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She did not know how long xhe had slept,
when she was aroused by voiees spenking near
jer in Jow, mufiled’tones,  Searcely breathing,
e listened,

1t is nearly midnight, and iliey ave not
here yet.” ) . ;

o If the tide is not too high, they will surely
come.” .

"then Moux heard no more for sn instant or
two, for the wind roared through the cavern,
filing it with spray.  Then, as it subsided, she
heard the words ¢ suerifice,” ¢ polluted,” and
Sdenth s and, folding her hands over her
bogom, she thonght of her mwother, and pre-
pared to die, feeling assured that those \.vho
where speaking were cmissaries of the Druids,
who had trackedl her hither for tevrible and
mysterious purposes.  They spoke again,

I will wait a few moments longer.  Ar-
e the altae-stone, and place the tupers on
it. T will uncover the erueifix anrd sacred
chsulﬁ.”

& Oh.” thought Monu, wringing lier hands
what fate awaits me? I dare not spesk.  All
ismystery | Oh, hapless Mona!  Ob, aith-
foss vestal 1"

1 liear them coming!  Tark! oue,—two,
—three!  There ave four of them,” sid
e,

“Weleome, my children ! said the other,
who now came forward a little. in full view of’
the trembling Mona, who saw, as she crouched
farther buck, that he was a venerable steanger,
of noble and benign aspect : aud while those
who approachied him—u woman, u youth, and
wo men, ull closely muffled—kuelt ut his fect,
he spread his hands over them, saying, < May
Ie whom ye have to adore be thy reward!”

* T'he holy names be glorified forever I' said
ome of the men; *but we hud dunger and
death to grapple with on.our way. The Druids
and people are out searching for once of the
vestals of yonder temple, who, it is feared, has
heen hured off by u demon. Sowme say they
saw o Banshee flying over the rocks at sunset :
but we, who cared little for the ¢lamor, pre-
tended to join ehs seurch for the protection of
our lives, and fnally reached here in safety,
thanks be to the Rather, to the Son, and to
the Toly Ghost!” continued the mun, rever-
ently crossing himself. .

“Awfu] words ! What wmean they ¥ gasp-
wl Mopn, shuddering. % (Oh that day-dawe
would cowe, that T might return to Dairenc!"

“We have brought our son Cormac to re.
ecive the waters of baptism, which thou, holy
Pinian # has promised he shall receive to-
night.” said the womun,

“Dost thou helieve, Cormuc, m God the
Father, Creator of heaven and earth 27 said
the venerable man, tarning tu the youth who
stood modestly before him,

[ believe,” was the response.

“Dost thou believe in Jesus Christ, His
divine Son, who, coequal with the Father, was
horn for our redemption and died for our sal-
vation, and who, tizing from the dead, ascend-
ed iuto heaven, where, at the right hand of
the Father, He liveth to make intercession for
us 2

“T believe,” axwered the lad earnestly,

© Dost thou believe in the Hony (Guosr, the
Lord and Giver of Life, who procceded from
the Farngr and the Sox, who together with
the Father and the Son is adored and glorified,
—the third person of the adorable Trinity 7

¢ 1 believe.”

“Itis well, O beloved son. that our God
has in his infinite merey blessed thee with the
gift of fuith! - When the holy mysteries ave
eelebrated, and the others reectve the bread of
eternal life, I will ponr on thy head the sacred
witers of regencration, which will make thee
ouc with us in the louschold of' Fuaith,” said
the holy man, turning toward the rude altar,
which was now arranged in order for the cele-
hration of the holy mysterics.  On it, aud
leaning against the dark-gray walls of the cave,
waxam ivory erueilix, befare which stoed a
chalice and paten of wold, covered with = rich
veil of silk fringed with pearls, and Tour light-
ol tapers of wax, whose sharp rays falling on
theivory Chrise revealed all the beauty of its
¢hixcled agony, -

“It i 1e ! whispercd Mona, - Tt is He!
Those outstretched hands,—thoxe wounds—
that aw{ul crown! O Uxgsowx! € lovely
aud sorrowful Que, swve me !

Theu, silent and awe-struck, the poor vestal
folded her hands over lier bosom, and watched
Vith euger, burning eyes the celebration of the
divine mysteries.  From her niche she saw it

all, but could hear nothing ; for the tide was'

up, and the surf was fouming through the
abysses and rents below, with « deafening roar.
When the Loly Fiuian, adoring, clevated the
stainless Host, beneath whose mystic veil the
lnmanity, the divinity, and the unmeasuruble

* St. Finian, ono of the precursors of St, Patrick,
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Jove of & God are hidden,—vhen those present
bowed their heads to the rocky pavement to
puy Him homage,~—a sensc of’ the presence of
a mizhty power overshadowed Mona's heart,—
Her drea, and all that Dajrence had told her,
—the legend, — the holy name of God,—the
death of Jesus Christ,—all scemed blended to-
gether with this midnight mystery, Sbe could
not define her sensations; the Spirit of God
was breathing over the darkened waters of her
soul, but she knew not what it was: she only
felt that heneeforth the temple, the suered fives,
Nenw, and the Druids were less than nothing
to her,—that there wux a higher and diviner
Truth, which she must tind,—that the Deliver-
cr of whom she had dreamed, and  the Christ

of whom she had heard, were one and the sanre |
being, whom not to know was cternal loss. .‘

“ They will leave me here in darkness, and
will perhaps never return againg or T may be
discovered by the emisseries of Semo and die
in my ignorance,” whispered Mouna, as she saw
the veneruble Finiua turning to leave the altar.
@ life! what art thou. compared to the joys
of the celestinl realms of the Deliverer 7 Ru-
ther lose all—life itself—thun such glorious
hope "' ¢ And, obeying the supernatural im-
pulse that governcd ler, she glided forward.
downeast and trembling, and fell at the feet of
Pinian, imploring his compuassion.

CHAPTER VI, —TIIE

“She 18 o vestal — one of the vestals of
Nenr " excluimed one of' the men, starting
back with a look of horror.

< Who art thou, and what dost thou here,
poor ehild 77" asked the good Finiun in a gentle
and eompassionate voice,

“T an Mona the vestal, 1T was pursued by
¢ ferocious wolf, and fell into the hands of
stravge men, from whom T escaped and fled
hither for safety,” she replied, meekly.

#She will betry us to the Druids!
her perigh, O Tinian!  Better that one pagun
should die than that scores of Christizns be
destroyed,’” exclaimed the mam,

« Better, () 1y son, that a seore of Christians
reeive the crown of martyrdom than thet oue
sonl should preish,” replied the saintly Finian,
pointing to the crueifix, “ Remember Him
who, betrayed by one of Ilis own houschold,
insulted and ubused by his foes, expired in
crucl torments on the ignominions cross for the
love of us, who knew Ilim not. Letusimitate
His divine exazmple, and count all things—
even life stself—as nothing  for His dear sake!
We will proteet thee, trembling one, and re-
turn thee in safety to thy home.”

T have no home, All thut I have seen
and heard to-night makes me an outeast from
yon temple which was my home. But who are
ye, who would suffer death for me so willing-
ly 7 suid Mona. amazed at the noble senti-
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‘ments she had heard.

¢ We are Christians,” replied Finian,

“What iz that? Do ye worship Ticenne and
Nerf?” _

“We worship Oxr who i3 mightier and
holicr than Tienne,—God, the Creator of hea-
ven and carth.  Tienneis only the clement of
Ilis power, the creation ol Ilis hands, wlo, if
He so willed it, could he darkened aad hurled
away from the fuce of the heavens forever.—
Nerf' is one of His lesser creations, subject alsn
to Ilim, who is the Supreme Lord of all !

“ A mighty God ! whispered Mona, with
awe. “ A mighty God! And Ile whom ye
were adoring, whose bowed head and out-
stretehed arms and wounded side hespeak some
great sorrow,—Who is 1e?

< The Son of God, who. to save mortals from
the wrath of perdition which their dark in-
cratitude and sins merited, took on Himscll
the form of man, and tasted of suffering and
death for their deliverance. A man of sor-
rows, and aflicted with griefs, He beeame our
brother, making all who believe eo-heirs with
Him of the kingdom of heaven,”

“ TheDeliverer ! O, noble,—oh, penerous,
—ol, divine set!  Cannot T also helieve and
adore Him ?" she asked, engerly.,

¢ Not if thou dost worship false deities and
place fuith in demons; for such are the oracles
on whose revelations thy priests rely. Our
God is a jealons God. and will Lave no other
gods before Flim,” replied Iinian,

“T spurn all that is false, () holy man !—
Why should I worship the untruc? et me
do homage only ta the true and living od,”
snid Mona, with simplicity and carnestness,

¢ Thou art ignorant, pom child, of the
dreadful doom that awaits thee it it is dis-
covered by the Druids that thou hast forsaken
the worship of the temple to become a Chris-
tian. "Porments, and a slow, lingering death
by fire, amid diabolical rites, would be the
penalty 'of thy offense.  What sayest thou
now 7" asked the good Finian, while all listened
breathless for her answer,

. % T cannot but die,” said Dona, while her
dark eyes brightened, and a smile lit up her
face like o glory,— 1 eould but die for the
love of Himn who died for me.”

¢ Blessed art thou, O child, in thus receiving
from Almighty God the supernatural gift of
fuith! Blessed art thou in being willing to
suffer stripes and death for the love of Jesus
Christ!” cried the holy Finian spreading his
hands over Mona's head. ¢ To-morrow scek

me here; and, after insteuctiug thee, T will
aive thee Holy Baptism, without which no mun
shall see Clod,
the mysteries of our koly faith,—u faith whese
fruition is immortal /¢ and an cternul perfec-
tion of bliss.”

“ T know not how to thank thee. .\ new
world opens around me, through which T see,
dimly, tair visions like those I beheld in my
dremm,” said Mona. in a low and gentle tone,
“ But whither shall T go? Ixeept the tem-
ple, T have no home oun carth,  Shall T abide
here 777

“ Ilere, poor child?  On this barven wud
deserted roek 7 asked Finian,

41 fear not solitwde.  Txeept thiz, T have
no shelter on earth.”

“We come hither ut stated times to celebrate
the loly mysteries and administer the divine
rites of our faith : otherwize it is lene and de-
serted.”

¢ Lady.” said the mother of the boy wlo
was to reeeive baptisin, ¢ T am a poor fisher-
man's wifee, used to hardship and danger, and.
if thou wilt. cun remain here with thee, My
son xhall bring us provisions and Leep guard
about us until a better place is provided tor
une so eentle and fair”

# Thanks, mother,” saird  Mona, huwbly
kissing the rough hand of Lena, the fisher-
nu’s wife ;¢ thanks 17

“Thy wit is ever ready, Lena” suid ler
husband, ¢ I like the pagan L used to e,
was Tor throwing the dark cyed maiden over
the ¢liffs into the sea, fearing for onr lives;
but thou—alk, thou dost know how o be n
Christian indeed.  Thou wilt bring blessings
on my poor rool.’”

# Silence, Rtephen I she said, with a smile ;
“ thou dost forzet the orphan sons of him who
was thy foe, who now live, fed “and cherizhed
boside thy hearth! Tt is true, father: they
were left bure snd homeless, and  Stephen
brought them in his arms, wrapped in his

Jillung, and, in the name of® Christ, bade e

be a mother to them.”

"« God's Dlessing be un ye both, my clildren !
Go on : emulate the virtues of the saints, and
in this holy strife keep the soul's eye fixed
singly on Christ Jesus, who will be your ex-
ceeding great reward, Take care, good Lena,
of this the wundering lamb of Hiy told, who
sighs to enter the peaceful pastures of which
e is the Shepherd. Tt was o happy thought,
and 4 couragcous one, tv remain with the
maiden. Now, (formac, art thou ready to re-
eeive holy haptism 7"

“ Vs, father, T am ready,” veplied the boy,
coming forwurd,

Then all gathered around the suintly man,
while he administered the sacrament of baptisin
to the youth, expluning, as he proceeded,
every part of the solemnity, until it was over
and Cornie was deelared to he @ son of the
Chureh. % These life-giving  waters  have
erased the stain of the fall; thy soul, purified
and regenerated now, is elothed in o white gar-
ment, which see, G son, that thou carry uu-
spatted  to the judgment-seat of  Christ.”
Then the little band knelt down, while he gave
them Lis blessing, after which they dispersed,
leaving Mona and Lena alone in the eavern,

Jlest thee, lady,” said Lena, shaking up
the moss and spreading her gray cloak over i,
¢ Try and sleep. T will wateh beside thee till
wmorning.”

But, like a tremulous lily swayed to and fro
by # soft wind, Mona's soul full of new and
boly thoughts, eould not rest; there was no
reposc for it,  Que moment, like the flower, it
was lifted upward, thea in its weakness and
sweet, humility bowed carthward; now it turn-
¢d to the shudow, now to the sunshine, but all
the time diffusing {ragrance which floated up-
ward to its newly-discovered Lord in praise
and thanksgiving.

i+ What is baptism, Lena, and what the stain
of which the holy mun spake ?”

““ (lentle lady, T mn poor and wnlearned, and
fear T cammot in amy humble language muke
plain my meaning,” replied Leny, with humil-
ity.

¢ Thou art not so imnerunt, O Christian, s
I! TUntil this hour T have been in darkness.
Then tell me what T ask. eoncerning that stain
which only the waters of' baptism can erase,”
suid Monas wently,

< That stain, noble lady means the pollution
of our natural state. When the great God
created heaven und earth, He credted man,
pure heing, in His ownimage and likeness, and
also 2 woman, unsullicd and innoeent, a com-
panion for the man. The delights of the new
carth were theirs,—communion with God und
companionship with angels.  They daily walk-
ed with the fair sons of God, and held the
seepter of domzinion over the rcalms in whieh
He placed them. But the great foe of God
and man—the devil—gained cntrunce into that
kingdom of" peace, and tempted those fuvored
oues, the father and mother of our race, to an
act of disobedience ; and, transgressing the law
of their Creator, they fell -from their pure state,
brought sin and death into the world, and clos-
cd the celestinl gates of heaven. Driven from
the glorious home of their innocence,the guilty
pair wandered forth into a bleak nnd barren
world, repentant, and practicing the works of

Afterwird thow shalt learn all |

penance u lubors aud sulfering.  But all eren-
tion groaned and travailed fur deliverinee.—
The race of man, whiel had multiplied on the
earth, walked in the shadow of death and
withered under the madediction of the Most
High, until, moved to pity, He ro loved the
world as to give Iiis only begotten Son to dic
for our salvation.  Ie emne,—dJesus the De-
liverer.  He opened 2 fountaiu of living wa-
ters, in which the sonl may be eleansed from
the pollution of' the fall, He instituted o
Divine taith and IMvive saeraments, e died
for our salvation, and, risiaz acain from the
duid, aseended to heaven, where 1Te liveth to
make intorcession for us; and as e entered
into [lix heavenly kingdom  He left wide open
the celestial zates for™ all to enter in who be-
lieve,”

“ T helieve I suid Mona, with clasped hands,
while the remembrance of hier dream in the
tesnple flashed over ber.  « Cunst thor pour
these puritying waters over me 27

“Not L—oh, no, lady! Tt is only those
who have Divine authority to administer the
holy sucraments who can do it In case thou
wert dying, and no help at hawd, thes it would
he lawlul; but not now.”

- Dost thow know,”™ said Mona, Iaying her
small white hand on Lenw's clheck, where it
lay like o snow-flake —+ dust thou know that T
feel within me n new life,~—a something grand
and beautilul, whicl rises up, and up, wnd up,
until, Jost in starey vealms, T lieav stinins of
delicious musie, il sce forms of livhi, like
birds with the sunshine on their wings, flash
by me?  Whatis it?” '

Tt ix thy soul aspiring after inmortality.
But hark! What sounds are thosc, lady 7
said Lena, starting up, and creeping toward
the mouth of the cave, whither Monx followed
her,  Looking down along the shore, they s
crowds of men, who held aloft bluzing torches,
hurrying to and {0, pecring among the erevices
and rocks, und skirting the hovder of the wonds,
in search of somethiug lost,  Loud shonts
wingled with the wild howl of the unleased
heagles, who ecoursed up and down tearing and
tossing the sands..in search of the trail, which
at a certain point the surl had washod out.—
As they came neaver, she heard them shouting,
“ Mona! Mona! Mona! ahere urt thou?”
and saw Semo, his white hair floating on the
wind, almost frantic, direeting the seareh here
und there, )

- They seek me ! said Mona, sadly,

“And should they fiud thee lady, what
wouldst thou say "' '

“Twould suy, T am no lonzer a vestal of
Nerf, but @ vestal of Christ,” she replied, firm-
Iv. + But see! — see ! — they eome nearer;
they will find their way inte the cavern. 1
cannot die without baptisw.  Behold! they
turn their footsteps hither.  Quick ! vuick,
Lena 17 she eried. tn tones of anguish,

“0 Godl if it be for Thy glory and our
sulvation, suve us, Thy weak servants, in this
hour of' peril, and forgive the meanest of Thy
little ones if, in the moment of tribulation and
death she pours the waters of revencration on
this child, who wishes to belong to I'hy king-
dom,” suid the holy woman, Jifting her eyes to
heaven.  Then, stooping down, she seonped wp
a handful of water from 2 hollow in the rock,
ad was about ponring it on Monn's head, whe
knelt, meekly and pale, at her feet, when sud.
denly the clamor ceased, the beagles were off
on a false seent, and, coursing down into the
wnods, were followed by Semo and the yeomen
of the temple, and the shore was left dark and
lonely, with no sound to disturh the solitude
but the eternal moan of the restless sea,

The next duy was dark and lowering. A
fine rain driven by casterly winds added to the
chiily wud gloomy aspeet without.  Within the
temple all was silent and dismal,  Tn o« lofty
upurtment, lighted ‘only by the saered fires
burning with blue and flickering gleams on
their silver tripods, sat Semo. in a chair of
zray stoue, beneuth @ ennopy of black marble
claborately earved in folinge interspersed with
faces of uncarthly grotesyneness,  Iis head
was subk on his bosow, while his dark robe, on
which were embroidered in 2old 2nd jewels the
sigus of the zodiae, was fulded over the lower
part of his face, leaving visible only Tis broad

forchead und decp-set eyes, which sleamed out |

[row the shadow of his brow like living coals,
Before him stood the young Counts of Bre-
tagne and Hetdelberg, with Abaris the bard.

« Clotaire of Bretugue, il thou wert not a
stranger who came hither in good fhith to study
in our. schools,—if thou hadst any other plea
than iguorance of the sacred laws of Xrin,—
this day would be thy lust,” said Semo, slowly.
“ But I believe thy story, albeit it differs in a
degree from some accounts T have heard,” he
continued, glancing toward the Saxon, «1
have watehed thee closely the few days we have
been together, und, from unmistakable signs, T
Lunow that a lie is not in thee. But let not
this lesson go unliceded. Thy ignorance of the
laws of out religion, which make it death to
touch n vestal of Nerf, and the act itsclf,
which, apart from the offense, was noble and
chivalrous, acquit thee.”

“ Venerable sage,” said Clotaire, bending on
one knee, ¢ I am grateful for thy clemency.—
But pardon me if, scorning ull menn shifts and

crooked ways, T ask thee what is
rude question.”

Sewo nodded his Lead in reply,

¢ Are the vestals of Nerl vowed for life to
the serviee of the temple 7

« Why askest thow, stranger 2 replied Sewo,
looking dawn to hide a ficree light which was
kindled in his eyes, '

* Because, i they are not, and ean be re-
leased from their vows, T would pay i royal
ransom for Mona,” he said. eagerly.

“ Thou wouldst buy her 2 There are slaves
in Brin, but they come from Brituin-—{rom
Caul—from Lowe,  No native ol the lund
has ever been in bonds,” he replicd, in sup.
pressed {ones, '

¢ nslave Monat 1 would wed her!" ex.
claimed the noble youth.

 Then wilt never wed Mona. orget. lier,
Count of ;Bl'l!t:l;l’ll'\‘. forges her; or it may nat
vo well with thee”

Just then o wail vang wililly throueh the
warble hall, and Dairene rushed iu, t.u:u'i;:;:; her
hair, frantic in all her gestures; and fell sob-
bing at the (eet of Semn,

“ Why this anguish, Dairene ?” lie asked, iu
a cold and severe tone, ,

“ Mona! Mona? the light of my heart is no
wore! she has fallen from the eliffy into the
sen ! Here is her vill which a Bsherman
found hanging on the rock from which she (ell 8
Oh, child of wmy age ! thor art lost to me for-
ever !

s Thon hast forgotien the presence of strange
ers,  Cover thy faee, Dairene, veturn, and hung
the shrine and statues with eypress and pop-
pies,” said Semo, caldly ; but his lips fuivered,
and a shudder, searcely pereeptible, passed over
him; for Mona, whese life he had saved {vom
the saerificial knife, had heen the only human
joy of his existence; he delighted in “her s in
a fair and fragrant, flower, which, strengtliening
and growing in brightness and spIend(‘w under
his fostering care, he had offered spotless and

{resh te his deities,
# Ve can retive, Do ready to start ere dawn
‘to-worrow, toward Tar,” lie said, ealmly.

As they left apartwent, « daor at the npper
end was opened by u feeble hand, and a Druid,
arrayed in hix sacerdowsl robes, entered,  (Te
was older and mare howed than Semo, and there
was anexpression ol hlended fear and hareor
on his eountenunee as he tottored townrd i,

“Aged Morviat, what brings thee hither?
Thy limbs are weak and’ faltering with the
weight of years. T would have come to thee,”
said Semn, stretehing out his hands, and lead-
ing him to his own ehair,

“ Emay ot tarry, O Semo, Strance mar-
vels have come to pust,  Unbunities threaton
the land ! The aracles hut, ravely reply to our
invoeations: they have hy some michticr Power
been almost silenced.  But to-day, when T ofs
fered sacrifice 1o Tienne, there eame 2 sound
like the rushing of mizlity wings, and the
sacred fires were suddenly extinguished. A
heap of blackened ashes was all that remained
ol the vietim and the slawing coals on which it
luy, while a voice issued from the shrine,—it
sounded like a wail from Turtarus, — crying
‘Never more!  llencelorth we are chained ;-!;.
silence.  Behold, the King enters 1lis inherit-
ance to rule over those e has ransomed with
a price.  Never more I—uever more !’

“ Tt is an evil omen,” cried Semo, wringing
his bands.  * Our power is departing from s,
Covmac gave us the first blow, T'he second
we received in the orove of Tara, when the
King of the Jews was crucified in Palestine,
filling the carth with hluckness and lorror, ag-
it w God had died. The third is at hand |
Woe for the priests and bards, woe for the
temples and shrines, of Frin ! And, covering
his face with his robes, he wept,

perlnmps a

CHAPTER VIL—TARA, :
A party of weary teavelers was winding
slowly and eantiously through « dark and nar-
row goree, whose outlet was concealed from
view, either Ly an abrupt tarn or by the heavy
mist which obscured the day-dawn. Not #
word was spoken. Nome sat upright in their
saddles, enjoying such fitful repose as only ex-
treme  fatigne, invites; others gazed on the
blank mist which rurrounded them, with a
dreamy and abstracted air,  The very horses
looked sullen and hungry, as their hoofs rune
on the loase pebbles and rocks which obstruet,.
cd the path. An aged man rode in their
widst; his voluminous robes were wrapped
closely around him, nlmost concenling his face,
—while his bowed head and his silent and
majestic air invested him with an aspect of -
great dignity. Tt was Semo, the Arch-Druid,
with o party of Druids, bards, and brehons, on
their way to T'ara, for the twofold purpose of
assisting at the grand festival of Baul and of
being present as peevs of Krin at the assembly
of the Estates of the nation. . The two foreign
nobles, Clotaire of Gaul and Ulrie of Germuny,
under the escort of Abaris the. bard, who had
been appointed by Semo as their Mentor and
associate, rode together. The Cterman wore 2
dissatisfied and hungry expression on his lund-
some features, while lie of Bretagne, somewhat
moedy, indulged in sud, fruitless thoughts,
which did little honov to bis powers of self-
control und good sense; for ho still cherished -

wild love-visions of Monu the vestal. L
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« Noble Abaris,” he said, at last, in a low
tone, to thc priucely bard, © cannot we Spur on
a little fuster, thow and I? 1 can bear many
evils with paticnce, provided I have two things
which are essentinl to miy existence,—suushioe
and air, This horrible mist suffocates me.”

¢ Tt weighs heavily on me also. Metheught
thou wert slecping oft some of the weatiness of
incessant travel,  But follow me. We have
ounly to gallop to the swmnmit of t}}e nearest hill
to mnect the morning in its glory,” said Abaris,

heeringly.
c'lc“’?I-Iiﬁ?Ithrc shall we find such a land-
mark in a sca of vapor like this?” .

e, who know where those landmarks lic,
can find them in the darkest miduight. Fol-
low me,” replied Abaris, reining up his steed,
which, obeying the signal. shas forward, like
an arrow from a bow, and wus lost to view 1n
the mist. Pursuing the sonnd of his horse’s
feet, Clotaire followed him, For several min-
utes they galloped on in silence over a level
country; at last he found that he was on rising
greund, which his jaded horse uscond.od with
difficulty. Guiding him slowly up. cheered by
the voice of his companion, who was still wn-
seen he ascended by slow degrees the narrow

and ruered mountain-path, until he rcuc}'md
the swumit, where he fonnd -Abaris, standing
with“folded hunds and bowed head, looking to-
ward the cast, where a golden halo, glimmering
through the white vapor, announced the rising
sun. Clotaire dismounted, and leaned against
a gray rock, waiting paticntly until his orisous
were over. :

¢ Tt is brizhter here; but this cloudy bar-
rier still shuts out the view,” he said,

¢ Be patient! T alrcady feel the Lreath of
the zouthwest on my cheek. Tt is u-xoviqg_-; li_i;c
a spirit through the earth-clond, which is rip-
pling and flowinz away like a shaded river to-
ward wsun-hricht sea. Ttowill soon e lifted

hoary forcsts, distant plains dotred with cots
and villages, the lofty Betagh-houses and their
rich pastures and roawing herds, distant erags
and purple hill-sides, where proudly uprose the
chicftain towers and lordly strongholds, while
here and there, rising like gray Titans wnid
the lndseape, stood the high towers of the
Druids, where, like the Egyptiandand Chaldees
of old, they studied the mystery of the planets
and cxercised some of the most awful and seeret
rites of their pagan creed,—all, buthed in un-
dulating shadows or gleaming with erimson and
gald, grected the stranger’s cyes.

« Dins Fidius!” he exclaimed, shading his
eyes with his hand, wlile he gazed delightedly
down :— this is worth a world-wide travel to
i behold.  Bat ha! on this side I sce a splendid
city, filled with palaces of marble, over which
inmumerable banners, whose blazoury I eannot
distinguish, arc unfolding to the winds. Be-
yond, on the height of a gentle eminence, T sce
a magnificent palace, whose splendid pillars and
mujestic arches, whese noble porticoes and twr-
rets of {vetted marble, whose lofty statues and
gleaming fountaing, strike me with wonder, as
the dark forest throws out the whele in the
broad sunlight! Noble bard, do I lock on
Tara?”? '

< Thou art right, noble stranger. This is
the city, that the palace of Tara,” replied the
bard, proudly. ¢ There dwells Luogare, mon-
arch of all Trekmd, and within its hulls of legis-
lation, every third year, the four provineial
kings, the princes, the nobles, the chieftaius,
the Draids, the bards, the brehons; the ollahms,
the comununlers of battalions, and the master-
artixans, meet to deliberate on the affairs of the
nation, repair abuses; and dispense justice, It
is called the ¢ Asscmbly of the Kstates of
Tara.” 7 '

 And thut palace to the richt ?”

“That,” replied Abaris, with a smile, “is
me of the wonders of the world, whicl fills

heavenward, wheee, burpished with glovy. it
will cunopy the pathway of the sun.  Like the
spivits of the just, who shake the dust from
their robes to enter into a more glorious life,
it leaves this iznoble carth to hathe in heavenly
mysteries,” said the bard, iu @ rapt tone.

« How sayest thou, Abis?  Is there an-
other life than this, into which the just pass
after death?  1i' so. what bygeomes ol thuse
who,” while living, stiin the !u't'h with their
erimies 27 Inquired Clotaire earnestly.

i They also pass into zuother lite; but it is
in the form of some inoble brute or ponr in.
seet,® whoere they remain enduring all the evils
incident to its state, yet filled with a keen and
immortal intellizence which makes their pun-
ishment more horvible. Thus their souls are
transmigrated througch progressive grades. until
they develop a repentanee and purity and wis-
dom to which they were strangers on earth,
when they are released.  Thug thou dost per-
ceive that rewards await the just; and punish-
ments the wicked,” said Abaris, fervently.

« What ix the code which mmst be adopted
to procure the immortal life of reward ?”" asked
Clotaire, with intorest.

“The gencral laws of this grund code are
bhenevolence. tenderness, forgiveness of Injurics,
and love of' cnemics, It s tull of benignity
and gentleness. Tt forbids scusuality, love of
pleasure, and attachment to worldly objects.”

 And suppose these laws are transgressed,—
for uatura must be perfeet to practice them:
is therc no atonement ?"

« Noune. Wemake our own destiny, whether
for zood or evil.  Bui thou wilt know more in
proper time. The mysteries of religion must
be taught m the solemn gloom and silence of
the temples.  Wilt thou listen ? for the spirit
of song is on we.  Hear the plaint of the blind
and aged Qisin,”’ said Abaris, uncoveriug his
small, gold-strung harp which he always ecar-
ried with him. Tle swept his hands over the
keys, and to a plaintive and murmuring ae-
companiment which was interspersed with notes
expressive of deep feeling. he sung, in elear and
softly-modulated tones, the Taunent of Orsin -

< T behold, O Sun, thy heams no more,
Whether thy yellow hair tlows out

On the light castern clomds, or thou
Tremblest ol the gates of the west,
Thouartnotlikeme! Thy years will have noend,
Neither shalt thou sleep in the <louds,
Careless of the voice of the morning!

Exult then, O Sun,

In the strength of thy youth!

Age is davk and unlovely;

Tt s like the glinmering of the moon
"Through the mists of the hills,

When thy eyes thuls through broken clouds”

Then, in more stirring strains, the bard, lift-
ing up his voice from the soft recitative, sang
the following authem, while his eyes, flashing
with the spirit of song, gazed toward the red-

douing cast,

“ Whencee are thy beams, O Suan,

"Chy cverlasting lht?

Thou comest forth in awlul wauty,

And the siavs hide their heads in the sky;
The moon, cold and pale, .
Sinks in the western waves:

But thou,—thyscll.—who can e

"The companion of thy course ?

The onks of the mountain fall:

‘The moimteins themselves deeny with years ;
The ocoan sinks, and grows again

The moon herself is lost in heaven ;

But thou art fereyver the seme,

Rejoicing in the brightness of thy course,
When'the world is dark with tenpests,
When thunders roll, and lightning llics,
Thou lookest in-thy beanty {rom the clouds
And laughest at the storm§

Aud while the young bhard’s voice rang in
silvery notes, floating out on the air like a
spirit-song, the wind freshened, and lifted the
gray mist upward, where, meeting the sun-rays,
it brightened and glowed like flaming banners
in the zenith, ¥ar below them, Clotaire of
Bretagne beheld a scene of rich and pieturesque
beauty spread out. Rath and glen, brae and
knoll, all dappled with the snowy hawthorn and
tinted with cdges of light, lough and winding
river, rolling lands rich with growing harvests,

* The doctrine of Metempsychosis was one of the
«logmas of the faith of the Druids. ‘
1 From Baron Harrold's trunslation of Iyish poetry.

every foreiginer with amazement. Tt is the
(iriennn-nn-Nicughean, where  the wives,
dawghiters, and sisters of the princes, knights,
and chicts of Tara regulate, in delibevative
couneil, all the affairs appertaining to their sex
and rank.”

S Women ! almost shouted Clotaire. - And
are their decisions laws?”

< Thele decistons ave laws,”

“ Poxt thou know, sir hurd, that this thing,
whieh 1= indeed 2 novelty, increases my venera-
tion for Krin?  Where relizion, learning, hero-
ixm, and women are so highly esteemed, the
people must needs be refined, intellivent and
patrictic,  But now pardon me, for 1 shall ask
thee perchunee a rude question; but it is suy-
gested by thy own noble and lofty quaiities, to
an jwitation of which I shall aspire.”

“Thouw art my pupil.  All that T know thou
mayest conmand,” replied Abaris, well pleased
with the frank and courteous mauner of Clo-
taire,

“ Are not thy talents, thy oloquence, thy
bravery, wasted in the occaupations of what
scems to me w useless order 2 Why not leave
music to women and iroubadours, as we of
Gaal do, and buckle on the sword and shicld
of thy fathers, that thy nmne may hecome
clorious 27 asked Clotaive, enrnestly; for he
had learned to love the gentle bard, as well as
admire his clevated eharacter.

“ Know, O noble stranger,” replied Abaris,
speaking with grave cloquence, =~ that T would
not exchange my bardie character for the most
powerful throne in lurepe.  Our {functions are
snblime and holy, and it is by no ordinary libor
that we attuin to the highest dignities of onr
order.  We are trained to arms; and though
uot bearing arms in the field, we excite the
chieltains and soldicrs to valor by siuging the
glories of their fathers.  Our persons are hield
sacred by contending avmies, who consider uuy
injury inflicted on us a sacrileze.  During an
engagenient we uanimate the troops with the
Rusga-Catha, mmd when we give the sign of
truce the fierce might of buttle ceases, to listen
to the voice of our negotiations. We march
with our chiefs at the hieads of armies, our only
arms the harp, our only defunse the white robes
of our order.  While the battle rages, we stand
apart, and wateh in sceurity évery action of our
chiefs, and not only record their noble deeds,
but also any dastardly act they may hbe guilty
of.  Another of our important functions is,
with pomp and pageant, and with all the
cercmony of lumentation, to bury the dead.
It a prinee or a chiet falls in battle,
we atter  his  fame | and duseribe it in
psalters for posterity.  The Druids perform
the sacred rites, the Neanachai veeites his
funeral ong, which is sung over his grave by a
Lecaraide, who sustains his voice by striking
the keys of his harp, while the synphonies of
the solemn ccremony are performed by min-
strels, who chant in chorus at intervals, in
which they are joined responsively by attend-
ing bards. 'Phen we soothe the tumnultnons
passious ol the living, and impress on their
minds a revereuce and imitation of the virtues
of the dead,—their excellence and heroism,

(To be Continued.)

THE INSURRECTION IN PAL1S.
CLUSERET.

A PICTURE OF

A man, vigorons of form and {hat which form
containg, who has the faculty of impressing himsclf
on others, and making them his instruments—
above the .niddle height, stronely built, though
somewhat rounded and stooped, with dan upper face
that is admirable from its hweight, broad forehead,
picreing eyes, and spirited mostrils—such was the
man who entered latest into the Brasscrie Rlienine
before I quitted it, ind who is the last and central
figure in this sketeh,  # Who is he?” T asked my
Irish aequaintance. (T fear that Ivish friend left
his eountry because of some little differcnee with
the constituted authorities on the question of how
Treland conld best be governed.) e answered
my Hibernian, #is Clusevet? % And who, pray, is
Cluseret ?" T asked aguin. ALl I see you have
not read the London papers Iately. Scotland-yard
knows Cluseret, and I know him* I was anxious
to ascertain what Scotland-yard had to do with
Cluserct.  “'This, simply,” said my informant, “he
was commander-in-chief designate of the Fenian
insurrection in Ireland which never came off. He

I The same. ’

escaped arrest because ho had the prudence never to

‘trust his four bones on Irish soil, not like unhappy
Fariola, who was caught and sent to prison, and let
onut like n vagrant to eujoy liberty in lare fect on
the snow-covered streets of Dublin® T was inter-
gsted by the information the Trishman gave me of
this man and pressed him {or more.  These, as far
as T enn recollect, were his words after :— Cluseret
is of Spanish family, settled in La Givonde, T think,
for & century and a balf, When T knew him  first,
in 1866, lic had a hrother in a high position in the
administration of the finunces, whom he used to
visit at his place in Normandy when he was ¢ hard
up. Indeed, I believe that when not engaged in
some paying revolutionary scheme, the genceral was
almost entirely dependent upon his brother for
support, Of his carcer in the French army T do
not know anything, exeept that he served in the
Crimeit and in Algeria up to the rank of Captain,
and that he ebtwined the vare distinction for o
soldier of that mnk of the rosette of officer of the
Legion of Honour, 1f¢ told me himself that he
left the Freneh army with the purpose of devoting
his life to & revofution when he was convinced that
he had lesrned all the art of war which he could
learn in it. I went with Garibaldi to Marsala, as
of course you know. A person who served with
Liitn fu Sieily, and who was no great feiend of lis,
told me that Cluseret was everywhere conspiciious
for bravery, and on one occasion charged a whole
army i the head of ifty men.,  After the annexa-
tion of the Two Sivilies he obtained the rmk of
colonel in the regular Ttalian army,  He abandoned
this position ns soon as the Amerivan civil war
broke out, and proceedud to the United States. In
1861 he was appeint=d colonel on AClellan’s staft,
During the course of the cunpaizn of the following
year he rose to the grade of brigadicr-general.  In
1863, after M'Clellan's removal, he quarrelled with
the War Office, becanse it would not adopt a plan
which he held to be the enly foasible one for sub-
jugating the Soutl,  After this he was engaged, T
have heard, but he never spoke of the matter him-
self, on the milituy committee of Juarists i New
York, and in writing for some France-American
papers.  Tu January, 1866, e came over to Lurope,
commissioned by the State Government of New
Youk to examine the militin organisations ol the
old world, and report on them for the benefit of the
American system, At any vate, he visited several
English arsenals and camps, among others Wool-
wich and Aldershot. in purstance of his mission
1 do not know whether he ever sent the report;
but he dild not Teave for America until compelld
to do so Im 1870 by the Tmperiad Government,
which found an excuse fur his exputsion in the fact
that he had served ina foreign army while a French
stubject,  He s a very Huent speaker and writer—
writes French with a great deal of elegance when
he likes (o take trauble, whiclt is very seldom,  He
cenernlly composes as fast #s he can put pen to
pitper, and that is fast enongh. considering that he
seireely puts down wmore Yetters of a word than
Avrve 1o make i recognivable by persons aecus-
tomed to his penmanship. He is a very clear
thinker—is, of course, ot frev one—but belivves in
the fmmortality of the sonl. He has o feprfully
violent temper. This heteayed itself very cly i
his cavcer. When yet i eoflpéon e stabbed a0 mam
who interfered with one of his tove affaivs, and had
to be on his keeping nutit it was found out that the
wowuld he had given was not Catal.  Jules Tdchard,
of the Figaro, said to his litevary merit, <11 corivas-
sait facilument dans un style qui ressentait dun
Jong sejor a Uetranger.”

Cluseret was the last Cammunist | saw, 1 did
not wish to xev more. A donbly dangerous one he,
for 1 noticed that the man drank but beer or claret,
never touched alchoholic Yignor—Srundard's Carres-
pondent,

REPUBLICAN AUSTETRITY.

The following notice has been issued by General
Cluseret, the Minister of War in Pavis under the
Commune (—% T the National Guard.  Citizens,
—It is with pain 1 have olserved that, forgettul ef
oy modest vrgin, the ridieulous mania for gold luce
embroidery, and aiguilicites is beginning to sprewd
amony us, Working men, you have for the fiest
time accomplished the revolution of labowr by and
for labour.  Let s not ignore our ormin, and,
aboveall do not Iet us be aslamed of it. Working
men we were working men we are and will renaain,
It is in the name of virtue as opposed to vice, of
duty amainst abuse, of austerity against the corrup-
tiony over which we have trimuphed, that T invite
vou tobear thisin mind.  Letus vemain virtuous and
upright men; and we shall then fonnd an anstere
tepublic, the ouly one that can and vught to exist,
Before punishing [ would vecull my fellow-citizens
1o themselves, No anore tassels, no more {awdry
gear, no more of that gold luce which it is so cheap
to display, but which i5 so costly to our respousihi-
lity. In future every oflicer who cannot prove his
right to display the insignia of his rank, or who
shall add to the regulation uniform of the National
Guard afguillettes or other vain marks of distinction,
will hie linble to military penalties. 1 avail myself
of this opportunity to remind every onc of the duty
of obedience to superiors in the service. By ren-
dering ohedience to your elected officers you obey
yourselves—DParis, April 7. B. Creserer”

There is, however, n measure which has proved
highly suceessful both at Montmartve and in other
purts of Davis, and whicl: has brought a great num-
her of soldiers to the Commune, st the same time
that insurcs warm, if not disinterested, suppors
among the women. The Commune has decreed
that o prnsion of 601, shall be paid to all the
wives, lawful or nnlawful, “whose husbands have
died in battle”  The ehildren, legitimate or ilegiti-
mate, will, up fo the ugo of 18, receive a pension
of 3658, Thus a wife, lawful or not, the mother of
six children, who has had the misfortune to lose
her husbanl ab the barricades, will tlind herself o
Sacto, passing frotn the working c¢lass to the con-
dition of sentéere, with an income of newly 2,8000
These advantageons civenmstinegs have nol es-
caped the notice of the wives, the unlawinl as well
as the Jawfal, whe inhabit one of the hills of the
capitul, and many have no doubt seen a double
advantage, for they have since then become pass-
ionate adntires of the Commune.  They shame (he
timid, restore sinking courage, comfort the tired
wen, and if necessry, densunce the cowards who
draw back from their Communist dutics. They go
themselves to work at the barricades, and  lead
their husbands to the gafes of the city so as to be
quite sure that they do not stray on the road.
Never has such splended ardowr, such perfect devo
tion, been seen. What an awalening for these
wrelched women on the day of the snppression at
once of the Conminune and of their pensions! The
Government at the Hotel de Ville are preparing ivre-
conreilithle enemics among these women for the Gov-

the Times,
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Parts, April 14, 1871.— Devocraric Tunerry.—

Such members of the Parisian upper classes who
have been rash enongh o remain in town are per-
petually subjectio persccution at the hands of the
Commune, Yesterday I received a visit from the
brother of & gentlemen who had shown me much
kindness during the sicge, and was beggod by him
to make public the following details for the satisfac-
tion of his many friends in England, M. de Ia
Grangerie is possessed of considerable fortune and
a handsome Louse in the Quartier St. Germain, In
the month of September last he placed hjmself, his
possessions, and his energies at the disposal of the
Paris Press, then occupied in orgunizing that Ambu-
lance the ramifications of which wera legion, and
whose flay might have been soen floating in cevery

quarter of the town, The Abulancesde 1a Pressowero

erment which will succeed them——Corvespondent of

the largest and most comprebensive in the city, and
M. de la Grangerie was recognized as the chief of

. the Committee, When this wnhappy civil warbegan

almost every private hospital had Leen dismantled,
and most of the doctors had retired to their respee-
tive homes.
gether as muny of his employes as could be fonnd,
and unfurled the Geneva flag once more. A few
days back he was driving his little ponics without
the walls, going his rounds to see that the waggons
were at theiv posts, and, being stoppud suddenly by
a Land of Nutional Guards, produced lis card, an-
nouncing himsclf as the head of the Press Ambul-
ances that hud come to be so well known during the
last vight months,  #1lave you got a pass from the
Commune 77 asked one of the men rudely, intimat-
ing that it he failed to produce such o document
he would be arrested as a suspeel. “ Of course T
havu't got one, and do not require one,” retorted M.
de In Grangeric; “take e to the nearest poste, and
I will inmmediately establish my identity.” ¢ So
you are M. de Ja Grangerie; “a Legitimist noble-
man ; such eanaille as you are better under lock and
key A guard jumped up on the hox of the phac-
ton, while two more took their seats behind, and
the unfortunate gentleman was conducted to the
Couneiergerie, to be locked up ina dark cell on no
particular charge, in spite of his sassertions that he
had never been involved in politics. THis-munsion
in the Quartier St. Germain was quite enough to
ensure detention, and in the Couciergeric he re-
mained f{or days, holding occasional communicution
with the ocenpants of the two other ecils in the
same passage — old friends, as it happened — the
Avchibishiop of Paris and the Cluve of St. Sulpice—
After four days’ incarceration e was removed to Ta
Roquette, where murderers are kept till they pay the
forleit of their erimes upon the seaffold—a miser-
able prison situate in the tilthiest quarter of Paris ;
there he was foreed to go through the cervmony of
taking a bath, and would have Leen clothed in the
felon's dress had there not been a Jificulty as to fit-
ting his corpulent tigure,  Denied to his friends and
neglected by his guards, he on one occasion narrov:-
Iy escaped death by suffocation from the charcoal
in his stove, while on another he well-nigh fell a
virtim to the cxplosion of & chassepaot, the bullet of
which, fired by mistake, penetrated the grating of
his door and flattencd against the wall epposite.

I took a carriage and drove to La Roquette in
hopes of secing him, but of course where relations
are forbidden to pass it is hopeless for a stranger to
attempt to vendure, and, meeting i party of fiiends
who were bound tor the Conciergerie, 1 wccepted a
seat in their carriege aud  penetrated with them
inte the aparbinents of the Governor. We demand-
ed an interview with the Archbishop, which, after
some danur, wis geasted on the condition of our
talking with him through a grating, Thix we, of
conr=c, declined, as being  Inconsistent with his
diguity, and after further parley it was arranged
that woe should T ushered into his eell, @ National
tiuard heing sent with us to prevent our tlking
trenson, Monscigneur Divboy  wits sitting on
woaden setthe with a missal on 'bis knee and,
shaking cach one by the hand, thanked us for eur
visit and sympathy,  Tte geve ug an account of the
affair of Notre Dine on Good Friday, It appears
that a band of National Guards marehed about mid-
day into the church and demanded  the immediate
opening of the treasure-chiests,  Upon heing  asked
by what authority, one of them produced a dirty
paper, purporting to be a commission from the
Camuane, aud procecded, enp on head and pipe in
month, 1o make an inventory of the plate. Pres-
ently another man eame up, saying that a cariage
wits at the deor, and ordering the bystanders to as-

sist. him in packing the treasure in  great
canvas  bags  which he  had  brought with
him. Un the fiest alarm an attendant in the

sacristy had humvied to the Hotel de Ville, and
forcing his way into the council chamler, had de-
manded to know by whose command so great o sacri-
lege was being perpetrated, and was there informed
that no such order had been given. The sacred
vessels were again consignad 1o their accustomed
places of repuse, und there the wmatter ended.  The
Archbishiop declined to believe that the Commune
had had anything to do with the matter, preferring
Lo suppuose that it was merely an andacious attempt
at robbery.  Our Nuational Guard now {nterferel,
and told us that we must stay no longer, end so the
Archbishiop bade us favewell, hoping to see us at his
pulice a0 month or two henee, “ should this be per-
mitbed Lo remain in it place,” L said, pointing to
iix venerable hend, Stories of arrests crowd in
upen ws, and if this state of things continues not
even strangers will be safe,

‘The Commune has been doing nothing since it
wis installed exeept destroving what it found estab-
lished, and then contradicting its own decrees,  Tts
edict on rents, remitting three quarters of the ten-
ant’s debt, has had ne other result than to relieve
from their expenses the least Jdeserving portion of
the population of Paris, and, by depriving the pro-
prietor of his rights, to deprive him of the money
necessary to enable him to discharge his own debt
to the State,  The Commune reclaims the amonnt
of the taxes, but how can it exact the laxes when it
has suppressed the income?

Where the Commune has shown its thorough un-
derstanding of the laws of cconomy is when, contem-
plating an cffective blockade, it invited free trade
to supply the city with provisions.  Withu sovercign
contempt for past errors, it declared that it con-
sidered “the free initiative of the mnerchants? the
Lest means  of  provisioning  Pavis  “without
bardening the Budget of the Comnune. Tlere
wits un excellent renson for the Commune to ab-
stuin from providing, as it did last September,
fowl at its own cost. The Commnune has no
money in reserve, and lives from hand to mouth
on small municipal vevenues, &e, on the plate
of the Miaisterial offices, and acting in  contra-
diction to ils own edicts, it demands aloud
the back rents of premises belonging to the city
which huve Dbeen let to pivate individuals. The
Commune would therefore have some difficulty
in finding in its colfers the millions neccessary
to provision Pads. As for its credit, it has
none, and there is not o peasant who would lend
it a sack of flour. T{, then, it turns to “the  free
indtintive of the merchants,” it will be because it can-
not do otherwise, as it would be coutrary ta its

principles  that  ihe  State  should be  every-
thing  and  the < free initiative” nolhing—

that the State shonld be able to provide cvery-
thing after having absorbed everything. 'Phis is if
1am not mistaken, the foundation of the doetrine of
practical Socialism.  And this is'so true that, while
appealing te the “free initiative,” it tries at the
same moment to annihilate that “initiative” and to
conjure away that “liberty” The Co:nmune offers
gratnitously to the merchants ®magazines as Inrge
as they want” to collect their gmin andflonr, These
goods will «lill remain the property of the mer-
chants, who will trade with them as usual; but, in
the case of Paris hecoming really blockaded, a
maximnm of payment will be fixed for the sale of
this grain and llowr,  This weeimpm will he settled
according Lo the price at the moment of investment,
The Commune engages not to “requisition” these
goods, but will have the refusal of purchase ut the
amarimmn settled. It is in this way and in this sense
that the Commune understunds the ¢ free initintive
Tt says to the merchant, “ T am generous, You will
get in ab yonr own expense any quantity of goods
that you please, and will confide them to me. Im-
portation is free. As to cxport, thet is another
question ; the goods will be exported if I do not buy
them, and if I do buy them it will bo ata rate
which I have fixed ; and if I hove no money, which
is highly probable, I will pay you in good assignats,

which I will make expressly, ‘The printing office is

M. de 1a Grangerie, however, called to- !

already prepued. At the sume time, if
them myseif you have no right to sell
the ‘meximm settled, and , you awill be paid equa]|y
in assignats if there is no more money in l’.'u-is’l’ 1'\
& word; it is to be « # {ree initiative’ to buy and py .
hibition to sell. This economical system, wh[i -(]J-
may be ealled the preliminary requsiti.omn'y's_ym:, X
will, I think, greatly astonish the partisang of T'r \,)f
Trade, but the ceonomists of the Commune wil] lu.
still more astonished at its resalts, They may l:l-
‘very certain that they will never sce enongh s;'u.,'.:
of flour enter the doors of the magazines, xo n-t.,,\,'
rously offered, to fead them for two duys..—’ Tines “

Idenot bl.l;
them algye

—

IRISE INTELLIGENCE

The Most Llev. Dr, Conroy, Bishop of Avilye
and Clonmacnvise, wits conscerated at Longfond o ‘
Tuesday, with grent pomp and  cercmuny ’T‘;l?
cathedi] was decorated with embroidered i).-'umu N
brilliant draperies, and gracelul festoons of (-\-.l.h.’
grecns and flowers.  Cardinal Cullen nﬂiciulmlv ul;
the occasion, assisted by the Irimate apg u,t
Bishops of Derry, Down aad Comnor, Elphin, I’ﬂvar]l
Raphoe, Kilmore, Perth in Australia, Bombay- (;-dl’
way, Clogher, aml Dromore.  There'was o i;z)_q_ ‘0;-
parish priests and  curates. Tords Gronand i
Greville, Mr. Dease, Vice-Licutenant of County
Cavan, and a number of magistrates and othey i“"
flucntial persons were present, and an imnn-“\,-.
congregation filled the sacred edifice Aftor []II,.
celebration of mass by the Cardinal