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.Ho]l l:orbid_ ihat! s—hould glory, sn\cm the L‘rdss of our io'rdJ(;;lls Curist; by whom the wortd 1s Urueinea to me, and 1o
the world.— St Paul, Gal, vi. 14,

HALIFAX,

JULY 31, 1847.

 CALENDAR.

Avoust 1—Sunday—X after Pentecost, 1 of August St. Pe-i
ter’s Chains. i

2—Monday—St. Stephen, I. P. M.
3—"Tuesday—Finding of the Body of St Siephen
4—Wednesday—St. Dominick, C.
5—Thursday—Dedicarion of 3. V. M.
6—Inday-—Transfigurauon of our Lord.

7—Saturday—=St Cajetan, C.
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Tl NO POPERY CRY.

+The No Poperv Policy—dead, buried, ratten, stinhing, and,
wnreviveahle—by a sort of magical art is made to exlubat its
ghastly and ghastly form in antic dance on two or three politi-
cal stages.”’— Tablet, 262k June.

‘Thus writes the Enghish Catholic organ mn an able aiticle on
the approaching General Election in that country, and the asser-
‘tion is fully jusuficd by ¢ ¢ present aspect of the politeal ho-
nzon. Thank God, that we have lived to sce the day when
the No Popery Cry is dead and buned in Lngland * Nonc of
the great parties wia are straggling for power would venture
to rapse that ery.  Itas worse thae an old tune, far worse than
anold Almanack.  1tis outof date. The Schoolmasier has
‘wrertahen it, and left it far hebind.  The great Statesmen atall
sides, look upon it as a millstone which would assurcdly sk
any one to whom it may be fastened.  Fiven some of the mast
“vivlent of our enemies i England have given 1t up as s hopeless
ery. The  ankward squad” including such comical creatures
as Roden, aud Winclulsea, and Culling Smith, and Inglis,
Plumptree, Sibihorpe, &c., arc such a ragged sct 1hat no one
will ¢ march through Coventry wi h them.”  Is it not passing
strange that while such wholesome transformations are taking!
place at home, a gang of unprmcipled vagabonds skocld dare to
evive the odious cry o tus small Proviuce of the cmpire . The
tattered Ocange hvery winch has been flung aside in disgust at
tho other end of the Aantic. scems to have been shipped for

fof man, or capable of leokiag you honesuly in the face.

ar

a dirty dozen of them here, und amore l-looking, villainous,ug -
ly sot of feluns we never beheld.  Notozne deemnt ur respectable
man amongst them, not one scholar, vot one plulantinophust vi
enlarged or hiberal ideas, not unc creature deserving the nat
The
Orange cry is bad enough in itself, but to have it bellow ed forth
by such a pack of ragamufiins as these, is an aggravation bo
vond sl humau endur.nce. However, like the false Prophets
of Baal, they have now neasly bawled themselves hoarse. aud

! - . -
theur asinine ears are stunped with the reverberating echoes

‘They have done their best aud there worst.  They have ¢ grina-
ed horribly™ with thear brisihug teetly, but no one has beea bit-
ten. They have wasted a)l their amumuon, 2nd no one has
been killed or wounded. The blind violence of thewr attempt-
ed sting, has eviscerated these Tory wasps  Their stuck o
abuse is exhausted ; uil theie gall and venom have been puured
forth, and their bilivas bigotry has oozed itself out through the
fetid columns of their **base, and brutal Prees: and behuld now
they lie paniu 2. breathiess and exbausted  Their clongated,
frothy tongues are sticking out of theie druvhen thioats Idv
those of s0 many crushed serpents.  Was ever retribution more
just? Was cver punishment more deserved? or humilation
more profound?

We have rendered an imnportant serviee to the whole comnn.i
sty iu unmasking those Tory Merry-Audrews, aud shewing
beneath their painted smiles all the ferocious lineaments of the
Arch-deceiver The Savages rmised the Orange war-whoop,
and antacked their Catholic brethiren without the smalicst po
vocation. They did s, nat for auy love of rehigion, or religiots
truth, but from sordid pulitical mouves  ‘They made an expen-
ment vn the houest people of Nova Scatia, and us fedure las
been signally dicgraceful.  The vast arity of the peopd- i
thes Province rave not resporded o the vile Tonv ey, Fhoy
kuew the vagabonds tco well to by deceived; and they wos al
so ton wefl acquatnted with their fizendly. socnl, and wanu
kearted Catholic neaghbours.

Nora Scotia, and the begaarly creatures who have put it on,

2re ke ¢« manv scarecrowsin 2 Corn field  We ceuld nime.
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Mad ‘hey confined themselves to g urely poliea] watel wore
his Tourped would acrcr kave nevedd therr eowanititie na



