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MADAME QUEBEC EXPLAINS.

Lt is (lutte truc, Jonathan,. that I control the nlouth or tilt St. Livvrencc, as àrr. Glci says, but 1 do not control
Mr. Mercier's mnouth, and voit must not takze hlis Axinexation talk, as expressing -mY opinions."

THE TROLLEY.OF ail the modes upon the ronds
Fror locomotion, joUly,

ln which wve share, nome can compare
With riding on the Trolley!

In shayb and glgs, and double rigs-
\lail coches and postchnises-

wVîth horses four, in days of yore
We drove and went our paces:

On bicycles and tricycles-
W'heuls of wlim, andi folly-

l-low we did dash, and corne to smash,-
Until we got the Trolley!

WNondlerful steed, of lightning speed,
0f Science great the dower,

'Tis you that is, with buz ind whiz,
The newv Insprovements' power.

At nmorning break, when us you seake,
With noise loud as a volley-

Car of Progress, we do confess
Vou're the resistless Trolley!

And then, just sean the nsoternian,
Of careful, proud attention,

Vou'd think the while, (just from bis style),
He owned the whole invention.

I-is lightning steed ne'er stops bo feed,
As old coach horses oughter,

Nor does delay uIpon the way
To take in wood or mater-

Like that great joke, wvith it's big srnokc-
The locomnotive folly-

Now ail give place in the grent race
Unto the rushing Trolley ! -

TOM GREETS US.
MEDaN îx mt,ME purty bird, winst more let mie have the grate felicity

av wxclcoinn yez back, to ver ould roosting place.
But, shlure, tîsn't a phiaynix ycz hiave bekumn, is it?

W i ayhe 'tis only rnoulting ver feýathers yez arc .at, andi
that I shahl soon ]lave ai the ticlite av siioothlini' dowvn an'
caressin' the beautiful, jetty ravcii lumes, in fond rcmnim-
l)rancc avN' ould da)-s. 1-louli ver Grai' stili, tin'bclic%-e ne,

Ver thruc frind,

HE '«DIDN'T KNow IT WAS LOADED,- 0FCOURSE.


