Io fow of hourm wa ateike 2o blow far Franec,
Aud Vead les dmgrluie ano o joli dnnco.

Zv t\m»l)'-fourlﬁ, 20 Fronch tleet they will fen)
Quebec 20 color of their shotand shieh,

Zo 1wepty.fousth, mes braves, ob Logan's farm
Our mun ehall echo ze most grand alnnn,
1Uintho birthdny of their terant Queon,

‘And thero'les soldats for r<view lave heon.
Thuy havezo gunk, bat not no balls have they,
Ourneo rush vut and take zc guns awny.

It is ono ot Gno stratagem of war,

We inuko les soldats prironers, by gnr.

Then we advance, wo seizo on Montreal,

And 20 Frooch fog sball rise to never fall.

Rose.
Havo you no canuon in your ranks, Cartier ?
Cartier,
Oli now ! tut Raso yoa not havo fear,
Mon Shallawpate ha have onolectlo plot,
Quo achiemio magnifigue—they shall noon be got,
Rosc—But Low ?
Carticr—[confidentially.] c o
Yon know ze copnons on 20 Champ de Mors,
%0 Rusaian gunn—by gar ! hoscize on them
With a division of our most bravo men,
Batrney sball aid bin, while on Logan's farm,
We, Roso, will seize upon zo sinnlior nrm,
That s tho trick—Moiin, Turcotte will yor
Have yaur men rendy for les Anglais stow ?
Tureolte—Ready aud williug-
Cartier.

'Fhen wo pari onco wnre,

To meet on Logan farim, bogin ze danco
Aod ralse 2o ery of Vive la, Vive la France,
To.morrow night in 1%»'s nod three’s bt all
Zo mew micet 1bero and wait 2o comidg ball §

ve Shallowpate and his division wie

now most precisely what to do.)
Come wilh tbeir guns, their pitchforks and iheir pokers,
To let thero Englinh s0e wo're no sorry jokora.
Til) thap farewchl—our battlo cry is “I*1aace,”
“Cartler aud Nap™ 20 keaders of ze dance.
(They separate amd scene closes )

Dorion—Enter McGee.
Hotton,
What now, BlcGee? Daos evorythivg progross
. A8 wo have loog soticipated?
McGee. Yeon,
©On he Queon’s birthday they mako tho attack,
Avd hope to wbip the voldiers in a erach,
They moot ob Lognn's farm and think thoe troops
sall-cartridgo will bo minus as of old,
They bope tuen to surround thowm and to eeizo
Ench muw, o rifo with tho greatest cace,
T'hon marct on hore and seek co.operntion
From tbo whole French Canudian populaiion.
Bloanwhbile friond Shallowpate,great dupiter out-stares,
Ho bag tho cavuon on tho Champ de Mars,
Holton.
This beats NeGee, the came you playcd o card fu,
Tho Vegotable Irish cabbage garden,
McGee,
Llugh ! a0’ (bou Invest o, Hal; bush ! say no more,
That cui’s unkind—the wound feols rathor soro.
Holton,
Woll tbeo a truce—butsay, does Cartier still
Expeet tho Fropch fieot?
Yes, [ith, and he wilf

e,
For perhaps twico twenly hourr—most likely dhon
llo may bo uudecoived like othor men.

Sceng 2d.—Auother room in Monircal—Present Holton and

Holton.

Well theo all's rexdy, Dorion and [

Will botls by peesent on Ly oventful norn,

Auvd far an may be, slay (0 impendiog ¢toria.

Tue troops~of coures wilf bavo lallcartridge sorved,

But if tlio (utes noughtunpeapitions vond,

‘T'bis Csrtier fully aball have Llovdloss coil.

(Sceno closes.)
ACT IV,

. Time 11 a. m.—24th May.

80ENE 4th.~Logan's Farm—Cartier and miscellancous array
drawn up inarevene,

Cartier. B
The hout is near, mes traves, strike ono aad all
For Curtlor, Fennce, aixl mbke les dnglais (uil,

Siriko jor your Jangunge—luws—cry “Dosth 1o Grits,"
And lulock 7o rarcaile Jnto lectle bils,

Ob 1 Rono mon frere, 1 fuol my singlo arm

‘Wil fright ze cowards irom all Logan's farm,

{Rose doos’nt reply bat groans ia spirit.)

. Enter measenger.

Cartier—
OA! out, c'est bon it is my messongor.
Huston, depechez ; what news heve you, Sir?

Messenger (nournfully)—

Moo chef, tbe Frouch flect—

Cartier—
Is betore Quolce 2

Messenger—

Alae ! it bas uot roachied St. Lawronco yet.

Traitors, my cliiof, amidat our eawip havo been,

‘Wo aro deculvod, no Jronch abip has beoa econ,
Carticr— -

Not econ, ma foi bave I not had dispatches?
Messenger—

All frauds, gl tricks, not ono ship to tho scralch fs,
Carller~

—
DPeate | it inbnd, sir, keep your tidingn dark ;
We'll hnvon yet with theao English aparka,
Sce ) rro ! they come, smes draves, tho 1rnops oro here,
Whit for 1bo rigaa), then wilh ouo loud cheer,
Rueh for thoir anme, secure them one and all,
No veed fur fear—they never load with Unll,

The lroops advarcs, and aro drawa up ia 1ino ; at word of
command ono company frea & volloy over the eavino where Car-
tjor and his men sie alationed. ‘To the surprize of the latter,
the 1hiz of balls is namistrkably heard over their honds. Cai-
tior foals uncomfortablo and turns to Roxo.

Carlier—
Mon frere, wore traitors, balls whizzed through 2o air.

ose—
They'll whiz through us, too, if you don't take eare,
Carticr—
Too lata, mon frere, the dio fa cast, aud I
Wilt Liave ono brush with them beforo I dlo.
(He tyrns tothem.)
Mes braves ono cheor) then follow monnd cry
“Carticr aud France' to death or victory.

A (sint cheer s heard, Cartier Tushes out, followed by Rose
end about twenty of his men, Morin, Turcotte and thoe rest beat
a vory undignified reirent, Cartior, inwever, has pluck—overy-
ong knows that. Carlier dace not hesitato—he brings his musket
to his shoulders—fircs—wlion, oh! the sad fortunes of war, the
tho charge is beavy,—the musket indifferont—it explodes, and
Cartior (xlls & acnraless, bleeding mans, Holtos gallops up—
glven Moo a hint that m epocial train for the States waita him at
81, Lanibert,—orders tho Jifeloss body of Carlior to ba conveyed
to Montren), whero tho troops all roturn, and assomble ob tho
Champs do Mars.

Scxst: 25D.—CnanPs DE Mara.—Presont Brown, Hollon, and
other mininters. The troopa in the back ground.

Entor Police Serzeant, with Shallowpate, aud Aag bearing the
following inreription,—

1V hoover darea these Ruasian guna displace,
Must Sballowpate encounter fuco 10 face.'”

roun—
What havo we hore?
Sargeant—
Tho prisonor, Sir, with twenty othors plrced
Upou tho Russlan Guoa thia fiag this morn,
1 and my men, Skr, waiting near tho place
Stopped out nnd et the prisoner faco toface.
We fougbt aud conquored—oro a aword was drawa
1 took bim and Lis crumpled flag in pawn,
Brown—
o'l keep Lim Sergeant, to tho Conrts must he
Answer for his moat atrange activity.
There let him ponder for a & aron o'er
Re-conquercd Cannda, his project pot.
Which, pleaas the pigs, is not re.conquored yot.
Shallowpnte is removed, nnd the acene clasea. It inay be pere
hapa as well to romark that Baroey Devlin, wha escapod from
tho Cbam ps do Mars, find it conveniont to make himsolf scarce,

—_—

THE NEW WRITTEN CONSTITUTION.

By ove of those unaccountable frenks which poli-
ticizns are wont Lo play, the great Grit, the cham-
pion of respopsible governmwent, the adorer of the
British coostitution, has suddenly become enam-
oured of the clumsy machinery of Yaukee govern-
ment. Why this change? Yesterday, who so con-
gervative of the Union and Responsible Governmont
as the Hou. George? To-day, who g0 wild and un-
setulod, drifting in one articlo through all the down-
ward ateps to political perdition, dissolutian, written
constitution, elective strect uweepers? If wo could
whisper into the ex-premier's ear a word of counsel
and of warping, ws would gladly do so0, but we
fear that bo is past redomption. Like our particular
friend O!d Double, we have felt our old British
feelings sadly outraged by tho absurd movement of
the Globe, aud lest, a8 the Leader would say, * any
of the unwary” may be led away by the cry; we
icsort some of the clauses from the now written con-
stitution as prepared at the last ¢ dark-lantern
meeting.” Read and Tremble:

Anr. 1. Tho Executive shall copsist of Hon. Goeo.
Browao.
Arr 11 Al Public printing to be dome at the

love Ofice.

GAR‘I‘. ItI. The Legislature shall consist of the

Editors of the Qlobe, and such othera us tbey may
int.

apgo“. 1V. The Fress shall be free, provided it

speaks ou the right side.

Art. V, Bothwell to be the Seat of Governmeat,

Ant. VL. All rebeltious subjects to be disfran-

aized.
¢ AxT. VII. All tho Public Lands to be divided
amoopst the Grits.

ArT. VIIL The Judiciary to consist of N, C.
McEutire and Lomon John. . o

The Constitution goes on this frightful manner

through fifty articles. We understand jhat the
"Jark-lantern” men have made provision for demol-
ishing the Onnadinn Milittn, Several maskers were
observed on Tuesday evening last, dogging Lieu.
Paterson, tbe chief officer of the force in Toronto,
20d we bave reason to believe that ho and Col. de
Salaherry bavo Leen marked out as tho first victims.
The forn°r is be recomponscd for the donger he in-
curs by being made & compauion of the Bath. The
conspirators intended to make the first attack on
the Quecn’d Birthday but luckily the imposing ap-
pearauce of the YorkvilleCavalry cowed tho traitors.
On Thursday a horse-pistol was carried. into the
Globe Office and several ounces of guapowder
avre aolready stored up for the first encounter
Wo jmplore our fellow-citizens to look to their
shooting irous, for the hour of conflict is noar, We
shall keep our oyes well-trimmed, and it shall not
be our fault if the fatal moment comes upon them
unawares.

—
THE QUEEN’'3 BIRTHDAY.
Dear GrusbLER,

On the morning of this eventful Holiday I got up
in good health and spirits determined 10 enjoy my-
sell. As the Pesident of tho Highland Society, I
was bownd to encourage the Higbland Sports of the
day, aod accordingly advauvced to Caer Howell,
where I found o number of Scotchmen with large
bones aund kouckles, and no trowsers on, throwiog
hammers to immense distances, 1 took up the fatal
instrument, and projected it far beyond the goal.
The Highlauders wero jumping. I took off my coat
and white satin neck-tie, and jumped cleac of the
farthest matk. I donned my tie and coat egain,
treated all round, and went to the review, Here
found n horee without a rider, whose master ha
been digmounted by the impetuous Count Holiwell.
I mouvted bim and pursued Couat Holiwell for re-
venge. I saw his sabre flash in the air. I saw hig
men load their guns ; I saw the matches placed on
the touchhole, T saw the flash, beard the report, and
knew no more. I came to my secases soon, and in
half an bhour took passage by the Zimmerwan,
where in compliance with the goneralrequest,l made
the following apeech

' Ladies and Gentlemen—

Permit me, before speaking to the teast of our
gracious Queen, to ask in the words of the poet—

¢ Lives thoro & man with sou) so dead,
Wiho never to bis gal hath said,
Won't you conie o'or in the Zimmerman »

The character of our gracious Queen is eonsider-
able ahead of that of any Queen of antiquity, She
bas not killed her husband Scruiramis, s Queen
Ninu is said to have done, nor has she ever killed
Quoen Elizabeth, as Mary Queen of Scotg is bistor-
ically knowo to have done. None of these great
wroogs has ever been laid to her charge, so let
everybody pnt it further om, 53 the great baccha-
nalian poet Wordsworthj says,

‘Apply bis Jips unto

Tho convolutious of n smooth-lipped brandy flank,”
and drink to the bealth of her gracious Majesty.”
To meke a long story short, we arrived snfely at
the Falls where we had Ice Oreams and Bottled,Por-
ter. While walking near Table Rock, I mado a bet -
with & talt Yaokee that [ would jump from it into
the water. I did jump, but, by the time I got
about balf way down, my coat taile caught ina cloft,
and there I stuck, while o colony of wasps upon
which 1 bad involuntarily intruded, stung me most
unmercifullyin those parts where my clothes wero the
moat abraded by the edges of the rock. A rope was
let dowo to we by Mr. Barnumw; who offered to take
me just ag I was and exbibit mo'in the Stater, s a
sccond Sam Patch, and give me balf the profits. I
o course rejected his offer with disdain, telling him
that my busiaess at the next Assises was too re-
munerative to allow me to remain away from To.
ronto, even i€ I had a mind to make profit in eo un-
dignificd o manner. 1ow I was balf kilied on tho
cars, how I met with numberless other adventures,
I cannot tell you now, but must remain
Your obedient servant,

Nem O. MoInrtap.



