¥ riday, November 19, 7236.

NEW ZEALAND TABLET. 3

pour out against respectable people tbe stink-pot of their filtby
minds. These fellowa thus obtain a consideration that otherwise
wounld be impossible-—they being such when fully revealed as o
decent man could tonch even with a pair of tongs., The evil, how-
ever, i8 a erving one aad it is & blot upon that British civilisation
which boasts itself so honest, brave, and maunly,

THE Néo-Calédonienaf Oectober 22, contains at item
of intelligence that cannot fail to create a sensatior
among the good Evangelists who have piiched their

tentsin the New Hebrides aod those in these Colonies to whow their
cause in desr,.  Our contemporany reports that orders have been
received in Noumea from the Government at Paris that passages ate
to be provided fer certain of the Marist Fathers.—* One of these
dnys,” saymthe Ade, © the Guichen leaves for the New Habrides, and

it will carry there, by special order of the ministry of which M.

Goblet is the ornament, the head of the Catholic mission of New
Caledonia and its dependencies, who goes to prepare the way for bia
confreres, already set out from Kurope with ihese islands as tbeir
destination, The Society of Mary ate going o resame possessiva of
that part of the Vicariate Apostolic which fevers, death, and the
wickedness of the natives and their pretended English Protestant

civilisers, bave forced them several t'mes to abandon. Tbe journey

of Mpr. the Viear Apostolic in France and to Rome bad, among oLher s
of & high importance, the end of reopening the couniry in question to
Cbristian and French civilisation. It is our religion, the same that
created France berself, wbich is abovt to complete the French

occupation and fo combat the rival influence too long rooted ia thege
islands, That which the valiant undertaking of Mr. Higgeason and
the Bociety of the New Hebrides wanted to make of it s truly
patrictic work, is now being given to it by ourtroops at Pors Havannah
and Port Bandwich. The mission will bring it perfecticn to it and
will bind it to the very heart of the natives. Preparaiions for this

expedition have been made noiselesaly but marvrely and seriousty
during these laat years, The Society of Mary had never lost gight of
this land watered by the blood of their flist apostles; but it wes
very nece:sary to yield to the neceesity of the iimes and to wait for

God's appointed hour, while losing no opportusity of making thew-
selves ready for it and insuring the success of an enterprise that was
daily becoming more difficult,—That hour now seems arrived, and we

salute it with all our faith and all our patriotism .—Bon Voyage to ihe

Rav.Father Pioneer | "—3o far our contemporary the Neo- Czledonien

to whose concluding aspiration we, for ovr part, heartily answer

Amen.

GOOD NEWS,

ANOXNG the many rumours of the day. not the leasb

AN corigus, and certainly not the most credible, ia tha
IRCREDIBLE of a Franco-German alliance. The oceasion for
BUMCUR, the proposal is aaid to have been some negotiatiors

undertaken by the German minister at the court cof
Moreceo with the view of obtaining from the Emperor of that
eountry certain territory on the Atlantic cosst, ag a basis for celonial
enterprise in Africa, the sdberence of France being gained by the
German recognition of her supremacy in the Mediterranean, and
German aid in recovering her former position in Egypt, France
would further co-operate in all the colonial projects of Germany.
Not, however, to allude to any interference undertaken by Germany
with & view of restoring the French position in Egypt, the attempt
alone to establish the predominance of France in the Mediterranean
would be & blow aimed at England which it would be impossible for
her to submit to. Hven should she retain possession of Egypt,
without the chief commwand of the Mediterranean she could
not rely on uninterrupted commupication with India, which
absolutely depends on her holding, at lesst as impregnable coaling,
stations, Gibraltar and Malta, and in all probability Cyprus as well
In fact, among the difficulties involved in the apparently approaching
seizute of Coostantioople bv Russia, there enters that of the in
crensed necemsity for England stresgthening her position in the
Mediterranean, so 88 to make unhampered use of the equivalent
propesed to her in the annexation of Egypt, whereas the position of
Rrsgia on the Bospborus would necessarily have adirectly opposite
tendency. We mway, however, probably dismiss this rumour asta a
Franco-German slliance as unfounded. Whalever advantages might
accrue from it to both tbe peoples concermed, the animosity that
divides them is tco great to be surmounted.

AMONG the news of the day there is at least one

A DANGEROUS item that should belong more properly to an earlier
POTENTATE, age. Hardly bas BEurope recovered from the
astonishment cauvsed by the abduction of Prince

Alexander, than a rumour is spread abroad th:a:t the Czar, in a fit of
ungovernable passion, has killed his chamberlain, Baron de Beutern,
st his palace of Gatschina, The rumour, indeed, when recelved here
by cable was contradicted in a day or two afterwards, but now the
San Francisco Mail brings us details that seem to confirm it. If it
prove trus the dsoger of the situation is manifest. A madman hes

already in modern times occupied the Imperial throne of Bussia, and,
besides the sufferings inflicted ou bie own people, the condition of
Europe was seriously menaced by his unhappy state, He betrayed
an especial jealousy of England, aod the English fleet were omly
prevented from proceediog from Copenbagen to Krunstadt, in 1801,
by the news of his murder,—We allude, ag gur readers are doubtless
aware, to the Emperor Panl, whom Pablea apd his fellow-
conspirators strangled on his refusing to sign the form of abdication
they laid before him.--But the consequences of insanity in a
potentate possessing the irresponsible power of the autocrat of all
the Ruossiag, can bardly be feared too much, Even should the
rumour prove false, indeed, the fact of its being grounded on fits of
uncontrollable passion to which Alexander ITL. is subject of it elf is
sufficiently formidable, The issues that depead upon his nncontrolled
will are of unspeakable importance, and the iufluences that may be
brought to bear upou his frame of wind, according as the interests
or humours of those who are about bis person divect, are incalculabla,
While Russia remains absclutely at the mercy of a man so0 affected
there is no guarentee for the peace of the world and all provisions
however wise, that are made to promote a good understanding
among the nations stand hourly in jeopardy,

TueRE'S a philosopher at Westport that perfectly

A DIVING despises the top of the pool when he takes a bath,
PHILOSOPEER, Down he goes right to the bottom, and sticks in the
mud occupying his inguiring mind with all the

beautiea of nature and the uses of the water sll about him. The
frogs and the little fishes, and the bits of weeds and things, engage
all his delighted attemtion, and it charms him to see how the dirt
takes its departure frooa his skin vader the influence of the ¢ elements
that surround him.” We should like to know whether Mr, Sloan who
writes to the Weséport Times in support of godless education, and to
whom we allude, makes use also of a lather of soap when he takea
his wash underneath the wave, and whether in contemplating the
salutary nature of that article as well his beart and soul are raised
aloft to the empyrean. But how the mischief does Mr. Slean keep
himself from being drowned while he is engaged in this philosophy
of the deep? Does he take his bath in a diving bell, or hes he some
natural affinity with the mud that keeps the life in him under
such unusnal circumstances? Mr, Bloan engaged in a diving
expedition would probably be as interesting a4 phenomenon
ag apy student of nature need desire to contemplate. Mr, Sloan
accompanying the world in its flight through space, or wrapped in
ectasies over the posies, or geologically pokiug his way through the
ground after ante-diluvian creatures, is far beyond our reach, aud we
must leave him to soar or bore uninterrupted. The man we admire
is be who despises the top of the waier, throws the life- belt aside aa
a useless encumbrance, and goes right down to the bottom in pursuit
of the hidden mysteries, Wo wish Mr, Bloan joy of all he has dis-
eovered,bnt we have no desire whatever to share the treasure with him,

His educational researches can bardly prove of advantage to any one
but himself,

FALSE FREEDOM.

e S —
A TALE OF THE REIGN OF TERROR.

(From the French by Mra, Cashel Hoey.)

CHAPTER XiIX.~ (Chntinued.)

Dubarran, who was racking his brain for arguments with which
to combat his gon’s resolution, iosisted on his explaining what he
meant, After some hesitation Bernard did explain, He was mnot
sorry, he gaid, to die, in order to protest against his own extrema
folly in admirivg a Governmont whose heads were such wretches a8
those depicted by his father, and why had made France what they
now beheld it, As for Dubarran it was bat just that he sbould lose hia
son, Was he not the comrade of those brutal charlaans, and had he
not taken maoy sons from their parents?

Thereupon Hernard threw himsslf into his father's arms, and it
was impossibie {o induce him to discuss the matter any more,

CHAPTER XX,
THE REVOLUTIONARY TRIBUNAL,

On the next day but onmc Dubarran agaio visited his son, and
this time he found big aspect changed. He was no losger mild and
resigned ; he wore & proud and joyous air, and his eyes were
sparkling.

So actively bad Emilie Crassus carried ont her threats, that
Dubois and his davgbter had been tramrsferred to the Coociergerie,
This was the agony stage of revolutionary death, The frantic girl
had, however, failed in a porticn of her purpose, that of diiving her
three enemies to despair. %he bad avcceeded only in the case of the
virtnoue Dubois, for he had fallen into a state of prostration,
Stupefied and bewildered, the magisirate of the Bonoet-Bouge
Bection passed all his time in affiming his own patriotism and
addressing tender reproaches to the democracy. He understood
nothing, he belonged to the class of those who were destined never
to undersiand anything, and to die Jacobins,

It was not, hpwever, tke spectacle of the revolutionary folly of
the bourgeoisie as represented by the virtuous Dubo.s thaf filled tha
soul of Berpard-Emile with unconcealed joy, At the far end of the




