secing that his eyes were closed, aniselessiy
gh:il:d towards the door aud disappeared. ’

Fhe next morning, withs the warrsnt in
possessiti, she Tovnd hitfe diffienlty in gerting
 Duportail’s wame erased from the saoler’s Imuk::
!'.\x\(l}hn and ber lnsband were snon on Lheir rouie
1o Bordeanx, where reunited to 1heir family, vhey
saifed toe Murtinique. AU the Restoration they
returned to Fronce ; where ibe 1eroie \Wide
u:u] ber devored busband lived for nany  years
alter.
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MR. SMITH WBRIEN ON THE AMELIUAN WAL,
My, Simith O’Brien has publisted m the Dub-
lin Lrishanen, a letter, replying to By, Geoera!
h}leug)’:er’s. addressed to his countrymen some
time siice advocatmy the cause of the [Pederal
Government.  We snbjoin the greater part of
the lelter : — . ® '
Kinranwey, Qet. 28, 1863
- I\:l‘y Dear Smyth—1 perceive that our friends
L. . Meagher, not sansfied with having made
m America a series of brilliant orations in favor
of & euntinwunee of the civil war that has raged
| during nearly three years in the United Slafv.»,
P lias sent a despateli 10 Ireland which s evidently
intended 10 nduce Trsh emigeants 1o enbict under
| l!le Federal banuers wpon thew wrivat in Ame-
rica.

i T eannor calevlate at less than  1wo hindred
i thousand the number of Irishimen who huve at-
ready fallen in this horrible warfure. ‘Ilhese
men have fallen in the prime of life—in the
vigor of youth and strenigth,  Iad they fallen in
conlending for the freedom of their country their
mewmory would bave been consecrated in the
anoals of patriotismn.  Their herois 1 would have
beeo admired even by those who hate  ur nation ;
but truth compels me to say that these brave
wen are wow regarded as mere mercenaries,
\'..'ho fov the sike ol a hundful of dollars, enlist
themselves in 4 sirife, the sole ohject of which i
10 determine whetiier one third af the citizens of
the States shall be gorerned according to their
own free choice, or shall be eoerced by force to
subiit 1o 4 conuection and 1o & governmeat.
which they repudirte and shbor, 7

 Nothwg but g sense of duty coubl plice ma
o autaggi 10w comrade who shared many of
wy hepes and disuppoiotments 5 but us there urs
soume i Jreland, ond in Amecica, too, wha pay
altention W owwhat Jsay, 1 feel it tn be incow-
bent upon e at & e when thonsands wpon
thoussnd~ ol frishmen are leaving our shores, ta
dechire thiat it woeuld be fae better for then to
remain ad bome carning a shilling 4 day than to
be seduced ay tie ghtter of ihary trappings—
i by solicitations of ermps and man-brokers—or
by the invocation of the must splendiif oratory—
PRo persh as mercenaries in the unhely steifa
i wloch new desolates the siates of Ainerea,
; Gieo. Mesgher coaplaivs thal the frish people
Bave identiticd theaselves with the Oransemen
and Torivs of Legland w iheir r;l:lpalh; with
the Bebels of the Scutn. Ttis charge proceeds
fiom « mseanception of the state of feeling (hat
prevadds ta tlus coutitry.  There are fewDEng~
hshmen or Angheised Inshinen who do not re-.
Joice in the separation which has taken place be-
tween the Southeri and Northern States, be-
eaare liey were secuStomed to feel that the
growth of American power under the Union was
so rapud a~ to hecome extremely formidable 1o
i Enzland. Vo the other hand, the patriot - party
1in Ireland deeply regret the severance of those
i States, becaase they found the incréasing strength.
jof the United-States a guaiaolee against Bog-
i lish oppression, winch, uoder various contiogen-
| ties, thght be useful for the protection of Tre-
tlagd.  But after this war had unhappily broken
j out—rwhen, from the course of events, 1t be-
{ came manifest to all mankind that . there is be--
{ tween South and North ag alienation. of feeling:
which canuot be . reconciled—when) it - became:
evident that the South; even.if cooquered; dould ~
be retdinéd in” concection with the North ooly ..
by coercion—1inea the lovers of - bumaa: freédom




