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already in modern times occupied the Imperial throne ofRussia, and
besides the sufferings inflicted on his ownpeople, the condition of
Europe was seriously menaced by his unhappy state. He betrayed
an especial jealousy of England, and the English fleet were only
prevented from proceeding from Copenhagen toKronstadt, in1801,
by the newsof his tcurdep.— We allude, as our readers are doubtless
aware, to the Emperor Paul, whom Pahlen and his fellow-
conspiratorsstrangledonhis refusing tosign tbe 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 Russias, can hardly 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 111., is subject of it"elf is
sufficiently formidable. The issues that dependupon his uncontrolled
will areof unspeakableimportance, and the influences that may be
brought tobear upon.hiß frame ofmind, according as tbe interests
or humours of those who are aboutbis person direct, are incalculable.
While Russia remains absolutely at themercy of a manso affected
ithere is noguarantee for the peace of the world and all provisions.
however wise, that are made to promote a good understanding
among thenations stand hourly in jeopardy.

pour out against respectable peopla tbe stink-pot of tbeir filthy
minds. These fellows thus obtain a consideration that otherwise
would be impossible— they being such when fully revealed asno
decent man could touch even with a pair of tongs. The evil, how-
ever, is a crying one aaditis ablot upon that British civilisation
wkichboasts itself so honest,brave, and manly.

The Neo-CaUdonienoi October22.contains anitem
goodnews, of intelligence thatcannot fail tocreate a sensatioc

among the good Evangelistswhohavepitched their
tentsin the NewHebrideß and those in these Colonies to whom their
cau6e if* deir,. Our contemporany reports that orders have been
received inNoumea fromthe Government at Paris that passages are
tobe providedfcr certain of the Marist Fathers.—" One of these
days," saystheM», " the Guichenleaves for theNew Hebrides,and
itwill carry there, by special order of the ministry of which M.
Gobletis theornament, the head of the Catholic missioa of New
Caledoniaand its dependencies, whogoes toprepare the way for bis
confreres,alreadyBet out from Europe with ihese islands as tbeir
destination. The Society of Mary are going to resume possession of
that part of the Vicariate Apostolic which fevers, death,and the
wickednessof thenatives and tbeir pretanded English Piotestaut
civilisers, have forced them severalt'mes to abandon. The journey
of Mgr. theVicar Apostol'c inFranceand to Romebad,among olhet s
of ahigh importance, theendof reopening the country inquestion to
ChristianandFrench civilisation. Itis our religion, the same tbat
created France herself, which is about to complete the French
occupationand tocombat tbe rival influeace toolong rooted in these
islands. That which the valiantundertaking of Mr. Higgenson and
the Society of the New Hebrides wanted to make of it a truly
patriotic work,is nowbeinggiven toitby ourjtroopsat Pors Havannah
andPort Sandwich. The mi3sion willbring its perfection to it and
will bindit to the very heart of tbe natives. Preparations for this
expedition havebeen made noiselessly butmaturely and seriously
during these last years. The Society of Mary had never lost sight of
this land wateredby the blood of their fiibt apostles;but it was
very nececsary to yield to thenecessity of the times and to wait for
God'sappointedhour, while losingnoopportunity of making them-
selves ready for itand insuring tbe succesß of anenterprise that was
daily becomingmoredifficult.

—
Tbathour now seems arrived,and we

salute itwithallour faithandallour patriotism.
—

Bon Voyage to the
Rev.FatherPioneer !"

—
Sofar our contemporary the Neo-Caledonien

to whose concluding aspiration we, for our part, heartily answer
Amen.

There's a philosopher at Westport thatperfectly
ADIVING despisesthe top of thepool whenhe takes a bath,

philosopher. Downhe goes right to the bottom, andsticks in the
mud occupying his inquiring mind with all the

beauties of nature and the uses of the water all about him. The
frogsand the little fishes, and thebits of weeds and things, engage
all his delighted attention, and it charms him to see how the dirt
takes itsdeparturefromhis skinunder the influence of the" elements
thatsurround him." We should like to know whether Mr. Sloan who
writes to the Westport Times in supportof godless education, and to
whom weallude, makes use also of a lather of soap when he take3
his wash underneath the wave, and whether in contemplating the
salutary nature of that article as wellhis heart andsoul are raised
aloft to the empyrean. But how the mischief does Mr. Sloankeep
himself frombeing drowned while lie is engaged in this philosophy
of the deep ? Does he takehis bath in a diving bell, or has he some
natural affinity with themud that keeps the life in him under
such unusual circumstances ? Mr. Sloan engaged in a diving
expedition would probably be as interesting a phenomenon
as any student of nature need desire to contemplate. Mr. Sloan
accompanying the world in its flight through space, or wrappedin
ectasies over theposies, or geologically poking his way through the
ground after ante-diluvian creatures,ia far beyond ourreach, and we
must leavehim to soar or bore uninterrupted. The man we admire
is he who despises the topof the water, throws the life-belt aside as
auseless encumbrance,and goesright down to the bottomin pursuit
of the hidden mysteries. We wish Mr. Sloan joy of all he has dis-
covered.butwe havenodesire whatever to Bharethe treasure withhim.
His educational researches can hardly proveof advantage to any one
but himself.

FALSE FREEDOM.

A TALE OF THE REIGN OF TERROR.

(From theFrenchby Mrs. Cashel Hoey.)

CHAPTER XIX.- {Continued.)
Dubarran, who was racking bis brain for arguments with which

tocombat his son's resolution, insisted on his explaining what he
meant. After sonjp hesitation Bernard did explain. He was not
sorry,he said, to die, in order to protestagainst his own extreme
folly inadmiring a Government whose heads were such wretches as
those depictedby bis father, and who hadmade France whatthey
nowbeheldit. As for Dubarrau it wasbut just that he should lose hia
son. Was henot the comrade of those brutal charlaans,andhadhe
not takenmany &ons from their parents 1

Thereupon Bernard threw himself intohis father's armß, andit
wasimpossible to induce him todiscuss thematter anymore.

Amongthe many rumoursof the day.not the least
AN curious, andcertainly not the most credible, is tha

INCREDIBLE of a Franco-German alliance. The occasion for
BUMOCK. the proposalis eaid to have been some negotiations

undertakenby the German minister at the court of
Morocco with the view of obtaining from the Emperor of that
country certain territory on the Atlantic coast,as a basis for colonial
enterprise inAfrica, the adherence 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-operatein all the colonial projects of Germany.
Not, however, to allude to any interference undertakenby Germany
with a view of restoring theFrench position inEgypt, the attempt
alone toestablish the predominance of France in the Mediterranean
wouldbe ablowaimed atEngland which itwould be impossible for
her to submit to. Even should she retain possession of Egypt,
without the chief command of the Mediterranean she could
not rely on uninterrupted communication with India, which
absolutely depends onher holding, at least aa impregnable coaling.
stations, Gibraltar and Malta, and in all probability Cyprus as well
In fact, among the difficulties involvedin the apparently approaching
seizuie of Constantinople by Russia, there enters that of the in
creased necessity for England strengthening her position in the
Mediterranean, bo as to make unhampered use of the equivalent
proposed to her in the annexationof Egypt, whereas the position of
Brssia on the Bosphoruswould necessarily have a directly opposite
tendency. We may,however,probably dismiss this rumour as to a
Franco-Germanalliance as unfounded. Whatever advantages might
accrue fromit to both the peoples concerned, the animosity that
divides them is toogreat tobe surmounted.

Among the news of the day there is at least one
A dakgebous item that shouldbelong moreproperly to an earlier
POTENTATE, age. Hardly has Europe recovered from the

astonishment caused by the abduction of Prince
Alexander, than a rumonr iB spreadabroad that the Czar,in a fitof
ungovernablepassion,has killedhis chamberlain, Baron deEeutern.
athis palace of Gatschina. The rumour, indeed, whenreceivedhere
by cable wbb contradictedin a day or twoafterwards, but now the
SanFrancisco Mail brings us details that seem toconfirm it. Ifit
prov»true the danger of the litttfttion if manifest. A madman hp*

CHAPTER XX.
THE REVOLUTIONARY TRIBUNAL.

On the next day but one Dubarran again visited his son,and
this time he found bis aspect changed. He was no longer mild and
resigned; he wore a proud and joyous air, and his eyes were
sparkling.

So actively had Emilie Crassus carried out her threats, that
Dubois and his daughter had been transferred to the Conciergerie.
This was the agony stage of revolutionary death. The frantic girl
had, however, failed ina portion of her purpose, that of driving her
three enemies to despair. She had succeeded only in the caseof the
virtuous Dubois, for he had fallen into n state of prostration.
Stupefied and bewildered, the magistrate of the Bonnet-Bouge
Section passed all his time in affiiming his own patriotism and
addressing tender reproaches to the democracy. He understood
nothing, he belonged to the clasaof those who were destined never
to understand anything, and to die Jacobins.

It wasnot,however,the spectacle of the revolutionary folly of
thebourgeoisie as represented by the virtuous Dubo.s that filled the
"oulof Beroard-EmUe with unconcealed joy. At the far endof the

3


