- ful ‘magions to accomplish his purposes, ‘and they

14/
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. Cause of the War, .
‘We call the attention of our readers to the fol_.
lowing tersey; bold, und graphic speeeh, in which
the war is affirmed to savor strongly of a rough
passage between two members of the old ‘Mother
of Harlots,’ while poor Turkey hangs on to the
‘key’ which the Pope and the Emperor of France .l
are striving to seeure for the Latlins, and the
Czar for the Grecks. B A T ek
'To the uninitiated it must appear strange to see
Proresrant, Eugland so lavishly jpour out her
blood and treéasure for, she knows not what. - But

| Lavalette, demanded of the Sultan, o the part of

"THE DESE

his master, the Key ‘of the T'omb of

Pope of Rome. * The Sultan—weak, troubled; al-
ready having a foreboding of the end of Islamism,
drawn in two different directions, afraid of Nich-
olas, afraid of M. Booaparte, not knowing to
which Emperor to listen—Iloosed his bold, and
gave the key. M. Bonaparte thanked bim«Nich-
olus was angry.  The Greek Pope sent to the
Sepaglio his legate a latere, Meuschikoff, whip
in hand. He. claimed as a compensation for

the key given to M. Bouaparte by the Pope of
Rome, more . substantial  things—nearly all the

Sultan refused. France and, England supported

to the wise it is another evidence of the fulfill-
mept of prophecy, of the truth of our cause, of
the rapid progress of the ‘strange act,” and of the
easo with which the Almighty. can wield power-

e

kiow it not.—[ Bp. «News! =~
~ [From the New York Times of Jan’y 5.] ,

VICTOR HUGO'S SPEECH

AT THE ANNIVERSARY OF THE POLISH REVOLUTION,
- 20 oF NoveEwmBER, 1854.)

Exizest—The glorious Auniversary which we
celebrate recalls Poland to every memory.. The
situation of Euarope also recalls her into publie
affairs. How? I will endeavor te tell you; but,
first, let us examine this situstion.

Standing where Europe does, and in _the pres-
ence of the decisive events which are preparing,it is
important to make facts exact. e

et us begin by rectifying an error almost uni-
versal. 1 | | s

Thanks to fhe cbsenrily craftily thrown over
the origin of the affair by the French Govern-
ment, and complacently increased by the Eng-
lish Government, even now, ih England asin’
Frauce, the Eastern war, this continual disas-
ter, is attributed to the Emperor Nicholas.  They
deceive themslves. The Eastern wuar is'a erime, |
but it is not the erime of Nicholas.  Let us give
m‘:hy man his duaes; let us re-estublish the
truth, - 2 ol | |

We willdraw our conclusions alterwards. |

- Citizens, the 2d of December, 1851—for we
must always go back there—and vchilst M. Bon-
apurte shall be in power, it is from this horrible |
source that all eveuts will proeeed, and all events, |
whatever they may be, having this poison in their
veins, will be unbealthy and venomouns and will
ﬁugrﬁna rapidly: the 2d of December then, M

naparte did what you know,

He committed a crime, erected this erime into
a throne, and seated himsellupon it.

Sehinderhannes, declares  himself Cmsar.—
But Peter is necessary to Ciesar.

Where one is an Einperor, the approval of the
paople is of little consequence; what is of eonse-
quence is the approval of the Pope. It was not
enongh to be a perjured mui a traitor and a
murderer—-he must be consecrated. Bona-
parte the Greut was consecrated. Bonaparte the
Litrle wished also to be. -

Then arose the question. Would the Pope’
consent? it Ll

An aid-de-camp, named de Cotte, one of the
religious men of the duy, was sent to Antonelli,
the present Gonsalvi. The Aid-de-camp had lit-
tle success. Pius VIL had consecrated Marengo;
Pius IX. hesitated to consecrate the. Boulevard
Montmatre. To mingle with that blood and this
mire the old Roman oil was a grave affuir. The
Pope was fastidions. . Bonaparte embarrassed.—
Wogn; was to ba done? What eourse to take to
induce Pius IX. to decide? How wonld @ girl be
induced to decide? How a Pope? By a present,
This is its history. ;

An Exile—(the ecitizen Bianchi.)—These are
sacerdotal manners. -

Victor Hugo—You are right. ~ A long time ago
Jeremiah cried out to Jerusalem, and Luther to
Rome:—Harlot! | |

The Orator proceeded:—M. Bonaparts then re-
solved to makea present to M. Mastae..

What present?

This is the whole real occurence. Citizens,
there are two Popes in this world—the Latin Pope
and she Greek Pope. The Greek Pope—who
calls. himsell also the Czar—brings upon the/
Sultan the weight of all the Russias, Now, the
Sultan possesses Judes, possesses the tomb of
Christ. Give your uttention to this. |

For ages the great ambition of the two Cathe-
licisms—Greek und Roman—has been to pene-
trate freely into this tomb, and to minister there,
not side by side and fraternally, bat one ecxe.n-
ding the other—the Latin excluding the Greek,
or the Greek excluding the Latin  Between
these two opposing prefensions, what did Islam-
ism? It kept the balance equal—that is to say,
the door closed, and allowed neither the Greek

| the'Black Beu, the North and’the South—see’
| oiffes, afew months 2go flourishing, now lying
. 56 A il

{ lands.  Batteries thunder against betteries, pow- |

{the Spltan; and you know the rest—the East- | to puy the tax

ern war burst forth.
_These are the fuicts,

Let us render to, Cmsar, the things that are
Cwmsur’s, and pot git*aw:Nichr %Ilﬂftrhir:t!‘,
belongs to the 2d of December. =

M. Bonaparte’s desife to be consecrafed has
done all. ‘Fl.w affuicof the Holy Pluces and 'the
kéy'is the origin of all. - i

{Iuw, sce what hds come from this key. = At
the present hour, Acia Minor, the Alind Ie-

-

sovereignly whieh remajned to the ®u.tan, TI:IB'

lands. the Danabe, Tchérnia, the White Seaand

in ashes and smoke. |

At this hour Sinope is burned, Bomarsund is
burned, Silistrin is burned, Varna is burned, Kala
is burned, Sebastopol is burping. .« |

At this hour, by thousungs, soon by hundreds
of 1thousands, the Frenchy the English, the 1'urks,
the Russians, -butcher each other in the Eust be-
fore a heap of ruins. The Arab comes from the
hill te, be killed by the Tartar who comes from
the Volga; the Cossack comes from the steppes
to be slsin by the Scoteliman from the High-.

der ngu%uz'iue'a explade, bustions crumble, re-
doubls give way, bulls perfornte vessels, entrench-
ments ure bombarded, bivouaes are under show-
ers of fire; the typhus, the plague and chole- |
ra come down with'the grape-shot upon ' the be- |

siegers, upou the sesicged, upon the camps, Upon 3

the fleets, wpon the gurpison, upou the ety
where the whole populatioa—women, children,

(old men—agonize. Shells desiroy hospilals; a |

hospital takes fire and two thousand s"ick"arei
‘ealcined,” says a bulletin. % LY
. And storns t00-it is their season. The Tur-
kish (rigate, f,_Buhirq,_‘ founders under sail, the two
Egyptian boats, "Ahﬁd-i-‘ﬁjihad"' are engulfid |
near Eniada with seven hundred men, gales dis- |
mast the fleét, the serew propeller, ‘the Prince,’
the frigatey “the Nymphof the ‘Seas,’’ {our other
war-steamers founder, the Sunspareil.” the *Sam-
sou’ and, the*Agamemuon’ lie in shallow water,
broken by the storm;the ‘Retribution’ ouly escap-
ed by throwing her guns into the sea, the ‘Heuri
IV, perished near Eupatoria, the advice-bont,
‘Pluto’ is disnbled, thirty-two transport-ships la-
den with men run aground aTi are lost. On
land the conflicts become every day more savage.
The Russians beat the wounded to death witl
their muskets. At the enid of a battle the hLeap
of dead and dying obstruct the maneuversol the
infantry. In the evening the battle-field makes
even Genera@shadder. English and Freneh and
Russians corpses are mingled as if they were
biting each other. ' o
I have never seen anything like it, crice the old
Lord Raglan, who saw Waterloo; and yet they
will go further still. ' 1t ‘is unnouveed thut*new’
means are about to be employed sgainst theun-
fortunate city —means which make one trem-
ble, and: which they hold ‘in reserve.’ 'R -
Extermination is theiery of this war, The en-
trenchment alone costs a8 hundred men a ds
Rivers of hiuman bloed flow: a river of blood
at Alma, a river of blood at Baluklava, a river of |
blood atInkerman; five thousand men killed on
the 20th September, six thousnnd the 25tn |
October; fifteen thousand the Hth November,— |
and this is only the beginning.
Armies are sent und they melt away It is
well. Come,let us send eothers! ILounis Bona-
parte has repealed to the ex-General Canrobert
that imbecile saying of Philip IV. a Spinolas Mar-
quis, take Buda, 3
Yesterday, Sebastopol was a sore; Ln-daf; it is
an wlcer; to-morrow it will be a caneen—the
cancer which devuurs France, England, Tarkey,

and Russia. |
" Thisis the Eorope' of the Kingg. O fature!
nihen wilt thou give us the Europe®of the Peo-
ple! - ¢l h

I eontinue: On the ships, aftér each baftle, ave
horrible ctowds of ‘'wounded. To cite only the
figuresthat Iknow, and 1 know not the fenth’
part: four hundred wounded on the ‘Panama,’’
four hundred and eighty-nine on the ‘Colembo,’ |
which toweditwo lrum]porla loaded' in the Bame |
manner—themumber 1'do not know; four hun- |
dred and seventy on the ‘Vulean filteen hun-

northe Latincross to enter into the tomb—neith-
er Moscow nor Rome. A heurt-rending thing!
Above all to the Latin Pope, who affects the su- |

p_rEIEnauy. : |
. Then, as a general idea, and entirely irrespecs
tive of M. Bonapurte, what present could be of-
fered to the Pope of Rome to influence him to
consecrate and crown, no matter what bandit?—
Place the question before Machiavel, he willl re-
ply to'you—

“There is nothing  simpler: make the scale of,
Terusalem incline on the side towards Rome;
break the humiliating equality of the two crosses
before the tomb of Christ; put the Eastern Church
under the feet of the Western; open the holy gate
to one and closs it upon the other; molést the
Greelz Pope; in one word, give the Latin Pope
the key of the Sepuichre.’ |

This is what Machiavel wottld have answered. |
Itis what Bonaparte understood: it is what he
did. This has been called, you remember, the
affsir ofthe Holy Places; | g
. The intrigue was concocted—secretly. at: first.

dred on the ‘Kungaroo.! They jare wounded in/
the Crimea, théir wounds are' dressed at Con-
stantinople.. 'T'wo hundred leagnes of sca and
cight days’ journsy between the wounnd and the
dressing! | St 1

. o4 'l
During the TG}F%’HIH ectod wonnds, be- |

come frightful; theunutilated men, with «no aid,
1o assistance, miscrdbly heaped up on each other,
see the worm of the grave come from their  bros
lken litabs, {rom theirSyounded sides, from their.
cloyen skulls, from their opendd bhowels; and nia-,
der this horrible swarming they, become. corrupt
before they are dead, inthe pestilential holds ﬂ
hospital-steamers—itamense common graves filled
wi liviug hmc:u.l?th:u by ,,'ﬂm:;l'_;,,_, I do not ex-
aggerale, 1 have here the dgn ish jﬂlqu';is-—'lhq_
Ministerial ji::rl;lrual?!-rE Read urg ‘yourselves. Yes,
I insist, 1o aid. ' | .
Four surgeons on the <Vulean, four on the
‘Colombo,’ for nine "hundred and nineteen dying
men! W e
As for the Turks,their wounds aré not dressed.

T e agent of Bonaparte at Constantinople, M. de

They do as they can. |

| We baveatothing to do with thut. It is the fatal

I am only a demagogue and a blood drinker.—

RET NEWS. |

I amvellaware of it,but it would please me better | doubt hi§ tpproashin
to sde fower boxes of consecrated medals on. the ' back héfore Iﬂ | |
field of Boulogne and more physicians in_ the  not'wish té fall from M. Mastae to ‘M. Sibour,
camp %L rimea, , . o And the'restlt s that ‘He'is not ‘congecrated, - and
" Letus proceed: In' Europe, in Englind, in | he willnot be: for throngh wll this, Providence
France, the re-action is terrible.* Failures upow | Janghs with its térrible luugh.” ol

failures, ull transactions suspended, commeree in | © Citizens—-1 hiave now luid before you the git-
agony .lﬂdﬂﬁh‘{ dead. 'The follies of the war be- | watien of Baropwat present, and it i& with this
-’:ﬁhﬂ@v’iﬂeut; he trophies present their' balance- | that'l wizh to/close; and’ this ‘brings me to the
shéet © For the Baltic #lone, ‘and i culeuliting | special ubjeet of this solemm rennion. This situ-
what has beén. expended, allowing : nothing lost |ation, so Im-;"rtamt_ for two Er*ﬂt. natic ns—fop

hing fall, Eoutintiés to dratw
. Bonapurte. M. Bouaparts does

for this caanpuign, each of the fwo thousand Rus- | ENglahd viski commercd alid e Edst, and
sian prisoners lr;ﬂugh%.ﬂ:pm Bomarsund costs | Fi Gﬁtﬂ:ﬁwﬂ onofund her life—this fear-
France and England 336,000 [rancs pet ead. fu) sifuation) how' shall we' extr ounrselves

In France, m . The peasant his cow | from L7 France has a way to deliver herself:
andgives his son to feed the war— | to shake off that Imperial nightmure pressing up-
Tﬂ sonthis flesh! What this flesh is ealled, you | on her breast; to re-ascend to vistory, to power,

now-—the uncle has baptised it. ' Each regime | pre-eminence, by liberty. England has another:
sees man from its own point of sight. The Re- | to finish'where shie should huve ‘commenceds no
public says, flesh of the people; the, Empire says,  more to gtrike the Czar on the heel of Lis boot, as
flesh for the cannon;—and famine. completes the 'she dobs naw, but to strike. him. to. the. hear;
hisery. © As ‘they are %111“11;: with Russia, no | that s to say, to revolutionize Poland. Her
more grain from Odessn. 'RBread fails. me "

e

Some- | it this same place, precizely a-vesn ngo to-day, i

thinglike the fumul: it Buzeuce sgmonlders under gave this advice to England, von remember.—

the popular ashes and "HrP"?.H its sparks herp_and | On that occasion the jourmals -which sustain the

there, | R ; . English ‘Cabinet styled me 2 ‘chimerics| orator,’
At*Boulogne thera i& a bread riof, ‘repressed | and see how the event confirms my words.

by gendarmes. At Saint-Briene women tear their |  War in the Crignea mukes the Czar smile, but

hair ang {-.utﬁpq the bags of grain - with their ‘war in Poland would make him tremble. Bat is
scissors. And levies upon. levies; loans upon |not a' war'in'Poland a revolntion? Withont
loans, a et T _~ ldoubt. What matters that to England?  What

“One hundred and forty thousand men'this vear | matters it to this old -and great Englend? She
only, to begin with. Millions are swallowed up |has no fear of revolutions because she has liberty.
for mregimﬁ ts. . Credit has gone down with| Yes, but M. Bonaparle, being despotism, fears
the fleet. Such is the situation of affairs. ‘them, and he will not wish it. " He 'will not wish
Al this comes from 'the ' Secdond of December, it} So, then, itis to M. Bonaparie and to his per-
We, exiles,whese hearts bleed with «ill the wounds | sonal fear of revo'utions thut Englavd sacrifices
of oW country, snd with all. the gorrows -of hu- | her armies, her fleet, ber finunees, her future
manily, we con:ider this limentable state of | welfae, Indiz, the East, all Her iofereste.  Was
things with ever-iocreéasing anguish.” * < T wrong in saying, two'mounths ugo, tha’ the al-

Let us irsist npon it, repeat it, cry it alond; let liance of M. Bonaparte iz pot. only a maeral low-
it be known and wever forgatten: henceforth.| ering of hersell for Eugland, but it is also a cal-
[ have just shown it, with ineontrovertible muﬁg: astrophe? “ -y N s
in my hawnd, and history will say it; and I'de-"| It is the allisnce of ‘M. Bovdpurte which, for
{y any one whoever he' may be to /deny it,~all |a year, has made all the English, iuterests.in the
thiseomes from the Secoud December! | Enstern. war take a wrong direction, Without

l'i'nke away intrigue, the so-called affsir of the the alliance ‘of M. Bonaparte, England wonld

Holy Places; take away the key; take away the | now have « sticcess in Poland, instexd of 2 check,
desire of being consecrated; take away the pres- Eaud perhaps a disastar, in the Crimea.
ent fo be made to the Pope; take away the Sé-| No matter, what isto:come cannpt be aver-
cond December; take away M, Bonaparte; you Fh=.'d. Situations have their logic, which always
have no Eastern war. 3 A finish by having the Tast word. e i

Yes, these fleets, the mﬂﬂ'ﬁ*ﬂﬁniﬁnehﬁ. in the' |  The. war in Poland. to 'make use oftle trans-
world, are réduced and humilisted; ves, this no- | narent phrase adopted by the English Cabingt,
ble English cavaley is extermioated;, yes,, the ‘a system of zrossion  purely coutivental,’ is
Scoten Greys, those mountgin lioys, onr Zouves, ' hencaforth evituble. Tt is the immediate futare.
our 8paliis, our Vincennes infantry, our incom- At this moment in which I nm spesking, Lord
parable African régimants "ure’ sabred, cut up, Pelmerston is talking abont it #n the “Tuilsries wiih
déstroyetrl; yes, these invocént :people—whose M. Donaparte, and, citizens, this shall be my last
brothers we are, for to ns !I;a:e are no foreign- | word,—war'in Poland—yes—it is the Revolu-
erf—ure destroyed; yves, among so many others, tion in Burape. T
the old General Cathecart and the young Capt.|  Ah! let destiny be: fulfilled! AN! let a fatality
Nolan—the honor of the English nniform-—ars rest on these men, on tliose execulioners, on
sacrificed; yes, bowels and brains torn _and scat- : those despots, who have snaiched their scepires
fered by grape-shot, hang on the brushwood at |from so many nations, from so 'many noble na-
Balaklava, or-are erushed before the walls ' of Se- | tious! 1 say the sceptre - and wvot the life.. For,
bastopol; yes, at night, howls like those of wild Exiles, it /must pe repeated junceasingly to ter.
beasts come from the battle-fields, filled with dy- | rify the base, and to ruise the courage of others,
ing men; yes, the mnoon shines on that terrible —the apparrent death of the nations, livid theugh
churnel- house of Tnkerman, where womeén, lan- | they may be, 80 frozen as they seem, is an ave-
térn in hand, wander here and there among ‘the | tar, and conceals the mystery of a, new incarna-
dead, seeking their brothers or their husbauds, tion. Poland is in the sepulehre, but she has her
jugt as other women, thiree years ago, on the night ' clarion in her hand; Huogary fsin’ her shroud,
of the 4th of Decemnber, examined one after the but ehe clenches her sabre; Itoly isin the tomb,
other the t‘:nlmes'nf the Boulsvard Montmartre; | batshe hasa fire at her heart; I'rance is in the

es, these calamities cover Europe=<this blaod, grave, but she has a star on her forehead; and all
all this blood, flows in the C:imea; yes, these wid- | signs uu&nunne to us in the next Spring, in the
ows weep, these, mothers wring their hands, be- l Sprivg, the hour of résurrection, is the ‘morning
canse M. Bohaparie, that asgassin *of Paiis, took a | is the'hour for awaking. - Fricuds, all the earh
fancy to be blessed and consecrated by M. Mas- | shall be dazzled, and shalltremble with joy, when
tas, the strangler «f Rome! ; rising suddenly, all these great corpses shall open

And now let us_.meditate a moment—it i3 | their immenss wings! Harra for Poland! Hurra
worth our while. | ; | ' for Universul Republicism!

“Traly, ifamong the'intrepid French regiments , e
ho, side by side with/the valiant English ermy, = Moven BARN~—~A wriler to the ‘Farm Journal,’
ght before Sebastopol ngaivst the whole Rus- | gives the following account of a model barn:

n foreey—if, among the heroic combalants, | Itisa hundred and I’é?ﬂﬂh‘:eu feet long by six-
are may be some of those sad soldiers who, in|ty-five wide; there is stubling under the whele,

December, 1851 led on b infuntous generals, except a wagonsshed at the one end, the whoti-
obeyed the sorrowf{ul orders for the ambuscade,— | width of which is twenty-two 1eet, and is as lovg
our tears flow from our eyes, our old Freuch s the burn is wide—mude to drive ihrnuglh; i
hearts are dae'fj!y moved for thess sons of peas- arched _cella-r of thirty feet in length, and eight or
dnts, these”sons of luborers.” We ery mercy!|len wide, takes up a part of the wagon-shed,
we say, they were drunk, they were blind, they Above the stabling are the hay-mows; then
were ignorunt, they kuew not what they did! and | seVen or eight feet above is the main floor, run-
we ruise ourhands to heaven and we pray for| ning the whele length of the burus the entrance
these unfortannte men. ltﬂhlg at the and; lilldi‘.‘r this is apother floor, for-
" The soldieris achild; enthusiasm makes a he- |ty by eighty feet, runnipg ucross the Larn—used
10 of him; passive obecience muy make a bandit for cleaning grain; under the wnain floor are 'the
of him. ' A hero, others rob him of 1 his glory; a | granaries; corn-cribs ure over the wigon-shed on
bandit, let others take his fault. - Yes, before the |either side of the wvpper ‘floor; a l.hl_'ushi:'lg—mu-
_'_'_yslt'l'iﬂ'lllﬂ chustisement which i_micf}mmencing‘ 'E!iiﬂﬂlﬁhﬂ‘u.uﬂ'ﬂd, with horse power, in th main
Emv God! grant parden to the soldiers; ~but | fioor,al one side, so #s not fo be st all'in the wajy,
with the ghiefs do what thou wilt! ' anid the horses workin the * wagon-shed beneath

" Yes, exiles, let us not judge, and look! The an upright post passing ghroggh the floor,
Eastern war—1I speak of it agnin—is the Second and connecling with the muin wheel. Hor-
December which has come, step by, step, from |ses and driver ure slwuys in the dry—protected
transformation to transformation, to its logical re- | fromiahot sun in warm weather, and from the
sult, the conflagration of all Europe! Oh, be- chillinig blasts of the eold, inclement season. -~ The’
wildeping depth oféipiation! 1 Hstruw und other things for the munure yurd yuss

The Second Degerber falls back wmpon ilself, | out in front Over & seuffold level With the upper
and after having glain ours, slays his own. , |floor, which'is at'leust twenty feet high, making
Thiee yeurs ugo it was calisd *conp-d’etat, and | it very easy 1o put out alarge amm3 nt of straw.

it asemssinnted Banding now, it'is calied the |  The hay all descends seven or eight feet below

E:ist&n war, and it executes Saint Arnand, | the npper floor before It reaches the bottom of the

Theball wiich, on the night of the fourth, un~- mow, so that itis no trouble’ to unloud it; but
der the order of Lournel, killed Dussoubs be- without a more minute description, I must say
fore the.barvicads Montorgueily rebounds in the | thut this is the most convenient barn that I have
darkness, according to some inexplicabie and for- everseen.

i _ ] . J . - 8 ' e i R
midable law, and kills Lournel in the Crimea. Rubr 'AND  CRUDE oBSBRVATIONS~— By ‘a

Platitudinarian:. No.man knows when e goes
to law, or gets into a cab, what he will have to
pay when ﬁe cets out of i1y red tape is the legal
chalk with whicha lawyer ruddles his sheep; years
are the milestones which tell us the distance we
have travelled, but it’s rarely women count them;
women, when they talk of *a good fizure,’ must
mean (he fieure 8, for that is the ficure which is
most pnlled in at the middle; the bread of repent-
ance we eat is often made of the wild oats we
gow in our youth.—[ Punch.

thunderbolt; the blow of a spitit—God himself.
Justice isatheorem; punishiment isexsct as Bu-
clid; erime hos its angles of incidence and its an-
gles of reflection; amd we men, we tremble
when we preceive in the obsenrity of human des-
tiny, the lines and figures of that enormous ge-
ometry which the erowd call chance and the
thinking man calls Provideuce.

The curious thing—Ilet ug say it in passing—is,
that the key is useless. The Pope, seeing Aus-
tria hesitate, and, morecver, anticipating without

.
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