SHADOWY SCENES IN THE
COUNCIL CHAMBER.

After the minutes, seven minutes,
forty-two seconds and a half, accord-
ing to the Clerk’s tally of tho last
meeting were read,’ the time ap.
proved of and ordered to bo put on
record : they wont into committee
of the hole the Mayor at the mouth
and the last sonatorial addition,
ated on time record without refer-
ence to rank, a true democratic
move, but then they are all  demo-
cerats; so small blame to them,
took up as easy and dignified a posi-
tion at the bottom as space and
pressure would atlow: the rost,
without vreference to anything,
larded themselves as best they could

time being called, work begun. Tt
was moved by the lightwoight

youngster from Champlain;—that
it being universally admicted that
no man is possessed of the power of
omnipresence, — (A voice from the
bottom, with the unmistakeable
squeak, here arrested the speaker,)
“ [ c¢all upon the mayor for protec-
tion and rule that Pat. Ilenchey is
out of order, and should be hauled
out, no man with bowels of brass or
vuleanised lings would split our
cars with such thandering drum-
crushers.”  St. Louis, in bitterly
soothing tones; have you concluded
my worthy senatovial dig, though
unprovokingly assaulted, [ scorn
to touch with the majesty of my
justly aroused wrath, such a common
three syllabled chap.” A fierce and
violent struggle is evidontly going
on below as the huge mass of cor-
porate flesh, breathes and pants in
the throes of adeath agony ; finally
the mmno gentle squenk resounds
from below “Chap ! aye, I'll chap
him; — paticnee old sole.” (Quiot
being romewhat restored, tho Mayor
from his dignified perch majestically
doled forth a crushing admonition
in his Owen brief'style, “three bye
honors and a”"—*Burns procede.” —)

The weighty youngster, nothing
loath, then stated that what ho

wished to imply was’; “not having !
the power of being in two places at
one and the same time, ho wished
to have Professorr Woods attend |
the Couneil on moeting nights in his
professional capacity, so that he
might not lo-e any time in pursuit
of that noble scicnco; so that I
could follow my love—St. Peter, a
littlo lower down, sandwiched bet-
ween Valliére and Peachy, “if that
coon’s mittens had buta small coat-
ing of his facial veneer, eh ; Vallicero
old follow ! Biz, would be brisk you
might wait for the plague.” 1 second

the motion, said St. Roch, “we want
& highly developed muscie in our
quarter, just at this time. The motion
was carried unnnimously and Va-
llidre commenced measuring those
near him, as he said, for a now swife
which they would require, ‘and had
better have ready, for Bnrns and
Woods would scald and switch them
to dealh.

Moved by laughing MacLaughlin
d secoended by Montcalm that, “as
8'toes were getting weak and he
1ld not hold on @ny longor, this
be vacated and its other tonants

given u chance, for he could hear
thom clamoring for admittance.
With a general cry of Rats, Rats, the
meeting burst np. Time,lwo seconds
better than last.

(o]

. LATEST FROM BEAUCE EX-

POUNDED BY THUMBUS
TOOKES.
Bartley's defiunce.

Let the P. I’s have their say,

Sure they’re working for their pay
And no fanlt it is of theirs if they're

gone wrong.

If they failed to find me out;

Or know what I was about ;
There's a roason for their dullness.

protty strong.

When their clover chief detee,
Left poor humdrum old Quebee
The news was wirod to me without

delay.
Did I fall into the dumps ?
No! I gathered np my stumps
And veccived him with a pyrotech
display.
e was glad to turn his back
And whip up his old haclk,
For help, to town, he hurried you
can bet.
e told such a tale of woo
Fhat tho strongest men you know
Of the Prov’s were foreed to git up
then and get.

Well! I'm here at easy call
As the papers told you all,
Without luar or care for anything
Y’ve done.
But unto the bitter end
1 my freedom will defond,
And defy the force, to anything,
but run.
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TOO LATE FOR THE BOAT.

—

The woman who arvived at the
whart just as the Montreal boat had
a start of ten foet, didu’t compro,
hend the situation for a moment
She didn’t lknow but that the boat’
had a habit of starting off and back®
ing up to keep the machinery from’
goeiting rusiy. When she realized
that she was being left,sho jabbed a
man in the back with her eclbow,
knocked a hat off with her parasol,
and squealed at the top of her voice:

« Hold on, there ; you haven’t got
me."”

“ Mako a jump!” screamed one
boy. “Swim for it!” called out
another, while the *“left woman”
fiercely shouted :

“«Why don’t somo of you folks up
there toll tho captain!”

The people of the upper deck ve-
plied by laughing and waving on
their handkerchiofs. Tho woman
on the pontoou recognized only one
among the crowd, and, pointing her
parasol directly at her, and holding
it extended, as if taking aim, she
shoutod :

«“You waut to understand, Mrs.
Baker, that you can nover, never

borrow any more butter or flat-
irons from me."”

AN UNFINISIIED PORM BY
OUR TRAMP.

Who's that vooster that sports in his
tail the green feather.

Whoso war-note has hangod to the
hoot of the owl ?
Once his sole ery wag,

nothing like leather,”
But now he'sadragale-tailed bayn-
vard fowl. ‘
For a handfual of chal?
From the daft Telegraph,
His creed he reviles, on  his friends
turns tail,

Sure he drilled inthe glen
With the true Fenian men,”
(e did in my eye!) “and was then

sent to jail.”

“Pheve's

.

Proud bivd of the barn-yard, lond-
crowing Jimmy,
Who strutted the dung-hill with
such a grand air.
Whines, “I'd erow for old 'Nick if
he’d anything to gi’e me.
Whether “tin” comes from heaven
ov from hell, I dont cavo,”
This ehicken was horn
To blow his own horn
And barter his feathers fer top-knot
and spurs.
But the old clocking hen
Will have them back again,
For both cock-a-doodle-doo, spurs
and top-kaot are hers.

o

What a sad commentary on the
eternal fitness of things, “no oppo-
sition to Mv. Richard Alleyn in
Quebee West,” is the sad  wail
oxtracted from the high toned lite-
rary expoundor of Liberal ¢ hog.
wash ;" if this be truth or mere
conjecture, it maikters not, Mr.
Richard Alleyn may not wish for

better success in his noew ventunre,

than that which awaits him in the
other issne,

Whang the Miller—who has not
read of Whang, and heard of all his’
rich and noble friends—his dear
friond Lord this and esteemed friend
count that. But what a sequel. Alas !
poor Whang. Alasi poor Gahan.

The Pctorstreet gent,
Who to burn went
Into Cotters the game for to play
Was mulcted in fees,
Settled, quite as you please,
And at home now sings dumb

all the day.

—1In referring to a certain poli-
tical party, we ulways tale care Lo
write the word Rouge; but many of
our countrymen just as persistontly
pronounce it Logue, For the sake
of the infloxible Scotch jaw, our big
brother, the Globe, might conve-
niontly adopt the latter form.

—Office asekers will please take
notice. It is scmi-officially announc-
ed that Mr. MacKenzie will receive

no more prosents of old hods or |:

trowols, in loving remembrance of

liis former “occupation. ' The ' old

AMNESTY TO O'DONOGHUE.

Without any abstract reasoning,
to go by, we wero still of the opinion
that the Muackenzie Cabinet had a
samall share of pluck ;  ‘Cheir action
on the “Amnesty question, on tho
evoof the [leetion, should brand
themas politieai cowards incapubls
of gniding this young Dominion to
a manly individuality. They de-
serve no recognition for the tardy
grant, It is tho straw thrown
to the drowning Laurier.  This
cowardly =ubmission which lovo
could not buy, but fear has extract-
ed, will failin its intention and tho
wuITE FEATHER be wafted back to
its nest.
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“Put not your trust in Princes.”

Our friond, J. M. 1lIainanlt, the
engraver, Placo d’Avmes Square, .
must imagine he has fallen on a city
of them, ho gives such prominenco
to the (rite saying “No trust: friend
will not ask for it; strangors will
not oxpecet it.”
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TIE SLAUGIHTER OF THE
INNOCENTS.

| Rock Valley and the Swamp have
had a visitation and are not pleased
therewith. They ave overtiowing
with hospitality for their unknown -
guest.,

Iis roturn is anxiously hoped for
when they pledge themselves to
make amends for former neglect,
1lis  non-appoarance will bring
sorrow to many # honschold whero
loving hearts will mourn. We can
feel for but one: Knowing your good
intentions, you have all our sympathy
Mr. Muclk; we have no stoclk on
hand for others.
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« Mr, Laurior has noa

atatésman-“ma3on’s “head " is’lével.
He doesn’t roquire any more hods.
Ho onrries his brioks in his hat.

xo t0 grind
vide Telegraph.” N R
It is evident he has some saws

get. wvidecut. .-




