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| QUEBEC, SATURDAY, JULY 8.

‘| more extensive the impious attacks upon

mem-
| Speetator, we have to motice a report,

"| fellow-citizens and us,

1

S

COCHON, MAGUIRE, & COY. AGAIN.

Tuz worthy firm that, under the above
nmame and sty'e, have astablished
Clouet’s Buildings an emporium of slander
and of ealamny, of hypocrisy and fulse-
hood, have again dared to assail the rev-
erend Pastor of St. Fatrick’s Church and
his friends. The last issues of the Journal
de Quebee and the Spectator are creditable
to the impious hands that work upon them,
and must have called forth a grin of ap-

| probation from the Prince of Darkness,

who presides at their councils.

Irish Catholics of Quebec, hear how
your Pastor is spoken of by Cochon, Ma-
guire, and Co.! They say that to him
« the things of Aeaven are of less importance
than the things vof earth;” that « ke has
contracted an alliance sanctioned by a blas-
phemy—an alliance that has nature with its
laws, and heaven, irritated at so monstrous a
union, which is equally appalling to the eyes
and the conscience, against it.”” Such the
language which these social incendiaries

name, who has labored for your spiritnal
and temporal welfare for more than a
quarter of a century in this city. One
might have fancied that his sacred cha-
racter should have preserved him from the
vial of ubuse and infamy which Cochon,
Maguire, & Co. have poured upon his ven-
drable head ; but it would appear that the
grenter the respect that is folt for him—
the deeper the gratitnde and love with
which his congregation regard him—the

him become, and the deeper the dye with
which it is sought by these - wretches to
stain his chameter and reputation as a
elergyman and an Irishman. Had these
despicable fellows dared tu-ply their voca-
tion elsewhere, o comfortable cowhiding
apd a drenching in the nearest horsepond,
preparatory to their being drummed out of
the - community, would have inevitably

Jn addition to that which we have
quoted from the Journal de Quebec and the

traced to Cochon, that certain French
Canadians had determined to take the
‘Reverend Mr. McMahon’s life. In con-
nection with this report, we have been
visited by several French Canadian gcn-
tlemen, who have expressed their indig-
nation at the circulation of such-a rumour,
which was evidently intended by its
author to lead to thie most disastrous con-
sequences between our French Canadinn
We have been
assured that Cochon will be called to a
severe account by his compatriots, who
are resolved to permit no petty intrigner,
no low-bred - scoundrel, to disturb any
longer that harmony and friendly feeling
which should exist between them and the
Trishmen of Quebec. Cochon will find
thet he has got to the length of his tether.

i of these fine mornings, he shall find
himself deprived of the opportunity of
outraging every sense of honor and ho-
nesty by the sale of those Provincial Acts
with which the Legislature furnishes each
of its members for gratuitous distribution
among his copstituents. He shall Snd
himself deprived of the opportunity of
pocketing the five pounds of apprentice
pilots who mght require the aid of his
legislative influence, ~And, sent to Co-
ventry by every respectable individual of|
this community, he shall be deprived

—for a mess of pottage. The wretch who
did everything in his power to vilify and

théir own fate}
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Ouvr erudite friend of the Spectator | OFf one thing, however, I am certain; the
phinly discovers, by the wincing style of | printer can place his type better than he
his lust Editorial, that he lus roceived u|Cun speoll his words gy I‘:;;.::-
home-thrust from the pen of our m.vemnd and tithiwiil » woat for}l:l‘ll:l‘ﬂﬁ Remed
correspondent, as well us from the vigorous| jilemma springs into exwstence. It is
pen of the Doctor. And we much doubt| really disgusting to analyse the prosy stu-
whether he really feels so mnuch satisfac-| pidity of this man, Ilenr this specimen

apply to him who has shed lustre on your

tion in mecting this new volunteer in the
literary hattle which Messms. Cochon and

which may, in the end, turn agninst them-
selves. We do not believe that Maguire
or his scribe is so much pleased to meet
with so {urmidable an opponent as the
reverend gentleman, whom he has com-
pelled to wage a bloodless war against
him, islikely to prove. Nordo we believe
that the excuse of frequent errors commit-
ted by the printer will shicld him much
longer from the inroad which will be made
into the fair fields of our friend’s litera-
ture. lowever, we hope there will be no
blood shed in the contest ; although, did
we attach any weight to the influence ofa
certain animal, we should certainly feel
some degree of alarm.

Our friend talks of “ priest-hunting !”
Now we opine, and we are Willing to leave
it to the decision of his readers, whether,
from the finst number of his paper to that
of last evening, he has not had all the
priest-hunting and “gmzing,” if not killing,
entirely to himself ; while he has not fail-
ed to plunge his pen as deeply into all
about him as his strength  would permit.
His logical deductions, as to the sound-
ness of the reasons assigned by the Rev.
Mr. Kerrigan for rclinguishing the Spec-
tator, will never place that gentleman upon
either horn of the dilemma, save in the
estimation of the logical concoctor ; who
wounld do better in future, to stick more
closely to poetry and “ Amalgamation !”

We would gravely assure our friend
that-no one is expeoted to:-be great. in
everything ; we would therefore advise
him to turn hisattention to Poetry, Law,
or Theology, but not to dibble in Logic ;
for his brilliant genius cannot submit to
those restrictions which sound argument
requires, We wounid alsondvise our friend
not to make so frec with-the testimony
of the Rev. Mr. O'Reilly, without first
ascértaining whgther that gentleman
wonld feel disposed to testify against Ais
old benefactors in Quebec. - We candidly
ussure our friend of the Spectator, that by
so doing he does not pay a very high com-
pliment to the Rev. Mr. O'Reilly ; unless,
indeed, he imagines him to be us destitute
of gratitude as himself, which we will
never allow to be the case.

The writers whether twelve or more in
Mr. Maguire’s paper, pay Mr. Bradley a
compliment when they hold him up to the
public under the figure of a horse ranging
at large, in some verdant mead. Vastly
different this from the circumstances in
which® another animal that we counld
mention is wont to be found.  But, then,
it is in accordance with the nature of the
beast, and we have therefore less reason
for complains. We leave our friendd to
“ ruminate” at their leisure.

(To the Edilor of the Emigrant.)
“ A vulgar scribbler, certes, stands disgraced
In this nice age, when all aspire to taste.
The dirty langpage and the noisome jest
‘Which pleased in men of yore, we now detest ;
Proseribed not only in the world polite,
But even teo nasty for a city knight.”—Bynow.

Sie,—~My attention having been directed
to the last editorial in the Specfator, 1
will be obliged by the insertion of the fol-
lowing remarks.. I must repeat that I feel
humiliated in noticing anything proceed-
ing from a paper which is a disgrace to the
journalism of Quebec. Its style and man-
ner clearly bespeak the uneducated pedant,
whose continual veunting is calenlated to
disgust any impartial reader. Having no
pretensions to the poetic art, I will not
attempt a Dunciad, especially as Mr. Mc-
Coy, the most incomprehensible of all
imaginable dolts, should figure therein the
principal hero. I am deterred, too, by

of logical acumen, ye shades of Aristotle
and Plato, and bow down your diminished
heads :—*In his first letter to us he suid Le

in| Maguire have so wickedly got np, and gave up the Spectator because we abused

the Rev. Pastor of St. Patrick’s Church ;
seemg that he made a woful mistake in
that assertion, he declares in his second
bulletin that it is because our paper is not
a literary, religious, and liberal one that he
resig taking it; if his fint reason be
true his latter reason must be filse, and if
his latter renson be true his fisst one must
be fulse.” This is a deductiori worthy of
an inmate of the Beauport asylym ; what
incompatibility in the two assertions! In
my first letter I asserted that he abused
the Rev. Mr. McMahon, but I did not as-
gert that that wns my only reason for
giving uy his paper; in my second Imlleltin
T assert 1 gave it up becanse it was neither
literary, religious, nor liberul ; could there
vot be a combination of these {wo rensons
in the mind, and if so, where is your horned
monster ! But I have done with this point.
Some animals work better by being cud-
gelled than spurred,

For my part, I love the Canadians. I
respect their many virtues.  No anan ever
yet heard from my lips a word derogatory
to them. Their practical chatity towards
the poor Irish during the horrors of last
year should never be forgotten ; but if a
firebmand such as the Spectator shall be suf-
fered to continue, the most ruinous and
destructive consequences must be the res
sult. I have seen the most misemble rgs
of the Provincial press of Iteland, but such
a production as the Quebec Spectator never
yet met my eyes. Without talent, without
principle, its sexquipidalian editor is o
scismatic from common sense. A word
with Mr. M‘Coy before I have done ;—
every seot gives to its ministers the term
“ Reverend :” why did he deprive e of
it? his reasons, however, are seen through.
4 I am, Sir,

Your obt. Servant,
Micxaes Kerrigan.
July 8, 1848,

(To the Edi'or of the Emigrant.)

Sm,~—Having entéred; the public arenm
merely for the purpose of defending from
ingidious and open attac n;z‘ esteemed
friend the Reverend Mr. N hon, (who
was, at the time, laboring Wpder sevére
indisposition,) and having §
my object, I decline all furfhs
versy with one who, like Mr. M¢
only render himself conspicuous by vul

Sir, your obedient servant, *
July 8th, 1848. J. FirzeaTnick.

(7o the Editor of the Emigran'.)

Sir,—Allow me to call your attention to
an article in that very respectable journal
the Quebec Spectator of the Bth inst. From
the well-known talents of the journal in
questioa, in the way of wilful misrepre-
tation, I was prepared to listen to many
startling assertions, to- many contemptible
insinnations ; but it surely must have been
the intention of the Editor to treat the
public in this way, usque ad nauseam, when,
on the 5th inst., he asserts that “ the Eng-
lish journals of Quebee, with one or two
exceptions, feel greatly annoyed at the re-
port of Mr. Sharples’ dismissal being false.
They all expected to have a splendid op-
portunity of blowing up the Ministry.” In
the outset, I denounce his assertion as
false and malicious, and one calculated
only for the meoﬁon of the objeots of the
supporters of the Spectator—. e., discord
and national antipathies. I call upon the
Editor to instance one of the English
Journale as having expressed feelings of
noyance, as alluded to.in the case of Mr.

rted
herefore, Mr. Editor, this base and filthy
insinnation about the ish journtls s
d:mgl‘lti.hod m; o‘:lwn re published ?
unless it is part of the system of the §;
tator ,tpﬁuetpthennmz:dmd v
of some of its deluded support-
'-‘hhin‘ English, merely

rsonality and Yewy insinuations.—I am,“

cied that by so doing he might secure for
himself the office of Clerk of the Peace
which Mr. Doncet now so worthily fills,
Sould not better wind up his carcer than
by uniting with Maguire to_ vilify the

evit,dw no poet, I loyo poetry much.
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