TIHIE CANADIAN PUNCIL.

that way, it was nll the samo; and aman cannot
marry his grandinother, nor his aunt oither.

In tho mountime, the fair Iady, who was miser-
ably poor, wont on painting portraits for n liveli-
hood, and Grandspill pined nnd pmcd fur his
wedding day.

It wna asking him one evening if he did no
hink ho was » little too unehoritish in allpwing
80 flimsy a rolationship to hinder him from taking
to his heart the objoct of his choiee. He looked
moodily at mo, I rend & dondly design in hia
eyo, and shuddered.  [fis mature love wus eating
into his vitals, his relish for eocktails wus on the
increnso, ho wus fond of too mueh wtonghton in
them ; tho bitter sagaeinted to well with hiz
tomporamont,

Wo woro silent. A shriek rang through tho
air outsido,  Wo listened. It was tho shrick of
a woman, followed immediatoly by tho deep growl
of a man's voico. Anothor man's voico was honrd
to oxclaim, “Wait n moment, nuntic, and I'll
punch his hend for him.” This was followed by
a souflling sound, and hoth Grandspill and myself
woro on tho ground in » moment, The light that
horo met our view contains the denonement of our
classienl tale, and must bo roserved for onr
lagt, awd

FIFTH CIHAPTER.

“By Jove," eried n tall, sun-burnt young
follow of about 53 years of nge, *“ tho Count 1

This wis n nunic Grandspill used to go by at
schaol,

Ho turned to the sun-burnt strruger,

It was his ofim hrother by oalh and adoption.
Thoy shook hamds warmly.  Our hero nud the
tady of his cheice, whom we hail herrd the sun-
‘burnt steangor  wddress as ¢ Auutie,” shook
hands more warmly,

“What have wo hero?”: suid Grandepill, as

- he glanced towards n eouple standing by,
- “Only a quarrclsome eouplo,” rejoined ihe
sun-burnt stranger,

Tho sterner vessel of the quarrelsome couple |

was ovidently on very bad terms with the
woaker, who stood trombling beside him, grow-
ing whiter and whiter overy minuto. lo had
beon boaling her until arrosted by Grand«pill’s
adopted brother.

I glanced nt Grandspill,

What was tho matter?

Ho was trembling and pale!

Ho could not speak, but kept lis eye fixed
on tho quivering form of the woman!

I looked at her.

Changed sho wns, and for the worse. The
insolont bonuty that once was thero was gone;
deep furrowed lines, the resnlt of many a mid-
night carousal, senmed her fueo and brow.
8till, overy moment mado the fact wore appn-
rent that that faco was the faco of % *
% % % % Tiur TRiCosIS.

Qrandspill foll to the carth as u  Christmas
“bullock that hus been knocked on the head.

e sprang to his feel again amd glavod wildly
around.  Ho looked piteously at me, and said,
“Just s T might havo attained earthly happi-
noas, that menstor in huwan form appours
boforo mo, Just as [ might have been absolved
from my oath, ke turns up.”

I tried to console him, but with very little
offoot.

The * Tricosis” by this time had resumed all
har old impudonee, and began * chatling " Grand-
epill’s lagt love, upon the rolation eho herself
bore to him. }

YOTiy fuleel” cried tho stermer vessel, who
hind been deteetod beating her. *¢"Tis false, and
haro is tho certificate to show it to bo such,”

le pulled & dirty picce of paper out of his
pocket.

It was hig cortiliente of marringe with Susan
Brown five yoar's prior to that awinblo young
woman's marringo to Grandspill under the nume
of the * Tricosis.”

“ Murder will out!” said L

“ And so will marringo,” snid tho sun-burnt

steangor. .
“ What 13 the matter?” said Grandspill.

“That’s what's the matter,” screamed I madty,
holding nloft above my head the marringe cer-
tifieate.

Ho saw through the whole of it

“ What  fool your are,” eaid she, whom we
must stitl eulf the * Tricosis,” to her lawful hus-
band.

“Why so?” said he.

“Wouldn't have given it up
pounds * snid she, shewing thut she sttt kept
an eye to the main chance.

“ A1 gaid Ber hughand appreciatively.

I gove them u ten-pound note, and they
ceewnted,

«What had we better do now ?'7 guid L to the
sun-burnt strunger.

“Send for a Parson,” suid Ovannspill,

under ten

* * * * * * *
Why Jengthen n story that s already tov
long.

They were married, lived happily and long,
and aro doubtless living still.

1t any ono wishos for further partienlnvs, he
(or shv) had hetter apply to tho nuthor of
“Held in Bonduge,” or the ¢ The Jows in
Egypt,” o very veligious work, indeed, Ly
“Quida,” than whose books there ure many
potter, plensunter, and more religious in the

world,
Tur Fxw,

@i Uamabim alpnurz
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12, 1863,

Wo have much pleasure in thanking the Mon-
tren] public for the very en husinstic reception
that the lirst nuwber of this »ltempt o p ease
met with lust Wednesday, We wire, without
doubt, very sanguine of success; but the most
sanguine expe:ciations fell very shoit of the
riality, Ourinnate modesty caused us to order
but 1500 impreasions to be struck off. Before one
o'clock on Widnesday it was necessary to throw
oft' 500 more—and so on, until the total circula-
fiou of the fir:t uumber reached with n but very
little of 2750

Our childish ¢.ntemporary issued an Extra to
hevald our approgeh to the city, and called it
“The Montreal Punch.”” It was w very stubby
aftuir indeed; home-made with n vengeance;
price onc Jmif-penny, We warn our readers
agninst it for the future.

This Wednesdny we hope to improve upon the
circulation of fnst week by at lexst one thousand.

We again thavk the public for the very kind
reception aflorded this publication.

SPECIAL INTELLIGENCE FROM THE
MARITIME PROVINCES.

Hatrax,=The Cironele of this morn'ng dis-
cusses Mr, llowe's question * What then 7" st ould
the lmpe:ial Purli-ment refuse to release Nova
Scotin from the Union  1n n patriotic, maste. Iy,
and statesmunlike article, it ndvocates the imme-
diate masgacre of all na:ives of Ontario and
Quebec thronghout Nova Scotin; the cupture «f
the citide! and the hanging of he British troops;
the erection of a guillotine, nud th trinl, - on-
demuation, and exccution o every Unionist—
man, woman and child—in the “revince @i
. dvocates the immediate appointment of un exe-

cutioner-in-chief, at a sala:y of $4,000 per annum,
with twenty-four assistants, at & salary of $2,000
each. It suggesls the name of its editor, Mr.
Wu. Annand, in connection with the first
appointment. ‘It advocates the it on-plating of
all the fishing, boats nlong the coast with the
Oanadian subscriptions to th: distressed fisher-
men, andfthe compulsory en o'ment of {he
fishermen into a naval reserve venr 3 to man the
fleet of Nova Scotin, and to defend Halifax ngainst
the navy of Gxeathmm. It then discusses the
ques'ion of assistance from tbe United States,
and sho“s in the'imost mrbtcxly manner the ad-
v tages of L\dmn;,mg King Log for King Stork,
It peints out the rupe.ior matyin oni lprospecls
lo the,Indies of Ialifax, which would follow the
snbslllnllon of a few regiments of United States
coloured infantry ffor the soldiers,or- England ag
the garrison of {Ialifax. It conc'udes by urging
o deputation to be sent to the Feni-n Senate,
agking for assistas ce in me ney and munitions of
war, and Lints] that Mr. W. Annand will be
agrecable 10 head the deputation at a salary of
$8,000 perlannum, with travelling expensces, to
prove i disinterested and undying Jove 101\0\ i
Scotin

This remarkable article ean be obtained at any
pastry-caoks in Halifux, b; purchasing a couplo
of penny buns, or at any tobucconists, by specu-
latiag in three cents wortlt of snuft.

GRAND (JO‘J(,I‘RI‘
IN AID OF THE
HUNGRY ANTIS.

SPLENDID PROGRAMME.— DISTINGUISIED AMATEURS.
Paxr Fusr,

1. Scoteh Song—" Nae Mayor I'l Roam™~J. L,
Beaudry,

2. Recitation—* Fare thee well, and if for ever”
~Hon. Jos, Howe.

3. Drinking Song—*5till so gently o'er me steal-
ing”"—Mr. S, Pellman.

4. Dance—An Irish Jig-to be followed by the
song “Oh! Release me I or, ** The Maniac¢'—
Geo. I, Train,

6. A Fibbing Match between “Veritas” and the
Editor of “The True Witness,”

G. Paper on “>tone Quarry Investigations,” by
. Mederic Lanctot. )
Arrival of Punehius Canudenrie, smiling affably

on all present. Sinks gracefully into the midest
ot a group of lovely Canad ans, who release him
from his great coat, fur hat, ete. The applanse
gradually subsides, the dust clears away, and
there is announced,

Pant Secoxo.

L. Letter from the Hon. T D. McGee, explaining
his absence.—(No concert is a concert with-
out such an cpistle.)

3. Song~* There’s nne Luck about the House'—
Rubid Anti.

3. Private Theatricals - Imitation of Eastern
Maguificence—Quebec Legistature,

4. Chorus—* 0 Come. Come Away’—Cun dian
Paral Zouaves.

5. Irish Coronnch—Ululatory Solo by B. Lenihan,
Chorus by Members of the St. Patrick’s
Society.

Gop Save ThE QUEEN.

VERY LIKE! VERY LIKE!!
—SHAKSPEARR,

When mothers dose theirehildren with nauscous
medicine, they generally give immedintely after-
wards a sjoonf:1 of preserves or other condiment,
The proprictor of the Daily News gives to nyearly -
subseriber n volume of Garxeau’s History ov
Casaps.  Evidently he remcmbers his child-
hoad,



