
THE EXECUTION OF MAXIMILIAN".
Kit Carson, an eye-witness of the execution of Maximilian atQueretaro, describes itasfollows :—"I:

— "IwasunderGeneral Corrona
for several years, and was present when Ma-xiuiilian and his two
generals wereshot. Iwaswithin ten yards of him during the last
half-hour of his life. History says that hislast words were'Poor
Carlotta!' History is wrong. A report wasprevalent, apparentlyfromauthenticsources, that his wife had died two weeks before,
andMaximilianbelievedit. When he was brought out for execu-
tionhe was accompanied by two Mexican priests, whomho uai-
bracedandkissedrepeatedly. He then took from thehands of one
of the priests a crucifix, and kissed it twelve or thirteen time;,.
The sergeant of the squad appointed to shoot him thencane for-ward, and, kneeling, askedpardonfor having to perform tho awuil
task of taking his life. Maziiniliautook a inedil (igift fromVictor
Emanuel) fromhis breast andgave it to the sergeant, with the re-
mark that'if he obeyed orders he was a goodsoldier.' The two
generals knelt down with their backs to the firing squad. Maxi-
milian stoodup facing his executioners. Placinghis handonhisheart, he lookedat the soldiers firmly andsaid, inEnglish:'Boys,
aimhere.5 A sheet of flame and smoke came from the levelled
muskets,and Maximilian fellto the ground. The twogeneralsdied
instantly,but the ex-kingstill lived. As he writhedin agony,he
moanedout in Spanish, 'O, man! O, man!1 The soldiers then
drew nearer,andgave the fallenmonarch the coup degrace."

The many improvements that are being carried out inG-eorge-
street, bid fair to render that thoroughfare the rival to South
Princes street in the matter of increased architectural adornments.
Amongst other houses of business that have enlarged their pre-
mises, that of Mr. T. S. Kerr has completed extensive alterations.
Inaddition to the trade hitherto carried on by this establishmentin
Clothing and Men's Mercery, an extensive Drapsry department has
been opened;and the reputation which has been"long enjoyed by
Mr Kerr for the excellence of the stock hitherto kept on hands by
him, is the best proof thai; his new undertaking will be thoroughly
wellmaintained.

The Supreme CourtHotel, whichisaboutLobe opened inStuart-
street by Mr. C. O'Driscoll will form a valuable addition to estab-
mentsof its Mud in Duuediu. Itwill contain 17 well ventilatedand
neatly furnishedbed-rooms, »nd four sitting-rooms,as wellas a dining-
room andabilliard-room. Each landing willbe pleateously supplied
withhot andcold water, and convenientbath-rooms will be provided.
The building is now completed,andonly awaits internal fittings tobe
prepared for habitation. In accomplishing this,neither trouble nor
expense will be spared,and a thoroughlycomfortableand wellcon-
ductedhotelwillspeedilybe available.

SCOTCH AND IRISH CRIME.
It is highlyprobable in an important debate on the Irishland
question, whichmaybe looked for early in the coming session, an
attempt willbe made torepeat the outrageous slanders of the Irish.
people in which Mr. M'Laren, the member for Edinburgh, and
others atregular intervals indulge. lam informedthat themostelaborate preparationsare being made

—
statistics examined,and

official reports copied—
the sole object being, so far asIcandis-cover,tomake out a case against Irishmenofall classes andcreeds,

stamping them asbehind the other peoples of theUnitedKingdom
ineocialmorality,inregard for public order,anddecorum, and in
intelligence. With an anxious desire tohelp the gentlemen who
are conducting this pleasing inquiry in finding out the truth, I
have withsomepainscollectedfrom official records a fewstatistics,
■which Icommend to their countrymen. For the presentIdeal
with Scotch and Irish crime simply. The English and Welshattendtotheirownbusiness, anddiscreetly avoidcomparisons. Tocomparethe crime of thepopulations of eitherLeinster,Munster,
or Connaught with thecrime of astrictly Scotch populationequaltothe populationsof anyof the threeprovinceswouldbeunfair toScotland, for the simple reason that the conditionsarenot equal.There is nomanufacturingdistrict inany of the provincesnamed.ButUlster affords a perfect test. There thepopulationinmanyways— in descent, in social arrangement, and to some extent inreligion

—
corresponds with thepopulationof Scotlandmorecloselyperhaps than any other portion of theUnited Kingdom. How,Then,do offences inUlster compare with offences in a portionofScotlandequalinpopulation tothat ofUlster? Let thefollowing

terrible record answer. Offences against property
—

Ulster,3,184°-
Scotland, 12,274. Offences against morals— Ulster,47; Scotland!87. Murder andattemptsatmurder,offences against the lives ofinfants and children— Ulster, 92; Scotland, 99. Offences against
veracity

—
Ulster, 6; Scotland, 9. Manslaughter— Ulster,20;Scot-land, 23. Police offences

—
i.e., smaller charges, such as brawls,

drunkenness—Ulster, 59,008 j Scotland, 56,465. As to this latterfeature,Ineednotpointhow much morestrict theIrishpolicearethan the Scotch in the matter of drunk and disorderlyoffences.With these official returns before them Ishall watch with somecuriosity the answer which theUlster members will give totheattack which willbemade on Ireland next session But if yourspace permittedIcould show that the other provincesof Irelandbear a better comparison even than Ulster,with strictly Scotchpopulations. The figures show conclusively that in everystationQilife theIrishman jg apux«r-lifed, morelaw-abidingcitizen than
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his Scotch neighbor. He commits fewer murders and he stealsless;heis more truthful than the Scotchman. Inone point heseems to bemore guilty. Heis morequarrelsomeinhis cupsthanthe Scot, but, asIhave already said, the Scotch police allow abrawlingtoper torollhome where anIrishpolicemanwoulddirecthis steps tothenearest station. Statisticsof thekindIhavegivencannot be too widely known, and with your permissionIshallreturnagain to the subject. For the present,however,Imay saygenerally thattaking the crime of Ulster it isallround 9per cent,
lessthan the crimeof Scotland,andtakingspeciallyviciousoffences,it is 47 per cent, less.— LondonLetter.

MARSHAL MACMAHON'S WIFE.
On the19thNovember,1838, a disastrous fire brokeout inone ofthe convents of the old town of Limoges, on the banks of theVienne inFrance. As is the casewithmostof theFrenchconventsalarge hoarding school for children wasattached to the establish-ment atLimoges. The instant the fire was discovered,themosturgent measures were adopted for the safetyof the inmatesandchildren of theconvent,andnearly all the inhabitantsof the towngathered in consternation before the blazing building. Itwasthought thatall were safe, whensuddenly it wasremembered that
alittle child, who was lying ill in a distant room,hadbeen un-
thoughtof in the appalling confusion of the hour. The fire was
raging with ungovernable fury, and the doomededifice seemed
wrappedin the devastating flames. There was a piteouscry fromthenuns for thepoor child whohadbeen left behind,butit looked
the verysummit of madness to dare her rescue. When despairwas setting downon the vast throng,a young womansteppedfromout the frontof it, and with calm but courageous voiceexclaimedthat she would try to save the child. Despite the effortsof thefiremento stop her, she plunged into the midst of the crackling-flames,and disappearedfrom the sight of thebewilderedgaze ofthe spectators. Seconds seemed hours in thatawfulmoment, and
as theypassed there was a fearful stillness in the crowd. Tuebrave girl wasabsent for a couple of minutes, andas she failed toreappear,it wasfeared that she hadperisheda victimtoher heroic
charity. At lengthher figure wasseenpassing- again from amidstthe flames, andshe carried with her the littlechild inher arm-.She was welcomedwith a frantic burst of joy by all who stoodaround, and with thousands upon thousands of blessings for the un-
exampleddeedshe haddone. A few daysafterKingLouisPhilippe
sent her a gold medal for her noble and successful effort, and her
hand was asked in marriage by a young captain of the Frencharmy, whohadwitnessed the act at the convent at Limoges. Tneoffer was accepted, and the captain and the heroinea,re aliveand
well to-day. The captain is now the Marshal-Presidentof thoFrench Republic,and the brave-heartedyounggirl of the incident
of lythNovember, IS3S, is his amiable, devoted, and beneficentwife.— 'Dublin Freeman,' November23.

CHURCH BUILDING INIRELAND.
Ihi following eloquent sentences are from a sermon preached
recently by the Key. James M'Laughliu, P.P., Lavey, County
Derry,at thededicationof thenewCatholicchurchatKillyclogher,
Oruagh:

Standing on an Irish altar, and addressing an audience ofIrishmen, on the occasion ofasolemn dedication of a,new church,
be unmindful of my duty,and ungrateful too,wereInot

\""*> makeat leasta few allusions to thehistory ofour o-wndear isle,
andtheefforts herpeoplehavflalways made in erectingchurches.
What history does not mention the long rollofholy prelatesand
learnedmenwhomIrelandhasproduced? What abrilliant galaxy
of illustrious names! From Patrick to Brigid, from Brigid toColumba, fromColumba to Malachy,and even to our own times,our fathershada lively perceptionof the sublime and thebeauti-
ful; theyknew well those causes which operate on the human
heartandappealto the religious sensibilities of thepeople. Someof the old churches were built on the rocky mountains;some in
thequietsequesteredglen, apartfrom the throngedhaunts of men
and thebustle of the city;somestoodby the little streamlet thatthreads itgway throughtherichpasture lands and fields of yellow
waving corn. In the history of the Church a century is not alengthenedperiod;still, during that timethe Catholic churchhas
passed throughmanyphases,and nowhere is the change for the
better moreremarkable than inour owndiocese, andintheneigh-boring diocese of Down and Connor. We had at first the littlealtar in the glen or mountain side;it has disappeared,never,Ihopeto return. We had next the plain, unpretending,barn-like
structure— it, also, has disappearedin most places. No ivy cladwalls,no mouldering ruins remain to testify the spot where theold Cathedralof St.Eugene, at Ardstraw, once stood;but nowagain, after the lapse of so many centuries, another cathedral,
superiortoany edifice that ever existed in the diocese of Derry,
hasbeenbuilton thebanks of theFoyle,andoverlooks the grandold city hallowedby the memories and residence of the great St.Columba. Itis a nobleundertaking to rebuild the fallen temple,torestore the ruinedcloister, andrenew the rifled shrine;but itisan arduous undertaking. It requires sacrifices of time and ofmoney, and involves much mental anxiety. Before the work is
completed,thepriestmay succumb, the victim of his zeal. Ifhe
survive the labor,he will often receive little gratitude and lessreward from the public he has served. He will excite jealousies,
becausesmall minds will depreciatethemerit theycaanot imitate,
andridicule the zealandsuccess which they envy. But the faith-fulpriest labors fora higher motive, regardlessof the jealousies ofmenor rewards in this life. When the Angelusbell will beheardfromhill and valley,as in the days offaith;whennew cathedrals
■willringwiththepealsof powerfulorgans;whenlearned professors
willteach sciences as yetundiscovered,in the spacioushalls of new
collegesj whenour spiritsshallhave passedto the God thatmadethem,andourbones shallcommingle with thebones of our fathers,
our children's childrenshall chanta paean, and prayaprayer

—
thepaean shallbe in our praise,and the prayershallhe for those who

restored the templesandthe shrines of our fathers.
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