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A Souvcolr of the Freach Revolution,
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It perhaps may not be uninveresting,
during tlis present contury yeat, to ro-
call some incidents connected with the
" Propheoy of Cazotte,” which pro.
phecy, confirmed by La Harpe, who
was present when it was uttored, scems
ontitled to our bolief,

(‘nzotto, after an honest but some-
ahat adventurous lifo, fixed hig abodo
m France, visiting frequently Paris,
where hia lenrning and his bright
mind secured hir admission to the
sovtety of plulosopliers and the learnud
of that day.

Arrosted August 10ih, 1708, with
his danghter, Elizabeth, who was his
secrotary, on tho charge of Royalism,
ko was brought to the prison of
Abbaye. Ho was on the point of L eing
killed during tho massacre of the
second and third of September, when
the heroic Elizabeth threw herself
before his would-be assassins, crying
out, whilst she protected the old man
with ber own body: “ You will reach
my father's heart only when you have
pierced mine.” Before this touchin
picturo the assasens lowered their
swords; Cazotte and his daughter were
carried in triumph to their own home,
but they were not left there long. A
second time Cazotte was arrested and
condemned to death after an examina-
tion that lasted thirty hours, during
which his courage nover failed him
one single instant.

The sentance was executed 26th
September, 1792, Cazotte found means
to obtain converse with a priest for an
hour before his execution. Having
asked for pon and paper, he wrote
these words. ** My wife, my children,
weep not for me; do not forget me;
but remember above all never to offend
God.” He gave thie message to the
oxecutioner along with a lock of his
hair, begging him to give it to his
daughter ag a pledge of lus love.
When on the scaffold, oefore baring
his head for che executioner, he turned
towards the crowd and exclaimed in a
loud voice . +* 1die as I lived, faith{ul
to my God and to my King.”

The following is the strange conver-
sation that he had with lns friende in
the begiuning of the year 1788, It
was called “The Prophecv of Cazotte,”
and was published by La Harpe him-
gelf, who was among the listenera.

It seems only yesterday, and yatit
was in the beginning of 1788, when
we were dining with one o5 our fellow-
members of the Academy, a great lord
as well as man of pazes. The com-
pany was numerous and of every rank
— courtiers, lawyers, academicians,
etc. We bad dined sumptuously as
usual. At desert the wines of Mal.
veisic and Constance added to the
gaiety of the guests, and greater free-
dom of speech was indulged in.
Champfort had read to us from bis
impious and free-thinking stories.
Then followed a storm of witticisms at
the expense of religion. All praise
was bestowed upon tho retfoliition
Voltaire had brought about, add it ‘was,
agreed that it was his principal title.
to fame. * He has given tons to‘his,
century, and is read in the workroom
as well ag in the drawing-room.” We
concluded that the revolution would
not be much longer delayed; that it
was absolutely certain that supersii.
tion and fanaticism ust give way
before philosophy ; that we could
calculate the probable time for the
comng event. And whe of us then
present would live 10 see tho reign of
reason. Tho older ones complained
they could not hope to see toat day ;
the younger ones rejoiced that the
future promised it to them, and con-
grutulated the Academy on having
prepared the great work—on having,
been the home, the centre, the leader
of frae-thought.

One only of the guests had taken no
part in the rejoicings, but had jested

quietly over our fine enthusinsm. This
was Cazotto, aminble and eccontrio,
but.unfortunately infatuated with the
dreams of the Visionarics. He begins
to speak, and 1n tho most serious tone.
“ Gentlemen," ho says, * bo satisfied
{‘ou will all sco tlis grand and sublime

evolution you desiro so much. You
know I am somewhat of o grophet B |
say ogain, you will seo it."" Thoy
answor him: ** Need ono be a great
sorcorer for that?* * Woell, porhaps
one would need to be a little more for
what romains to be teld you. Do you
know what will happen during this
revolution, what will huppen to every
one of you hero, and what will be the
immediato cunsequence of the revolu
tion, its well-proven offect, its thoro-
ughly recognized results?” ¢+ Ah!
let us se0o,' said Condorcot, with a
sinister omfty laugh, ** & philozopher
is not displessed to meet with a pro-
phet.” ¢ You, M. de Condorcet, you
will die stretohied on the stone floor of
a3 dungeon , you will die of poison that
you will take 1o cheat the executionor
—of poison which the happiness of
these times will force upon you to
always carry about you."”

There is great astonishment at ficat.
Then they remember thai good Cazotle
dreams often wide-swake, and they
laugh beartily.

M. Cazstte, tho story you tell is not
pleasant. \What bas made you think
of this dungeon, this poison, these
executionere © \What can all this have
to do with philosophy and the reign of
reason 2" ¢ Precisely what I am tell-
ing you ; it is in tho namo of philo-
sophy, of humanity, of liberty ; it is
under the reign of reason that you will
end thus ; and it will be indeed the
reign of reason, for she will have her
temples, and in all France there will
be pone but thetemples of renson.”

“By my faith,” seid Champfort,
with a sarcastic smile, ** you will not
be one of the priests in those temples.”
1 hope not ; but you, M. Champfort,
who will be one of them, and o very
worthy one, you will open your own
veing 1n twenty-two places with a
razor, and yet you will not die till
some months after.”

They look at onc another and laugh
again. ** You, M. de Nicolai, on the
scaffold ; you, M. Bailly, on tho scaf-
fold ; you, M. Vicg-a'Azur, will not
open your veins yourself, but after-
wards during an attack of the gout,
you will have them opened six times
in one day, and you will die in the
mght. You, M. de Malesherbes, on
the scaffold.”

** Ah| God be praised,” said Rou-
cher ; it seoms as 1f Monsieur hasa
grudge agamst the Academy ; he has
just made terrible bhavoc, and we
thank heaven ! “ You! you will die
too op the scaffold.” <« Oht it is a
wage they cry out on every side ;
“he . . sworn to exterminate all.”
* No, 1t is not I who have swora it.”
* Then we will be conquered by the
Turks and the Tartars ?" ¢ Again,
not svall, I have told you ; you will
be governed then by philosophy alone,
by reason alone. Those who will treat
you 80 will be all philosophers. Every
morment in Lo muath they will have
the same phrases you used an hour
ago ; they will repeat your maxims ;
they will cite, like you, the words of
Diderot and of Pucelle.

They whisper to one another: “You
gee ho plays the fool, though he spoke
most seriously, Do you not see that
he jests, and you know how the mar-
velous always is & part of his jokes."
** Xes,” replied Champfort : * but his
marvelous is not pleasant ; it savors
too much ot the gallows, And when

_will all this happen ?° * Six years

will not have passed till what I have
told you will be accomplished.”

¢t Here are many miracles (and this
time 1 apoke myself), and you give me
no place in them.” < You will be a
miracle at least quite as extraordinary,
you will then bc 8 Christian.”

A great outery.

perish only when La Harpo will have
beocomo a Christian, we araimmortal."
'« As for that,” then gaid tho Duclioss
de Grammont, * we aro most forlu-
nato, we women, to have nothing to
do with rovolations, When I eay
nothing, it 1s not that wo did not
nlways intriguona little in them, but it
is the privilege of our sex that no ono
punisiics us.”” ** Your sex, Madame,
will rot protect you this time ; in vain
will you havo held yoursolves aloof ;
ou will be treated just as men will
e, without any differonce whatever."
But what 18 this you are telling us,
Monsiour Caroite ? It is tho end of
tho world you are proaching to us ?**
* I know nothing of that, bat what I
do know is that you, Madame la
Ducliesse, will bo led to tho scaflold,
you and many other ladies with you,
m a cart, with your hands tied belund
your back.” ¢ Ah! I hope that in
that ovent, I would havo at least a
carriago draped in Lblack® « No,
madane , groator ladies than you will
go like you in a cart with their hands
tied, liko you." * Greater ‘'adies!
What! Princesses of tho blood ?*
 Evenyet greater ladies,”

Here o perceptible movement runs
through tho assombled compauny, and
tho countenance of the host becomes
cloudsd. It was felt that the jesting
was being carried too far. Mme. de
Grammont, to dispel the cloud, did
not nsist on any furthor answer, but
contented herself with saying, in her
lightest msnner : * You will sce he
will not leave mo even a confessor.”
* No, Madame; you will bave noue,
neither you mnor anyone ; the last
victim who will have one, a3 a favor,
will be——."

He waits 8 moment. ¢ Ah, well |
who ia then the happy mortal who
will enjoy this prerogative 2 It is
the only one that will be lefe him, and
this favored one will be the King of
Frauce.”

The host roso brusquely, and cvery-
one with him. Ho advanced towards
M. Cazotte, and said with a most im-
pressive air ; ¢ My dear M, Cazotte,
there is a limit to this doleful jesting ;
you are carrying it too far, even com-
promising the society yon are in, as
well as yourself.” Cazotte answered
nothing, end was about to withdraw,
when \ime, de Grammont, who wished
to escape the serious atmosrhere and
resuine the former guioty of marner,
approached towards him : ¢ Monsieur
the prophet, you tell us all our good
fortune ; you say nothing of your
own.” He was for some time silent,
wirh his eyes cast down., ¢ Madame,
have vou read the siege of Jerusalem
as to'd in Josephus 2"  Of cource,
who has not read that? But speak as
if I had not readit," ¢ We!l, Madame,
during that siege &8 man walked seven
guccessive days around the walls in
sight of the besiepors and the besieged
crving out unceasingly in loud and
sinigrer saccents © * Woe to Jeru-
salem,” and the seventh day he cried
out : ** Woe to Jerusalem ! WWoe to
myself ! Atthat moment an enorme*.s
stone, thrown from one of the enemy's
machines, struck Lim and shattered
him to.pieces.” And afigr this answer
Cazotte bowed and departed.
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For headache, toothache and all other
aches, St Jacobs Oil has no equal.

The Liboral Lord Chancellor has appoint.
ed the following .gontlemsn to the Commis-
sion of the Poace for the city of Dablin .—
Mr. Charles Lawlor, 21 and 22 Lower
Q'Conapell stroct, and Mr. Gerald Mooney,
Kingston, Dramcondra.

From the Par North,
In nortborn climates people are vory snb-
ject to colds, but the natural remody is also
roduced in tho same olimate, Dr, Wobd’s
&orw:y Pino Syrup cures conghs, colds,
hoarsencss, asthros, bronchitis and all
tbroat and lupng troubles. Prico 25¢. and

Mr. John Conroy, fourth son of Patrick
Conroy, Esq., Uarrigan, Galway, hax boen

“ Oh I” rephea | aworn in a sollcitor of tho Supremo Court: ol

Champfort, * I am reassured ; if we Judicature in Ireland,

LOOK AT THE SIZE
of the ordinary pill  Think of all
the troublo and disturbanco it causes
you, Wouldn’t you welcomo some-
thing cpsicr to take, and casier in
its ways, if at tho same time it did
you moro good? That is tho caso
with Dr. Iﬁlerco’a Pleasant Pellets.
They're the smnllest in size, tho
mildest in action, but the most
thorough and {far-reaching in re
sults, They follow nature’s meth-
ods, and they give hel{) that lasts.
Corstipation, Indigestion, Bilious
Attacks, Sick and Bilious Head-
aches, and all derangements of the
liver, stomach and bowels are
promptly relieved and permanently
cured.

“«If we can’t cure your Catarrh,
no matter how bad your case or of
how long standing, wo'll pay you
$500 in cash.,” That is what is

romised by the proprietors of Dr.
gago’a Catarrh Remedy. Doesn't it
prove, better than any words could,
that this is a remedy that cures
Catarrh? Costs only 50 cents,

RUBBER BOOTS,
COATS,

And Other Rubboer Goods Repaired

H. J, La FORCE

Fine Boots & 3hoos Mado to Order
1256 CHURCH STREET

Corner of Qucon,
Toronto, - Ont.

GRATEPUL—OOMFORTING.

EPPS'S GOGOA

BREAEKFAST--SUPPER.

“ By a thorongh knowladzys of the ratiral lawe
whioc govecs the op rations of dig stlon and nutrl-
t'on aud by a carcful appll-ation of the fine prop-r-
tles of woil-seicsted Cocoa, Mr. Eppe has provided
our breakfa t tables with & dus catsly flavored
be er go which may rave us many heavy doctors’
+1ils, 1t ts by the (udicious use of much artilos of
diet that a constitution may be gradually built up
until strong ctough in r sist cvery tendency to
disesse, Hu drods of suntle m.latios are floating
sround us roady to attack wherever theio is a weax

oint e may escape man. & fatal shaft by keep-
og oursclves well ¢ rtitiss with pure blood and a
propetly nourished frame.”—~Civil Service Gaselte
o simply with ‘oliing watero. milk, Sold only
{n packets 3 Grocers, labulled hus-

JAMES FPPS & ¢ 0., L .mmevpathiio Clieme.

ain, Lond on, 3 ngiand, .

PURE

¥

POWDERED 2&&

n::JI}EST, STRONucEST. BEST&”
Bt ATnA Water. DialolectioR Jana o b orass
uses. A canocquals0poundstalSoda,

Beld by All Crocers and Drucplsts,
We W GIIETVD, Torontoe




