
SELF-CON VICTEB
The consequences that have ensuedon the lynch-

>.ing in New Orleans of the Italians acquitted of
the murder of Detective Hennessy throw a vivid

light on theexistingcondition of things. We have been told, iudeed,
that tbe secret societies in Italy had threatened trie life of theKing
unless stern methods towards America were adopted. Before we
heard this message,however, wehad already formed conclusions,and,
indeed, we think that this message is very doubtful. There was,in
fact,nonecessity to threaten the life of Kiog Humbert, or to take
any specialmeasures to bring pressure to bear on the Italian Govern-
ment. The Government, from the first moment that United Italy
becaive an accomplished fac", has beeo in subjection to the secret
societies, whose membrs form its members, and whose creature itis
and has always been. The action of the Italian Government, in
fact, represents that of the secret societies, who are enraged at being
baffled in their aitempt toextendtheirsyatem throughout the United

States. We do not say that lynch law is a « jsirable expression ofjustice. Tnec&se inNew Orleans, however, »s a pressing aod ex-treme one. A society that hadbeen the scon; eof Italybadarrivedin the city. A police officer of proved a ility and everywhere
respected for Ms high integrity, had disco* red its etistence andobtained an acquaintance with its movements— had, indeed, if we
recollect aright, given some information regarding it—and to rid
themselves of the embarrassment caused by his watchfulness, aawell,
most probably, as to deter others from takingup his task, they shothim, daringly, in the open Ptreet, and under the light of day. Wehavenot, as yet,had time to receive details, bat wehave reason toassume that the gnilt of the men arrestedfor the crime and placed
on their trial was palpable, and,nevertheless, they were acquitted.
The jury wasevidently euspec'.ed of foulplay, whether, which,bow-ever,seems improbable,they were regarded as packed, or whetheritwas suspected tbat they were bribed,or whether, what seems to oa
themore probablesupposition,it was believed that they wereafraid.And it must be admitted tbat there were grounds for fear. Their
doings since the men werelynched, showus the temperof theItalians,
and their determinationanddaringhad been proved in the case of
the murdered officer. What, then, were thepeople of New Orleans,
or, indeed of the whole UnitedStates to do. Were they to connive at
the establishment of the Maffia among them, md to permit tbat
assaasinatioj and brigandage should become part of the institutions
of the country ] Desperatecases call for desperate remedies, and, if
ever there wasa desperate case, that inquestionwas so. As to the
blustering tone assumed by the Italian Government, the Americana
will certainly know how todeal with that. No possibility of any-
thing in the shape of war between the countries, of couwi, exists.
So clearly evident is this, indeed, that the action of the ItalianGovernment, a? we have said, betrays their motives. They hare
acted absurdly andrashly under themnaence of the secret societies,
whose members, notwithstanding all their secrecy and plotting are
commonly foolish and miscalculating men, The importance of the
matter is, in short, theproof it affjrds of the manner in which the
ItaliaD Governmentis controlled. Americans will certaiolyhold theirown, and will not submit to the dominationor even the existence of
the Maffia within tbeir confine*. But it is well that tbe Italian
Government has spokenout anishown beyond all power of dispute
what is its real character,

"
TOO CLETER
BY HALF."

Well, the Lytteltoit. Tunes ought toknow, we sup-
pose—and according to ihe Lyttelton Times, the
Minister ofEducationis a completeSolon. Itwould
not do for ua tosaya Solomon, because Solomon wasmore or less associated with religion, and the Minister has nothing

and will have nothing to do with that. Solon will do, then,for our
illustration— he having been a very wise old heathen, indeed. Mr.Reeves, ot course, has not as yet got the age, but he has the other
qualities,and that will suffice for the present. And, after all, is it
not something to see that,in spite of the proverb, anold head can be
foundon young shoulders1 But Mr. Beeves contradicts more than
one prorcrb. No man, they say, is a hero to bis valetde chambre.
If Mr. Beeves is not ahero to the Lyttelton Times he is nothing. And
as a specimenof the appreciation placed by ourcontemporary onMr.Reeves, letustake thefollowing. Oar readers willperceive the tribute
paid tothe delicate witof ourprecocious Solon. Rstarring toau address
recently made by him our contemporary writes as follows :— "With-
out dealing in detail with the rmny points raised by the address, we
must compliment Mr. Reeves on the clear and straight-out declara-
tions made as to themaintenance of the present system unimpaired.
Speaking on his ownbehalf, and on thatof the Government, he has
declared explicitly that thesystem is to remain a secular one. As he
facetiously remarked, those who oppose the system ongrounds con-
nectedwithanother worldmustbe regarded ashonourable anUgonUta,
butbe could only salute thtm and pass by."— Admirable, indeed, is
the airy manneriv which our Minister dismisses the prejudices of
people who are" clow

"
enough to think of another world. The

smartest corner-boy of the period,in fact, could hardly make a more
showy display of "

cheek." Itis not, moreover,always the sage who
takes a short way of surmounting the religious difficulty of the
moment. When» questionarose, for example,utoremoving a rt-
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OUB contemporary the AteMaria, apublication in
which we find an abundance of good things, has
recently given us a sketch of the life of thelata
General deBonti. Carlyle,whohas comparedFrench

glory tobnrntstraw, which,as weknow, blaa±s brightly fora moment
but leaves behindashes, approaching as nearly aspossibletonothing.
Something more,nevertheless, is the glory of the country thatIrs
producedBt. Louis andJoanof Arc, and whichin every walk of life
has given to the worldmen whosebrilliantgenius wasenrichedby all
that a sublimespirit of Christianity could bestow uponit. Nay,asit wasin the past, to itcontinues to the present day. If, for example,
the French world of art two hundredyears ago was elevatedand
almost sanctified by the genius of Bacine, to-day that of Gounod
no less confers a halo on it. If the poetry of the one touched
the more sacred feelings and awoke the enthusiasm of the soul,
the music of the other is not wanting in its effect. Different
though the works may be, the Identity of the spirit that inspired"

Athalie
"

and "Faust "is clearly discernible. The martial spirit of
thepast also survivesin France. Inour own time Charette and De
Sonis have brought before us evidence of what those crusaders were
who truly entered into the sentiment of their great mission. And
evena more trjing part was played by the noble co dier of our own
degenerate days, who inevery movement cf his calling showed him-
self first of all the faithful son of Holy Church. De Sonis was a
devout Catholic in everything, a spiritual father to his soldiers, and
theprotector of their faith. He was,nevertheless, in every ttought
a soldier— strict and rigorous in the enforcement of disciplino and ihe
fulfilment of duty, and lion-like in bravery on the field of battle.—
There is nothing moresublimely pathetic In toe history of war than
his lying cruelly wounded all the length of a freezingnight on the
disastrous field of Loigny

—
while he held converse with heaven, and

hardly felt his suffering inresignation to the will of God. Therealso
a young soldier of his corps dragged himself to his side that he might
have the consolation of his presence in bis dying momenta.

—
But to

the shame of France, the hour was to come when her heroic Bon,
mutilated in her service as he was, and notwithstanding all his
glorious record, felt that his duty called onhim to relinquish his com-mand, and retire toendhis days inpoverty, rather than take pan in
the task requiredof him— tbat is, theexpulsionof thereligious orders ?
French glory, then, is not,as the sour-ruinded scofier, Carlyle, called
it, merely like the blaze of burnt straw. It is real andcontinuous.
It is not only where the body of Dd Sonis rests, under the banner of
the Sacred Heart— under which also he f>ught at Loigny, unsuccess-
fully, indeed, so far as this world is concerned,but we doubt not, in
respect of a better world, with infinite gain, that the proofs of its
genuineness maybe seen. In the eyeof God, we may be convinced,
they are^frequent and clear enough to merit for the race, in spiteof
all iUshortcomings andall its unworthyeons, a further period of the
career that crowned their land with honour, and conferred countless
blessings on the world.


