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despair in the minds of the evicted which have so often and so
unhappily stimulated these wvictims to a recourse to the wild
justice of revenge, In doing so, yon will assist in preserving for our
muvement that peaceable character which bas enabled it to win its !
mest recent and almost crowning triumph, while you will strengthen
it to bear oppression and encourage our people until the final goal of |
legislstive independence has 'been won,"'—0Of the snccess of thie
appeal [ have no doubt, and botwithstanding the terrible dangers of
the future, 1 sm confident that Ireland will emerge from this fioal |
stroggle with her honour untarnished and her caunse triumphant,
J. E. BEDMOSD.

FALSE FREEDOM.

—————— e
A TALE OF THE REIGN OF TEEROR.

{From the Freuch by Mrs, Cashel Hoey.)

CHAPTER XX,- ((ontinued.)

“ah,"” cried a harmonious aad somorous voice, '‘so they have
come to tryinz corpees, and condemuing the dead to the guillotine !*

The preaidest turoed in a fury to the side of the amphitheatre
whence the voice bad issued. Barnard-Emile rose, and made him a
low bow,

* As for you,” said Dumas, ** { shall talk to you by-and-by,
Take away that carrion, and briag 1t to life by some taeans or other
—by hot iron—do you hear! To-morrow his case sball be disposed
of. And now, let me see. Here, you, girl, what have you to say for
yourself 7"

% Citizen President,” began Lise

' Enoueh, enough ; yoo are the daughter of this scoundrel, whose ]
gunilt, if it were not quite certain already, would be proved by his
terror. You are his beloved daughter, then you are his accomplice.
What apewer haveyou to make tothis! None St down, The ma.ter
is heard."”

Y Citizen President,” said Lise, ** [ swear to you that my virtuous
father is calumniated, There bhas never been a citizen more devoted }
to the Republic, to the demscracy "

“ They all say tnat, poor fool! You are not cunning, at least.
Tush ! When the Kepublic was not strong they threw mud at her.
Now they tremble, aod. hike vile hypocrites asthey are, they embrace
that they may sufs her, And you, citizen. who have sueh a glib
tongue. who are you? En!"

Bernard-Emile rose, and at the same moment a pellet of chewed
and s'icky paper, flung by Viate, ome of the jury, and accempanied
by a roar of laughter, hit bim 1o the face. This pleasantry w.s
imitated by Bome of Viate's colleagues, while the others trowned at
the proceeding, The fact was that Dubarran bad succeeded in
getting the ear of a ¢ -rtain oumber of the jury, and reckoned wpon
the scquittal of hia rom.

“Iam pamed Bernard-Fmile La Raison, Chef de Bataillon in
the Army in the Nortn, 1 wassent 1o Pafis on & miseion to tne
National Convention, to relate to the fathers of the country the ex-
ploite of those br ve men who have shed their blood 1o 118 defence.”

«* Ah, indeed ! Tboatis ail very fine, but we are not to be taken .
in by it, You are wot accused of cowardice; your accomplice,
Dubois, has secured all of that commodity there 18 going to s own
share. As for bravery, that proves nothing, We have condemped |
hundreds of aristoerats who were quite as brave as you. 1t iscivism
that tre Republie requires, and not bravery,”

4 Courage is indeed ueeless to the Republic," anewered Bernard,

quietly. “I thought as much just now, jooking at you and these
citizens,"

He pointed to Viate and his neighbours, Dumas was fractie ,
with rage.

At least tell me, Citizen President, of what crime I am
accused,

“0f every crime, vou villain! snd notably of having en-
deavoured to villify the Natiopal Convention. What do you say to
that. brigand 7"

“ Nothing, except that you do nat believe a word of it. Butl
am glad to leave a world that is goveroed by such fellows aas you, and
in which rascals ltke your jury represent justice,”

“ The guillotine is not punishment enoughb for such wretches :
the torture must be restored.”

It was the gentle, kindiy Piget, wio uttered thie sentiment . the
gentle Piget, slightly compromised by bis friendship tor the virtuous
Duabois.

“ All right’" said the president, with a ghastly grin, ¥ you may
sit down. In & few bours you will have you wish; you shall qmit
this world io which rascals reign.”

“ But in whieh they are not eternal !'”
that rang through the assemb!y. * It is Justice, not imiquity that 1s ;
immortal. You koow what 18 going on as well as I know 1t. Lasteo,
President of Muorder, listen "—he waved his arm with a solemn |
geeture 1n the direction of the Tuileri:s—* perbaps yourown con-
demnation is vow being signed.”

Dumas turned deadly pale, and shrieked out -

* Gendarmes, gag this migerable connter-revolutioniat,™

Then he went on with bis vile task. Bernard, Lise, and twenty-
four out of twenty-five of those who were accused with them, weie
condemned to death, as coovicted of ‘“having rendered themselves
the enemies of the people,” without any other explaaation,

They were taken back to the Conciergerie, and there they under-
went the terrible ceremony known as “ the toilet of the cou- .
demued.”

At three o'clock, according to the usual costem, tumbrils were
brought to the foot of the staircase by which the condemned prisoners
left the Couciergerie. The court were the tombrils were stationed
waa separated from the street by an iron gate which was kept sbut,
For some time, indeed, the Comite de Slrete Générale had grudged |

cried Berpard, in a voice

| circulate.

. actually sithing, before the close of the audience,

the condemned the farewell 1noks that they bad exchanged with such
of their friends as had the courage to approach the faneral equipages,
and accordingly she pubhie bad been deprived of aceess Lo this court,
The crowd pres-ed against the gate, awaiting the coming out of the

! tumbriis,

The throng was less numerous than usual on this partienlsr day,
and for the following reas .n :

There existed at that time in Paris a eclass of citizens who
devoted themselves entirely to the common weal. They were both
mez and women, bage and sordid sucsessors of the enthusiasts of '89,

| supreme and iypical reprosentatives of civism, the sole Republican
| virtue,

The greatest of the duties which the r love of the Revolution
had iwposed on them. was that of escorting the tumbrils, with
dancing, singing, and filthy 1meults to the condemned, They attended
all the executions, stood with the r feet in the blood with which the
Place de la Revolution was inundated, and applaud-d every time
that the kmife fell, On special days they formed rings, danced round
the seaffold, apd then went their way, praising the prandeuar and the
beneficence of the Republic, But these, although the gravest, were
not the enly duties which the first-bern of the Revolation bad to
fufil, They represented the Sovereigu People at manifestations, and
inthe galleries of the Convention and the Comnmittees. On a day like
the 9th Thermidor, when the sitting of the Convention was a solemn
one, when the Uommune hai been calling the people to arms since
eight o'clock in the morning, and the assemblies of lhe Sections
began to be disturbed, these men and women had & great deal of
busicess on hand ; their curiosity was attracted to muny sides at
once, they had to figure as the People 1n several places at the same
time,

Thus it came about that a emaller number than usual waa
gathered about the purlieus of the Palais de Justice, On the other
hand, faces were to be seen among the crewd which were not familiar
thete. DBy the sude of the two caretakers and old MWerluchon,
regular attendants, were Piget aud Baliiére, whose occupation did
not admit of their assisting at the noble spectacle 8o punetnally as
they would have wisbhed, and at a little distance were Li Busmidre,
Pau! Urassus, and Domi o, Quite cluse to the ironm gate, and sup-

- porting berself on the sim of Requain, probably witnout konowing

what she was doing, stoud Emilie Crassus, with wild eyes, dis.orted
countenance, and alivid complexion,

Toere were six tumbrils ; hence it was coocleded that there
would be more than forey vietims, for each vebicle usually contained
eight condemned perscos.  This was a good * batch,” and the publie
Lad nothing to complain of on the score of numbers, Nevertheless
tney howled, bacanse by condlemned did not make their appesrance,

The " mowing coffins,’ as tle playful populace culled the
tumbrils, had Leen drawo up in vhe conrt for nearly an honr; but
tne doors which opened on the staircase leading to the court remained
shut . nothing came out of the 'vnciergerie, The clamor, abuse,
and 1mprecauona ol tue crosd iocressed 1n violence, A sinister
rumour that there would be nu execation at all that day began to
It waa sald—snd thia was the case~~that Robespierre had
been arrested and was to be accased by the Coovenuon. Didier,
ane of Maximilan's own body-guard, had just spread this report,
and be wuas now calling the peuple to arms to avenge so great a
criue,

At the Commmune, Payan, the National Agent, had been seized
and sent 1o La Force. At leogth it became known that Domas, the
President of the RKevolutionary Tribunal, had been arrested, while
Certain friends of
the condemped had goue to Fouguier-Tinville, and laid all these cir-
cumstances before him, mayiug trat no one could tell how tuings
would taorn out, and that it might be the wisest tuing be could do to
def.r the execution for one day.

Fouguier was acquainted with the resources of the Communae,
with 1ts hxed 1otention, to resist the Convention, and the chances of
1t8 doing so successfully., He bad already compromised himself suffi-
clently by refusing to speak against Bercard, He therefoire answered,
roughly, that all this was pothing to nm ; tbat these rascals, baving
been condemned, ought, according to the law, to be execoted within
twenty-four hours. Moreover, he added, lot who would be the victor
1o the pending conflict, that victor weuld be a revoluuonist ; that 1s
to #ay,a mman, or a patty, who wouly not pardon the sparing of the
lives of forty-five enemies of the Revolation, After all, the Com-
mitlees were the mastera, and 1t was for them to give him a conttury
order ; all ne could do was to wuit & little before despaiching the
aristocrats,

Thereupon the unhappy Dubarran strove, like a8 desperate man, to
Gbtained this reprieve frow hiscolleagues. Butalitbe commissaries dea.
pised or detested erch otber, and Dubarran, who was held to be only
moderately bloodthitsty, had no autwority. The geoeral situation
was sufficiently dangerous to reduce the hves of forty-five indivi-
duals to no importance whatscever. But the great argument was,
that if humanily were now sbown, the Moderates would take ad-
vantage of 1t to rase their heads ouce more, while the men of the
Commune would demonstrate that the Commit.ces were composed of
' indulgents,” inapired by aunti-revoluticnary idess.

During this time & purtion of the carioue crowd waiting in the
strest grew tired of watching for what did not come. The heat was
stiing, the atmosphere was overpoweringly heavy, altbough sullen
gray clouds veiled the rays of ihe sua, ['be growling of thunder
was heard 1o the distance. and 1t was evident that a great storm was
about to break upon Paris,

About 4 o'clock, atter a whole hour of expectation, and just as
gome of the expectants were moviog away from the place, a woman's
cry, a sharp and joyous cry, like that of » wild beast at sight of its
prey, was heard, and followed by applause. HEmilie had given the
signal, and the democratic crowd thanked the Gentns of Liberty for
granting it the customary feast of massacre,

(T e Continued,)
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