
You are a base coward and traitor. You have betrayed your 
country and benefactor. From this hour we are strangers, 
for I snail retire to my furuily. Go.” 

The body of Max has been delivered to the Prussian Em- 
bassador. — 

Spain. 
A leading Madrid banker, who went to Rome during the 

centenary, was seized with cholera on his way home and died. 
It is now found that the whole of his vast property has been 
left to the Pope, and his heirs openly contend that the will 
was made under undue influence, and that they will contest 
its validity. 

Austria. 
The Reichsrath has passed a law establishing complete free- 

dom of worship for all churches and sects throughout the 
empire. 

The principle of religious toleration has, of late, made 
great progress in Europe, and in most countries there is a 

steady, though a slow, advance toward the separation between 
Church and State, as it exists in the United States. But much 
remains yet to be done. Catholic Spain still forbids natives 
from avowing themselves to be Protestants, and from meeting 
for Protestant worship. The legislation of Protestant Swe- 
den has recently again refused to legalize marriages between 
Swede;; who are not communicants of the National Lutheran 
Church. The authorities of the Principality of Roumania, 
which professes the Greek religion, have just been guilty of 
the most shocking outrages against Jews. It is, however, 
gratifying to know that in each of the countries named there 
is a Liberal party, which is ashamed of such intolerance, and 
which takes an active part in the general struggle of the Eu- 
ropean Liberals for religious freedom. 

It is stated that the Archduchess Sophia, mother of the 
Emperor of Austria and the Emperor Maximilian, has be- 
come insane in consequence of the death of her son. The 
Empress Carlotta is so resolutely opposed to removal from 
Miramar that the attempt to take her to her native city, Brus- 
sels, has been abandoned, and thus the last hope of restoring 
her is destroyed. 

Greece. 
It is difficult to see how a rupture between Turkey and 

Greece can be much longer avoided. A Cretan squadron of 
six vessels, carrying thirty guns, is being organized at Athens, 
in order to give chase to Turkish ships of war. Of course 

Turkey would long before this have declared war upon her 
neighbor if she had not felt that behind the young King, 
George stood the Czar Alexander. 

Turkey. 
Turkey in Europe is an anomaly in civilization. It exists 

by the toleration of the Continental powers, who, perhaps, 
would have long since put an end to it, if by so doing would 
not be raised the more embarrassing question of what was to 
be done with Turkey, and who was to possess it? But the 
toleration of Turkey in Europe is dependent upon the con- 

formity by the Turks with the established laws and usages of 
civilized nations in the treatment of Europeans. The savage 
barbarity which disgraced the Turkish-Greek war from 1821 
to 1828, justified and demanded the armed interference of 
the Governments of Europe, ending in the release of nearly 
all Greece from Turkish rule. The present war is not in the 
least more civilized. It is barbarous in the extreme. It is 
waged with a ferocity that is a stranger to humanity, and 
which revels in the cruelties which accompany human slaugh- 
ter by barbarians. It recognizes no such persons as non- | 
combatants. It treats women and helpleas babes as it does 
all other “ Infidel dogs.” Every consideration which prompt- 
ed the interference in 1825, demands interference now. It is 
the same people who are the victims now that were the vic- 
tims then, and it is the same relentless oppressor now whose 
barbarities the world then arrested. 

There seems to be, however, a different sentiment prevailing 
among the monarchs of Europe at this time. Instead of ex- 

pressions of sympathy for the oppressed Greeks; instead of 
contributions of money, food and clothing ; instead of armies 
and navies being sent to their succor, the ingenuity of man is 
exhausted in the pomp and splendor of the greetings extended 
to the Sultan and his Egyptian Viceroy. This lavish display 
of royal respect for the despotic ruler of the Cretans finds no 

response in the hearts of the people either of France or Eng- 
land. They may turn out to see the Sultan, butthey would do 
the same if he were any other monarch. The isolation and 
oriental mystery which have hitherto surrounded the person 
of the Turkish Sovereign have made him upon his present 
journey an object of curiosity; and while the Imperial Court 
blazed with its decorations, and England’s naval and military 
reviews were imposing as honors to the Sultan, the hearts of 
the people of all civilized nations were far away, beating in 

sympathy for the Cretans struggling against the most terrible 
cruelties of unlicensed warfare. 

The utter hollowness of the honors shown the Turk by the 
British Government is happily displayed in a solemn hymn, 
written by a British poet, set to music by a British composer, 
and sung by British voices. Of this mockery we quote a sin- 

gle verse: 
‘‘God preserve thee, Sultan, long; 

Ever keep thee from all woes; 
May thy State and thee be strong, 

To dismay and resist thy foes 1 
0, may thou continue great, 

Of thy Nation’s love secure. 
On thee may all blessings wait, 

And remain forever sure.” 

That, let it he remembered, was written and sung in Christian 
England at the very time that the troops of this same Sultan 
were desolating Candia, and subjecting the Christian men, 
women and children of Crete to every species of outrage and 
cruelty, not even excepting burning them alive. The human 
heart revolts at such proceedings. 

Egypt. 
An impression exists in London that the Viceroy of Egypt 

left England in a “ huff,” owing to his not receiving the Gar- 
ter. lie is now in Paris, but silent and unimportant, as one 

who lias experienced reverses. 

South America. 
Great excitement has been produced in Chili and Peru by 

the report that the Spanish squadron has again sailed for the 
South American waters, and that a renewal of hostilities may 
be expected. Peru is preparing for a vigorous resistance, and 

desires to act on the aggressive, but the Chilian Government 
has officially declared that it means to carry on a defensive 
war only. 

Crete. 
We extract the following paragraphs from a letter written 

by Dr. Howe cf Boston, and dated Athens July 17th: 
At the outbreak of the revolt, all who could get away from 

Crete did so, and probably about 20,000 tied.. About 13,000 
are in Greece proper. Of these, about 5,000 pick up a scanty 
livelihood by their own efforts, while 8,400 are registered and 
receive from the several committees a daily pittance of 40 
leptas for adults and 20 leptas for children, which will barely 
buy bread sufficient to support life. 

The second division of the refugees consists of those who, 
having fled from their burned villages, took refuge in the 
fortified towns upon the island from the fury of the Bahi- 
Bazouks, or native irregulars of the Turkish army. There 
are 5,000 in Megalo-Castro, 1,000 in Canea, 900 in Retymo, 
and about 1,000 in Suda and other fortresses—at least 8,000 
in all. As the native Turks who had been driven in from the 
interior naturally seized upon the houses abandoned by their 
owners, who had lied from the island, these Greek refugees 
are houseless, penniless, half clad, and half fed. They live 
in the churches, school houses, and abandoned buildings in 
a state of squalor, destitution, and wretchedness, and in con- 

stant terror for their lives, and for the honor of their 
daughters. “ Ah !” said a Greek to me in Candia, the other 
day, “ it is hard to be spit upon, but harder to have a bully- 
ing Turk strut up to our church and spit upon the Cross.” 

Such is the condition of the second division of the Cretan 

refugees. It can be proved beyond all question or cavil that 
they are suffering dreadfully; yet they are not allowed to get 
away, either by land or by sea ! A few Greek peasants who 
remain outside the walls of tlie castled towns are driven by 
hunger to seek food there; but they are forbidden even to 
purchase more than a scanty ration of flour and salt; probably 
for fear that they should supply the families in the moun- 

tains, and so relax the systematic pressure of famine. The 
third division is composed of those who have fled from their 
burned villages to the mountains. Their number is variously 
estimated from 15,000 to 25,000. After the failure of Mehemet 
Pasha’s comparatively mild mode of warfare, the fertile brain 
of his successor, Omar Pasha, devised a plan, and his iron 
hand is now executing it, by which the pressure of war is 

brought to bear upon non-combatants. A vigorous blockade 
has converted the whole island into a vast prison-house, in 
which tortures of various kinds are systematically applied 
upon an immense scale, and upon the whole population of 
insurgent districts. The thumbscrews are steadily tightened, 
so that the agonizing cries of their women and children may 
lead the men to submit. Disciplined armies, preceded by 
fanatic and ferocious irregulars, devastate the open country, 
burn the houses, destroy the crops, cut down the trees, tear 
up the vines, and leave no living and no green thing behind 
them. The wretched fugitives who escaped with their lives 
from their burning villages now stand upon the shores and the 
mountain sides and stretch out their hands to the Christian 
world for means of escape. Behind them is a foe more 
dreaded than death; around them barren rocks; before them 
the sea, so closely blockaded that one cannot even fish from 
the shore. They have no houses, and the caverns are not 
large enough to shelter them all. They have not clothing 
enough, so that a modest man avoids looking at young women 
and maidens. They have not food enough for their little ones, 
who cling round their mothers’ limbs, and almost gnaw them 
in the agony of hunger. Famine lias been regarded as one 

of those awful instruments by which the Almighty works his 

mysterious will. The cruel laws of war tolerate its usage 
against garrisons and armies; but must a renegade Pasha be 
permitted to wield it in Europe, against a whole Christian 
people ? 

On the 28th ult., or about midnight, we reached Legia 
Roumeli, and in three hours discharged the cargo. In a 

few' minutes there came running from the surrounding vil- 
lages men and w'omen crying, with tears in their eyes, 

“ Give 
us some bread, that we may live !” And I gave them some bread, 
after w'liich they helped me to transport the provisions to 

Mylos, which wTas to be my depot. On the day following 
there came down from the mountains the inhabitants of 
the burned villages of Kydomie and Salino, half-naked and 
famished, crying, “ForGod’s sake give bread to us also, for 
we have not tasted any for twenty days.” To them also I gave 
bread according to your directions. I spent ten days in Lagia 
Roumeli doing the business well. 

On the 1st inst., I w ent to the village of Aredana and Ana- 
polio, where I found many families from the province of 

Apocorena, whose pressing wants I have also supplied. On 
the 2d inst. I reached the village of Mouri, where I repeated 
the same, and on the 3d wre passed through the White moun- 

tains, where we found a multitude of families living in rocks, 
ravines and caves, in the most w'retched condition. Had it 
been possible for me to go naked I w’ould gladly have 
stripped myself and have given my clothes to cover their 
nudity. On the 4tli, I arrived at the village of Arkyfo, and 
early in the morning, while I was sleeping in a ruined hut, 
I was roused by the cries of women. I looked out, when 
what a sight met my eyes ! A crowd of girls, old women, 
and children, crying: 

“ For God’s sake, bread, bread !” 
Believe me, I shrank from looking at them, on account of 

their nakedness. To each of them I gave garments and some 

bread. To-morrow I shall go to the province of Apocorena 
for the purpose of examining things for myself. From the 
above mentioned places 1 have, received many written 
acknowledgments, only one of which I send to you, taking 
the rest with me, as 'it is difficult to send large packages. 
On account of the extreme destitution I earnestly beseech 
you to send some food and clothing, as soon as possible, to 
the province of Spliakia, whither the refugees from the dif- 
ferent burned villages have fled. Many members of the 
Provincial Government helped me, especially Joseph Chatzi 
Rhuso, Anagnosti George and Anagnosti Bologeannaki. The 
first is from Capt. Stekuli, who is well-known as a man of 
strict honor. The second is from the primates, and about 
eighty householders of Spliakia, and, though written in the 
flowery and hyperbolical style of the East, has tlie ring of 
true metal. That of the nephew of the immortal Marc Boz- 
zai’is needs no voucher from so humble an iudividual as your 
obedient servant. 

Little girls believe in the man in the moon—big girls 
believe in a man in the honeymoon. 

FENIAN NEWS._ 
Col. Roberts wa3 to have left Paris on the 2d for America, 

and probably before this meets the eyes of our readers ho will 

be at the headquarters, in New York, once more. Of course 

the country will not be told how much Mr. Roberts has ac- 

complished while on his mission. None but those in the 

regular organization can expect to learn aught that might 
give strength to the enemy. In fact, until the meeting of the 

Convention, on the 4th of September, at Cleveland, no im- 

portant news will he given even to the Brotherhood them- 
selves. 

Of course the European newspapers and Governments have 
been giving to the world what they knew of the mission to 

Paris. Luckily they knew nothing, and so were compelled 
to draw on their imaginations for items. Some have asserted 
that Mr. Roberts had interview's with the Republicans of the 

European continent. Other pious Revolutionists have de- 
nied it strenuously. For ourselves, we know nothing about 

it, but should naturally think that the representative of a 

Republican movement would turn to the European Republi- 
cans for sympathy and assistance. If Mr. Roberts would not 

be allov'ed to hold interview's with Republicans, we suppose 
that those who are opposed to such a movement wanted him 
to get into communication wdth monarchs. We are in favor 
of striking hands with all men who write liberty on their 

banners, whether they are called Red, White or Black Re- 

publicans. Whether they oppose Catholic, Protestant or 

Mohammedan tyranny, is the same to us. All people have a 

right to judge what is best for their own country, and it is 
the duty of all true Revolutionists to assist any people to 

shake off the tyrants, whether said tyrants are supported by 
Swiss emissaries or red-coated hirelings. We trust, then, 
that Col. Roberts has had interviews with the Continental 

Republicans, and that at last the European people will strike 
hands for freedom, ns their tyrants, of all creeds and nations, 
have done for tyranny. 

Garibaldi in Favor of the Fenians. 
The following extract from a London correspondent throws 

some light on the European mission of W. I?. Roberts, the 
Fenian leader: 

Further ramifications of the complot between the Fenians 
and the Continental revolutionary party, 1 believe, came 
within the knowledge of the authorities within the last few 
days, and it is said that the Duke of Sutherland has written 
to General Garibaldi, urgently dissuading him from giving 
any countenance to the cause of the revolution in Ireland. 
On the other hand, the General, I am told, has written a let- 
ter to an eminent sympathizer here, asking how England, 
which applauded and sustained him when he freed the peo- 
ple of Sicily, can welcome the Sultan, who has massacred the 
population of Crete, and can herself refuse to recognize “the 
divine right of insurrection” in Ireland ? 

Sham Battles. 
At nearly all tlie Fenian Picnics, held daring the present 

summer, sham battles have been the order of the day. Ridge- 
way,—that one bright star in a dark sky,—has been fought 
time and again, and the British routed handsomely. There 
is nothing that strikes the looker on in Venice on such 
occasions so strongly as the more than saint-like submissive- 
ness of the British. They suffer themselves to be whipped 
and utterly routed in the most accommodating fashion, at a 

given signal. The Irish charge, and the English fly, amid 
the hurrahs of easily-pleased audiences. We have seen the 
same thing in “ Peep o’Day,” and the “Colleen Bawn,” where 
a lot of shavings of men represented the Irish, with shillelahs, 
and the moment they appear on the scene down fall the gal- 
lant British and up rise a forest of shillelahs. Unfortunately 
for Ireland, the English will not die so easily when met in 

propria persoiue; and there are such things ns making our- 

selves ridiculous in the eyes of the world by so many sham 
victories over our enemy, and so few real ones. The battle 
of Ridgeway in itself was a glorious little fight, and it should 
not be brought into contempt by being repeated theatrically on 

every picnic stage in the country. Let us get ready silently 
for the coming day of real battle, and after we have added a 

few more to the Ridgeway roll we can afford any number of 

skrimixlges for fun at picnics. 
-!!■!>- 

Grand Picnic at Albany, N. Y. 
This august event (says the Albany Knickerbocker,) came off 

yesterday, (Thursday, 8tli August,) at Myrtle Grove, Central 
Avenue. Thither flocked the friends of the organization at 

an early hour of the day, and kept up the sports and games 
with unflagging spirit. At noon two of the most renowned 
soldiers of ancient or modern times appeared on the scene. 

These were Major General Spear, the Fenian Commander-in- 
Chief, and his second in authority, Brigadier General Mc- 

Williams, late of the U. S. army. They were escorted to their 

respective positions by the troops assembled for the occasion. 
The display was overpowering. Three regiments of stalwart 
Irish soldiers, in their suits of green, with the national sun- 

burst blazing over them, deploying and maneuvering in the 

most imposing manner, constituted a 'scene of beauty and 

grandeur never to be forgotten. 
Arms were stacked, belts unbuckled, and dinner partaken 

of. Then the real work of this most auspicious day com- 


