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POETRY.
THE MAD PUNSTER.
A cingle Barren loved aye made,
And woo'd her hart by Knight and Dey';
But when knee begged she'd marry hymn
The crewel bell responded neigh.

Now at her feet inn vain he side
And tolled her of phiz offal pane;

A lass, his mown touched not her sole—
His ev'ry grown wasawl In vane!

“Owe, bee my bride, my deer, I pray,
And here my size before eye dyc—

O caste me not in scorn s welgh—
Yew are the apple of my 1"

She herd and new ho truly spoke—
He was of noble berth, and bread

Too lofty mean and hie renown—
The air to grate estates 'twas sald.

“ Ewe wood do bettor, sir,” she bald,
“Two court some mother girl I wean—

Ewer not mice style—alsle never share
The thrown donmestic as your quean !**

“Tie dun, O fare but Secllly won,
Isle walst no father size on the !
Off to tke nearest port he flue
And through himself 1nto the sce.

Little Jimmy, the ¢ Fop,” peregrinated East on the Sabbath, and
tumbled into 2 cask of gin. The gin will be sold at auction as dam-
aged goods.

The “Big Four,” who took the drive to Lachine, Sunday after-
noon, must have got hadly mixed up, as they insisted on having the
carter run the Rapids.

Lost.—On Saturday night, the contents of 2 wallet, amount-
ing t0 about $25. The finder will be handsomely rewarded tin a homn)
by returning it to *“ Skeleton Ike.” No questions asked.

“TAFFY.”

“Frogan is of again.

Did you ever see a ¢ Sturgeon ™ tackle 2 ¢¢ Pike :

Vhich is the solid man—Butter Mike or Little Mike?

There is a talking machine for sale at 168 Wellington street.

Nelly Bly says she is going to swear off drinking and chewing
snuff,

Pat L. is again on the walk. Be careful, Pat, we have our eye
on you.

“Fortune-telling” is all the rage just now, especially among
the widows.

The only way to arrest a bad cold is to swallow one of our light-
ning detectives.

If Pat Wh——n don’t stop towing girls up St. Josephstreet, Nell
will hear of it.

Give up the blonde at Point St. Charles, Frank, or Miss R. will
not wait for you.

If Larry E. don't give up blowing the flute, there will be nothing
left of him but his boots.

Since Gus has taken off his sideboards, the *Biscuit Shooter™
is more * mashed ' than ever.

Tom B——n says his carriage is not a hearse, but the best in the
city. Go down and see it, boys.

If Jack G., of St. Mary street, don’t let the fisherman's daughter
alone, Alex. will put 2 head on him.

Prof. C——n, the champion (?) billiandist, ought to keep his
ad sice until it is asked for, otherwise we will split on him.

Joe D -y has purchased 2 Greeley hat, and intends to astonish
the inhabitants of St. Joseph street shortly.

Chauncy, alias King Carrot, has skook the old trade, and intends
tending bar on the wharf—** Glasgow sugarsticks.”

The physician who is in the habit of writing anonymous lettess
had better let up on himself, or we will give him away bad.

Since La Fortune has failed, Buffalo Bill bas been looking rather
disk d. Don't despair Buffalo, the Liberal cause is good.

On dit that J. B. L——e¢ will shortly publish his cclebrated song,
entitled : * The day 1 played Handlall,” if it should not cost too
much. Success to the enterprise, John,

B—%, the swell “hustler ” and military attachée. whogenera’ly
makes a grand stard and dinner (free) when the Canadian heroes prance
forth in martial array, better mind his Bacon, or he will be Jeft out of
the fry of dead-heads when the Brooklynites feed at the Windsor.

The claw-footed Sheeny, General S., has given up the jewelry
iness, on of the dep in trade, and can be scen every

ing on G Street playing muggins.  He is going to rest fora
short time, and will have the kidneys extracted from his feet before
the 24th May.

New Fixu.—We are glad to hear that Mr. Louis P., the
¢ windy” som of one of our innkeepers, has given up bookkeeping and
entered into partnership with his father’s cash-box.  We congratulate
him in his new enterprise, and hope that fortunc will pursae him as
far as Miss Exilda,

Now that the grounds at the Wheel House are open for peramba-
Tatiom, it is to be hoped that our dashing young sports from town will
‘ease up ™ a little and give the boys at the Point 2 chance, or, if not,
some of them may have 20 be  wheckd ™ 10 their homes, and con-
sequently necessitate the writing of an obituary notice. .

=

Frank has returned from England, veighing some thirty pounds
heavier—not bone. He may be scen nightly around his old haunts.

Fred: If you would not crow s¢ much, the boys would think
more of you. If you do not put them out, you will never have peace.

J. W., of Bonaparte street, better give up spending his Sunday
nights on McGill street, for that headache racket won't work any
more.

We zre glad to sce that George S. has let up on the Cornwall
daisy. Quite right, my boy. We will not kt Nell know anything
about it.

Peter W—-1 is sporting the silk h hief that he found on
the sleeping child's face in Portland.  You ought to be ashamed, you
big dufier.

Danish Minnic is tired of petting old dresses made over, and is
praying for good times.  She says she lost her old lover on account of
ThE CiTY LaFe.

Theophile V——e¢, the dizzy bookkeeper at one of our hotels,
ought to drop on himself and look for a permanent situation, and not
be living on the old man.

Tom H.,the bad Yankee from Poctland, is a beat of the first
water, and saloon-kecpers better make him put down the sugar before

they give him any *‘booze.”




T s

2

'I‘I—IlE CITY ILIFE.

THE CiTYy LIFE;
A Bedly Periodival, decoted o e Gonsere wnd Criticien of the Follica of the Dy

Published by the Fditor and Proprictor, at No 142 St liseph strect, Montgeal

THE CITY LIFE will Lo publiahiel EVERY WEDNESDAY, snd will contain
the latest news of interest to the sprting fiatersity,

CORRESPONDENCE SOLICITED.

23~ Iupecunious correspondents are tequested ot to wiite on ot than tae
sides of tho jajer.

Adidress all communications  BINTOR CITY LIFES P. O, Box 294.

Advertisementa will be incerto at 5 conty per line, encl ineerti .

MONTREAL, MAY 7, 1879,

US IN UNO FALSUS IN OMNIBUS.

A maxim pregnant with truthe and reflecting the
coneentrated wisdow of a wation,  If we mast depre-
cate the inconstaney of woman we must also condemn
the inconstancy of man; for why should we silentiy
permit in the one that which the world so hittery
denounces in the other? The degres of decoption
practiced, and the mordacity indulged in by a Jarge
number of those bearing the marital velation te each
other, Is in reality startling ; and the spirit of ¢ scord
and social contention thus engendered is becoming as
detrimental to the morals of the young as it is appall-
ing to the old and feeble. Domestic honor seems to e
sadly misunderstood or wholly climinated from the
character of a certain elass of hushamls and wives of
the present, since each appear 1o e serinusly engaged
in the deep study of some cumiing and low device
which will enable the one 1o snceessfully deceive the
other. Both are consequently on the alert—oue per-
petually endeavoring to conceal the iniguity, the
other always suspicious and haping to detect it. Such
a demoralized comdition of life must be charged direct
cither to a very low standard of manhood, or reckless
and indiscriminate marriages, which in a great
ariety of instances seem to b2 indulged in purely
from motives of selfi=h convenience, or else resorted
10 for the more recomdite purpnses of fraudulent dis.
guise. I the former, fidelity can hardly be expecled
in e latter, open prostitution should never he a
swrmise.  The veil of modesty only heightens the
charms of vice. and lures the viclim to the pursait of
pleasure. The husband who nuwisely enters the
abad- of adultery, aml supports in partial secrecy the
dual family, must not go into a paroxysm of anger if
his wife incontinently seloets oven a repulsively-
manuered paramour as a means of well-merited
retaliation. We wonld not concede to man any
greater latitede than is extemded o woman.  If hoth
had equal and recognized liberty of action, it is quite
possible society would be blessed with moare canjugal
happiness. The domestic hearth would be better pro-
tected against the ruthless approach of the gilded
seducer. confidence aud love would be more universal,

amd the inmates of many an unhappy home would he
to day basking in the sunshine of a celestial prace.
By what right does a husband expect virtae to be
preserved under his own roof when he hesitaies not
to desecrate his neighbor's, and voluntarily loaves his
lamily to go abroad and dwell in the fwstid atmosphere
of licentions rovelry and miduight dissipation ¢

COMMUNICATIONS.

FREE LUNCH TOURNAMENT.
To e Editor of Cite 1 ife

Diag Sig,—~There has not been anything of importance to note
i our neighborhood for the past couple of weeks, but we are promised
an esetmg e <hortly by the Great Free Lunch Demolishers, who
e o have a grand tournament at Joe Beef’s.  “The promoters of the
seheine have been very reticent about the matter, but, as far as can be
learned, the folfoning young **bluods,” most of whom are members
of the Fat Men's Club, have entered their names :—

Sim Jim P—e, the lightning decanter wrestler.

Sheleton Pat S—n, the well-known paper man.

Lany M——y, the dizzy counter-hopper.

Ll D——k, the celebrated financier.

Pat A, M——y, the well-known hash destroyer. ,If Pat is in
condition he will be sure to win,)

Little Flat-foot Johnny, the blonde office-boy, aliasthe “masher.”

Jack Q——n, the dashing young lover.

Skinny B—tt, the wide-mouthed actor.

Wi, MeV'——y, the old ladys baby (all arranged for the waltz-
quadnlle.

James T—1), the celebrated blanket hustler,

It is expected that Moses and Smoky itwo well-known typos)
wil act as judges on the occasion, with the Captain of the Bumn Guns
as referec.

A letter of apology has been received from Guffle-Eye Tom T,
A prevent in the Beauport Asylum, expressing his fegret that he could
not take part in the contest.

If there are any new entries T will keep you posted, and will
send the names of the winners and prizes at my carliest convenience.
In the weantime I can only say that 1 hope the aftair will be satis-
factory to all concerned.

Bov ox T Roor.

May 7, 1879.

Scldom on hand—a diamond ring.

The latest out—the front-door key.

Job was probably the first doctor, as lic had paticnts.

linagination goes 2 long distance with a five-cent cigar.

The man who marricd above his station was a railroad conductor.

Girand write and left was the forger's 1ast change as he waltzed ot
«f sight.

 Tdwr't want to break a $27 bill,
Ceits You one mic ¥

-\ very cald scason is prodicted.
will be kept open all summer.

-\ Cincinnati woman knocked down her hushand with a brick the
othier day, and when the policeman came running up she was looking
around for the brick 1o kiss it.

The uniform of the Zulu warsior consists of a chest protector.
There is an advantage in this: there are no coat tiils to impede one's
progress while the ciemy are in pursuit.

A young man went into a florist's store the other day to buy a
roschud for his affianced.  Seventy-five cents was the price ashed
** Will it keep " inquired the young man.  *“Oh! ycx, a long while.”
**Then you may kep it.”

** Dot * Linafore’ exj was a d a feu.
tonic gentleman to a friend y lay, a genial lj < Auf you
tale a Yaller sometings, he speaks noding von blaine Anglish, aber he
say, ¢ Vet hardly, sometimes, nefer?” Vot kind of language is dosc 2”

Stillwater’s first walking match came off Iast Sumday cvening. A
young man walked out of a front yard on Governmncent HHill, just in
front of the father of 3 young lady who resided thete.  The old man
walked with 2 squaretocd movement and wore No. 16 boots. The

Can you lend me that o

Landlords say hotel registers

i 1
<"

Young man wore 2 sad and perplexed expressivn of countenance.
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MORE «TAFFY.”

Ask “Pole” about the cat ?

“The great conundrum : * Where's Pat B—n 2"

Lily is going to put a chair on the truck for Captain J: ck.

Vic. says she has made up her mind to marry the cireus boy,
The Australian Warrior and Phil are rusticating at the Capital,

Widow C. had her fortune told last week, and feels more hopeful
now,

John McG. has given up body-snatching and has fallen back on
the Chien d'Or.

Bob D. claims to be the champion player at “odd man stuck,”
W. N included.

Florentine und Stanley Loth  =ceived letters from their darling
Lou on Sunday.

The flaxcn-haired lass was out as usual with the would-be Yankee
on Saturday night.

“Pretty Nose,” of Bonaventure street, and Leader are negoti-
ating for a * trade.”
sl

Stonewall and Old Cock have formed a co-partnership, and lost
$14 at their first sitting on Sunday night.  The old man kicked with
both feet, but says he will give Stonewall another chance.

. Chaw He—sis all right agiin, and will sell the houp cheap.
His head is not nearly as big as it was, but we are afraid it will begin
to swell again when e gets aunther dividend from the sand bank,

Angele promises to give Aleck 50 cents on the Queen’s Birthday,
so that he can have a good time e ought to save what few cents he
gets, till he has enough to pay Black Joe the $3.15 he owes him,

Jolm G 02 We think it would take all the monzy you can
earn to support. your wife in Newfoundland, without blowing it away
on the old “cruisers” around town.  Stick to the old woman, John,

Jim 1L, George P., Harry McK. and Geo. 1. took a walk on
Saturday evening last. It scemed strange they should waste so many
matches to find those ¢ numbers,” as the moon shone bright and full.
Guess the party did also.

Charlic T'—-r. the St. Antoine street swell, has “bilked”* his
tailor for another suit of clothes.  Ihs chances of running the Coursol
street girl are bettered now.  Go it, Charlie, and cut out the other
rooster.  We wish you stccess.

Tommy Dy, of Pctit Windsor, is once more made happy,
the +C Ould” having returned from the Capital,  Rrace up

Johnny B., the brass.butcher, lost half a day helping his int
mother-in-law to move.,

Jack S——y nced not be so funny, or perhaps he will get a little
racket. Be careful, John.

Beaupré and Laura Parent have returned from Chicago, as the
“graft” wasn’t very good.

Fagin and the great Ricardo have opened a very aatensive factory
opposite our publishing house.

Paddy B. and Ned M., the **cabbies ” on the Square, had better
let up “ bracing ™ the cigar store.

¢ Fivecent Tom " is groing to the South Coast in a short time to
recuperate.  Can you save a life 2

Pat wants to play “odd man stuck ™ for a new spring and fail.
Who will take Pat’s challenge up ?

Drop into the Sarerac, 299 No‘re Dame street, when you are
passing.  Joc wants to scc what you look like.

The “sloevehutton s gone—
Alus? poor “Johin.”

Jim C. and P. M. won't have so much time to travel Craig strect
now, as the red pipes are once more at the dock.

Captain John Min. will reccive the Brooklyn 15th on the 24th of
May. Captain, have the Bum Guns in good order.,

“Dummy,” and try and keep her in better shape,  You better not
go 10 New York just now,  “The fare is too high,  Besides, the Water
street gang might get on to you,

Jack and Bill, the two would-be sports, had better pay less visits
to B’s, on Notre Dame street, at nights, as we have our telescopic eye
upon them, and will haveto tell theirma.  Billiards are too expensive
a luxury for such rmw youths. What would Tess and B. § say if
we were to “blab?” It would not be a game of 30 points.

—_—— e
A “BREEZE” FROM THE CAPITAL.
1o the Fditer of City Life.

DEAR Stk,—1 am in receipt of a copy of your popular and valu.
able paper, and it has occurred to me that I might send you a few
items about some of the *hicavy sports™ in the capital. I will, how-
ever, be comparatively light on them this week.

F——nd, well known in Montreal, is living in a quict, respectable
locality witha Sparks street boot and shoe clerk.  Rachel, in conse-
quence, sports a new and clegare pair of No, 15"scach week. Whilst
the leather man is at work, some of the gang drop in at his residence,
and take good care of his darling,  Of course, thisis kept * mum.,”

Joc, the newspaper bumy, and the most consequential ass in the
capital, e 10 get sleepi dations at one of our man-

Barncy F—y writes. saying that he is going firing ona
this summer,  Take care, Bamney, you don’t get tired orverboard.

We notice that Dan, the hig “drummer ? from Toronts, is in
town. He is a heavy-ucight among the daughters of Eve.

Johnny W, the fuldicr, ought to keep away from Vitre streat, as
he might get a head on him, now that Gussic is coming hom.

The wolves at Carrol's had better Took sharp, as the old man will
show up oftener, and they will have to produce once in 2 while.

. K. W1 ought to scttle for that marble table he broke, for
Maggic is liable to give him the “ grand bounce™ if she licars of it

Mac : You arc making too many visits o Phillips squire. Bet-
ter look ont, or you will get captured, and then what would Liz do?
G004l c-vee.

Tom Le—-n and kis **chum,” J. G, T——y, who sit at 2 window
on $t. James street, cvery aftemoct, can give it up, as the *“daisies "
won't Jook up at them.

Rilly Mc. still hangs around the comer grocery, and has made
up friemds with his Qucbee girl.  Look owt, Billy, or the boys will
take her from you again.

‘The great walker, who is to be seen nightly on the Main street,
ing the fair maidens, englit to stay in the har at Jeast one night
a week, and give somcbody clsc 2 chance to o out.

Our old friend, Bob T——n, has once mere returnl fram Port-
land, where, it is said. hehas spent a very pleasant time.  Keepstraight,
Hob, and shake the old mob, or you will hear from us.

Y],

& L3
sions 3 but it is not known whether he sleeps on the floor or in a Iux-
urious chamber.

Jask C—— is continually yelling *\Whoa, Emma,” but Em
docsn’t ¢ whaa ”” worth a cent, and knocks the devil out of her lover.
Shame on you, Jack 3 your phisigue (although you are the worst
padded man that cver strutted) would warrant you in striking back
and paralyzing that ugly, big.mouthed *crow,” whom you have
.\Imi!l.

Hattic, the blonde, has two fellows, bath of whom called at the
ame time & few nights since.  Charles * put up” like 2 major, and
the other fellow—2 Jew from Montreal—presented Hattie with a mag-
nificent brass ving. “The recipient, however, fondly imagines it is the
genuine article.

F——, the N. I’. man, visits everybody at Anglesea square, gets
the wine, and docsa’t pay for it.

An ex-miember of the Dominion Cabinet and R, S. never sleep at
the hotel.  The question is asked where do they? A little bird
answers, ** wherever they are solid,™

George F. is teaching his * Polly ™ how to speak the English
language correctly.  An arduous task, George.

A numbxr of other wrecks will be shown up next week.

Ajax.

Ottawa, May 1, 1879,
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ROCK JOHN LDONQOHUE'S ROCK

BILLIARD ROOM
HAS BEEN
THOROUGHLY RENOVATED,
AND
LOVERS OF THE GAME .
WILL. FIND
EVERYTHING FIRST-CLASS.

THE MYSTIC SALOON,
671 CRAIG STREET.

FINEST WINES, LIQUORS AND
CIGARS,

OLD STOCK ALES.

DROP IN AND SEE US.

f[UIE “OFFICE” SALOON,
24134 ST. JAMES STREET,
OPPOSITE THE OTTAWA HOTEL.

AND . MGVITTIE, - - PROPRIETOR. AND

ALL KINDS OF FANCY DRINKS
MADE TO ORDER.

RICI!ELIEU HOTEL,
45 ST. VINCENT STREET,
MONTREAL.

I. B. DUROCHER, - PROPRIETOR.

BILLIARD ROOM AND BAR
ATTACHED TO THE HOT™"

P, MURrmy,
BOOKSELLER AND NEWS DEALER,
LATE OF
574 CRAIG STREET,
IS NOW OPEN
AT
142 ST. JOSEPHI STREET.

All the Iatest American and English

RYE. Papers, Magazines and Wecklics supplied. RYE.




