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THE CANADIAN PUNCH.

THE FATE OF A FLIB’I‘.
(Continued.)

Sir Lawrenco had quitted the onk floor's| hall,
And he bared his head to the cooling breeze,
That with many a twirl
And wanton curl
Waa waving tho leavee of the (1d elm trees:
R e locked and sighe,
And 1o ked ngain
To the very identical wiodow pane,
-Whero he Inte had slood, with the Lady C.'s
Littla hands in his—when his body quiverod,
And his shoulders hicaved, and his wholo frame
ghivered,
And bis face it twitched
Liko « face bewitched :—
And the aic rang loud with a s-norous sne ze,
Brcught on by his bearing his head to the breeze—
Of joys titillating but few, I suppose,
Surpugs that which pervades, in a swe t
snceze, the nose—
Sir Lawreuce he lelt in Lis pc ckets each cne,
For bis kerchicf; bur, wondrous to tell, it was
" gono
He needed it sore,
Aud ho looked at the door,
Of the m nsion, and wondered if he could slip in
Uncbserved; it without any very great din
te could got 1o the corner he lately had loft,
And the camb i :tegain of which he was bereft—
And percbance, thought be,
'Mid the curfains she
May be sighi g and erying and dying for me-~
Aud tre si.ht will prove
All hee depth of love
That1 s metitnes most 8t ange y and { afuly
doubt—
Why or wherefore I'm sure [ can never wake out,
In  momont ho stood by the ponderous door,
[n anothor ho stoalthily moved o'er the floor;
He paesed hy the passnge, he mounted the
stdr,
With a timorong bound und n stop light as
air.
He looked at the curtain;
Oh horror! as certain
Asfova sunt ova”
There he did discover
[ia half prowmised bride
With a man by berside !
For a moment ho stood na stiff us a post,
With o face a8 white »s a sun bleached ghost ;
Then from his pallid lipa the e burst
Aan ill-suppressoed, deop groan of anguish;
Tho curate stopped in his making love,
The Indy ceased for & momont to languish;
They turped their eyes,
With a frighted su-prise,
To the spot whore Sir Luw: euce atood stift ag
a post,
And then they in their turn turned s white
s n ghost.
Ta the heat of his wrath
8 r Liawrence forgot
What was due to -he cloth
Of his rival, nnd got,
Ere the lntter conld utter o-e penitent noto,
His fingers gripped tight round his clerical
theont.
[a o mowent, the curate was suddenly hurled
Olean out f the window, nnd out of the world.
Though Sir Lawrence intendod
I1is neck for to break,
The thing only Lended,
All fatal mistake!
The faie
Ludy Clare
Went oft' in & long swoon,
An} Fie Laweenco went off too, all hastily, soon
Ag he, with cold wate-, :
Had brought the Eacl's daughter

To her seven senses back, which a moment sh °d

dropped,—

When down the broad staircase e noiselessly
hopped. )
* [ ] L] - * » .

Whence came the commotion,
That like waves of the ocean,
Ever swaying and bending,
A tumult unending,
For day after day kept the village so quiet,
A seene of anxloty, restlessness, riot.
"Twas Sir Lawrence was missing, the villa-
gers said,
And fears 'san get rife the poor fellow was
dead.
TLey had searchied in the forest, dragged the
.~ holes in the river,
Sent for word to the neighbouring town; but
word nevet
Game cheering, to tell
That Sir Lawrence was well;
Every word, like the toll of & funeral knell,
Struck fear to each breast,
And when darkness brought rest
To most villagers' eyes, there were somo who
still sought
Every nook in the forest, some fuint hopes to
horrow,—
But the sunlight that beamed on the slow-coming
morrow
No hope of recovery ever once brought.

(7o be continned.)

PUBLIC MEETING.~WATER MAUSHAL
WANTED,
TMMENSE ENTHUSIASM AND ALL THAT SURT OF TIING |11

Tho citizens of Montreal held n meoting somo
few days sincu for the purpose of urging upon the
City Gouneil the nocessity of appointing u  Water
Marshal.”  Many speeches were made in which
tho City Counvil in gonoral, and some of them in
particular, were consigned to whero thoy would
have much more need of the other Murshal,

A LEADING TRATOTALLER rose and said that {rom
statistics he hud himself taken, the morals of the
City (** must and shall be preserved * dovetniled-
in by a small boy in the erowd) the moruls of the
City bad suffored severoly (rom tho searce
quantity of wutor. He was almost nshamed to
confess it, but on ono occasion ho hud boen foreed
to ask bis wifo to compel him to tnke a glass of
boer, beor, gentlemen, beer. (Tectotalier ovoreomo
by somothing ar other iy enrried out by two
policemen,)

A rEpycED MiLkyas spoke next of the grievances
that had bofallen all of his class since the supply
of water had become so seant.  Their supplies too
had given out; their customors eould not be satis-
fied; nor would thoy over bo until the force of
water waa as great us of yore. A thick yullow
disngroenble substance had formed on top of thoir
milk sinco tho seant supply had begun, Thero
was but one thing more needed to accomplish their
ruin; thut wus the failure of the chalk hilts of Old
England.  Did they too give up affording lactenl
ingredients, they would all have to turn beggars,
or, worse still, have to work hard for n livolihood.

(Puthetio groans from a group of starving
milkmen.)

Tho Licensed Victnallers were represonted by o
rising burrister who thought the seareity of wator
the finost thing that ever happened to the City.
Sinco that oceurrence his proetico hnd inerensod
ten-fold at least : in fact, he had just come from
the Recorder’s Court; had just pleaded the caunse
of no lees than 5 prisoners, who, had there been n
good supply of the clement, would nover havo
needed his lognl nssistance. o hinted lo the 1.
V' that it was 1o longer necessary to drive people
to an aequired thirst by causing them to ent red

herring and such thirst-cansing odibles. Ho
rolatod o story of n man who, in times gono by,
rushed into the Cosmopolitan Hatel nnd ealled for
“n coppor cigar, a glass of wator, and blow the
oxpense,” thinking thut heiwas saying something
vory frcelious. Some time sinco that may have
beon o good joke, but at the present timo,
guch an ordor, on nccount of the lack of the
cloment, would, when the time of reckoning came,
prove anything but pleasing to the perpetrator.
1le would urgo then that one of the dutics of the
Wator Marsha! should he, to dodge round the
difleront tuvorns and see that no eno put too much
water in them; in fact, in plein Innguage, to sce
that no one “ drowned the miller.”

It was suggosted horo by n party who was
ovidently up te a thing or two, that, if such a duty
us that were imposed, more than ons Marshal
would necd to be nppointed.

Severnl parties who had suffered from the
exertiony of the fire brignde lntely, hegged that no
additional foree he added to the present City water-
Jower. Some of them had, on account of a hurning
chimney or other trivial conflugration, had half
the roservoir turned upon them. Iu fuct it wag
urged by one party that the water did more harm
on such oconsions thun the five. It wan urged by
ancther, that before tho water bo turned on a
warning bo given to “little girls and boys and all
those that don’t know how to swim.” Many other
urgings took placo; amomgst them ono which
embodied a very good plan of letting the water
tun ull night, full speed, to keep it from freezing,
without any noisc arising to attruct the attention
of u passing policeman,

A plumber objected to this, but was hustled out
ol the erowd by u lot of delighted housckeepors.

Aftor the reciting of Hood's “ Cold Water Man,"”
und the singing of “Shells of Ocean,” the moct-
ing broke up peacably, without huving arrived ot
any vory definito conclusion,

LITERARY ADVERTISEMENT GRATIS.

A volume of verse wag lately published {a
London, with the alfected title of Whose foema
Perhnps some friend may be able to inform us
whether the anthor is any relation 1o the gentle-
man who wrote What's hisx +ymns. (Wults
IHymans,)

SCRNE—SCHOOL EXAMINATION,
Juxior Fonx.
RELGious INsTRUGTION.
Tracuer.~"Now tell me who was the oldest
man that ever lived? You Jones!” .
Joxrs—(Puzzledly).—* Um, um, ah, um (sud-
denly and brightly), Kafoozleum.”

" Rara acia in terrie, nigro,ue éimillima cygno.

Tho following is clipt, with mingled awe and
respect, from the I éfness of the 8thinst,:

" SrruaTiox.—A teetotaler, in the prime of life,
now fitling n position of respo sibility, desires n
gimilur engngement, to be ent 1ed upon at the
expiration of the present. Refercuce, present
employer, &c. Good wages desired. Address,
* Teetotaler, Montreal P, 0"

Involunturily Goleridge's lines arise to our
memory—

* Weare a circle round him thrice,
And c'ose your eyes with holy dread,
For he on honey-dew hath fed
And drunk the milk of paradise.”

‘I'ERMS FOR ADVERTISING.
Ten cents per lie, for-first insertion; five
cents per line for each subsequent insortion.
All orders for the insertion of Advertise-
ments, must be addressed “The Cunadiny
Puneh, Box, No. 3304, City.”
No departure made from the nbove terns,

The Cunadian Punch is issued weckly, by the
Publisher and Proprietor, Wy, H. Hic's, residoot
in Montroal.



