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SLEEPING IN CHURCH. -

~

© The following parody’ on ‘Tennyson’s
«Clidrge of the Light Brigade” is based upon
the stalement made by Dr. Guthrie that, ata
Jarge religious meeting he onco atiended, he
actually counted six-hundred peoplo asleep:

' O'ER.thelr devoted heads
S-.W hlllc t-h&s ]I a\»;j :,hufder’d,
nugly and hoedlessly
. Sn%n?;:d the s1x hundred.
Great was the preacher’s theme;
v Serow'd on was all the steam §
i. . . Neither with chouf nor scroam
Could he uisturb the dream
' Oxl the six hundred.

Terrors to the right of them,
¢« . oo Terrovs Lo the left of them,
« .7 Merrorsip front of them—
- Holl itself plundered
© Of Its mosi awflal things,
: * Weak-minded preacher flings
4. . At thedumbiounded..
*T Y Boldly he spoke and well ;
All on deaf enrs it fell: |
- Vain wag hig loudest yell
Volley'd-and thunder'd ;
TFor enring—ihe truth to tell—
Neither fur heaven nor hell,
- snored thesix hundred.

Still, with redoubled zeal,
. 8till he spolte ouward,
And, in a wild appeal,
Striking with hand and heel—
Making the pulpit feel

Shaken and thundered—
Called them tho church's toes;
Threatened with endless woes,
Faintly the answer rose

Proof of thelr sweet repose)

i:‘rom the united nose

Of the six hundred.

Sormon of near an . hour
Too much for human power;. .
' Prayers, too, mude lomatch
- (Extempocaneous batch),
Woctully blundered ;
IVith g service of nusic
Fit to turn every pew sick— -
Should it be wondered ?
Churches that will not move
Ont of tho ancient groove i
Through which they have flounder’d,
If they would lag behind,
8till wust expeot to find
Hearers of such kind
As the six bnndred,

A FIENDISH MURDER.

. 'The most Atrocious Crime that Mont-
real .has ever had commijtted.

" . Search the records of Montreal, in
fact, those of any city except Paris, and
we will not find a parallel case to the
. murder commitied on Friday last.
That
§0 FIENDISH AN ACT

could be perpetrated in our midst
surpasses comprehension, and it
would' "be vain ‘lo: moralize. We,
-a§’. cilizens -of ‘Montreal, the com-
mercial . metropolis * of the Domi-
"nioi); naturally feel’ a pride in our
~ city, but the evenis whichi have trans-
 pired lately -cause the blush to come to
" vur cheelsyand . New York  and Chi-
-, cago look’.on, and the verdict is,
t4' Well, -we. can’t hold a -candle to
.. them.” ‘There is.an opinion thatinthe
"~ ~lieated term.there are more crimes
=commitled and arrests for drunkeness
han at any! other period. This
heory. -is-justified - by the -events of
cent . days. . -Griflintown - has Deen
iet' for -a -yéar' back, but now it
-mes - toithe'fore in being the scene

[

{position is ¢ Come into this hotel.”

DRAWN BY QUR

THE HEAD OF MARY GALLAGHER AS 1T-WAS FOUND IN THE TUB.

SPECIAL ARTIST.

A man named TFlanagan gets on a
spree, and in the course of his per-
ambulations he meets a street walker
Mary Gallagher, and the natural pro-

Between 7 and-8 o'clock in the morn-
ing the couple reach 242 Wiiliam
sireet and kuock "at the door. Mrs.
Jacob Meyer lets the parties in with-
out, however, the customary fee. She
says to her husband, ¢ All yright, Ja-
cob, you

6O RIGHT AWAY,

and Jacob went. Jacob understood
how things were going, but he did
not think that they would assume
such serious proportions.” Flanagan,
the man who accompanied the mur-
dered woman sent out for the whis-
key; it did not take long for the
ardent spirits to navigate through the
veins and

DISTURB THE EQUANIMITY

of the three occupants of the rooms.

According to the evidence, Flanagan
wenl to bed with Mrs. Meyer, and the
result was that the murderea woman
became jealous and attempted to force
an entrance intg the bed-room. This
fired the naturally passionate temper
of Mrs. Meyer, and she leaped from
the bed and dealt her rival a blow
which rendered her insensible. Now
comes the oo

HORRIBLE BUTCHERY.

Not content “with taking the life,
the tigress proceeds to cut off the head
of her victim, which must have occu-
pied considerable time, as the instru-
ment.was: dull. - We can picture . the
infuriated wemnan hacking away, deal-
ing blow upon blow uaniil the head is
severed from the body, and is thrown
into a tub., Blows are dealt and the
body becomes fearfully mangled.

" Flanagan, it is presumed, -at this

{moment awales, and. seeing the dead

\\[body of his' paramour, he flees, from
;. thescenie. This must have occwrred

at cleven o'clock or thereabouts, as
Meyers testifies that he went home Lo
dinnervat twelve and saw the dead
wpody. or. the floor and his wile asleep.
He being a half idiot did not realize
the extent of the horrible affair, and
quietly sits down and eals his dioner.
The coolness of this act is unparal-
led ; it testifies to the worst condition
of depravity of the age. Afler Meyer
had eaten his dinner, his wife arises
and views the result of her fury. She,
lo some extent, realizes the position
she is placed in and hopes to conceal
her crime by hiding the poor victim.
To better further her purpose she at-
tempts to

CUT OFF THE LEG

but finds that the hatchet is too blunt.
Her purpose has been to cut the body
up and bury it piecemeal during the
night. How the afternoon was pacsed
may be left to the imagination, and we
come to the evening and the hour wheu
the murderess puts her head out of the
window and' shouts “ Murder.” A
young man rushes up and is stupified
with the sight that meets his gaze. In
a moment the oflicers of the law are
notified and the whole neighborhood
is in a state of excitement. Threals
of lynching the woman are made, and
atone time it looks as if they would
be carried out. A NEews reporter and
special-artistreach  the house shortly
after the horrible discovery, and the

_|latter proceeds to take a sketch of the

scene which he has graphically por-
trayed, as will be seen. We pass over
the details of the inquest which deve-
loped only what we have already
stated, and come to the interview with
our reporter of the three parties under
arrest, Mrs. Meyer, Jacob Meyer and
Michael Flanagan. The murderess is
seated in' her cell and has unot qifite
recovered from her drunken orgies;
she gives an incoherent statement of
the offray and blames. Flanagan for
having committed the deed. This,
however, is futile as her clotbes were
covered with blood, and Flanagan did

e

not have the least on his. The woman
talks unconsiously of the most atro-
cious of crimes, and when questioned
as to her idea of being hauged she
replies: “1 dont care a d—n.” I'la-

nagan is evidently innocent of partici-

paiion, and Meyer probably was notin
the house at the tine. Iu a very short
time one of the most fiendish murde-
resses of the age will swing Irom a
scuflold.

- PO — e

THE QUENNEVILLE MURDER.

The deteclive  oflicers of Montreal havo
been much abused, because they have not so
far arrested the murders of Quenneville \hen
4 crimo ig enveloped in <o much mystery the
surest way of proceeding is to arvest all ; or-
sons on whom Lhe slighlest suspicion of ¢ ue
plicity may resi. 1In France, for instau-e,
when a serious_crime is committed, Lho pulice
apprehend as many persons us they may bng
necessary, and the chances ave that 14 sine
cases out of en, the guilty purly is ar. sted,
In Canadu if the police happen to arvest the
wrong nersoh, an aclion for false arrest may
be instituted ;- and, as in the case of Coyle vs,
the late Chicfol Police, cf-al,, judgment may be
rendered aguinst the defendants, who for
doing what they thought was in the interest
of justice, are compelled to pay damages and
tho costs of the suit which may ameunt to a
very eopsiderabla. s, Thern ig anetlien
mutter connected with our detective forco
whicn may with propricty be placed beforo
our readers, and that 18 the fact that teo sinail
pity is given them, and too tiwle eredit, In other
cilies Lhe force bas a seeret service fun 1 from
which the detectives draw wial inonoy is ne-
cessary for current expenses fe. when they
are detailed for ospeciar duty and in order to
feriet oul a criime are compe.led to cater the
retreats cf those suspected, and they ingratiale
themselves into the good graces ol the compu-
nions by the means of a treal or (wo. ln
Montreal it is dillerent, the detective has 10
spend bis own money. 1 Le wanls an agent
{us we might call thuse who assist deteclives
in other cities) he has to pay him o certain
fee. Now in order lo render our delective
force eflicient, it needs to he placed under
commissioners, who understand tho waunts of
force. They should nol be subjected tv the
caprices of our * Ciiv lrathers” who gene-
rally ave no knowledgs of the requiroments
of Lhe service,

HE COULDN'T DRINK WINE.

Tuar was & noble youth of Hamilton who,
on helug urged 1o take a glass of wino al thie
uble of a fumous statesman, in Oltawa, had
the moral courage to refuse. Mo was u poor
young nan, just beginning the strugglo of tile,
He brougiitletters to the great statesman, who
kindly invited him noms to dinner,

“ Not take o glass of wino!” ¢choed tho
stalesman, in wonderment and surprise,

“ Not one simple glass ol wine!” cchocd
the statesman’s beautilul and fascinating wife,
as she- arose, glass in hund, and, with a grace
that would have charmed an auchorite, endea«
vored 10 press il upon him. .

“ No,” said the hcroic youlh, resolutely,
gently repelling 1the proffered glass,

What u picture of moral grandeur was that !
A poor, fiiendless youth refusing wino at thio
table ol a weallby and lamous statesman, even
though protfered by theiair hands of a beauti-
ful tady, - . : '

« No,” said the noble young man, and his
voice trembled 4 litille and his clieek flusned
« ] never drink wine, but {here ho straightened
himsell' up and his words grew lirmer) il you'vo
got a little good old rye whisky, X don't mind,
taking & sniter. ) ’

<

.—The latest freak in faghion is the puiibaéi{

night-gown, Bustles en underslirts are-not -
popular, RIS
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PROSPECTUS,

In all civilized communities the
illustrated news periodical has now
fully establish:ed its claims to public
favor; it has, in fact, become an ack-
nowledged necessity. In England,
France, Germany, and the Uniled
States such publications representing

DR, HULL’S ESCAPE,

The arrest of Christine Cox, the confessed
murderer of Mrs. Hull, entirely spoiled Mr.
Curly's little game:  Purdy is an ex-conviel
who, hearing that 3500 reward was offered
by Mrs. Hall's fumily for, the apprehension of
her murderer, concoived the iden of reaching
fcr the stamps, The story he told  the.police
was that as be sat one nightin Aqueduct Pa‘k
the Doctor cams to him and proposed that he
should commil the deed. Of course, Purdy
suys he dectined the job. Superintendent
Walling and the lwo detectives who acted
vith him now say they placed no conlidence
in Purdy, and have si ce apologised to.Dr.
Iull for having cast any impslation upon

"[him ; nevertheless, the fact remains tial the

Doctor was closely guestioned at the inquoesl
with regard o his movements on the night
of the murder with a view (o elicit something
to support the theory founded on Purdy’stale.
Unfertunately for the Doclor, several circum-
stances were brought out thal wore an ugly
look. e was seen to pick up a pair of sus-
penders in the hall on the morning of “th:
murder and thrust them fuartively into his
pocket; then, when questioned, he first de-

the dark as well as the bright side of
life issue from the press every weekin
almost countless editions, and they
are eagerly songht after and devoured
by hundreds of thousands of intelli-
gent readers. Among all these illus-
trated journals, those devoted specially
io sporling, dramalic and police news,
hold an important place in public es-
limalion.

It is generally admitted in the Do-
minion that the want of a new perio-
dical describing faithfully the most
important sporting, dramatic, and
police events of the week, with gra-
phicillustrations, hasheen long felt To
supply thisurgent want, THe ILLUSTRA-
ri:p Porice NEws AND SporTiNG TiMES
is now offered to the public, the pub-
lishers promising that no trouble nor
expense will be spared to make it in
every way worthy of their enlighten-
ed patronage. It is their inteytion to
give the earliest possible information of
all tragical events, mysterious crimes,
or fatalities lranspiring throngh-
out the Dominion and elsewhere.
These events will be presented in an
attractive form, and the principal ac-
tors therein will be sketched by the
well known skilful artist M. Julien.
Unlike some of the American publi-
cations of the kind, the utmost care
will be laken to eliminate all objec-
tionable matter from our columns.

"'The Sporting Department will be
under the special direction of expe-
rienced writers, and care will be taken
“to arrive at a correct record. The
sporting fraternity throughout- this
country are cordially invited to place
themselves in communication with
Messrs. Patton, Phelan & Berthelot,
No. 8 St. Therese strect, and whenever
possible to call personally at the above
address.

Correspondence upon subjecls suit-
ed 1o this journal solicited from all
parts. .

A limited number of advertisements
will be inserted on reasonable terms.

.

A MYSTERIOUS CRIME.

" Montreai has bacome a hot bed for crimo.
One flollows the other in quick succeession
and a person would bo led Lo suppose that the
-people have run mad. On Monday last, about
- 12 o'clock, a News reporter saw a4 crowd
.gathered at the corner ol Desrivieres and St.
Antoino streets, and on reaching the place saw
.a prematurely born child in the hands of a
boy. It appears that a short lime previous a
.carriage had drawn up and a woman hai
jumped out leaving the infant on the curbstone.
She was a haggard looking female, dressed in
.black. - Dr, Sheridan was called and pronoun-
ced the bake to.have been six months-old. It
subsequently-died, EEE

o Ao our Readers.

Our readers, we hope, will overlook any
.¢rrors of omission’ or commission that may
© appear in the first issue- of this' papor,.as the
- difficulties. altending & ‘maiden effort of this

clared that he had changed his shirt, and
alterwards recollected that L haed not; and
last, thongh not least, he admitted that, con-
trary Lo his usuai habit, he lighted himself to
bed with o tallow candle. Now, spots of
grcase were found on the munrdered woman's
night-gown, the qunality of which correspond-
ed to the candle in auestion, and this would
have gone hard-against the Doctlor had not
Chrstine Cox also admitted that he brought
a tallow candle with tim from which he lel
fall the grease spots which might possibly
have wilh Purdy’s assistance sent an innocent
man (o the gallows.

HANCOCK INTERVIEWED,
The now famous Roger G. Jlancock, lale
proprictor of the defunt Cily Life was lound
by our reporter yesterday in the cells ai the
Police Station. '
“How do you do, Mr. Ilancock?” says the
News reporter.

“0Oh! I'm very well thank you,” replied
Hancock.

 How abhout your skipping out ?"'-

“0Oh! that was uol intentional” 1 went
down 1o Q.ebec for my health and the bosd
was delayed by a fog, Itold afriend afterI
got in Quehec to tell My, Keller to have the
case postponed, Il appears that he did not
do so and here 1 am but my hail bonds will
not be forfited.”

‘The prosecutors in this case arenot unxious
o push it any farther.

-

CORRESPONDENCE COLUMN,

T0 CORRESPONDENTS.

All literary and business communieations and
contribution must be addressed to the oflice of
the paper, No. 8 8t. Thereso Stireet.

W.—Correcl,

CarTain CorcorAN —Hardly ever,

Ciry Lire~-What about those bails?

McPuenrsox.~—We wish we could hutl we
can't, s .

" J. H.—This cocrespondent senits us a long
article in “blank” verse on the weather,
wherein Vennor is handied without mitlens.
And so is the English languageand the simple
rules of ortography, But this is not the worst
of it 'We could calmly consign it to the wasle
basket and heave a sigh were it nol for the
fact that his request for us to “correct any
mistakes,” made us “heave” something else.
There.is anly one way o' * correct” the mis-
takes abounding in your ¢ pome,” and that is
to Burn it, buy new paper, take a new subject,
anil write it properly. .

Haubry.—We suspect you have made a
mistnke. We cannol believe that at the cele-
brated Philadelphia hotel you could by any
chance find a cooked cockroach in your food,
although, if it was cooked it was better served
so than raw, But vou must he mistaken. The
creature was undoubledly a snipe or reed
bird, and as you were likely out pretly Jate the
night before, your vision might not hava beon
the keenest. Oh, yes, it must have been a
snipe, or something of that kind, and no cock-
roach, .

- Jonx N.—* Iave you room for my skelch ?”
No, not in the paper. C

| A Dog savagely Bites a little Girl,

‘A dog belonging to Mrs Tuggey, .of Gity
Councillors street, who is at present sejourn-
ing®h Cacouna, went to the residence of Mr

_{dJumes M. Taylor, and on Mr Taylor's little

daughter Annie, three years of. age, petting
him on the back, sprang at her and caiight her
face in his capacious jaws, inflecting a wound
which will disligure her: for Jife.. Louise D¢
Beaumont, eight years old,” was- especia'ly
brave in rescuing the unfortunate ‘child, who,

- kind are legion. - .

wo aro glad to say, is doing well. - .

| but his chances of calching crabs will be good.

- SPORTING NOTES.

Picion Suooine. —The match helwoen Pepin
and Bonneville, of Montreal, vs. Desautels and
Barr.tt, of Laprairie, on Tuosday at Lepine
Park, vesulted as follows : Pepin 15; Bonne-
ville 15; total, 30. Desautel 12; Barrett 13;
lotal, 25, A Bayard of the Montreal tcam and
Senecal, of the Laprairie leam, were 10 Laken
-art in the contest, hut were conspicious by
heir absence,  After the match Bonneville
and Desnutel arranged to shoot 30 birds dou-
ble risc for $°0 asile, to take place within
lifteen days.

Lacrosse.—The match played al Cornwall
between Montreal-and Cornwall Clubs was
won by the former by 3 to | on Deminion
l\ay.
On (ke same day the Shamrocks beal the

Caughnawagas thrce straight games on ihe|:

ground of the Shamrocks. The play was good
practice for the Shamrocks preparatory to their
contesl wi b tic Torontos on Saturday next.
The Independents of this City, on the Naltic-
nal Holidav, played a match in Valleyfield
wite the Vallovfield Club and took the two
first games. The third was interrupted by Mr.
McPherson, of the, Valleyfield, breaking his leg
while checking. The match was given to the
Montroalers.
7 'The championship of Central Cana la was
played for by the Belleville and Kingston
Clubs on Dominion day. The former won.
“The Montreal Lacrosse Ciub defeated Lhe
St. Regis lndians oa Saturday last, laking
three straight games. W. Aired took the first
two and Cousins the third g. "ue,

Cuicker,.—SL. John vs. Halilax, The former
scored SL. ining, 50 ; Hnlif x, 4); 2nd inning
St. John, 130 ; Ha'ifax,

The 8t. John (Que.j played the Longuenil
Club on the tst inst. at St. John. The St. John
took the victory by 35 points.

Aquatics —The sculling match for $500 a
side between Warren Smith, of alifax, N. 8.,
and Evan Morris, of Pitishurg, came ofl at
Silver Lake on the Ist inst, 7The former won.
The constest is regarded in a suspicious light
by the sporting men.

ey of Otlawa has been challenged by
Freeman Danials, of Prescolt, Lo row for the
championship of the Rideau, :

A lelegram . from Neweastle-on-Tyno in.
formed us that Hanlan and Ellioit were on the
night of the 23th of June presented with medal¥]
at tho Theaire Royal Etliolt said if he won the
Royal match he would go to America and row
Couriney, and if he won, he would mect Han.
lan in American waters and hopes to bring
the cup back to England. This reads well.

Proestrianisy, — The 100 mile walking
match belween Brown and Thurlow, of To-
ronto, was won by Thurlow. Brown given out
when he had covered 82 miles and 3 laps.

Turr.— The proprictors of the celebrated
stallion Ben Morrill have more than one decev-
et the public, by adverlising his app2arence
on the turf. Three or four hundred of horse-
flesh amateurs assembled Tuesday afternoon
al Lepine's Park to wilness the test of Ben
Morrill trolting against time, and trying Lo do
better than 2-28.  For some reason or other
the trotter did not file-an appearance to the
disgust of all present. A word of explanation
from Messrs Bourdeau & Barbcau would come
in time.

Excursion —The third annval excursion of!
the Canard takes place lo Quebec on the 2nd
August. The sleamer ¢ Canada’ -has - been
char‘tjered for the trip. Greal fun is antici-
nated.

THE HISTORY OF A TRAMP,

——

Tow NE EXPLAINED mS POSITION 10 OUR REPOR~
TER ANO HOW 1IE \WAS OUT WITTED,

o shuflizd into the Central Slation last ovee
ning. He was a tramp—there was no mistake
about that, His wholo reiment, from his dirly
hlue colton shirl to his tatlered trowsers and
gaping shoes, looked as though they had
heen shed by a last year's scarecrow, Tho
volling prairie of dirt and chronic woelulness
that conslitnted his face was relieved by a
rubicund noss, which stood guard over a
mouth ablé to span an Alabama watermelon
withoul a wink of the bleared optics ahove.

Iie approached our reporter as though death

was leading him by ono ear and the prince
of darkuess by the other, and in the voice ofa
man about to be hung, he murmured :
« My. friend I want you to do me a favor. |
[ haven’t drank anything bui a glass of cider
in a week, and I have not had anything to eat
to-day, and I have becn trying to gel work,
bt car’, and = man down to the railroad
said he would give me 4 place to sleep, and il
you could only let me have a few. pennies Lo
get some crazkers, for 1 lhink Iam starving
and can’t hold out any longer.”

Our_ reporter remarked that it was prelly
hard for a man to starve, but that the hunger
of the tramp was generally for whisky, and
not for bread ; andJ that only two days ago he
lent a man thirty cents lo buy an overcoai,
and tho ungratetul wretch nad gone off and
hought an overdose of gin, necessitating some
overwork by a polic’man and an ouverture
by the Recorder in the morning. Tho suspi-
cion of the wamp's truthfulness inveolved in
this facctiousness compl tely overcame bhim,
and he burst into a flood of tears.

At last, moved by his appeals, owr reporter
forgot that the man before him was a healthy-
look'ng man for a wreich in the last ngonics
of starvalion, and felt around in his pockets
fer any stray change that might have come
oul of Lhe last picnic unscathed. After much
searching a soli'ary silver quarler was. disco-
vered, which he handed to the tramp with the
secrct satisfaction Lhat the latter was uncons-
ciorsly receiving but twenly.three cents and
a half in scrip, owing to the present ruinous
depreciation of silver,

To the tramp, however, il was twenty-five
cents, and, gralefuly howing his thanks, and
amid another flood of tears, and promises that
he waould immediateiy go and buy bread, he
shuflied into the street. His slip-shod foot-
steps wou'd have dreamily died away in the
distance had they not swidenly stopped in
what struck cur reporter as being suspici us-
ly closo proximity to a saloon,

'To lay the conclusion Lo which we had
come, thal tho ¢ greatest of these is charily "
on Lhe table, pending inquiry, we hastened to
the door, but the lino of*gas.lamps revealed
no tramp hurrying breadward. Spurred by an
increasing suspicion, ¢wr reporter hurried to
the ncarest place where the hibulous do con-
gregale, glided stealthily in, and—lost all fuith
in human nature.

There upon the bar lay that deprecialed
silver  Leaning familiarly against the bar
was thal demon of ingratilude with adecanter
of bourbon iu his right hand and a five-fin-
gereil drink in the other,

Burgess was just reacuing out for the
quarter when he beheld with amazement the
size of the drink lhe tramp was Lransferring
{o his capacious maw. Visions of finaucial
ruin struck bim dumb for a moment, bhutl re-
covering his presenco of mind, he exclaimed :

«1 say, my friend, there’s a fly in thal
whisky.”

«Is there?” said ihe tramp, lowering the
glass. )

“ Yes, " remarked Burgess, as he seize a

Quick TiMe,— The fastest time made by
Weslon in is recent six days 550 mile conlest
for the Astley belt, was in his 536th mile done
in 7 min. and 37 sec. He, Brown and Rowell,
are going to New-York, .

SADDENING REMINISCENCE

——

Tue other day a dreamy young post of Que-
bec sat down with a bundle of old letters in
stained envelopes twith faded addresses, lo
wrile a sad requiem over tHe days thal are dead

He began : , y
“ Though ye waken and thoughts as I sit here

alone, .

I will careiully lay you away.

For, better the shadows of years that are gone,
Than the cold, gerish light of to-day.””

.~ And when he got that far he opened one of

the lettors for a little inspiration, and read :

“8ir, yur bil fur drinks at This bar is
$17.85, an has been ronnin 8 munths anif not
pade this evenin will present the same to yur
olqered father for payment. Resp. Abel Gin-
sling.” . - - S

And then ho sighel and laid away the let:
ters; and didn't feel like finishing the requim
thatday, ~ - . . - :

spoon and reached out for the whisky ; “lot
me gotit out for vou.”

Just a8 Burgess got possession of the
whisky our reporter seized the quarter, with
the remark that he guessed he would take it
back, as he had given had to this fellow to
buy bread, not to purchase whisky by Ltho
wholesale. :

“ Woll,” added Burgess, «if that is Lhe
caso I'li take hack the whisky,” and back it
went into the decanter. %

A look of amnazement and disgu- t combined
seitled upon the countenance of the tramp,
and turning reluctantly upon his heel he
shullled out of the saloon, murmuring sadly
and reproachfully : \

“Only a smell—only a smell.” '

-

—_ Yestordny' morning one of our reporlers .
showed to Catherine. McCarthy, the friend of
the murdored woman, Mary Gallagher, the
proof sheets of this paper which contained her
picture, and she immedialely recognized the
features as bheing correct, Sl T

—James Virtao has for the* past nineteen
years been favorably known:in this city as a
boltler of Dow’s sand portér, ales and of apple

cider. His address is {9 Aylmer stroet,
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. THE .ILLUSTRATED. POLICE NEWS.

eI our next-issue we shall publish a
~faithful portrait of the partics implicated
in the Witlium Sireet horror,

PROFESSIONAL HUMORISTS

The lumorist is abroad inthe land. His
jokes flood the country and the people instead
of rising en masse to crush him, sqlgmu with
docility to the brain racking absurdilies which
belong more to the grave than to the banquet
room, with a dash of idiotcy to make them
still more intolerable. "He is a fearful judg-
ment on the vices of the ninc- . :
teenth century, a plaguc that
takes ramk with famines, wars
and pestilences.

Batif tho humorist ai his desk,
inundating the newspaper with
lbels on wit and satireis & sad
and solemn spectacle, how much
more blood eovdling is the hnmo- ¥
vist in the lecture hall. There he
has is audience at his mercy. In
the newspaper on¢ can turn 1o
another column, or {ling the paper
away or use it to light the live
with and waich the ghosts of tho
tortured joke pass up the chimney
in smoke. In the lecture room,
scurely jammed between filesand i
files of Tellow sufferers the wret-
ched being, who, in a \vea.k mo- §
ment, or led by an inexplicable
fascination lo Dbehold the man
who has wounded his sensibilitics
so often, purchased a ticket, his
helpless, unnerved and thorough-
ly miserable. When the humorist
pauses after perpetrated somo
more than ordinarily atrccious
joke for the cackle his helpless
victims are doomed to yicld him,
he knows Ua he hag'go theri I
and that there is no cscape. e
feels that no matter who fur he &
may drive the iron into their
souls, they have paid their half
dollar and that they arc bound
o see lhe lecture through,
should softening of the bruine.t Ry
in the moment lhey piss the SN
threshold.

Why, th+n, should the {ow:s
that produce Lhis class of evil
permit it to extend Lo other and
unaflending  cities ~ where, the
moment a humorist is QiscO\'el'cd
he is place on a religious or an
agricullural newspaper, and it
. that does not do, he is induced

‘Arson.—A grocer named Olivier Gravel who
kecps a shop at the corner of St. Uibain aml
Dorchesler Streets, has been arvested. Capt.
McRobie of the Salvage corys made a deposi-
Lion against him accusing him of having set
fire to his premises. The aceused was brought
:)qf‘olre firc Marshal Auslin and committed for
riats. .

BExcess or zEAL,~Tie Reconnen : ¢ flumph !
the Court must be clear on the poini, M. Bar-
vy”  Cnuem Neison: ¢ Clear the Court,” 1is
Honor reprimands hit for his excess of zeal,

Queny.—How is it thal a man canno! pass
by a load of hay without stealing a portion of

I
| f[’lfu’l

it and sticking it in his mouth ?
P
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4 Get right oul of here, you great big hired
girl drunkard !” c1lled Mrs, Johnson.

“ Yus, and thread up mighty smart 1” added
Johnson. ,

« Brow~—kronk—kronkikology jusl as nicez
sugar!” stammered the girl. + Howzliver
complaint, Mizzer Johnson 7

« Put her out I shricked the wife.

“ Puz who ouz? All rize—1'll go rize ouz—
oli, yes!” :

8he got liold of Mr. Johinson’s shirt-collar and
Mrs. Johinson hair, and the earpenters atl work
on a new house in the next lol heard so much
dreadful noiss that they felt called upon to go
over Lo Johnson's, .

They found the three in a corner, engaged

o e
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DISCOVERED AFTER THE MURDER.

DRAWN BY OUR

SPECIAL ARTIST,

A TALE OF
HE DESERTED HIS OWN TRUE LOVE TO RUN AWAY
WITH A GIRL NAMED SARAI,

“Tle’s scooted with another woman !
exclaimed a corpulent female affected with
asthma, as she pulled hersell through the door
of the Central Station yeslerday forenoon.

The police scrgeants are never hasty ubout
expressing Lheir opinion, and theone in charge
of the station looked at the woman and didn’t
even nod his head for her to go on,  The wo-
man Llook a cha'r, or nearly two chairs, puflod
away like 2 hack-horse for severnl minutés,
and then, a8 the tears came lo hor eyes, sho
exclaimed : '

WOE,
\.

to drink himself to death,

13

VARIETIFES.

P

«Tyg Ciry Lipe,'—The lalest rumour con-
nected with the accusation of libel hrought
ngainst Roger Hancock, Mitchell & MpPherson,
is that the former had lefi for foreign parts.
e did leave the city but as he says il was
to recuperate his impaired health. His bail
bonds will not be forfeited.

PARASE.—TIxe 65th paraded ontlie Champ de
Mars, on Dominion Day, under Lt.-Col. La-
branche; Lhe batallion jooked soldierlike.

Coxixe Anounn—lLfireman Lafranchise who
in jumping off a reol fell and was run over is
getling over his severe injurics.

Tue QUENNEVILLE TRaGEDY.--There are no
developemeats in this mysterious murder. The
adjourned inquest is held today.

TiE MURDERED WoMAN's GuosT.—So foul was
the murder of Mary Gallagher that a supersti-

tious fear hias taken possession of the neigh-{bn

bors of the house where she breathed her last.
They swear that (hey saw the deceased’s
ghost moving about the chamber of death, and
now and then stppping at the wicdow. ¢The
police were implored to order the window to
ho fastened, which was done.

. Mong asour TiE WILLIAM STREET MUKDER.—
%, ,Yesterday a vagrant wamed Cotherine McCar-
“*1hy,aged ahout thirly years,was brought before
" Recorder Sexion, She desired o impart some
information to the police authorities, Detec-
tive Callen brought her to the detoctives' room
_ where shé statedin the presenco of coroner
Jonesg, that she had been intimately acquainted
with the murdered woman Mary Gallagher,
having gone to school with her in Kingston.
They-both had often been in jail in this city.
. Fifteen days ago she met deccased who was
- drunk ‘and who'said she was looking for Mrs.
. dacob -Meyer,. She scmetimes went by the

.- name of Quigley. -McCarthy was detained in

A NEW BEVERAGE, -
ICRONKIKOLOGY AND MOW IT AFFECTED A
SERVANT GIRL,

You have doubtless heard aboul ¢ the Besom
of destruction’ 2 Well Mr. Johuson, of Sher
brooke Street, is not that kind of a man. He
wouldn't destroy a grasshopper il he could
walk around or climb over the insect. His
object is to slide through life wilhout hurting
anyone's feelings or stepping on anyone’s 100s.
They gol a new hired gurl at his house the
other day. She kA pensive eyes, a very quicet

said she was just the kind of a girl ho liked to
sce around the kitchen, and he Nattered Mrs.
Johnson for her perception in reading human
nature.

‘That first evening the new girl caught John-
son in the pantry, He was on lip-loe, 2nd had
just reached dowri a bottle from the top shelf.
Ie dstm‘ted to put it back, hesitated, and finally
said : ’

« Jwanted lo warn vou about this hottle. It
contains a Nuid known as kronkikology. 1
have lo take a sip now and then for my liver,
t it is death to a well poerson. Don't never
Youch this bottlr, Augusta——don't even smell
of the cork.” .

'The girl soon discovercd thut it was a bad
case of liver complaint. At least, Mr. Johson
enlered the pantry regularly three times per
day, and after taking his « kronkikology,” lie
always uttered a hearly “ Ah! um!”

Tho family didn't heav the breakfast-bhell
yesterday morning i the usual time, and after
waiting awhile Mrs. Johuson entered the
kitchen to see what had occurred to delay the
meal'  She found the pensive hired girl lylng
on the floor, and no meal under way.

t« Krow—kronki—krow—"mutlered the girl.

“ The girl hasa fit—the hired givl is dying!”
axclaimed Mrs, Johnson, as she rushed through
the house, S . ) :

- Johnsen ran back to the kitchen with her,
and as he sniffed theair in that room and looked
down upon the pensive girl, ho called out:

. * She’s been drinking gin.” .

“ Youze liar (" shouted the girl, securing a

way, and seemed quictly religious. Johnson{:

in an earnesl conlest, and it Look some time to
tell ‘which was who. The pensive hired girl
wus carried outside the gale. more sober than
whon ihe unpleasantuess began, and as the
crowd stood on the doorstep and shouvk their
(ists al her and threatened her, she held fa.t Lo
a shade-tree, and called back :

“ Whaz thaz you called it, Mizzer Johnson ?
Kronki—knonkikolog ? Diz you fiuk I was a
tool, Mizzer Johnson ? Be careful of your liver,
Mizzer Johnson—bczzer go in 'fore you catch
kron—kironk—hold 1" .

HAD THE CUCUMBERS.

Yesterday afternoon, about five o'clock, a
hatless urchin came rushing into a Nolre-Dame
street drugstore, and, placing an empty bottle
on the counter, gasped out :

-« Give me ten cents' wortlh, quick !

“ Ten cents’ worth of whal?” inquired the
druggist, discovering the bottle bore no label,
« Why, ten cents’ worth of that stufl you
always give @ man when he’s dyin',” sobbed
the impatient youngster; * and hurry up, mis-
ter, *cause dad he- is awful sick, and if he
pogs out *fore I git back, why, mom will lam
me for it.”

“«But [do not know what to give your
father~--whal ai's him ?”

« [1e is dyin', 1 tell you!! sereamed the boy,
“and I want something to cure him riglt
away. Don't you know what they give a feller
when he is dyin'?” :

The druggist was compclled to acknowledge
that he did not, and informed the boy that he
had betler go home and ask hig mother what
she sent lum alter. Finding ho still hesitated
about going, he asked what disease his father
was dying with.

T don’t know,” whined the boy.

« Well, what di { the doctor say it wag ?”

« We hasn’t had no doclor,” blurted out the
boy ; ¢Dbut mom says dad’s got the cucum-
bers.” -

The celerity with which that druggist grab-
Dbed for the paregoric bottle brought a smile
to the face of an ol lady who al that moment
entered for Loothache drops, and the next time
hie has a call for * somethin’ for & man what's

. custody #8 o wilness, %, - -

L

D oaerewd
.

| hold on’the stove-leg to help her to her foet;
. “‘ . ! i

o

“ I'll will never forgive him,

andl if he's Reaught yon may
sentence him for life, To think
that after we'veSlived together
theso five years and Dbetler he
should desert his own true
love and run away with a girl
named Sarah!”

“You refer 1o your husband,
1 suppose,” said the sergeant,
cautiously.

“ What other woman’s hus-

l band would 1 be referring to ?”
e she demanded,  #Of course it's
|.\‘ # my husband—my John Henry
‘ {H}I it polc
il * And Tinfer that he has de-
N serted you?”
; HIU‘ “ That's what lbie's donc—~de-
i serted me and run off with o girl
B named Sarah somelhing or other,
B and I'm Qeft here without o
A fricna 1
“He shouldn't have done
‘ that,” remarked the sergeant,
m - afler a long pause.

“ No, he shouldn’t,” she ro.
plied.  «“ Why, whut was ho
when [ mareied Lim? Didw't 1
take him when he was a goodl-
for-nothing, insignilicant whitlt
of sixteen, and bring him up
to what he is?  And now (his
is my return!”

She sobbed awey for a while,
and then weulon:

‘“ He called me his darling—
his dear gazelle—and he said
that 1 was svgar, melted over,

1 and all that, and I believed it—
yes. Ibelieved it, like the fcol 1
am.”

“ And Iie’s gone, eh 7

“Gone! Didn't I say he'd
gone ? I can hardly helieve
it, though, when 1 look over
the letter he wrole me. and sec
how he called me his shining
angel and his noon-day star,
1 can hardly realize that he has

left me, and taken up with a freckled-
nosed girl "

“1t's snd—vory sad,” sighed the sergeant.

“ You don’t know my feelings,” she replics;
don’t begin to realize how Lhis hearl of mine
is wrenched and upset! I wish you'd catch
bim, siv, I wish you'd bring him back here,
and stand him over ihere and leave me ovir
there and lock the doors for aboul two mi-
nules."”

« Be calm, madam,” replied the sergeant.

“ Carm ! How can I be carm? When I think
of John Henry, and Saral, and dear gazelle,
and shining angel, and noon-day star, can 1
bid my heart bo carm "

She loft her husband’s description, and went
away and the police will calch him if they
can,

THE KIND OF A MAN HE WAS,

Hank keeps a lager-beer saloon on Craig
strect, and in that particular neighborhood he
meets with many tough customers. One day
last week u couple of roughs entered and cail
for drinks, which Hank at once proceeded (o
furnish them with. Then they called for
cigars, and afler lighting them, they turned
to leave the place without paying.

“ Here!” suid Hank, calling after them,
« you hafe not pay me.”

“ Wal, we don’t intend {o pay. I never pay,
that's the kind of a fellow Iam, " replied the
rough.

“You 'ton't, eh! Val, you isvon tam loafer,
Dol’s ter kinil of a fellers val 1 am,” retorted
Hank,

—————

Norice.—The lollowing senlence has been
pasted over our office door:

The tramp who enters in this door
Must be prepared for Jordan’s shore.

OARD.—LEFKBVRE & MACMAIION, Advocntes,
31 8t. Vineent Street. - :

JULES LEFEBVRE,
Resldonce, 183 St. Paul Streot.
OMER MACMATION ' '

dyin',” he will know exactly what to give, - -

233 8t. André Street.
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An American opinion of the visit of
the sixty<ninth to Montreal.

For many days the wires belween Now
‘York and Montreal have vibrated with mes-
sages alikeé coaxing and deflant, peaceful and
warlike, between the hospitable Irishmen of
the Canadian city and the gallant Irishmen of
the Sixty-ninth Regiment of this metropolis.
)L seems that soms good-natured Irishman had
‘nvited the Sixty-ninth up to Montreal to take
part in 2 pic-nic on Dominion day ; and that
the Sixty-ninth became alraid that if they
accepted the invitation the British flag would
»e flaunted in their eyes and toasts io the
tucen he floated down their throals in copious
.ibations of Canada malt whisky.

Whereat covrespondcnce,

And more correspondence ; by mail and by
telegraph, « Public meetings were held, the
daily papers were deluged with communica-
tions, and grim-visaged war scemed imminent.

Every effort to harmonize matiers wasmade.
‘The Montreal Irish did not scem to fear that
the 69th would

CaPTURE CaxaDA

and carry it back to New York in their knap-
sacks. They were willing to give bonds for the
safety of the Dominion. If Beecher's regiment
could come up there and stay nearly three
days and the sanctily of their homes was still
cecure, surely they felt they could insure ihat
the 69th would not remove the face of their
.and.

Bul it was no go. Lorne got excited. His
ma-in law had given him her Canadian Farm
10 keep, and he knew what he would get if he
sel these awful men from New York come and
take it Understanding 4hat the G69th were
armed with shillehahs, he practiced an hour a
“ay in his back-yard at single-lick. He rallied
himself by fours, on the muddy hauks of the
st Lawrence, with snow shocs on to keep him
from sinking in the mive, and drilled himself
in the tactics : “ Repel In~-vaders!” And, one
morning, when he thought he should hove to
Jjead his forces against the picnicking enemy,
Louise, more like an ancieni Roman matron
than a fashion-plate, excloimed, “ Then hadn’t
you bettah put on anothah chest protectahi?”

‘Things were almosl as bad on this side of
the line. Some of the members of the 69th
consented to go il the British flags were all

DRAPED IN MUD,

50 that the Celtic eye could not see the bloody
field of the cross of St. George. Also the trade.
mark ol the royal family was to be taken off
all the pianos, )

Some friends of the regiment offered them
large sums for expenses; notably the furniture
dealers, who know what the results of' an Irish
shindy are.

Many members of the corps resolved to go,
and it is rumorcd that oneman in his manhood
arose and said that if all the rest of the regi-
ment backed down, he would go alone—as a
battalion ; provided his expenses were paid.

Things looked scrivus. Canada trembled,
and Lorne felt so pale thal he was compelled
1o use a little ronge. lle might be forced to
tight; he had given permission to the terrible
6Uth to enler the Dominion, and they might

-carry it off to fill in the marshes back of Coney

Island. - What should he do? Aha! Happy
thought ! Go back on himself. Retract the
permission given. He did so; hut the same
wires that transmitled his relraction conveyed
to him simultanecusly the determination of
the New York regiment to let his lillle Domi-
aion soverely alone. .

And so the tempest in the fea-pot has sub-
sided. Canada can slecp in its bed secure. Bul
wouldn't itlook more dignified if a « Domi-
nion ” felt so sure of its geverament and ils
nower of keeping the jeuce, as not Lo be afraid
of & few (possibly) sore-headed visitors hissing
the fin7 and refusing to drink the health of the
Queen?— Puck

A Good Temperance Lecture.

et

Tug Sad FALE oF DangER.—A Doc Stony wiTH
A BEAUTIFUL MORAL.—WIIAT A
Grass or BEER Lup T0. |

“ Tuene was no better hehaved dog in the
Province of Quebec than Ballard’s Danger. He
was young, handsome, iotelligent, educated,
and of good moral habits. He was a high-bred
setter, with long, soft hair, dark-brown in
color, tawny uader the throat, His.eyes were
soft and melting in their suppression, his
silken ears had the patrician droop, and his
aristocratic tail was eloquent in its expression
of joy and affection, and rigid as an ax-handle
when its owner came to a point, Dangec was
areasonabls dog. You could always make him
“. geo the point without the aid of the husting-
whip. As for his nose— there never was such
"2 nose hung to & dog before. He could scent
‘o quail across a forty-acre field, and could
retrieve anything bui his reputation in the
latter part.of his career, He would carry a dead

hird-hall @ mile énd put it into the wagon, and

~ ke mover mouthed’ or mangled- ihe. game,,

When Ballard ‘was nervous or flustered, and
missed a good shot, Dangér cheerfully came up
to be licked with the ramrod, magnanimously
taking ail the blame on himself; but when
anybody else of the party missed a fair shot,
Oanger mudo no attempt to conceal his con-
temptuous disgust, On these occasions he
usually relieved his mind by. licking the other

0g. .

Danger had a brigit future before him, But
alas! in an evil hour he tasted his first glass
d: beer, and from that moment he was a ruined

og.
‘The wey of it was this: It was a hot day in
August, and Ballard and his friend had been
hunting over the fiery stubble for hours. 'No
water was Lo be had, though 2 keg of besr was
in the wagon. Danger was nearl” ;one up.
[lis tongue hung out a foot or more, and his
palpataling sides indicated speedy dissolution.
Ballard, unable 1o obtain water, gave him a
quart of heer, which he lapped up with satis-
laction, and demanded more., He was given a
pint more. Considerably refreshed, the hunt
was resumed, but Danger behaved strangely.
te dashed about in a reckless manner, and
tumbled headlong over fences. He barked in
a maudlin, incoherent way, and quarrcled
without cause with Smith’s dog. He seemed to
have lost the control of his nose, and would
run over & covey of grouse, and a moment after
come-to a dead point on a field-mouse or
grasshopper. He chased rabbits—an indiscre-
tion which he would have scorned in his sober
senses, 1t was painfully evident that Danger
was drunk—palpably and shamefully drunk
—drunk as a fiddler,

The next moreing Danger got up with 2
raging headache. He felt bad. His hair pulled.
But he seems o have heard of the drunkard’s
axiom—« the hair of the dog is good for the
bite "—and he accordingly followed Ballard
down-town and “rung in” on him while he
was- taking his matutinal whisky and tlansy
at the Mystic. Ballard stood treat, and Danger
“ histed in " a glass of rock and rye. Several
sporls thought it was funny to see a dog
making a beast of himself, and so they invited
poor Danger to take another, until the upshot
of it was he went home that night drunker
than ever.

It got noised around town that Danger liked
beer, and everybody began to invite him, The
consequence was that he became o sot, He
neglected his business, His beautiful eyes
became red and rheumy, and his silken coat
got shaggy. -He frequented the bar-rooms and
“laid” for invitations to drink, When hard
pressed he would run his face with the
barkeeper.

_ Danger made frequent efforts to reform, but

nence, he would plunge in a deeper debuuch.
And so he went from bad to worse, His master,
becoming alarmed, served notice on all the
whisky shops not tolot Danger have anything ;
but all te no purpose. He found means to get
drunk every uay. Beer got too weak for him,
and he took to Ganadian forty rod. Other dogs
began to look down on him. Smith's dog, a
miserable mongrel, cut his acqudaintance. Even
the fiies and bench-legs regarded him with pity
that was more galling to his proud nature than
contempt.

Finally the end came. After an unusuglly
protracted debauch, Danger began to sce
things. Hoe would bristle up at imaginary
dogs, and then shrink in the most abject terror
from someimaginary assaillant. Then he would
come to a dead point on nothing, and again he
would bustle imaginary cals about the yar,
and, gelting them in a corner, bark for long
hours al vacancy. He couldn’t sleep, le
couldn’t cat. He couldn’t do anything thal
wus sensible, and finally died as the fool dieth
~of jim-jams.

We buried him under a weeping willow on
Papineau Road near Blumve's establishment,
with a headboard bearing the following ins-
cription: - : v

 SACRED TO THE MEMORY OF
“ DANGER,
“Only Dog of A. C. Ballard,
“ Who (the Dog) died June 12, 1861, Superin-
duced by Overwork and Mentdl Anxiety,
“ ¢ Gone but nol forgotten.’ " -

That was a lie about the cause of his death,
but we couldn't find in our heart- to say that
so0 good a dog died of delirium tremens, Four-
teen limes has the weeping willow .sheq its
blooms upon Danger's grave, but his virtues
are still remembered by all, while the broad
mantle of charily is thrown ‘over his frailtios,

e+ GBS

How Married Mon Sew on Bottons,

Itis bad enough to see a baehclor sew on a
buiton, bul he, is' the embodimerit of grace
alongside of a married man. Necessity has
compelled oxperionce in the case of the former;
but the latter bas always depended:.on :some
one else for this service, and fortunately: for

the sake of society, it is rarely he is.obliged to
resort to-the needls himself, ~Sometimes’ the

N

potient wife scalds hor right- hand OF runs .a¢'¢ where ig my boy. ta-night 7t -

dog-flesh is weak. Afier a day or two of absti-

{ TLLUSTRATED POLIGE NEWS,.~

sliver under the'nail‘of the index finger of-that
hand, and itis then the man‘clatchos the needle
around tho neck, and, forgeiting to-lié a knot
in the end of the thread, commences to put on
the button, It is always in the morning, and
'from five to ten minutes after he is expected
down the street. He lays the -button exactly
on the site of its predecessor, and pushes the
needle through one eye, and carefully ‘draws
the thread after, Jeaving about thres inches of
it sticking up for lee way. He soys to himself:
«.Well, if women don’t have the easiest time 1
ever seo,” Then he comes back the other way,
and gets the needls through the cloth well
enough, and lays himself out to find the eyo;
but in spite of a great déal of patient jebbing,
the needle point persisis jn bucking against
the solid part of that buttoft, and finally, when
he loses patience, his fingers caich the thread,
and that three inches he had left to hold the
batton slips through the eye in a twinkle, and
the button rolls leisurely across the floor. He
picks it up withou! a single remark and makes
another altempt to fasten it. This time when
coming back ‘with the needle he keeps both
thread and buiton covered with his thumb,

cious manner, but seeing "his folly as the
search gets more hopeless, he caims down,
puts on his pants, [astens them together with o
stick,and goes to his business a changed man,

A BOY'S LETTER TO HIS SISTER.

DEeAr Sue—The horses is all got the epigra-
mic very budly. Us boys had so much fun
the other day! Little Frank’s hobby-horse
had glue runnin’ out of his nose, so we knew
he had it, and we toek him into the bath-
room, and got some of mia's fine towels, and
wrapped his legs up in hol water, and burned
sutphur matches under s throat, and sing-
ed his mane off, and the paint came off his
legs, and Lhe glue all came unstuck, and Frank
can’t ride him any more. Wasn't jolly?-Then
the matches put us in mind of havin’a St.
Jean Baptiste Village five, so we coaxed sister
Sallie to give us her box of Swiss houses you
brought her from Urip; and wo set 'em up
and touched ’emoff, and let her rip. The town
went like blazcs, and we throwed some of sis’s
dolls in for dead bodies, and then saved the
arms and legs for trofys.

But you bet we got scared when the flames
went so high, so we turned on the hose, and
that fool, Jim Blain, let the water run all over
the floor and down the kitchen on to the cook’s
head, and shs thought the pipes had busted,
and run for a man to fix ’em, so ma caught vs
us in there, and-the boys ran._home, but [ got
a thrashing, It didn’t burt much, ’cause I had
on thick clothes. Our Frankis in pants, He
went in last Sunday. I've got a newgirl. 1
don’t like Jenny Bird any more, or I guess she
don’t like me any more, 'cause when I give
her a handful of pop corn she throwed it in
my face, and I expect Jim Blain told lies about
we. I'd lick him, only his father keeps a
candy.store, and I get all the sugar-sticks I
want for nothing.

Your affectionate brother,
. CHARLIE,

P, S—Please bring me a GoAT.

A DREAM,

Jones ate a hall of a big multon pie
just before going to bed tho other night, and
then began to wonder what il was made of.
Before morning it resolved itsell into a troupe
of monstrous cats, lwo grand mothers and a
railroad bridge forty feet high and of incon-
ceivable ‘length, himsellin the middle of it,
the sleepers four feet apert, and the cars com-
ing. .

. -
THE ENCHANTED PIN,

{From the Norristown ‘Ilerald.)

Some tricks in « Parlor Magic” printed in
juvenile publications are very amusing, as
woll.as very simple, To perform. this trick you
take a common brass pin, such as a .dirg
sometimes uses to fasten his.shirt-coller when
a rear button flies off, Tosatisfy youi audience
that the pin'doesn’t contain a false bottom,
let them bave il in their hands to inspect.
This will convince them that there is no decep-
tion-about it. Now, bend the pin intwo places,
~first, about one third from the head, and
second, the same -distance from: the- point, so
that the.business: end will- project upward.
Again show the pin to ydur audience, in order
to'satisfy them-that it'is the.same pin; only
bent—bent-on mischief. . Now, place the pin
on a hard-bottomed chair, and, when a late
visitor enters, invite him to sit on the: chair,

ot more than ten feet from the floor, the pro-
babilities are that the man will arise ‘Sponte.
neously that his' Lead will make a dent in it.
The innocent littlé trick:never fails'to-amuse
an audiencs; and If such amusements raceived
moro. encouragement in.'tho’ domestic’ circle
there ‘would be-fewer posms-written, asking

p

and he feels around for the eye in a very judi-|-

The effect ‘will' be magical. -If the ceiling-is

L

: :Hishbtc;_—"—’dxi Fridav évé’ﬁih’e Willie Nichol

ence in o watety gravehad iv.not been for the

conduct deservee to be recorded. - - -

QuerY.— Where is the Mystic? -

~Montreal can boast of one ¢
departments on the continent. .

—'Anlen ’as beaten Ilelliott hand ’
’E should row 'Iggins before ’e comes *oma. -

of

of power, :
“We often see man

Mystic.§

.=« [ love,”
the sleps in front of the Central- Station .an
watceh the coming in of the tied.” E
employers daugilter may truthfully assert that
his “lines " have fallen in pleasant places.
~—This being a lime when so many oxen are.
being sent from Canada to Burope in comfort-
able and paddad stalls, “be who has steers to
shed prepare to she.l them now.”

A placo of popular resort is the Mystic
671 Craig street. .
—“ A want of confldence is plunging the

mark of a man who was refused credit for a
glass of whiskey al one of our hotels yesterday.

—George Agustavus St. Charles says .—
Ya-as this the aw season when schools and
othaw places devoted to the twaining of youlh
ol both sexcs-twy the pwogewess their pupils
have made and give an clocutionary enter-
Lainment they call a “ commencement.”

—The Wilness on monday last came oui
with a heading “anotlher mystery ” and gave
this paper’ an adverlisement. Wo wish it
distinctly ungderstood that we did net pay said
paper for doing so, The proprictors however
are extremely gratified.

Go and see the Celonel at the Mystic,

=I love in July whon the sun is low
And 9,£00l, 50t breeze cumes out of the waost
To the'Square of an afiornoon to go, -
My wearied limbs on asont to rest,
And from under my own particular tree
‘To lazily watch the fdlers there '
Fordear are the sizhis and sounds Lo me

ANTED.—A. Canvasser of good address 18
wanted for this paper. None but & respon-

sible ?crson, who is thoroughly acquainteq with
vhe City, need apply.

BOWLING ALLEY,

‘The only Bowling Alley in this City is at No,
272 st. Lawrence street. '1he proprietor, Mr. J. B,
Emond, I8 prepared to recelve his friends who
may enjoy a quict game without incurring much
expense.

e
1

OANADA HOTEL,

This first class hotel has been thoroughly re«
furnished. The table lenyes nothing to be destred,
Busses connect with all Railway Stations and

Steamboats,
A. BELIVEAU, Prop.

BILLMRD ROOM,

The most popular Billiard Room in this City Is
that ol dMr. Alphonse Mercior, late ef the' Si.
Lawrence Hall. The tables are Phelan’s & Col-
era.%8, and pin-pool, pyramid, and all green
cloth gamos may be played by the lovers of tho
8poit. Don’t forget the address, at the corner of
Notre-Dame and St. Gabriel streets, -

W. BURGESS, No. 170 Notre-Dume strcot, ope

o Yosite the Court House, 18 the place whero

& lover of sand Portar, cool Lager Beer, cholce

Liquors, and Clgars, may suit himself, Mr, E,

W. Burgess, the obliging proprictor, will be glad

to receive; his frlends. Grest improvements are

being minde In'his establishment -whick will be
enlarged by the addition of a woll-fitted room,

To’wu‘zvn_s;or SHOOTING AND ANGLING,

A. BONNEVILLE -havlng bought the banle-
rupt stock of Wm. Harper; desires to inform: his
trignds and' the public in genoml that - he will
remove hio stock .of Guns, &e., to' No, 227 Notre-
Dame street, in the store intoly-occuptod by Mr,
Wm, Harper. Lovers of rod fishing will ind
at his place all required articlos for 1he Sport..

LVOLL. PRI
RESTAUBANT, 68 JACQUES-OARTIER 80
Formorly ¢, Nicholas, Serafino Giraldi;

Thls ostabiishment s tho nearest to tise.
boats, and Is open from'7 a. 'm. to I p.m;,"
who do 1ot desire to'take &’

cosiotninin Wik b oy
.. : *GOR. ORALG AND ALBXAYDER st
_.S'ci‘ebﬁﬁc .qu}éégttz?}r@ gf Tl

roomi’at the ho

-~For weeks a local singer traindd his voice +;
ainst & mule and brought it to a high pitch .

country into a whirlpool of idlencss. and -
vortex of linancizl ruin,” was the feeling re- .

To bo scen and heard in Victoria square!, .

one of the most elegnnt and best conducted In-tho:
Metropolis, -- Oystors-served in gll styles.. Speclal
rooms for portemeantesux -and .parcels for ﬁt;l{qs ’

ten years of .age, would -have ended hig exisby -
brave conduct of Thomas Gilmotur, of N 324 -
Seigneurs street, in this city, who had to dive,

under a barge in the canal before he could -
reach the drowning boy. Mr. Gilmour's noble”, -

£ the best firo.

Awdon, - -

i AN

y printers devils about the

seys o réporler, « to sit on.

~The conchman who marries his wealthy -




