AN ESCAPADE.

*Twas morn—the sun shone bright and warm,
Aud nature smiled in gentle mood, -

O'er earth and sky, and lent a charm
To river, meadow, Lill and wood.

'Twas morn—but not the early dawii,
For old and young, and grave and-gay,

Were onward by the Chureh bells drawn,
#To read, to wark, to learn, to pray.”

Wlen, lo! appeared upon the seene,
Near Moira’s banks, in wond'rous guise,
A hatless man in sitken sheen,
Of lady faic—a needed prize,

Many an eye was enger bent,

Many a nod, and wink, and stare,
Many tn observation lent,

Tt's snid, the luckless wight to scare.

Oh were he in the classic hall,

Whero lately praised in accents (rim,
He heard his patron blandly eall

On list'ning throngs to honour him,

Where is the sage's manile now ?
Then said, Ais youthful form to grace,
The laurel crown which on Aés hrow,
That patron claim'd the right to place.

All vanish'd like the past years snorw,
Naught left but the econviction drear,
That time on neither would bestow,
Titles which they’ve no right to wear,
-

NO MORE OF GOULA.

We read somewlere the other dny ay occount
of the ¢ Fenian Brotborhood” we fancy, (but will
not be sure,) in our sprightly contemporary, the
[rigi Canadian, and we were both edified and en-
lightened.  But a new haze has arisen before our
meutal vision. We bad shelved the question and
bad assumed thut the I, B, in due time, were
hecome, possibly, the regenorators of Ircland, and
soon. Wel), what do the F. B. mean by their
proceedings at the Rotunda, Dublin? What do
they mean by driving The O'Donoglue, the tru-
culent Editor of (he Nation, &ec., &c., out of
the meeting.  We had always inagined the O'Don-
oghue, though a little man, to be great in  Ireland
for the Irish,” “Erin go bragh” “The Emerald
Iste,” &c., &c., and surely the Nation man is strong
cnough to please any Saxou bater.  But the great
war ccy of the cnraged mecting scems to have
been “no moro of Goula,” whatever that may
mean.  Surely, not our old friend Goleannon in an
Irish dreas? 1fus T. D. Sullivan, of the Nation,
formerly committed himself by recommending
this dish, or what the devil has he done? Why,
“no more of Goula?" Does a horeible suspicion
attach to 1. D, Sullivan that he is n Goule, like
the fnir mine in the Arebian Nights,” and feasts
on disinterred corpses by the light of the moon, s
she is snid to have done? We know he disinter's
festering memories, and mutual wrongs, to sell his
paper, but chat is naturet enougl, though not pro-
per.  Dnt is the man a goule, or i3 he a goule

suspeel ? Anawer some one, for our mind is ill at
case.

e ———
Wanted.

—— A statement of the casual advantages of
the Registrae's Office of the Court of Clinucery for
the Iazt five years.

THE CITY COUNCIL.
DY OUR OWN REPORTEK.

Alderman Jarvis moved, that the clause struck
out of the report relative to the appoiniment of
assessors and collectors during good hehaviour,
be restored. D )

Alderman Baxter objected, and was prepared to
speak against time. and cternity also, if needful,
1o defeut the motion. It was ono of the glorics of
the British Constlitution, and ono in which the
Britizh Constitution cxactly resembled his (the
worthy Alderman’s) own constitution; that it re-
quired a good deal of beef with its bread, and a
great deal of bread with ils beef, vow this was
exaclly in accordance with his own.—(Cries of
fspolic len minates.”) :

The Mayor—Tlhe worthy Alderraan will keep to
the question, as I wish to read o letter. from Mr, R.
Vankunnick, Esquire, about some lots of water, or,
leastways, some water lots.

41derman Jarvis—1I rise to o péint of order, Mr.
Mayor, it is too bad-to allow the member for St.
Patrick's thus to detain the Council. )

Alderman Baxter—That i3 your opinion, Jarvey,
but T shall occupy & seat here, ot rather tiwo, when
you will be singing your penitential psalms in
ITades, and wandering in melancholic mood by
black Avernus.—(Loughter, and #sit down Bax-
ter.”)

The Mayor—I hope members will keep in order.

Alderman Baxter (patting his stomach)—Your
worship will please observe thet I am fn very good
ovder, excellent order.—(Laughter.)

The Mayor—Tlhe suspension of the rule for nd-
journing the Council at eleven o'clock is earried
by a large mejority. .

Councilman Bell—Mr. Mayor, I protest against
youe ruling. Where is the majority you speak of ?

The Mayor—/ am the majority, and I will teach
you that Tam the minority nlso. Majorea, Minorea,
and Ivien, don’t try to impose ou me, you thonght
I knew nothing of jography, but you sec different.

Councilman Bell—I move, Mr. Mayor, that this
Council do now adjourn.

NIGGER DISPUTES.

As the Grumbler was taking an evening prome«
nade along that fashionable and classic street
yelept Suyer Street, overbeard the following con-
versation between two “men and brotbers,” and
cousiders it too good to be «unhonoured and un-
sung."

“Look here! you d—d black nigger, what you
do dat for, sar?

 JToo you call black, sar?  I'm a3 white as you,
sar, any day, sav, you nigger, sar!”

«“T.o0k here agin, don’t you eall me nigger, sav;
now don't you do it.” :

“ Why not 2

# Neber mind ; Pve told you on if, so den’t you
do it any more, yeu mighty low black, cos, if' you
do pat my dander up, aud make me wraffy, [rader
guess I'll smasl in your niggers head, like a bust-
up egg-shell. 1'se n ring-tailed roacer, T tell yer!”

# Reckon I'm a pottamus,  Don't you go to put
my steam-up ; d—d if T don't bust and scald you
out. I'm nothing but n snorter—a prelly con-
sidernble long team and & couple of horses to
spare ; so jest be quict, [ tell yer, ov Tl use you
up uncommon sharp.”

« You use me up! you! yon! Yon an your wife
and some nigger children was sold for a hundred
and fitty dollars less dan dis nigger afore he come
to Kinnady.”

“ Look here! don't you sny dat agin ; don't yer
do it; I tell yer, don’t yer do it; or Nl give you
sich nn almighty everlastin shaking, dat yon shall
pray for a cold ague «s & holiday. I'm worlf con-
siderable more dollsrs den such ag you is worfl
cents. Didw't dey offer to gib you away, only
you such dam trash, no one hab, you, so at last
yon was soid to a blind man.”

#What's.dat! lere! Stand clar down dar be-
hind, and get out ob de way in front; I'm just
g'wine o take 4 run and butt dat nigger down to
Queen Strect.  Let me go, do you hear? Golly,
of you hada't held me, he'd a Ubeen berry small
pieces by dis time.  I'It break him up.”

“You! You! Your low buck-shing neber carry
your black head fast enufl’ to cotch dis clegant
nigger. You justrun.  You'll find I'm nuftia but
an elligator. You huab no more chanee dan a black

The Mayor—T should like to know whe hins the
adjourning of thig Council if 7 haven't? I, who
may be said as the head, to be the founder of the
Comneil.

Councilman Rell—Oh, yes, Mr. Mayor, we ac-
kuowlcdg,;e you are a founder, and that you arc
often foundered in the barguin!  “Guavelled for
Inck of matter,” as Rosnlind says, in # As you
like it.”

The Mayor—That is « false statement. I have
never lind any contract for gravelling any road,
so your remark s you Like it " is eutirely thvown
away.

Councilman Bell—I was wmerely saying what
Rosalind said, Mr. Mayor.

The Meyor—Well I adjourn the Council; but
what Rosy Lind, or Jeuny Lind cither, has to do
witl me I can't make out,

The Council then adjourned.

slug under de wheels of n plnnder-traet carvinge.
You is unnotisable by dis gentleman?
We left,

HEXGLAND BXPECTS THAT EVERY MAN Tins pav
wite no s Dury—The IPou. Jolm Youung has
liad duty refunded to him by the Customs Rteve-
nue, to the amount of $138 75+ The Ion. Johw
Yost bis kit in ihe Anglo Saxon, and imported ar-
ticles to replace the smme. ‘The Custom duties
thercon were remitted to him. Ile was the only
passenger so favoured.  The excuse would be, no
doubt, that he was dodng his duty by his country,
and hence the nllowance—we have not a word to
say—he has very snccesstnlly done his duty.

Con. . .
—— Wit difference .is there between n farrier
and a doetor? Why, of course, - because ona i3
a horse-stioer, aud the other is a-cowssloer (e~
conchenr).




