
“Arthur Dansereau is a vulgar fellow, an emeritus go-between, a dis­
honest polemist and a tippler. The latest vilany of citizen Dansereau has 
reached a climax, it goes beyond all that the bad reputation of the director of 
“La Presse” could suggest. It is a shameless lie, a SATANIC IMPOSTURE 
that could have no other origin but a mind crazed by liât red and spite. For a 
journalist to solemnly assert that the firm of L. J. Forget & Co. owes him 
$1,200, when such i?> not the ease, constitute» a vulgar crime, which even the 
conscience of theWORST CONVICT would be loath to. However, such a thing 
must not astonish us on the part of Dansereau the traitor. He has devoted 
half a ]>age of “La Presse” to that infamy, which makes every respectable 
citizen shrug his'shoulders. The CRIMINAL BAD FAITH which lie lias 
displayed on this occasion will certainly become proverbial.”

Honestly, do you realize the enormity of what you cause your “Journal” 
to do, and which gives me the absolute right to dispose of your name, your 
honor, your private life, according to mv fancy, if I chose to do so ?

Yours truly,

ARTHUR DANSEREAU.
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