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- {formed and marched to the Crystnl Palace, where

N OTES.

. Hnumou, 12tk July; 1864,

Arrived Bero this morning. Delighted to find
that all was unity atd brotherly Jove—I have now
no doubt of the truth of Baxter's reading of the
prophets. The day was glorious in every sense.
Thie brethren were met at the station by his Lord-
ship Bisbop Farrell, and a large number of our
Qatholic bretbren ; and, after forming 2 committee,

quest that he, with N. C. Gowan, J. H. Cumeron,

of the big bell about to be put up in the Catbedral.
However, there was not time after the ceremony';

and all the blue-coats of Toronto to assidt jn plac-
ing the bell in the church. The proeession then

« grand gpread was provided, and, after justice bad
been dono to the inner man, the usual loyal toasts
were given and responded to. Song and senti-
ment followed in rapid succession. His Lordship

THE BIRD AND ) THE MERCHANT.
) A LAY 0!‘ sr OATBAIII.NES

'l‘here isa merchnnt thnt lives at St. Catbarines,
And I hope, most sincerely, be'll sec these lines ;
For, as cruel'y yet has not balf enough fines,
He won't like holf to sce Grumbler “signs.”

You see he weiit to church one day,

Aund whilst he was there pretending to pray,
A poor young bird, whick bad gotten astray,
Fluttered all around "l it got in his way.

There are many things a wan ignores

To do in God's house, he'd do out of doars;
A tippler would not increase his scores,

A gambler he wouldn't play all fours.

And mercy seems always abiding thero,
We ask it (and need it) ia maoy & prayer;
And seldom is stained that temple fuir
With red-eyed cruelty’s wicked svare,

-, Now what did this man of godly cast?
Why be lifted his hoof, the bird fluttered past,
And his fellow worshippers sbrank aghast

" A8 he' crushed out its litue lifo atlnst,

Then héw lped his mouth and prayed all the more,
Whilst tho mother bird hovéred about the door’;
Now I'd wish to know if to heaven he’ll soar,

" Or will he bo told, Friend, go down lower ?

Baocharine matter.

— A ludy's eack; we sce; is advertised as lost.
An ingemous fmnd of ours suggeésts she’ rmgbt
0 sack. Is so, eutely

Bishop Farrall being called upon, gave in fine

waited on our worthy Mayor Medealf with o re-

and G. L. Allan, would assist at the christening

but the Mayor said he would send up Capt. Prince

Correépondence between the Captain of the
“Kearsags,” and. Mons, Bonflla, Commisy
sfon Agent of th&:'Alnbmo. »

U0.S. S. 8. “Kransias,” Jine 2T, '64.

To Mons. Bonfils :

Sm,--Certnin French pilot boats hnve cariied

some prisoners, belongiog to e, into Oberhonrg‘.

Tbat is, they wonld have been my prisoneré Hs

liad Jaid hold of them, after we hnd chawed up

aud sent to eternal smash that allred picate, the

 Alabama.” Thieso officers and men are fot the

less my prisoners because [ don't know one of ‘e,

and dldn’t. take ’om ; nary a cuss there which don't
beloig ' righteous nnd true to the stat spangled

banner. Therefore; I demand they come on board
the « Kearsage,” and give themselves up; of no
mercy shall be showed in futute. I shoold wish
each prisoner to bring his kit, & few boies of
French pluws, and a few cases of light- ‘Frénch
wines, And on these ¢onditicns they shall bave
the good word of one who Xkin whip the bull’ of
the réebel lot, Joan A Wummv.

style, “July the st in old Bridgetown ;* Song by
Mayor Mcrlroy, # The aprig of slifllelah ond sham-
rock so green ;* song by Wilson Kcnncdy, “ Ham
fat man ;” song by Dr. Irvine,  The time I've lost
in wooing;” song by’ C. Magill, “ The flag that
braved n thousand yews ;" songby Dr. McQuesteu,
1 A big bellied bottle;” song by Jobn Smith, « John
Barleycorn,” accompanied by the bones,

{Ep. Gr,~This was picked up at the station,
and must bave been dropped by your  devil”
who was just o little tight.)

———

American War.

another engag ‘near Richwond, we start, as
if from & drenm, and find Harpers Ferry again in
the hands of the *rebela.” Rebels, forsooth | men
who bavo sbown their patriotism, courage, and
daring, and who have, for over threo years, main-
tained tho supremacy of their * Arms,” sre not,
cannot be less than truo patriots. The Confede-

‘| rates then, are now threatening the North, and we

bear of an additional.call for 30,000 militia to
repel tho “invasion.!t -flas it, iudeed, come to-this ?
Abo calls for merv to march to Richmond, whilst
hie own' capital, not the epemy’s, is threatened.
Better give up the game at once, like o man, Uncle
Sam, you're losing the * tricks.”
.

Con. s ’

hamwdrymy, e otkieris Aamadryad, (ham-a

dried.)

~-= Whilst we were cxpecting to have heard of

Crersovnay June 21, 1864,
To Johi A. Winislow :

St,~1 bave receive your lottare, It is the Jet-
tare of 2 brave man. Yes; ooo accustoined to
usage of war? No! What dem b\mneas—paﬁ
donnez moi—is to you the pauvre fellows’ escnp'e;
and safe bestowed under tho lilics of La Eelle
France? TYou catch all as you cin; Moosieur
Lancastre be catch all ho con; and crie crac, b
go off pour, like the winds. You say, Sir; of the
¢ Deerhound,’ stop! render the menl” Joba Bould
sny, “Who the h—1 are you to cry, ¢ Johd Bould;
stop? John stop when he get to Cowes. You
want him ? come you there.” So say-Jean. Imoi
parle, do not say 8o strong as Jean, but, in effect,
mocho the samo. You want Franco to give up
poor fellows escape? Did France evare turn hor
face away from the unfortunates? .Non! nox!
one thousand timeg. Yon shall have the man a9
was in the boats pilot, when the Yankee nation=~
that warlike and all-conquering nation—shall gond
a grande armee here, and conquer France ag sho is
now conquetiog the South. Adieu, Monsieur!
Excuse the plain epeeching ; but our Emperoris de-
sirous (very moche) thnt no meestakes shuuld uxne
1am, &c ey o

.. Bonrua, -

'Seledts & protints,

| e Tho Royal Mother (purti-colou;ad)v :'ra.
|Abmham Lincoln (whua), Mra. Duckett (eqlonted).
|!Mrs. Jolin Nasmith (white).




