
for purposes of cou rting to be allowed out until midnight.
This created quite a flutter of excitenient, and the debate
is expected to be very Iively.

It heing six o'clock the mayoress left the chair and the
council adj ourned.

1 întend staying here a few weeks in order to more fully
examine the working of this fernale council, and perhaps
give sonie useful information to the Aldermen of Toronto,
in whomn I take great interest, and ivili forward you
weekly reports if desired. FEUIX O'HAPA.

"«A DREAM 0F FAIR WOMEN.'

IN~ travelling round this carth of ourse
1 found an itinlinown land,

Where wvoman w'orc no hand-,nade flowers,
Or rings upon lier hand.

The birds w'ere singing ini enclh tree,
Featrless of provilini cais

Or wanton ,nankind, for, you see,
The ladies %vore nîo bats.

They spread no rouge uipon the chekl
That bright with iieaith did glow

To strangers ail tbey lzindiy spake,
buti as for flirting-no!

Demure and sensible they wvere,
Simple in dress antri ste;

For sealskin cioaks they did not care,
Nor corsets tightly iaced.

Vet they wvere fair-how couid it be ?
Cosuietics ne'er were scen ;

No doctor's bill, no iawyer's fée,
No jealous nionster green.

I vowed that here I'd Fitch tny tent
And take a second wtife,

Who wvouid not spcnd tri> final cent
In fashionabie life.

But, ah ! it wvas a futile dreami,
For witb a noise most (lire,

My seife in trumpet voice did screani
1 'Get up andi light the fire ! " W. If. T.

JUST THE TROUBLE.
THr NMorth Gerilan Gazette says, "The starti ng-point

of an endeavor in this direction (tbe preservation of peace)
is found only on ground covered by treaties." Yes, but
that is just the trouble with those European governments.
They cover the ground with treaties, and as a natural
consequence they trample the agreements under foot.

PECKS.

X7ouR day of reckoning is at hand, as the sefloolmaster
said to a new pupîl.

I one time saw a burglar wbose conscience was made
of such fine material that always, when he had a littie job
to do on a Sunday, he would turn the hands of the dlock
hack twenty-four hours. And yet Providence carried
him off on a leaden stretcher.

No man is consistent at aIl times. A gentleman wa]ked
into a drug store the other day and aqked for a bottie of
colic cordial. He said his tamily wvas Ilail doubled up."
He then walked out and ordered six cucumbers, a water-
melon, and a basket of sour grapes to be sent home.

Beauty without riches, says Mr. Boodie Hunten, is like
a baby's photograpb. It looks sweet, but it's migbty
bard toi take.

Is life worth living ? It ail depends. If you hold a
mortgage on your neighbor's property, it is well worth it.
If you are a poet, the. other world is the best place for
you, my son, judging from the angelic appearance ot
some individuals who periodically infest this sanctum.

MORE PIJLPIT FLASHES.

"AH, my f'riends," said the prominent city divine,
"what will we flot do to, save even our worthless lives in

M/is world. As Shakespeare makes King John say in
the midst of battie, 'A horse! a horse ! A t/zousand
pôunds for a horse ! '"

He was on bis wedding trip, and, finding that the
pastor of the city where they stayed over Sunday was an
old college friend, called, and was invited to assist in the
services, but didn't correct bis friend's impression that
he was travelling for biq health. So, in the closing prayer
friend pastor says :-Il And we pray for our young friend
who bas ministered to us this morning, that Thou wvilt
look upon him in mercy, «aid .rpeedi/y reive himi of hec
afUc/ion u/,ich hias la/e/y conte itpon hz." The "afflic-
tion" nearly swallowed her handkerchief.

TWO ISLAND CAMPERS.

TiF iay in beauty side by side
Upon their san<iy bed,

And listened to the flowing tide,
And night-hawvks overhead ;

WVhile ail is hushod on evesy side,
And silent as the dead.

They're courtîng sleep, but find it not,
For where they <iozing lie

A clinch-bug draps upon the spot
And crawl s across each eye;

Thc niglit is warm, their words are hot,
Trhc sand and gravei fiy.

Tltey test once more, but do not sleer;
Sand-flees for mutton pine,

And fast and furious they crcep
Along each prostrate spine ;

They slip and hop, and junip and ieap,
As if o'ercorne %viti wine.

A ]one miosquito flues along
And enters that tent door;

Hie sings his littie soothing song
And seeks a spot ta bore;

Into a necli e sinks a prong
Some haîf an inch or more.

A spider, too, is out so-night,
And ticIles cach one's face:

He watches witb a grini deiight
I-lis victim's scared grimace.

But thin<s to spin a wveb he might
Secure a safer place.

Thon ovcrhead the lightnings giare,
The thunder raols around,

Their tent Alies up into the air,
And nevenniore is found;

The campera wvildiy rip) and tear,
And ail tIse stars astound. WV. I. i.

TRUTH.

A YoNGEr STREET baker advertises Ilbeautfuil liip'd
bread." I-e is a very pious and truthfül man. On
weigbing bis large loaf we invariably find-it from one-
haîf to three-quarters of a pound short in weight.

G R 1 P,,--


