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Judas Iscariot betrayed his master for thirty pieces of silver,

and after committing the pernicious deed went and hanged

himself. Sir Leonard Judas betrayed his native Province and

ought to be hanged.

Oharles 1. , of Stuart, ruled Great Britain with an unrelent-

ing despotism. Sir Charles Stuart took upon himself despotic

powers, and basely handed his native Province over to the

tender mercies of Confederation. -^

The election was over. The Furies had triumphed. The

day was dark and dreary. All nature had assumed an aspect

of trouble. A sickly haze o'erspread the sky, lending to the

sun a ghastly hue, whose pale rays seemed scarce to pierce the

gloom that enshrouded the earth. Heavy, dark, rolling masses

of cloud rushed rapidly across the sky ; vivid lightning flashes

.illuminated the horizon, and distant roars of thunder could be

heard echoing in the air.

Upon the mount of Ottawa sat the Furies. A ghastly smile

lit up their visages as they gazed in triumph around. A vivid

flash of lightning ; one roaring, crashing clap of thunder ; the

rain in torrents falls upon the earth, when, lo ! from forth the

Furies, there emanates a stra*igd form, a veritable Ohimer^

and as it coils around the mov. i of Ottawa, the myrmidons of

John A. cry :
" Great is the Chimera ; the Furies are its pro-

phets, and John A. is the Great High Priest."

But the thunder with its roaring voice, eried :
" Mourn,

you sons of the Beaver, mourn ; for a season of darksome

days and fierce persecutions is about to fall upon the land ;

and the poor man with taxes will be grourd to dust. MOURN!
Mourn !! Afowm .'/

.'"

The wind, in a howling tone, cried " Mourn ! !
" And the

rain, with a rushing voice, said : ** Mourn!"

Yes, Beaver, wf^Ujuitiy you tuOuFu. The iouuti vz "^xas-

lldine*" ii heftrd from Europe to Uie east of ns ; (he good


