PROTESTANTISM IN DANGER.

The Hon. George Brown n Fenian.

It is not many years ago since the Toronto
Globe said that Orangeism was # o baneful in-
fluence ” and “wafted to Cavada by designing
‘men.” Subscquent to {heso stalements, we be-
lieve, thoe same journal has endeavored to make
-amends for uch a broad-cast charge upon a re-
spectable organization. Mowever, there is no
rubbing out the ink with which Mr. Brown's idees
of Orangeism in 1851 were lnid before the public,
Supposing that bis notions were at that time acted
upon and that cvery Orangeman for tho last ten
years had been scorned and disfavored, how much
greater, jto-day, would have becn tho inronds
which bave rocently been attempled the peace
of our community by a band whose “watchword,”
it would appenr is ¢ Destruction.” Protestantism,

as it ig, is in danger coough from the evid

Intely afforded by the presence of a bad, evil spirit
in our midst, which, if allowed long to breathe,
must do terrible damage to ug all.  Whether the
Feniaus are made of Medes, Persians, Macedonians
or mountain rangers we do not know; but onc
thing is cortain, they are bent on mischicf, and it
is for the Orango stundard—woll supported by all
classes of Protostants—to bid defiance to the at-
tempt now made to start discuption in Canada.
The question bears more than onc serious feature,
and promivent among thesc considerations is,
“What will the quiet, orderly poople of the Lower
f‘rovinces say to connccling themselves with 2
country where the Reign of Terror seems to be
likely to take the place of the more peaceful
Reign of the Confederation? It is quite plain to us
that Orangeism must now come forward and sen-
tinelize the Province over so that the first move-
ment made towards outrage and disorder may be
put down forcvor. All good Protestants must
Jjoin beartily ia this underlaking; not rashly, not
wickedly, but with an honest desire to defend
their rights and maiatain poace in our fair land.
It is not just for a Fenian or a Roman Catholic to
say “Decause we are Fenians, becauso we are
Catholics you want to put us down.” Such is not
the case ; we go for putting down any man or any
eligue or gang of men who raise o disturbanco and
refuse respect to our Flag and honor and
obedionce to our Qucen. This is DBritish country
where no seeds of the Sepoy gender can vegetate
and grow ; and wo ask “What is our Union Jack
tous? Whath of our I Gov-
ernment ? if o pack of idle men, who are ignorant
in “vsefulness a2nd only cducated to do bad, can
raise up in our midst, without let or hindrance,
and do just what they like, go where they like,
sny whnt they like, deatroy whut they like and
just chose their own time and place for all and
everything. Let cvery Protestant think how
foolish it is for an casentially Protestant commu-
nity to look on and bave tho dread of ail this
focing them the last thing at night and the first
thiog in the morning. Our couniry can never
prosper if there is an absence of barmony, entire

st

and complete harmony in the whole land. Would,
as Br, McGee so aptly remarked the other night in
Montreal, that wo had - it in'the West, ag it is in
much abused Lower Canada, there, when the poor
moutons rest, and the country i3 said to be priest-
ridden and monk-shod, the only strife they have
is to sce who can do the most good—who ¢an ex-
tend the greatest amount of cherity. Yes, we
wish it could be so with us; wo wish the only
wrangling lere was a3 to who should take the
most active part, and do the most substantial ser-
vice, in every benevolent movement. Mr. George
Brown is to blame for & good portion of the tron-
ble with which Canada is now threatened and we
trust most sincerely that the people will not fail to
the blame of disunion in our midst in the right
quarter, It caanot be forgotten how often, and
how loud, and how long the colums or the Globe
were devoted to stirring up strife in Canade West
—to arraying Protestants against Catholics—and
to the circulation of the basest kind of epithots, one
day against Orangemen and the next day ageinst
Catbolics. We now are likely to have the fruits
of nll this; and, while the storm {hreatens, the
very sare Mr. Browu (just in good time) managed
to bury himself off in the fathoms and amongt
the mysteries of official life, where he is and isn't
responsible.  Cute, sly Mr. Brown; he tuned up
the fiddle for the fire to blaze, and now as the
flame is about to burst forth, he is safely under
the protection of John A, Macdonald, who might
bave something botter under his wing than =
rotlen cgg.

O .
Cansdinn Cockneyism.

An individual whose pacents ought not to al-
lIow him to leave his mother's apron strings, or at
all events go beyond the sound of Bow-bells in
“London the Less,” until he can bebave like a
gentleman, has been miking himself rather con-
spicious during {he term of lectures at Osgoode
Hail. e cannot forget ihat we were once boys
ourselves, and are therefore disposed to deal light-

Iy with the harmless frivolties ofhobbledyhoyhood ;
we should not even raise a cabal agaiast one, who
cbooses o assume for the nooce, the cock-tail fea-
ther and scarlet cloak of Mepbistoplicles, provided
the latter were long cnough to hide the cloven
foot. and there were no holes in the garment thro’
which the hoofs constantly protruded, but when
theso reasonuble conditions are not fulfilied, we
must tear the obnozious reg from off his shoulders,
pluck the cock-tail feather from his cap and place
bells or a white feather in its stead, which would
be more becoming than the Dutek courage with
which be thinks it necessary to supply himself,
before wantonly insulting bis fellow students, and
making tho locture.room an arena for low-lived
buffoonory! Wo hind occasion to put ¢ke drag, on
this young gentleman's fas¢ career on a former . oc-
casion, and as he has put more steam on, we tell
him once for all, that if he do not “ceaso his
fupniog.” . We shall do bim drowner and erisper
than be ever wag done boforo I (Verd. sap.)

“Honest¥ Abe.”
Honest roverio of “Honest Abe" just after the
completion of his recent Mossage.

Four years ago when I first came

To rule ynd govern this' great nation,
I bad whate'er I chose to namo
At my command, to quench the flame,
And stop the rising conflagration,

Had plenty monoy, plenty men,

And Uncle Sam’s unsullied oredit,
And thought a “Big Thing” I'll be when
This poor rebellion’s crushed, for then

T bad not learned, as now, to dread it.

Ihought the North a force could bring
The world nor all maunkind could in jure,
And felt, although a pradont thing,
That when she did bound in the ring
She'd curl her tail without my ginger.

Alas! T've gingered her old tail
So mucb, to keep her carenss going,
That 'm afraid her copper)l fail,
And al. the world will see how stale
Have been my bragging, puffs, and blowing.

I've issued greenbacks, called out troops,
Committed crimes that even shock me,

Declared both France and England dupes,

To notice me though-neither stoops, R
But there they sit, and laugbingly, mock me

And bere’s Brazil about to find .
A greetinfraction of her laws,

I “guess” ['ll have to be sokind

And beg her pardon, though inclined
By holy Paul to smnck her jaws.

Bat if I should indulge my pession,
I'd have to do the thing ¢éncog.
Jobn Bull and France have quite a fashion
Which leads them frequently to thrash'un,
Who thus attempts to act the dog.

About “Relations Foreign,” I
Have in my Message fibbed o little,
But prudence has no reason why
I'should proclaim that every tie,
Which once was strong. is now so brittle.

To make the people think I'm right,
And ell my policy porfection,
- I've been 8o modest and polite
As their attention to invite
To my unanimous election.

But after all I can but grieve,

To really know my hopos are flagg ing,
Yet Ihough the wise may disbeliove,
The simple Il at last deceivo

By lofty Messages, and bragging.

e
A “Raid” BuxpeCted.

Wo anticipate o “raid” on this ofice by the
newsboys this morning.




