TO0 chmﬁh O'FLINKIN OULD IRELAKD.

Och, it's Michacl dear, Tye you'd béen hora

To s¢e the bubbub and the great: uproar
‘About that cahle, because *twas able
+* To walk acrosa the Fay from shoro to shoro ;
*Twas most amazin, big bonfires blazin,

And erackling up forninst atmost overy door.

‘l‘he bolln wan ringin, and the peoplo siagin
God 'rave Victoria gur Royal Queon ;

And (bon the chécrin burst in ser heatin—
‘Och, #uro beforo the Hkes was nover seon.

"'Pbere wanbuzzahin nnd hirmaln
By tho eloctors a)) tbroughout the town ;

- And there wis mosninln, with great groanin
For J. H. Camoron and for Goordle Brown.

- Bat iU's past thinkin, the awlul dbrinkin
Ta every gio-thop, tavern, aud bar-roorn
And'of Lnger 'twould mako you atagrer
To think how muck tko Jarmins did consame,

" Qeb, *twas provokin, snd well nigh cbokio,
“The bartely shmokin (bore was loikowise,
Ould milo clays and Principays,
And blackened meorshaums of Jittle boys.

0Ocb, I'd bo botberod and
And woll nigh kilt fo tell nbont one batf
Tho fan and pleasuro tbar without réasuro
"Was la Toronto about the Telegrapht,

PN —
-PBE CATHOLIC TRIBUNE,

< I¢ ono of the most able little papers we have ecen
for o long time. lis Junguage ie, however a little
“"too mild for thess violent times, snd ought to
-bavo more fire ‘to- take just now. For instanco,
" the following morceau is too weak to impress the
" gtolid populace : « Aye, Catholics, for the present,
‘be it the namo of Orangeism or Devil, (why devil ?)
" the war cry is Cameron.” Now not to speak of the
- “evident weakness of the language used, the idea is
not véry clear ; it is evidently absurd to confound
‘tbe rnwes of Devil aud Cameren togetber, when we
“know that they bavo recently engaged in mortal
“combat. One of our staff is desirous to aasist in &
good fire-eating paper, and if tho following sample
*'wilt snswor, be will go to the Tribune instanter :—
TNB INFAMY OF BROWN.

thered.

“This besotted wretch whose slimy and perjur-
ed carcage still drags its fiendish length on tho earth
bas dared to lift bis sulpbury eyea to us for assis-
tance. Cursee, foul, decp and blasting, wither his
‘pernicious and heaven-forsaken henrt; let every
Ontholic crunch his caitiff and sudacious bopes be-
neath the rovengeful heel of pairiotism and honour.
The.goats wink; tbe cows laugh, and the dark mus-
quitces hiss -foul reproaches at the traitorous, base
-and white livered things who counsel silence or
Caitiff wretches, false: Judases, who
‘ withoat' the paltiy price of perjury and apostasy
barter their voles 1o tbis ribald blaspbemer Brown.
Thefiends whisper congratulations at the craven,
dastards ; let them rip to the doon to which
their infamous pandering will consign tqem:’ And
*.the vile McGQee, once & bright luminary in whose
vays we had basked, bas foully deserted us; two
“thousaud fivo hundred curses await bim ; biss with
your fists and double your teeth at the atrocious ren-

gmdo And‘ voto for lny body, everybody but the
T ous tond who belch w.th
the inl‘nmy of perdition bis ghutlyhes to botrdy vs.’

(Wo thinkthat will do, eb ?)

s anhmisal

‘| grateful you nve to me.

AUNT ADELAIDE'S ADVICE.

QONCLUSION,

My Dean Nigcs,~—So after all my adrice, you ae
determined to follow your own way; and yet you
tell mo that you are sorry i give me pain. Of
course, it was very well on your part to remember
what you call my devotion to you, aed to say bow
But it is not words [ want

Lucy. It is deeds; acts, child, by which you mlI

‘| rise to distinclion, become admired, and beloved,

give large parties, and keep your carriage. This is
what it is to be distinguished ; not, as you -say, to
fulfil the duties of your station with digoily, to treat
your neighbor with forbearanco; to be kindly, genial,
ond feeling. What can this young man be, who bas
exercised this spell over you? Why, girl, he has
changed your nature. Your cousin Emily tells we,
that you have become the dullest of companions,
and that you will noteven smile at gossip; you who
used to kaow everything abouteverybody. Do you
intend, Lucy, to bo different to others? I thipk
it bardly kind to your old Aunt to say that you dis-
like scandal. Who asked you to like itindeed ? Tt
is quite a new thing for young ladies to'invent
rerms; and to call & mere casual coosideration of
your acquaiatanco by the term scandal, is not what
I expected from you. Indeed, are notthese amiable
and delightful diecussions, the very lifo and charm
of our society.

That you should really_be engaged Lucy ! and
not only against my wishes, but contrary to sl
my hopes. You say that your wants are small ; tbat
you will be bappy in your new home, for if humble,
it will be lightened by affection and cheered by |
sympatby ; that refineroent will supply tho plea of
luxury, and & love of litecature will people its ecli-
tado. My dear child you are marrying a poor man
whom nobody kpows— whom your fashiomable
friends canuot acknowledge, however much they
might wish to do'so for my sake. Youmerely cbeat
yourgelf when you sey that no one nced foar who
bas health, education, good principles, and good
habits, for theso form a fortune which notbiog car
destroy. A pretty picture, forsootb, on the stage.
Bat in real life it is a coin not curreat. I kpow
very well that all I write will be throwa away, in-
deed, from all I learn, you care little about your old
aunt. -Well, ckild, sho will irouble you no more.
She has been to you, o far as she could, a very true
doting god-mother, knowing your fauits and your
shortcomings; yet pardoning (hem, and loving you
even for them. “The old woman is now in the wia-
tor of her éxisteoce, nud- sho turned to you;as her
favorite neice, to throw some sunshine on her sink-
iog life, aad although you ery and vow how you
love mo, and-endeavour to sootk mo, and say bow
anxious you aré to.make me bappv-—and tell me
that you must do what you think' right—yet you
will not follow my advice but deliberately throw
yoursell away on some eant rien, for thechildish |
reason that you love him.

Well, I'will - not- part in nnger with you, any_.
and though you bave pained my old beart, I will
forgive you, altbough as Shakespoare says (the wri<
ter of whom 1 spoke the other day, the author of
Hamlet), “jt is a.greater. grief to bear love's wrong
thanhate’s kuown iejury.” 8o if"we dro lo meét’

no more, let it be 50 rulcd in peace R .
theo, Lucy, think souetlmea of ‘thy “old aunt, end
ill as ‘you have bebaved, my last. with.io that you
may never regret, that yon did not follow ber ad.
vice.

" Your still doting god-motler, -

. " Abgrae.
8t. George’s Square,
Toroato, Aug. 18.
- .

THE ELECTRIO CABLE.

Tho first nct of the grént drama which is to re«
volutionize the world, is concluded, and the plandits
of its inhabitants biave not yet died awsy. The
tbunder of guns from ihe English shores; the shout
of twenty millions of people who follow the stars
and stripes—the rejoicings of .the British Provinces
froo: Trinity Bay to Windaor, still rend the. Heavena,
But their excitetient will soon pass away, and the
magnitude of this undertaking pale before the com-
plotion of eaterprizee,.as fur romoved from the lay-
ing of tho electric cable as the speed of thought i8
superior to. ordinary locomotion. Who will deny
that in the present generation, wo will not be able
to go bome, and, when in the bumoar, evjoy a little
quiet chat witk our frien i in England, or our cousin
in the capitsl of Russia, or our brother in the heart
of Switzerland:-~as Hamlet says * it i easier than
lyicg.” All that will have to be'done is to lay
down a grand trunk cable round the world, with
branches inlo every city and village, and sub-bran-
ches leading into every house, after the manuer of
our present ga3-pipes. Let ug supposo thig project
wrought out.* The dayowork being done, we would
go home, take off our coat, pull off our boots, lovze
our straps aud collar, and collar and atrap atl loose
thoughts, Our grog being mixed aud ouc cigsr it,
we would bail our friend in Eagland, thue :—

“Hollo, Bob, are you gone to roost yet?” (and
if Bob were at home, he would regpond :

#Yes, old feliah ! How goes it.”

“Iv's dreadfal hot, hets,” we would reply.

“ Will you drink 7

“Will & duck swim ?”

“Well, heve’s fortune 1"

“Here's luck "

After drickiog each others bealth, and ulnking
hands panlomnm\cn"y, we would got quite commu-
nicative.

«YWhat'g the news?” we woald say to Bob.

¢:Piga are looking up,” he would reply.

“ Bothor the pigs. How’s our sweet friend Mary
7" (She lives in Ireland.”)

« Ask herself, for I'm goiag aat. Good hya .
Bob Being gone, ‘perhaps we would have coursge
enongh to open a -conversation with Miss Mary
So after giving the secret ‘pignal which-she -alone
could'anawer, we would say:

“ How are you this evening, Mis3 «—eu?"

¢ Oh 1 quite well. bat don’t tense me to-night,.for
I'm going to the ball with the nicest young man {
‘| ever saw I

Immediately in tho recoipt of-this, we wonld of
course, become dancicg mad; after bruklng u;! the
moveablo' furniture; perhaps. pick a quarrel with a
rascal in Germany who. owed ns threa.years g.b.
soription, and promiged o~ ~psorecute=bim;w;
folk rigor “of the 1law-the: Toment: that, we, &

sparo ten- minnus'wpny'himfn g 2 o




