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I come again, I shall bring some beautiful
French toys and pictures.” .
. % Bring papa, and give my best love te him,
alie gaid, leaning back exhausted on the pxll;?w.
« Good-by, Cousin Donald; I am so tired.”—
And then again a portentous slumber stole
over her senses. .

« Do not come again, Donald More,” said
the agitated mother, going to the door with
him. “There can be nothing in common be-
tween us. A wide gulf separates us. I will
receive no favors from you; nor should Johu
Hallorag's children aceept the slightest gift.”

i Time, I hope, will soften your feelings,”
he said. “ Farewell.”

Tnexpressibly relieved by his absence, Mrs.

Halloran returned to the bedside of the little

one, who from that hour seemed to sink, or,
‘rather, like some fair thing cradled on a_wave
to flout gently away, without pain or suffering,

toward cternity.
The next day Dennis brought a letter from

Buttevant, which Mrs. Halloran tore epen with

eager expectation ; but her face flushed up, m‘xd,
throwing the letter from her, she sat for a tew
moments bewildered, trembliug, 2nd undecided.
The letter was from her kinswan, begging her

acceptance of a fifty-pound bill on the Bank of

Ireland, which he inclosed. In a little while

her determination was formed. She inelosed §

Yetter and bill together in an envelope, and, di-
recting it to Donald More, Esq., of Glendariff,
handed it to Dennis Byrne, who had been wait-
ing in hopes that the letier contaized news from
America,

+¢ Denuis,” she said, “if you wish to do me
a service, go instantly with this to Buttevant
aid return it to the post-office. My cousin
Donald hus had the audacity to write to me.
Yesterday he was here. I wish to return his
letter witheut loss of time.”

« Here, my lady ? Why, then, it’s a awrortal
sin I wasn't to the fore to welcome him,”™ said
Dennis; «for I declare to my sowl it would
have been the greatest pleasure I ever had, to
put him at a brisker puce trom Fada-Bracthan
k2 came to it.”

««Be on the wateh, then, Dennis;
threatens to come again, DBut o now.”

¢ Let him,” said stout Dounis: <1 declare
to my sins I wouldn't desire better fun.  But
I'm going, my lady, after I heuar how Mliss
Gracie is.”

 She is very weak,—oh, very weak, Dennis,’

“ Thanks bc to God, she'll go to heaven
without much pain; an” T pray IHis holy name
that the angels will weieome her with their
sweetest sones, —inzgh ! But it'll be a hard
blow on B3listher Halloran,” murmured Den-
nis, while he lingered a moment to loek at the
child, dashing off, s he did so, the tears that
fell from his eyes.

That eveiing, Mrs. Gray, the Protestunt
rector’s wife, who lived in the neighborhood,
and who had been very kind in her attentions
to Mrs. Halloran, drove up to Fada-Brae, and
brought some beautiful elusters of grapes and
flowers {rom her hothouse to the invalid.  Slke
was u gentlo, kindly woman, and Mrs. Halloran
was always glad te seeher.  Gracie was awake.
and smiled when she saw the beantifu] present.
and, holding out her little, wasted haund, touched
the fruit and flowers with the tips of her fin-
gers, in the same dainty way she had always
done when she saw anything beautifu! which
pleased her.

“ Taste one, my darling,’” said her mother.

t No, dear—but yes,—~to please you, mam-
ma,”

They pressed a grape between her lips; but
it secmed to sicken her ; and she said, « T would
rather Jook at them.”” Then they liid them
where she could see them, and her innate love
for the beauntiful found a uict joy in the sight.

Pather Hanlon came in, and bhrought her a
picture of our Lord blessing little children.—
She looked at it long and carnestly, then gazed
into his face with one of her carnest expres-
sions, and held out her hand,

“ You see, my dear, how Jesus loved little
children. Their angels see the face of Ilis
Father in hraven; and He is always glad when
they are guthered into His bosom.”

¢ 1 love Him,” she sud, folding her aitenu-
ated hands theu, Birdie, lier dove, flew into the
room, and perched on the cornice of the bed-
stead, where he sat, arching lis white, graceful
neck, and, while he looked down with his soft
aray eyes on her, began a low cooing, She
lifted her eyes, and a bright smile flitted over
lier fiuce ; and, while they gazed with looks of
love at eack other, a deep slumber stole over
her.

Mrs. Gray offered to sit up and relieve Mys,
Hallorin; but she thanked her, saying she
could not leave the child. Father IHanlon
sprinkled the dying one with holy wuter and
henediction together, and, laying his hand on
© Mrs. Halloran's head, lifted his eyes to Licaven
_and besought God to strengthen and comfort
her when the durk hour came—that hour so
dark and bitter to a loving wother's heart,—
and went away to visit z poor woman ef the
neighborhood who was dying.

The child’s dreams, or visions, were pleasant

for he
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and peaceful: angel arms pillowed her sinking |

head, and cver and anon far-off musie stole
around her ; hut she alone, led by bright-winged
ones through the shadowy vale, heard it.—
They thought—these who watched her—that
it was so, from the radiant smiles that flitted
at times over her countenance and the few
whispered words that fell from her lips. Her
hand, folded in her mother s, began to grow
cold Mrs, Gray braught the candle to the
bedside, and it was clear that death was ercep-
ing apuce through her frame; but her broath
was still low and soft.

“Ts this death ?" asked Mrs, Halloran, with
trembling lips,

«T fear so,” was the reply.

“Then, my merciful God,” she exelaimed,
throwing hergelf on her kuees, ‘¢ spare her the
wild agony und bitter struggle. O angels! bear
her gently away and shield her from wild af-
fright. Obh, my child! would that I might
bear thee through the dark waters on my

v

bosom, and place thee in the hands of Him who
gave thec I” " ’ .

The dove, startled, perhaps by the light,
fluttered down and nestled close to the bosom
of the child, within her arms, while funt and
more low came up her breath. Dennis und
Ellen, hearing the slight stir, came in, and
knelt sobhing near the bed.

« She is passing away very sweetly, my
fricnd,” said Mrs. Gray. ¢ Let us not disturb
her. It would be sinful to break in on such
rest.”’

At that moment the child stretched out her
arms ; a slight shiver passed over her frame;
then truly she slept that sleep which shall know
no waking until the Resurrection mom dawns
on the weary carth, _
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For iong weeks Mrs. Halloran lay uncon-
scious and hovering on the verge of the grave,
She knew not when the little coffin-lid was
closed down on that clear face which was fairer
than Parian marble, or when the white shrouded
form was borne away and luid bencath the
mould. Nor did she know of those long, lov-
ing letters which had come—all of them at
ouce—from her husband and Nora, telling her
of his sufety and prosperity and of her happt-
ness and hopes; nor of how the boy Desmond,
grown as gentle as a girl, had watched her day
after day, and how Ellens tender care and
Dennis Byene's indefatigable efforts and un-
ceasing attengions left nothing undone.  Of all
this, with the kind attentions of her friends
around the ncighborhood, she heard when, after
long and weary months, she had been restored
to life and increasing strength, snd when, amid
fust-falling tears, she used to talk unceasingly
of the one that was gone, and loved to hear of
the slightest thing connected or associated with
her, She gricved much that the dove had
flown away. Ellen told her that the last time
she saw it it was nestled on the dead child’s
bosom; since then no ome had seen it; and
when at last, shrinking and with feeble steps,
she visited the little grave, she found that some
triendly heart had caused to be erected over it
a costly and exqusitely-carved marble tomb, on
which lung a garland of half-withered flowers.
Over the tomb was a sculptured cross, from
which a dove was rising toward heaven; hut
no vne could tell who had paid this last touch-
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-how is the pure gold become dim!

ing tribute to the sorrows of the Ilalloran
faniily.
(7o he Continned.)
——————

LENTEN ALLOCETION OF HIS IIOLINESS
PIvs 1IX.

On the occasion of the commencement of Lent
the Sovercign Pontitt held the usual reception ot all
the Parish  Pricstx of Rome, and of the Lenten
Preachers.  The Pope then addressed to them, in
solemn aned touching tering, an Allacution, which is
translated as follows by the Tublet :(—

1t has pleased the Supreme Lord of all things te
permit all that we now witness, all that aftlicts us
in these daye; it has also pleased Him that His
Vicar should be witness of the events that have so
changed the aspect of the Capital of the Catholic
world, that we may say of her to-day as it once was
said of Sicen, “ Al her ways mourn.”  And in truth
this city, which is by her nature and by her title the
centre of Catholicity, always has had an aspect full
of gravity, £, that even when she gave herself up to
some landable recreation she still remained the
City of the Saints.  But at the present hour, alas!
Violence, in-
justice, and brutal force have overthrown our walls,
they have penctrated even within the sacred cnelo-
sure ; a dark cloud went lefore them black and
horrible, a cloud of dagger men, assassins, impions
and wicked persons ignorant of shame. Within a
few short weeks how has all been changed ! The
ministers of the Lord are nolonger respected ; many
of them have hecn insulted and turned to derision ;
the churches have been profaned ; some of them
have even been polluted amd dishonourcd by the
omissaries of Sutan,  Worse still, they now threaten
to take away from Rome those religious communi-
ties which form its richest treasurs. To plunder
the Church, that is their long-cherished project, and
the one thiey will nt last put in excention if Al-
mighty God Jeave them sufficient {ime to carry out
their designs.

In the midst of auch painful eatastrophes and of
so violent a tempest, what shall be the weapons
with which we must war against the assaults of
hell 7

In the days of Pagan Rome it was said: .dgere
pali furtia Romarum est ! A Father of the Clureh, in
the Apology which he presented to the persecutors
of Christinnity, also suid s Agere et puti fortta  Ciirls-
tianornn est.

Now then, it we observe the present attitude of
the people of Rome, it alro deserves to have this
said of it. T speak of the Ntoman people, not of the
worshippurs of Jupiter or of Mereury, but of the Ttn
wan people who adore Jesus Christ, and who vener-
ate the Holy Virgin and the Saints,

Are not we ourselves witnesses of all that it has
done 10 stem the tide of evil ; of the admirble as-
gociations established to assert and defend the trufh,
and te succour the afflicted? The churches are
very much thronged, the Word of God is eagerly
listened to, the Sacramentts are roccived with greut
fervour. 7 do nol go dbread, but you well know—
you yoursclves—all that Rome hus done to resist the
work of lies and of wickedness.

Well, then, it is precisely because [ do not go
abroud that you, the parish priests and preachors,
must tell it throughout Rome that the Pope is un-
alile to bless this people of whom T speak, and to
approve and encourage them to persevere in their
conduct.

Then tell them that fathers of families should not
allow their children to go to theatves where plays
are acted which insult religion and merality, amdl
where vice and finmorality  triumph.  Such places
are forbidden to Christian families; they cannot be
present at performances intended to dishononr God
and the Chureh, to overthrow the fuith, and to break
her most sacred laws,

Tell them aleo that T thank the Romans for the
sufferings they bhave undergone, and particularly all
those Civil Service employes who, in such large num-
bers, have remained fuithful to honour, loyalty, and
conscience, and have chosen rather to undergo all
sorts of privations than to become accomplices in
treason and felony.

Tell them that I know all this, and {hat T Dless
them as T do all those who can de and suffer like
true Romuns.

But will so many prayers cause the morning of
peace todawn 7 Will it dawn soon? That it will
dawn is certain ; but jt it will be soon, I know not.
It may e that we shall have to endure more and
different griefs still.

I remember Judas, who, when he had eaten of
that bread which is mors malis, vila bonis, went forth
from the Upper Chamber of God,~—I1 say of God, for
it had become 8o, by the presence and the work of

the Saviour. The traitor went to hasten on the

commencement of the Passion. Our Lord Jesus
And yet He had already manifested Himself by His

the prophecies; but it was not until this moment
that He snid expressly, that now He was about to
be glorified by His bonds, by His Cross, and by His
death, Thus, then, before being glorified by Hl_s
Resurrection and Ascension, He willed to be’ glori-
fied even by suffering and dying upon Golgotha

And We, too, shall have Our resurrection from
the depth of corruption into whick we have been
cast. But who knows whether even greater' trials
may not be reserved for us?  We shall certainly be
glorified by a vengeance worthy of God, either by
the admirable conversion or the terrible punigh-
ment of His cnemies. ,

Mcanwhile let us continue instant in prayer; let
us continue to ask in confidence of the Lord that he
would hasten the day when, De menu inimicornm
nostrorum liberati, serviemus i in Justilia et sanctitule
coram ipso omnibus diedus vita nostra,

The triumph of Christ is certain, as the Church
sings, and as the inscription at the lmse of the
obelisk of the Vatican attests :—Christuy wvineit,
Christus regnat, Christus imperat, Cheistus ab omni malo
nos defendit, .

Let us pray, then ; let us pray, and join with our
prayers an excmplary life and resignation of soul.
Jesus Christ commanded the storm, and inmediate-
ly the winds and the waves are still. We, on our
part, are travelling through this mortal life, and we
must ask of the Saviour that' He will add to His
trivinph our delivernnce from all-evil,

Once more, then, let us pray, for we are not as yet
delivered from all exil. -

Muy the Lord bless your woids, and may they
Lring forth the fruits of salvation in this people who
are cager to hear them!

May He Diless your actions and the good example
which you shall give!

May He Dless all the days of your exile here
below upon the carth, and may He grant you
strength to walk with tirm steps along this road,
at the end of which we hope to see the mercy of
(iod shine forth, so that we may onc day be able
with u good hope to commit our soul to the Lord,
saying to Him : later, in manus tuas comwends  spiiri-
tuin meum ! )

Benedictio Dei Omnipotentis, e,

AFTER THE STORM.

Vensamees, Murch 9.—The “ Gross” Head-Quarters
gone! 'The Crown Prince gone, and only General
von Blunmienthal and Colonul von Gottberg, with a
few officers, left at Les Ombrages to represent that
great Stafll The Beservoirs deserted, not a gold or
silver fish remaining ! Last week the Crown Prince
gave his Zweiter Stafiel a hint that they might vanish
as they pleased, for his Staff was broken up.

Before his departure the Crowa Prince sent Jeru-
salem rosaries to the Sisters of Charity who have been
50 good nnd coustant in theirattendaney,and he afso
gave similarmementoes to some of the monks, Thuse
inexpensive and thoughtful acts make his Imperial
Highuness very popular, and bis vame h 1e is in good
odour “quoique 1! st bien Allemand.”  He left Gonesse

vor und zu Eulenberg, Graf von Schlvinite, Do
Wegner, &e., Graf von Seckendoril having been zent
oun with letters for the Crown Princess, who must,
no doubt, long to see her husband aficr a separation
of eight long and terrible months. The Princess,
however, is a soldier's wife, and knows well how the
duty is paramount which detains the Field Marshal
now on a tour amonyg the troops before he repuirs to
Rheims, where the Emperor will, some say, hold a
sort of Court for a duy or two before he repairs to
Germany and makes his State «ntry into Berlin on
the 19th of March, Count Bismarck wanted him to
return at once, But the Emperor is loth toleave his
soldiers. The Germans are, so far 6s onc can judge,
in no violent hurry to get home.  The Landwehr, of
course, are the tirst to march, and they will naturally
be much wanted ; but even on the faces of the tine
fellows of the Guard who have been in Versailles
Iately there was no great expression of rejuicing as
they set out towards the Rhine, whicl: they have
4 watched ” to sugh good purpose.  The course taken
by the tryops is Tather aggravating, but it was pro-
vided in the Convention that they should beat
liberty to puss between Valerin and the river, and so
they strack out from the end of the Neuilly Lridge
to 8t. Gratien, by Courbeveie. They will Ieave be-
hind them most bitler memories, and, judging of the
future from the present,1 would say it was not in

Northern Frenchmen from the study of revenge, and
righteousness, temperance, and judgment to come

sire of vengeance,
rage on cach other.  Count Bismarck does not like
the Republic, and he has been so busy jo the Ware-
wick line that he would not be disinclined to try his
hand et a restoration.  The Kaiser would not be
averse from seeing on the Throne of Franee one

among the Genman Princes whe would hail with

France— the Sir and  my good brother” of an Eng-
pire which should indeed perforee be penre.

Paris was for four months anc more bound by an
iront hoop which France could not break. There
were 500,000 inside it and 250,000 men outside,
So 50,000 men were kepl in by a’band of 250,000
men. Iron will yield. 1t can he broken or bulged,
nelted or snapped.
rusted or cut.  But the #iron circle” round Paris,
tricd by heat and by cold, by fire and by frost, by
file and by point, never guve way, The minor con-
tained the major to the end. Where s this iron
cirele? A circle i a well-defined  idea. ‘There
ought to be no rift in its circnmnference.  Thick or
thin, it shonld be continuous,  You may sct ont,
however, from Varsailles und jowney rownd Paris,
and you will be hand set to find any traces of a
circle at all.  There is not a wall of iron now, nor a
fence of wood, nor Jines of forts, nor continuous -
trenchinents, ner parapets ; in fact, nothing one can
call ¥ lineg” at all. Neo. The % iron circle” which
was around Paris was made of #urx) For four
months the Prissians stood on the defensive,
Every sortiv aguinst them has failed.  The reasons
of the failure were thut in getting over the natural
difficultics of the ground the assailants were ex-
posed fo the fire of fixed batleries from the in-
trenched front, which swept the troops before they
conld tebouch and form  their columns of attack
Often the heavy French field artillery, delayed by
bad ronds, by thaws and slippery ice, could not get
into line, and they had to regret the indataation for

the pieces of 4, which could strike well at 3,000

being able to go anywhere,
WITHIN TUE CITY.

Whatever pcople may say to the contrary, if Paris,
as looks now imminent, hecemes the arena ofa fierce
and bloody conflict, her fate is sealed ; her palaces
will become abandoned, her popilation paupers, and
her ruin complete as a centre of fashion and of plea-
sure. In the words of onc ofold, ¢ The rejoicing city
that dwelt carclessly, that said in her heart, I qn,
and there is none beside me, will become adesolation ;
every one that passeth by her shall hiss,and wag his
hand” The first step towards this consuimmation is
indiented in the Cri du Pevple of to-day, edited by a
certain Jules Valles, atheorist, who may be consider-
ed ag the representative of the most extrome class,
Admitting that the party to which he belongs cannot

eonquex France from the reactionaries, he calls upon

.the Dc;;al'iméut‘ of the Scine, strong in armed men of
Christ said then : Nunc clarificatus est Filius Hominis..

miracles, by His teaching, and by His fulfilment ‘of

with his reduced Stafl of personal attondants, Graf

the power of any Government to divert the mass of
that it is worse than uscless to reason to them of

while they are trembling with passion and the de-
Perhaps they may expend their

whomn he had harled from it, and there are many

pleasure the captive of Wilhelmshohe as Emperor of

It cun be tiled asunder or

large calibres which had led to the abandonment of

metres, and which had the enormous advantage of

arisen 1 consequence of the sieo i
rules had not provided, has giveuc :eémf-?;g:glf}
thess complaints. At the same time ag theon

de Piete is conducied entircly on cafﬁtal b ot
from other State institutions, and as. the L0V
cmbarrassment under which Parig ig suﬁ'eriaﬁma]
tends cverywheve, there arc pecuniary reasonn." X
gt is very difiicnlt now for the Government toh -‘.‘h“r
its rules, and afferd special privileges angd fa(-i!l'ttj'ax
to those who have pawned their goods “'-IthOI'ltl Y
ning the risk of absolute iusnlvuncy.’ Durin B
sicge no one was allowed to borrow more thaE the
on any ariicle no matter what it value might } ':'M'
In spite of this, the pressure for money was 50 ),"‘
that the store-rooms of the Mont de Piete be{?lear,
encumbered with articles, which 157,000 per%w‘me.
all elasses brought and pledged. T made o m‘os'th' .
tcrcst.ing ingpection of these immense storeho l.n‘,
of private property a few days ago, and \'ml{? e
through Iabrinihs of stored Jewelry, each little m?
colored and numbered according to its year, m;}o}
even numbers indicating one  year, gl t’he 5
nuinbers another.  Here were no fewer than 100((;\“
watches and 25,000 clacks.  There were diam, e
nccklaces and wacelets of fabulous values wl;qlfd
had lain for many yeavs, and which were ;';k.d"dl
anew cvery year, that had glittered, ns-.vemmlewgﬂl
the arms and necks of their owners at every Tmperia
Lall and en every State aceasion, when the p:xlal
hired from the Imperial pawnbroker for thcynir-?n‘
Here, too, were evidencees of the more rea) distres Py
which persons of rank liad been reduced—ang 1\ t.o
of lace after the other, the last cashmere shnw]p(,e.‘."
pocket handkerchiet embroidered with g comni&tl y
such fine material that it was still possible to ‘m
3L, the lowest figure allowed, upon it; gur)tivn;f:]"‘.t.’
gold-headed canes, even ordinury niding whil;q .in[;
no fewer than 2,000 opera-glasses.  Here wag qy mn
brella, the pawn-ticket of which had Deen rone“-l.\;
every year since 1812, and a silk dress, the o“-m.ruf
whicl: for the last 28 years had bren unable 1o rc([pQ“
it, but had regularly raised the portion of lu."r.'uu]‘u::[l
income which it represented.  Here were unwriite
romanves staring at one from the eyes of P‘l“'ne:;
pictures, and dreadful family scercts locked up i
Jjewel boxes.  This guarter of the establishinent, \ral-
what might T called the Faubourg St, Germagy, 0.\1)'
the Mont de Picte. When we went into the Belle
ville quarter the abjects were very different.  Np fcw:
er than 2,300 poor wretches had pawned their ingq.
tresscs, and starving  seamstresses had pavened 1 500
p:z(iirs of scissors,  Spades, shovels, teapots, \yitf,(.m
end.

L ity

advanced opisions, to constitute itself into an inde-
Or {

pendent Republic, with ite own system of govern-
ment by communes. How the rest of France would
appreciate an excrescence of this sert in its midst,
continually, so to speak, coming to & head and burst-
ing, M. Valles does not attempt to describe ; but of
one thing he may rest assured, that the tumptations
to luxury and riotous living which have attracted
hither the wealth and wickedness of Europe would
Le 8o seriously diminished thut grent epportunity
would be afforded to the inhabitants of his Republic
to improve their morals. Meantime M. Lockroy,
one of the Paris  Deputics, has written to the Rappel
to explain why he and his colleagues, who had an-
nottneed their intention of retiring from the Cham-
ber, have changed theiv minds. They bad a meeting
on the subject, and it ocourred to them that, as they
were clected Ly Paris to represent it in the Chamber)
it would to some extent be a dereliction of duty i
they did not represent it there. M. Lockroy and his
colleagues are cvidently making progress in their
politieal education. The Jengewr, under the inspiro
tion of M. Pyat, is constantly striking out new and
originnl political ideas. One of its most recent con-
stitutional theories is as follows :—

“'The sovercignty of the pcople is permanent,
Consequently, the clectors have, at any hour which
may suit them, the right to convoke their commit-
tees, who shall exact or provoke the resignation of a
Depnity who does not vote in the manner in which
lie ought to vote.”

A most furious article in the same paper on the
appointment of Genernl D’Aurclle des Paladines is
very significant of the commotion which his arrival
and entry on his functions as Commander-in-Chicf
of the National Guad is sure to provoke A mar-
tinet of martinets, he is & man of iron will and un-
flinching severity. Not ouly did he shoot soldiers,
but oflicers repeatedly for running away in the com-
bats before Orleans, and it is quite certain that he
will cither crush the cxisting insubordination in the
National Guard or it will crush him.

An hour ago & scene occurred in the street in
which I live which illustrates the temper of the
people, and unfortunately reveals a trait of nationel
character which will certainly do much to alicnate
the sympathics of those who wish the French well,
and put an end to the delusion of the chivalry by
which they were supposed to be distinguished. A
French batter happens fo have a German wife,
whose brother it was supposed had come to see her.
Whether this was so or not it scems certain she
denied it ; but a Lowling canaille swrroun8ed the
shiop and threatened to destroy 11, and maltreated
the poor woman, who steod at the door irembling
and alone. Fortunately sonw gentlemen arrived
just in tine to rescue her, and the mob contented

THE ASSEMDLY AT BOURDEAUN.

Daring the discussion of the Treaty of Peen,

N . N Ne
of the first to mount the tribuné was AL \'i“ .

vlor

- o : p oo i fore he had spoken twenty se
themselves with writing up abusive epithets on the lfll(“h:(i t;:“}::;&r;dhg _];‘ld s'pl«')l:%n t“\f Nty sentences,
shutters, which inforin the public that a Prussian is X 8 e o ke i oftensive atlusion

to the Pope, which called up v score of memberg
on the Right, who denounced the speaker as \\'i;},‘.
ing to infuse discord into the mecting.  What m;;}hA
the attack all the worse was, that in the (liplum:nh;
box, between Lord Lyons mnd Prince Metternivh,
was Monsignor Chigi, the Papal Nuncio, whe, l.\-’
his dress, und tdl person, must have been pettertly
visible to M. Hugo.  The Nuncio at once took hijy
hat anc left the Assembly; whilst from the Digl
of the House the cries against Victor Huzu's un;f:’ru;
voked rudleness were redoued, and  were only
silenced after & consideruble time by the l'resiricni
whose right hand Lardly ever Lt ot touching jije
decpesounding bell, to call the Deputics to ordaur. -

walting to be hung ioside, L league las been
formed of which the members bind themselves not
to employ Germans, and even Frenchmen who are
suspected of having commercial deolings with Ger-
mans are not safe from ill-treatinent,

'The Parés Jonrnal, the paper which originated the
anti-Prussian League, and is especially  devoted to
the encouragement and  propagation of feclings of
hatred, vengeance, and petty retaliation, contzins
lists of denounced persons, all members of the League
being bound to denounce every German who is
found in Parix, or F'rench persons having relations
with them, and the organization goes even further,
and suspects all persons who refuse to belong to the
League, Tt is not at present permitted to a free
Parisian not to hate,  If, for instence, he docs not
hand over to popular vengeance any unhappy Ger-
man who may have left & French wife and family in
Paris and be tempted to come and luok for them, he
is himself linble to the wrath of the mob., The
members of the Democratic Intenmitional Assovia-
tion find themsclves placed in consequence in a most
unexpected dilemma,  The eardinal idex of this ws-
sociation, from which it derives its strength, and
which alone recommended it to the world, was the
great humanitarizn principle that all men, no mat-
ter to what nationalitics they may belong, are bro-
thers ; that there is a tie of fraternity stronger than
that of nationality, These are the very gentlemen
wlio are now proving by the violence of the passions
their incapacity for living in harmony with any one
or for carrying out any of those Utopinn ideas, to
propagate which, in anothier way, they are now or-
ganizing their National Guards. They have held
@ mecting of this International Society of the Uni-
versal Republie to consider what should be done if
an international German brother demands of them
the fulilment of the solemn obligations hy which
they bonnd themselves to love one another in the
firce of the League whicl s solemaly forlids it—
They have deterinined to abandon love asa principle,
and adopt batred as o far sounder base of operations,
It is perhaps, wnder the influence of this inspiration
thut the chateaux and villas in the neighborhood of
which have been spared by the Germans are threat-
ened with destruction as soon as the latter shall
bave disappeared. It is not fair in the eyes of the
Association for the Dropagation of Hate and the
Wreaking of Vengeannce that any invidious distine-
fion} should De made, It is evident vhat persons
whose Louses ltve not been pillaged by the Ger-
nans must have been on good terns with them, aud
they therctore deserve &0 e pillaged by all gomd
patriots. These are the argumments  promulgated by
a class of Tow journals which are daily croppiug up,
aud are one of the most unhealthy signs of the times.
They are full of the coarsest language and of the
most extravigant ideas—often untit for publication.
M. Veuillot, in an article in the Cniverss of to-day,
exposes the state of affairs witlh a courage which
will remder him an object of popular wrath, unless
the power of the Government becomes more firmly
established than it §s at present. < 'The mob,” he
sayg, “do what they like, drown a policeman, flog &
womai, demolish u house at their pleasure, und no
one dares interfere.  In reality, at this moment the
lowest eanuille reign in the capital of civilization?”
There Is a fourth plague, worse cven than war,
famine, or pestilence—torror; and this, unless the
maniood of Paris drives the canaille with sticks into
its sewers, will be upon us, according to the cditor
of the {uivers) while AL Thicrs is slill considering
how he shall pay the Germans their money.

From ihic Englisl: point of vicw, however, thoe
cin be no doubt there was, indecd, yesterduy in the
Chamber a most remarkalle row — the ;\'or([ i
scarcely Parlinmentary, but there is readly no other
that so well describes the seene.  As usual, it arose
suddenly and guite mexpectedly, ]mviugr o cone
nexion whatever with the genernl course of the de-
bate, which Lad been, on the whele unusually JHo-
saic und tame. 'The question before the House wak
whether the Algerian elections, amang then thut of
Garibaldi, were valid, and it might Lave been set-
tted and appivenily was abiout to be settled on pure-
Iy legal or constitutionnl groundy, when unluckily
it seems to have occurred to M. Victo Hugo that the
occasion was u fitting one tor a general culowy of his
illustrious friend.  Yictor lugo is llﬂpuplﬂﬁr with
the great majority of the House, and he was alioui
to deal with & mest unpopular subject, bat stil} hic
great reputation at once procured him a ready hear-
ing, the Asserably rapidly scttling down into hushed
attention as he approached the tribune, and the
culogy, well-managed—as, for instance, a practisad
ovator Tike M. Louis Blanc would have managed it
—miyht have been allowed to pass without censure
if withoul. applause.  But M. Victor Hugo can
have had -little practice as an orator, aml
indeed, if he has  any  omtorical  gifts as
his admirers protest, he  mmust have \\'t'.’:'l:.‘l'l‘fﬂ\'
somchow completely lost command of them.  No-
Lody who hewd him, as 1 did, for the first time
could possibly  have dizcovered a trace or them, or
eonld have failed to be painfully impressed with
the piteous spretacle of & great man made to look
very little by Deing in the wrong place,  His fine
foee and noble bearing—which would wake the tor-
tune of many a public speaker—only incrense one's
disuppointment by raising fulse hopes, mud bis deli-
very is s stow and hesitating that it wonld be barely
tolenhle if the speaker,cmbarrassed by his owi wealtd
of words—as might casily be supposed to he Victor
Hugu's ease—~were struggling 1o choose the Lest, ad
it Lecomes unbuarable when, at the end of the sen-
tence, all this labor produces somcthing so trite
and commonplace that, if it was worth saying at all
it should at least Dave been said ab once and
got over with as little notice as possible, —
Victor Hugo's mauner, too, is—or, af least, yester-
day was—terribly against him, e pul ope Land
in his pocket, and with the othor kept up & series of
viclent spasmodice jerks at the audience, much as if
he were throwing his words at them, and hoped by
throwing very hard to give cven the liltle words
weight and force.  One could searcely be surprissd
al the growing impatichee and irvitation with, which
the Right heard bim, and when at last he showed
50 much want of tact, tu use no stronger word, as
tesuy to & French Assembly, in the presence of
several distinguished Freneh generals, that G-
baldi was the only generul on the French side who
had not been heaten, dcafening shouts oy
drowned his volee, and there followed, for severd
minutes, one of those extraordinwy scenes of tu-
mult and confusion which bafle alt description, and
which must be seen to be properly appreciated. 1
doubt whather they arc to be seen anywhere but in
a French politicel assembly, There muost ob one
moment lwve been ab least 20 speakers all on their
legy together, shouting something cither at Victor
Hugo ov ab cach other, and shaking their fisty,
while the wretehed President, purple in the face
from helpless indignation and the cxertion of ring-
ing hiy bell, endeavours, of cowrse in vain, to shoul;
silenco louder than them all, Naturally one does
not hear one in o hundred of the things said, but
now and then a pause occurs from general loss of
breath, and then & gpeaker who has warily reserved
himsell gets o chanee of quickly slipping in halfa-
dozen nudible words, (ieneral Ducrot pot such w
chance yesterday, and called on Vietor Hugo to
withdruw words whick were an “putrage” to the
Assembly. ‘The Right took up the crv and cheered
Greneral Duerot again and agnin to {he ccho. At
last the President, taking advantnge of another pause,
made the Assembly understand that Vietor Hugo:
-wha had been al} this time resolutely confronting,
with hoth hands in his pocket, the * ontraged”
House, was ubout to explain himself Silence was
obtained, but the great poct, not nccustomed to this
sort of popular reception, was now fairly in a pet,
and after declaring that the Housé which had re-
fused to heav Garibaldi, now refused to hefr him,

Yirrecrs of 4 Towrkno—A dreadful accident is
reported as having oceurred at ('reuzot, France, on
the morning of Sunday, by which eight men were
instantly - killed—literally Llown te¢  picces—and
seven others serfonsly injurved, 1t appears that be-
tween 1 and 2 o'clock in the inorning, seme of the
Red Republicans broke into the chureh and rang
the alarm bell, and ran throngh the town calling
the inliabitants to arms.  The military officials, be-
lieving the envmy was nbout {o enter the town,
made preparations for Hlowing up the reilwny line
at the junction of Montchenin, A torpedo had been
placed between the points of the rails for this pur-
pose, and n soldier who was about to place a bolt
in the same spot struck it a blow with a hammer
he held in his hand, the eflect of which wus the
explosion of the torpedo and the instant death of
pigi}t persons, including the staft’ mnjor of the
engineers,

The Mont de Piete is the title given to the great
pawn-broking establishinent of Puris,.in which, dur-
ing the sicge, the poorer classes were Dy press of
famine compelled to pawn their tools, their cooking
utensils, and domestic furniture. The correspondent
of the Times describes the aspect of the placo :—

The fact that the State i3 the universal pawn-
broker in France, that a certuin amount of red tupe

ig incidental to an. establishment of such gigantic
proportions, and that unforescen cxigencics have




