SATURDAY, 4th JUNE, 1803,

« The French are true Muffelmen
—ugt_ long Since they marched ta Rame
and overthrenv the Pope, avho excited
Chriftians againfi  Iflumism (M abomi-
tanism.” ) He rewurns home, cftabliz
fhes popery, and at a folemn mafs
held on the occafion, in the face of
that world - who knew of his pre-
tending to be a Muffulman, he takes
the facrament of the Lord’s {upper,
asby CarisT ordiined, according to
the rituals of the Church of Rome.—
Infumous, abominable blasphemy 1!

After this authentic deril, are we
judtified in cafting oft all confidence
in fucha man’s profe@lions ? Or will
our Executive be juftified in repos-
ing any confidence in them ?

—

The following paper was atually
written in- France, in the year 1790,

and . brought to this Country the
year following. Tt is.in fome in-
ftances 3 curious prediction of the

confequences of the Revolution.
Teflament d'un Pere Capucin.
Je donne ma' tonfurc au Roi pour
lui faire une couronnec. .
Je donne mon’ Manteau au Duc
d’Orléans pour fe’ cacher. ' :
Mon cordon
I'Affemble‘e. -
NMon bre'vigire 2 PEvéque d’ Autan.
Mes fermons 2 I’Abbs Grc'goire, 3

‘au cote  gauche ‘de

condition qu'il les de'bitera lui-méme..

Ma barbe & Mr. ‘Camus pour . Jui
fcr\'ir'dé__pcrruqqc, i condition qu'il
portera une calotte de:plomb. .

Mes fandales i la nobleffe pour qu’-
elle n’aille pas pieds nuds. .

_-Mon biton. au ‘Clerge’ pour aller
‘demander l'aumdne. AR
Et je laifle ‘ma befafle 3 toute la

“ France; | S

ORIGINAL POETRY.

—_—

Mr. Neilfon,

tnthe prefant Peflure of Afivirs, the Solinwe
_in: lines mav not perhiaps be founu unworthy 3 plasz
in your Reyifter, :
Silvese is.
FacTiox be dumb, and party ecafe to roar,
Sedition croop, and diacord rage no more !
Rile Britons ! rife, aflert your Cc')un:r)"s right,
Maintaia your honor, with your father’s mighs?
Baund by no treaties, by na Lawe confin'd,
See France presaces her chains for il mank n3d;
With treacl’rous fkill. the deep d=fign is laid,
and art exhaufled e'es her troops invade.
But Brirain’s, Sratzsmen from their flecp (upine
By heav'n awakened, fecl the fir- divinsg -
And while tourms the cails ber naval Sons,
Thro' all her ficets the noble arder rum,
Exulting rifes cach intrepid tar,
And tach bold breatt anticipates the war,
Keith! Smith! Gard’ner! urg'd by Drizain's
call, .
Stand farth in thmnders ; fhsuld imperious Gaul,
Eag=rto graflp tha smpirz of thz ma'n,
In latent treach’ry arm her. Daithlefs train: -
Vincent ! Briuport ! who nobictt deeds have daone,
Go, and aifert th= honor< you have won.
And tho, great Nelfon ! ann'd with rerrore, go,
Defend thy Country and chattife the foe, - -
France, with dismay your dreaded names fha!l
hear. : .

‘And ¢’en her Conful chief fubmit tofeard -

et

May 21B, 1803.
Sir, . Lo
If you can find room in your nzxt numbes o .
infere the'following verfes, tranflated from the Guaelid, .
you will pive great fatisfadtion 1o many of your fubfiri-
bers, and aliho' the readers of the Reuiiler may not be
inclined 10 aferibe much poctical merit 1o the illiterar
Highlandian who compofid the original, or tu his
transtator, they. will be purh gratificd in knowing, that
the kindnefs beftowed no the poor Caledunians. by e
Ladics and Gentlemen'here, and 2t Montreal has mede 2
deep and lating impreffion co their beart.,

1.

In Glent joy at firft we fland,
The (ailors think the harbour nigh,
But feeing now the expeéled fand
Qur fpirits droop, we faintly iy ;
¢ Lg ! yonder lies the glonmy coait,
ft Alas for Caledonia lok.™ )

2.

Qur. yeuthful pleafures all bewail ;- 0

Sad fancy paints them o'er again, - S -
" The revels in the mofly  vale, - Ced

The berry partics in the glen, ) - N
. ‘The.noify meetings at the fair, :
. The Maiden {cafts thac banith care,,

. g R
€ When fent the dreary fold to watch, . -
. Amidft the heath'or yellew broom, - -




