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Tho Handwriting on the Wall.

MacrenzIE Bipcuazzar and all his gay coves,
Avre guzzling free on the fishes and loaves ;

' ‘The flesh-pots of Egynt lie reund on the flcor,
And the good things of office are scattered galove,

! For four years the Party has surleited there,

With appetites strong and digestive powers yare ;

While the Tories outside (heaven ordained to rule)
Have been fretting to death in the shades that are cool.

But lo! there’s dismay in the banqueting hall,
For the writing of Fate now appears on the wall 3
A mystical senterce portending the End--

. Buthow it was written we can’t comprehend.

Perchauce 'tis the work of an angel of light,

To whose spotless soul Grits are odium guite §

No doubt 'tis the writing of some righteons hand

Who to ““ Joun A. and Viktue” would give up the land.

A Conversation.

““The deuce of it is,” said Sir Jonx at the last House Dinuer, ¢ that
people really want new men to come forward.”

“* Are we not good enough ?” growled Turrer in bis deepest bari-
tone.

““I€ 1akin’ pains to plaise,” rvemarked N. F. Davix, ¢ can soothe
their savage buzzums, there’s nivir a counther-jumper in King Sthrate
can bateyez. Protectionists in Onthariv, Free Thradersin Halifax, Lib-
erathers of Rikl, allies wid BoweLL—oh, bedad, there's nothing but a
kellydescoop can aiquil vez.”

A kaleidoscope,” said M. C. CaMERON, who will (ry to make
folks prorounce words correctly.

*“The kellycescoap I did be sayin’ Suir!” said N, F. D. ¢ Neemed
alther its inventhor, me mathernal ancistor, Surr Jases KeLLy, K.C.B.
knighted for dhrivin’ the bailiffs from Oireland, A.D. 17?].”

“Ye are ower forrit, young mon,” said one of the Club fAuunkeys, a
tall big-nosed person in 2 magnificent suit of green and gold, wha, re-
maining when his fellows had depacted, bad raken a seatat the table
with the guests. (It was G, B, He really vans the club as our other
institations).  ** When I had ye on the Glob, I keepit ye in ovdgr.  1In
pitting ye on the Mail, ye ken, ye are simply removit tae anither Clear
Grit journal, disguisit for purposes o' my ain,  Mairvower, ye arena tae
gang roond speaking—

The fiery passions of the Milesian addressed had now rendered him
red hot.© Nothing else conld have saved his adversary, but N. F. 1),
found his dress suil beginning to singe.  He rushed Rrom the room,
took a shower-hath and came back cool ind pallid.  In the meantime
the conversation had changed.

“ I maun observe,” said G. 8., “that we haena had oortime. Ye had
twenty years, and agreeit tae Jet us hae oor tum,  We canna do wi’
scant four. It maun be managit.”

** Bat vou cannot deny,” said MaCDOUGALL, “that you are making in
four years as much as we in twenty,  You give Macouxanh $19,000 a
year. lle gets it.  But as for me, I was sent to pick a governorship
out of a bulldag'’s mouth, and got properly bitten for my pains.  Speak-
ing of dogs recalls the fable of the buneand the shadow,  Isn't it time
I got the substance?"”

* You bring me back to my multons,” said Sir Joux, * and by the
way that Jeg was superb——"

“* But the divil’s sint no capers wid it said N, F. D.

* They knew we had you ;7 said the haronet, ** but as I was saying,
my dear GEORGE, it is true that years ago, we leaders agreed o divide
in turn the spoils of office, and to keep outsiders of. 1 am sure we
aided you manfully in your efforts to shove aside every fellow, from
BALDWIN 0 GoLDWIN SMITY, who tried to shove in a patriotic oar,
But now it will do no longer.  You know as well as | the country has
been humbugged, not governed,  People dewand men who understand
commercial positions, and a lot of things never hitherto forming part of
Canadian governmental programmes, [ don’t say we would not have
had them before now, it unhampered by opposition, or that you would
not, if equally clear.  But you know as well as [ that it has tver heen
impossible to pass needed measures, on account of the ever-presentl ne-
cessity of buying corrupt friends, and approving corrupt opponents.”
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“ Breebery an’ corruption ! said G. B, ** Why did ye nac stapit 2 ”

“ Why didn’t you 27 asked Sir Jois.

“Gin ye introduce ye've opponent, as Dr. JonNson remarked,”
said G. B., ““ there’s an end o’ airgument.  Tlae ye nac better manners?,
Answer me, sirt”

“Well, GEORGE,” sighed the knight, ¢* I challenge you to answer this.
When the people send fellows to Parliament who come with no other
purpose but to be bought, have I or MACKENZIL any other resource but
10 buy them?”

‘s vara true,” said the disguised Onxoxrio. “Afiera’, it's nac use
abusing ilk ither in preevate.  What div ye think is noo tae be dune ? ™

“ Your friends must go out at the end of their term, GeorGE, and we
will have to get in men (it to draw up a proper scheme of Pretection,
and several other things the counury needs.” — So said the knight, pen-
sively dvinking a tumbier of sherry.

“Ye are a puir-speerited creature,” said G. B, ** I shall auce mair
tok’ the stoomp wysei’. 1 speakit gran'ly at Oxford Jast week. 1 sall
hae na Protection here ava, What div 1 care for the kintra?  Whaur
wad gang my Breetish supporters, mairower my Yankee friens” 2 oo
could the Globe dae without the importing interest 2 Gae wa!  Free
Trade forever! Wi’ the mighly engines o’ the ¢lobe and Mail 1 hac
direckit, and wull direck ! Shadows o’ necht avannt! Gror»Hig’s himsel’
again ! And the old gentleman executed a trinmphal attitude in which
his long limbs, not now under their okl command, knocked down a
$100 set of Sevres from the sideboand,

“GEORGE,” said Siv J., * You cannot direct me.  Master of myself
though China fall 17 And he looked sadly at the fragments—a present
from himself. .

¢ Nor me,” roared the Tremendous TUrPER, whose sore Lthroat wine
had temporarily healed.  ** I denounce your policy ! 1 oppuse your
course ! I cheny your principles

“Ye hae aften denced yere ain,” interjected G. 1B,

“1" pursved the thunderous honowrable. ““ I am fit here to spealk !
I, whose cexierous voice pleases East and West, ever sounding loudly
the trumpet appropriate to the region.  This is Tovonto, and [ here de-
clare Protection the only course. ‘T'hat we shall follow-o-0.0 wnder-r-r

the glorious-s-s pilot who-0-0-0 has weathered the storm-m-m”—(But
here several panes fell from the windows and some afftightea guests ran
to the door). 2

“Ye're voise disna fricken me,” said G. B., **naec mair than the
clamowrs o' that Ivish creature wha 1 formerly allowed to write for the
Glob— -

But the blood of N. F. . stood no more.  Dexterously extracting
from a chamois case an immense shellalagh. ie leapt on the wble, ** Be
the powers, he manes me,” shrieked N. ¥. 1), making a flying leap
over the centre vase in the Scottish person’s direction,  He arvived, but
the other was gone. Nay, the room was empty. As TENNvsON
says,

“* At the mere flash and motion of the man,”

all the guests had  disappeared, except those, who under the table,
laid supine in the arms of Baccitus,

“\Wagther ! cried N. F. 1), ¢“hear the inebriated to cabs,  The
vuction has calmed me sowl.  Feteh we pin, ink and paper. There's
an idditorial jew, and devil resave the loine written av the same.”

Thoe Ameaities of Parlininaat.

Hon. Dr. Tureer (to Mr. Dyyoxn). --You ave a garbler of reports!

Mr. Dysoxn.--laint.  You are a vile insulter of the Press.

Hon. Sir Joux MacnoNaLb.—It is evident the Minister of Justice is
a liar.

Hon. Mixister oF Justice.—[ aint!  All your anthorities— Chief
Justices, Knights, Generals, and everybody clse are liars,

Tue Sreakiek.—The hon, member for Kingston is out of order.

Hon. S1g Joun.—Then, Mr. Sreaker, in a parliamentary sense he
isn't a liar, but every other way he is. He has, 1 say, used rebellious—

Hon. Mr. MACKEXZIE. —~Your celleague, Sir. GEO, CARTIER, was a
rebel, and ran away !

ITon. Six Joun,—IHe didn't! he didn's, 1 protest against slandering
the mewory of the dead! My worthy colleague fought as a vebel all
day ac St. Denis, and fived on Hee Majesty’s flag (rom morning to night.

ITon Mr. Mackexzig.—If your colleague fived material bullets at the
flaz, wayn't mine fire an immaterial expresssion?

Hon. Sir Jonx.—No Sir! He mayn't, Sir. And bhe haldn’t the
courage, Sir!  Joxes woukl have run away, Sir, he would, Sir!t

Hon. Mr. Lavrikk.—It happens to be a matter of history that your
late colleague did. (S1k Jons subsides on the history point).

Hon., Mr. MACKERZIE.—And vour friends burned down the Parlia-
ment House, pelted the Governor, and wanted to be Independent, yes sir !
And now worse than all, want to make political life unbearable—

Hon, Ste. JouN.—No, no, no, 1 rise to explain, The more we
give a bearish tendency to the proceedings, the more we make them
bearable, (Loud applause,  Cries of ** Very good ; Gre us another).

The above is not an over exireerated burlesqie of the class of pro-
ceedings lately held at Qitawa.  Gurir would remind these gentlemen
that the pretended loyalty which occasinns such scenes canses that worst
description of disloyalty, coutempt for our ralers.




