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The Sweetheart of the Period.

I woiseergp inmy darling’s ear :
« Sweet, do you Jove me yet ?”
She flushed, then came in accents clear
The soft reply, ¢ You bet!”

« Qh, I could die for you ?”’ T cried,
“ My charming, winsome elf 1 ”

She lified up her eyes, and sighed :
« T know how “tig myself!”

« My dar—> ¢ Ohy, hush for goodness’
[sakel”
She eried, “or pa will hear ;
And such o fuss and row he’ll make,
«« Yowll walk oft on your enr!*

He waited breathless till a crenk
Was heard up overheard :

s There, now,” said she, “’twill do to spenk~
He's in his little bed.”

Shie nestled closely at my «ide,
With most confiding manuer.
Said I, 1 want you for my bride.”
Said she, * That’s what ails Hanuer 1

I clasped her to my throbbing breasi—

y heart o’ertlowed with joy.
She sighed, her cheek 10 mine close pressed :
_ ¢ You are n brick, my boy 1?7

1 told hier she was sweet and fair
As angels in the sky.
She aaid, ¢ Do’y flatter, #ir—teke earel
* 'Phat’e a)l in my eye '™ :

T said she was the queen of girls—

~ The fairest ever born.

She Jaughed, and shook her sunny curls.
«{am? Yes, in o hornt”

1 whispered, bending down my head :
« Your lips xu'cl-filic o cherry”
She took my meaning, langhed, and said :
¢ Well; I'm your huckleberry !”

‘The clock struck twelve while thus we sat
Breathing the old, old slory.

v No, no!” she snid—* don’t get your hat;
Were all hunkydory 17

CAUGHT ON THE FLY BY THE
NEWS REPORTERS,.

— Juno how hot it is.

—"T'he Jester has gone up, vanished, skip-
ped, fled, departed to the land of shades again.

— Shirts and vealeutlets ean he purchased
very cheap now.

— You can understand how “ plodding
industry wins wealth” when youn sce a duy
leborer striking with a pick-axe at the same
hole for half an hour.

— McDonnell’s news depot, 138 St. James
street, opposite St. Lawrence Hall, is the
sentral ageney for the Porioe News.,  News-
boys can be supplied theve on the same terms
ag at our office.

— A pious father entered a saloon with a
horsewhip one night Jast week, and found
his son playing euchre. He tanned the
young man’s jac?cct aud sent him home, and
tll'{‘ll sab down and finished the game him-
self.

— A majority of the murderers who are
hanged now-n-days believe that alter thedrop
the next act in the drama will represent them
sitting on the illuminated edge of a thunder
cloud singing Hallelujah.

—Itis now a numberof years since our
gallant firemen enjoyed n picnic. They fee!
that these who could move in the malter
should do so at unce. Their last pienie which
wag held on the Jsland was a snecess and a
signal having been arranged in case of fire
the citys safety was guaranteed. Try it ngain,

— Our American cousing are tlocking to
Montres! in large pumbers as is evinced by
the tull registers of the hotels. The boats
from the West generally have their full com-
plement of tourists and the popularity of our
noble 8t. Lawrence and the metropolis does
not wane.

— In front of the Court House the other
day we watched a novel way of eating iee
cream. Along comes a litle girl, hands a
cent to the ol(% woman who keeps the stand
and the latter takes her solitary spoon and
procecds to fill the dish, afterthe aceomplish-
ment of which she licks the apoon. The little
girl takes the latter and stivs up the cream
and she also gives it o lick. Now comera
yonng man who i3 served with cream and
the solitary spoon undergoes another licking
and <o on ad lib.

1t

BABINE,

0

A Harmless Revolver.

HOW A BAD BCARK ORIGINATED,

—

On the 12th July the Post published an
claborate neconnt of n cave of revolver firing
which was raid to have ocenrred in Bleury
street on the evening of the 11th, According
lo this account a strect ear was going dowen
Bizury etreet about 9 o'clock, when some-
bddy- standing on the platform of the car
heard a report, and, ot the same time, saw
three voung men standing o the side-walk,
ane of whom held in hiz hand o ghining ob-
jeet which was supposed to be the revolver
from which the thot. hiad heen tired. The
three young men then went away.  The per-
son stunding on the platform, on looking at
his feet, saw the mark of o pistol bullet on

Two of our gallant firemen, T. H. Hoxan wiud Win. Stewart, of No. 3 station. jumping

from a ladder in consequence

of the wal) of Kivkpatricks coopernge, corner or Prinee

and Ottawa streets falling in on Thursday morning. They lad w miraculons escape
from death only having received a few injuries.

— We welcome to our exchange list The
Toronto Weekly Giraphic formerly the Gos-
siper.  This jourual ‘was always bright and
newsy and under its new name will doubtless
retain its popularity

— In the Recorders Court on Tuesday last,

a member of the demi-monde was in the pri-
soners box for keeping a house of ill-fame,
and commenced p cmTing her own cuse.  His
Honor told her to get o luwyer und she cried
out ““ there are six of them there” At laxl
one got up and consuited with the prisoner.
“Iow much do vouwant,” says she, “$2,” he
replied ; “too much” sail the unfortunate,
« one dollar then,” snid the lnwyer, < T
give you seventy-five cents” * Ill take it”
replied the direrple of Coke, aml thereupon
plended her cnse for three guarters of an
our, She got two months. Her companion
who was guﬁt.y of the snme oflence was only
gsent down for one month,

— The well known trofter ¢ Village Girl”
the property of Mr. Melville Smith, after a
twenty mileltrot at Lepine Park, on Thurs-
day died,

the dash hoard of the enr. No doubt such is
the very circumstantinl secount ag given in
the Post, and ot firstsight, there wonld ap-
pear tg be no mistake aliout the fact of a pis-
1ol having been fived ; vet the whale secount
is founded on o misconeeption. We now give
the true version of the affnir as it really; oc-
curred which i a3 tollows o

On the cvening of the 11th at tive minules
past wine o'elock the writer happened to stop
a moment in front of the chureh of the Gesu
to listen to the musie, when a strect ear pusse
ed up townrds St. Catherine street. . The car
had just passed the chureh when o loud ex-
osion took placeinumedintely under the car.
I'he report was lowder than that of o revol-
ver ; in fact it was londer than the report of
a shot-gun.” A large volume of simoke was
seen Ly rise from nnder the car, and as the
car-confinued on its wav for some distance,
the smoke travelled witliit, stilt rising from
under it as i the ene was on fire.  Presently
the ear stoppal and the conductor, greatly
alurmed, ran up to your informant who was
the ouly pereon standing on the sidewnlk at
the tine. :

« What could that have been ot all 7 ask-
ed thé conductor.

‘A torpedo,”

* And what in the world is a torpedo "

“ Why” veplicd your intormant ** its one
of those peroussion  ornckers” they some-
times put on ruilrond tracks to fire off salutes
in honor of the governor's arrival.  Did you
never henr them ”’ )

“ No, I never did” replied the conductor”
but they wust be very dangerous nnd might
have caused an aceident, particularly if |
had been going on o down grade.”

“ Probably i was put there by some mis-
chievous boys.” ’

“ Pd like tu get hold of them,” snid the
comductor as he jumped on board * I'd teach
them boyg o lesson, you bet 17

And thus ie another revolver story dissi-
pated. )

BHOW:A HACKMAN GOT A FARE.

At portly, dignitied citizen well known
in Ottawa, arvived 1n Montreal the otherday,
and having no bugange but o light tnveling
Autehel, was atteely oblivions o the appeals
of the backmen us he emerged from the Bo-
nnventure station. )

< American Housese, A-meer-i-ean.”

Ottawn stalked right on withmat a word
Another knight of the whip charged down
upan him.

“Say Ottawa hatel ! Say hotel conch » This
way for the Ottawa !

Nou response from the prssenger, wnd not a
musele moved at this appeal.” Then there
was el ofhalf o dozen. o

“ Rerridge, sir, kerridge ?
up

“ Winsur Honse ! Whose gaing up to the
Winsur ‘

S Lawrence Halj, sir?”

“ American House 27— Albion Hotel I
 Wight down MeGill 1"— Ere you wre, ker
ridge, gie 7" ' ‘

The traveler Joeed up like n ten-pik:
amony vinegar cruets, and with a fuee ar
rl:wi(l us u pan of milk, wus enlmly and i
ently moving away from the crowd of jur-
vies, who looked after hiv, with svmething
like amuzement, when o sudden  thought
seemed to strike one, who running  after
him, seized hold of the handles of his (rvels
g byg—

“ Deal and Dumb Asylum, sir? Goiug
right up.”

This was too wnch.  Dignity relaxed into
w lrugh, and the driver got o ture for o down
town hatel,

Wanter rude

GRANDILOQUENT SUOCESS.

“ Murgaret Graham, why is this thns?”
usked his Honor the Recorder ns an aged
woinan stood at the bar,

* [ eouldn’t help it, sir,” she sadly said,
folding her hands and dropping her eyen.

“1see gray haire, \\'riu,(lcni of nge, and
signs that you nre slowly drifting into the
arnve,” he continued, “and vet yon get
drank awd bureah, nnd rouse the neighbors
from their beds.”

“ Plense, gir, it wag a small denuk,” she
explained.

* And yet yon have been here before, and
[ have let merey overpower justice. [ are
ashamed, Margaret, to think that, in this
nineteenth century of civilization, 8 woman
forty-fonr years oha should be brought i
here charged with drunkenness.”

o 1 will do better, sir””

“ 1 liope o, Margaret; [ hope you will
duxh the cup from you. and take n soleibn
vow never o drink nnything stronger thae
water aller thin.™

“ | will, sir”

¢ And, though the bloom of vouth may
not return to your fuded cheek, yon will feel
youme again v spieit, and life will seem to
vou hke n geand pienicon 8t. Helen'n [oland,
with trosted cake piled up ten feet high. Ove
further remark, and [ am done—I shall send
vou up for thirty days.”



