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NEW ZEALAND TABLET.

[Satarday, Oct. 17, 1874.

*“Poor, poor, child!” cried compassionate Alice, taking in her
plump warm palm the little cold and wasted hand, “and did the,y
turn you out of the monastery when the fathers were sont to prison P

* No” answered the child. “But master Bedyl had mo flogged
Yecnuse T cried when they took Father Green away to prison, and said
that Master Bedyl was wicked, and the king was wicked, too. Then he
<alled me a treasenous young urchin, who of right ought to swis: upon
the gallows; and he bade of the apparitors who eamae to turn the
fthers out of the monastery hold me, whilo the other beat yw: with
rods till "—and here the paor little follow sobbed in recollection of hie

sufferings—<till the blood ran down from my shoulders, And I have
the scars otil] I

As ho spoke, the boy stripped his ragged tunie down, and showsd
his back and she

uldera oll seamed with wheals nnd wounds searce
cicatrized,

Alice Holt burst into tears.

*Oh Lord!" she exclaimed, *how long wilt thon suffer these
iniquitios ?7

Tl the measure
eaid a voico in her ear,

She looked up, and beheld standing beside her » mercer of the
Chepe, who had been heavily fined for ssisting one of the deprived
wuonks, who had refused to acknowledge the king’s supremacy.

“Have n core, dear Mistress Holt,” he wispered. * Had other
than myself overheard you, those few worda might have cost you dear,”

* Alag, I know it P’ answered Alice. ‘¢ Bt good Master Lambton,
i not this a sight, sir, to provoke anger in the blessed Job P*

Bhe showed the excoriated shoulers of the poor child to the
mercar, as she tenderly covered them ngain with the rageed tunie.

*An ucolyte from the Charter House,"” she whisperad to the
mercer.

* How comes he in this condition
the school children are gonerally taken in ok

*They beat me, becanse I called the
awey,” said the ehild.

** And how hast thou since lived o inquired Master Lambton.

“Ikesp about best part of the day,” replied the boy, “ and o
nights too, unless Giles at the Black Bull ean get me to sleap in the
stable without his master knowing it. Ghiles was one of Father Greon's
pesitents ; and he gives me bits to eat when he eon. But that's not
often,-for old Bhuflleton, his master, ia o hard men, sud Giles has two
Little children of hiz awn to feed, Then there is one of the ura-
keys here at the prison who is good to me, and lets mo in sometimes
to see Father Green. I have been here three mornings this week
though and bave not seon him. e has not been near the gate. I
hoperthat he has not got into trauble with the head

of stonement for the people's sins §s complete 1

inquired the mercer, * for
nrge "
king wicked, and I ran

e Jjuilor about letting
me in. Aud oh I hope--I hops Futher Gresn is not worse, is not

]dgnd' I He was so ill that he conld not eat the blaek bread they gave
him.

have o nice piece of white bread T
Buat perhaps, oh perbape, poor Father Green is dend, and will not
want bread in this world any more !I”

Hereupon the poor child began to weep, But that moment
thers was u sonnd of heavy bolts and bars being withdrawn. Then
a wicket in the gate wns opened, and the head of a man with o round
good-humoured face was pus forth, >

* Hist, hist ! little Francia ™ he eaid, Tooking cautiously round.

The okild sprang to his feet, smiling through his tears. * Oh
good Master Tnckaon,™ he eried, “ Yo can tanke moe to Father Green
this morning I

“Hush ! fair and seftly, my little man!™ answerod the jnilor,
““Now then,” and leaning forward lie lifted the little slender frame
through the wicket, which he was then about to close, but that Mistress
Holt stepped forward and celled him by mame.

The poor man’s ruddy hue paled. In those horrible times, hig
admitting the child to (e prison might have cost him probably his
place, possibly his life. -

Alice Holt understood, and epmpathised with his alarm,
pronching closer to the wickes she whispered—

* Hist, do not fear, oy friend! I love the good Queen Catherine,
and bate thie wanton Nun Bullen. Tt ia about this poor ¢hild! When
you lat him forth, send or bring him, if you can, to my abode—
lé[istre?s Alice Holt, lnce denler, nt the sign of the Shatle in Giltspar
etreet.”

The jailor nodded assent. He conld trust to the bitterness with
whiel Alice spoke of Anne Boleyn, who was, indeed, most heartily
hated by most of the honest wives of London,

have saved for him here.

and ap-

Drcrpnering Breyr DoovMerms.—M, Ratchelot, an offcer of
the Paris law courts, bas succeeded in an ingenions wmanner in tran-
acribiug 8 number of the registers which were buent during the Com-
mune. These registers hiad vemwained so long in the fire that each
bookscemed to have become a homogenous, nass morelike o slab of char-
coal than anything else ; and when an attempt was made to detach a
leaf, it fell awny mto powder, Many scieulific men bad examined
these unpromising blnek blocks, when M. Ratchelot Lit uwpon the
following method of operation :i—In the first place, ho cuf off the
back of the book, 0 as to leave nothing but the mass of leaves, which
the fire had caused to adlere to cach other; he then steeped the book,
and afterwards exposed ik, all wob as it was, to the heat ot the mouth
of a calorifere ; the water as it cvaporated, raised the leaves one by
one, and they could be separated, but with extraordinary precaution.
Luch sheet was then deciphered and transeribed, and the copy
certified by n legal officer. In this way, the records of nenrly 70,000
official acts have heen saved. The appearnnce of th
curious 3 the writing appeared of a dull black, while the paper was of
Iustrous black, something like velvet decorations on a black satin
ground, so that the entries were not diffionlt to read,

By the last mail stenmor from Melbourne there left for Eugland
8 young man named Henry Bullivan, who was rocentl working in a

wood yard ot Geelong for 89 per week., At Home g uice little fortuns
of £18,000 awaits him,

£ pages wns very'

MASSACRE OF ST. BARTHOLOMEW'S DAY.

NorriNg, perhaps is more commen,
uojust, than to take advantage of the Massacra of 8t. Bartholomew's
day, to inveigh againet the Catholio community and the Catholic
principles, as if the awfyl dosd had proceeded from their influence. k-
we consult the authentie and contemporary dosments collected and
adduced by those persons who Lave mads o deep and impartial study
of the whole trunenotion (r. g, Caveirao, Diszsrt, sur Iz St. Bare
thelomi ;—Linpard, 8, Note T, i~Daniel, Hist de France, ad ann.
1572), we shall find that religion had nothing to do with it, except to
check its eourse as much as pomible, and to weep over the devoted
victims of the Massacre ; that the whole affaie wan merely the effuct of
% politienl reseatment and of a sudden ebullition of anger ; in fine, that
& much smaller number of persons perished on the occasion than is
commonly believed.

The series and close connexfon of the events immediately preced-
ing the maesacre, are suficient to show that i% originated in the
animosity of the French court sgainst the Protestant party, and was
dietated by a violent desire of revenge. The mind of tEe younyg king,
Charles IX., had been frequently harassed and esusperated by the
frequents attacks of the Huguenots againat his authority, and by the
report of the many crusities which they had committed throughout
the kingdom daring the last civil wars, Notwithstanding these causea.
of provocation, he would not have adopted the dreadful mensure, had
it not been for tha positive assortion of his mothar and chief connsel.
lors, that he could no longer escupe the plots of that party, without
putting to death or in confinement its chiof leaders, and that. were he
to wait till next morning, his mast faithful officers, his fzmily, perhaps
himpelf, would be sacrificed o their vengeance. The king then gave
his consent to the projected mnssacre; the time was appointed, and
the execution took place during a considorable part of the following
day, the twenty-fonrth of August, 1672, .

Thus the odious deed was not the result of a long premeditated
and general plot, but the effect of o sudden fit of anger and revenge;
it was, moreover, projected against the leaders only of the Huguenot
party, and intended to have taken place only in Paris, If the example-
of the capital was followed in many olher cities, v. g., Lyons, Ruu_en,
Toulouse, Bordesus, &c., this was owing chiefly to the violent excite-
ment which the conduct und crnelties of the Calvinists, during the
preceding insurrecttons, had produced in-the minds of the Oatholics.
Far from gending orlers to the provinces against Proiestants, Charles
IX., ontho ¢ . vary, bothin writing and by word of month, frequent?‘
expressed his intention that the bloody soens should not be repeated,
nor extendy:: beyond the limita of Paris. And indeed, the great
difference of the epochs at which the massaores were committed in the
cities just mentioned, ule. shows that they ought to be attributed
rather to sudden ebullitions of popular vengesncs, than to any pres
viously concerted and gensral plar. Every one may see the detailed
proofs of these assertions in the first two authors above mentioned.

Of the number of victims in all those towns, including the capital,.
it i3 impossible to speak with certainty, Among the Huguenot
writers, somo reckon seventy thousand; others thirty, or tweaty, or
fifteen thousand: but all these amounts to be exaggerated. *The
reformed martyrologiat adopted & mensure of ascertaing the real
number, which Imay enable us to form a probable conjecture. He
procured from the ministers in the different districts where the
assacres had taken place, lists of the names of the peraons who had
suffered, or were supposed to have suffered. He published the reeult
in 1582; and the reader will be surprised to lenrn that in all France
be could discover the names of no more than seven hundred snd
eighty-six persons, Perhops, if we double that number, we shall not
be far from the real amount.”— (Lingard én loco eit,) .

Aborae all, it {3 cortain that religion had nothing to do with the
masaacre, whether as nmotivaor an encouragement. In the contriving
of the wretched scheme, the Passions of the Franch court, jeslousy,
animosity, vrevenge, were the real and only causo; and the pretence
wap a supposed conspiracy of the Protestant leaders agaioet the king,
hie sorvants nud his family, No clergymen were consulted about the
adoption of the awful meusure; and, when they heard of it after his
execution, far from obtaining their spprobation, it rather excited in
their bosoms feelings of horror for the deed, and of commiseration for
ite victims, The only share which bishops, priests, and mooks took
in it, was to save as mauny as they conld of the Frotestants, who, in
many towns, v. g., Lisieux, Toulouse, Lyons, Bordeaux, had taken
‘refuge in their hospitable dwellings.

It is objected that Pope Gregory XIIL
to God on that occasion ;—~bus what was
rejoicing P Charles IX , in order to paltiate the T
edict against the Parisiau Huguenots, wrote to gvery court in Europe,
that, having just detected their horrid plots against his authority and
peraon, he had been forfunate enough to esozpe from the imminent
danger, by putting the conspirators to death without delay. The
Pope then, under that impression, rejoiced, mot for the death of the
suppoted traitors, whose rigorous punishtent ha on the contrary
deplored, but for the preservation of the French monarch and of his
kingdom from ufter ruin: eXactly, as in cese of war, and of a signal
victory against invadews, public rejoicings would take place, and every
scnsible person would willingly share in them, not, indeed, st the
bloed shed in battle, but at the advantages pained over an unjust

enemy ; and who could dare to find a fault in such conduct P—Fredet’s.
Modern History,

and yet nothing can be mors

putlicly returned thanke
the real object of this
shams of his murderous

The populetion of the Hungarian kingdom consists of 15,860,123
of whom 5,009,678 are engaged In the cultivation of the soil or in the
forest ; and 780,546 in industrial and commercial pursuits.

In two yeors 261 out of the 400 of the 60th Regiment (uartered
ot Limerick hava got mnrried. * Let some poet tell s st once what
Limerick ladies are like. Not another town in Great Britain has done-
| the same. : .




