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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.”
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THE:

LLUSTRATED POLICE

1

NEWS!

The Mlustrated Police News
~ .AND SPORTING TIMES,
Pablished (!\'(:r;\.;!E.ZSA'l‘lI!i:iAY" worning
ab the «)[li('(e. No. ‘.’;:‘8.',,St. Vif}ccm St reet,
corner of St. Theroge, by Patyos, Piig-
LAN (.\"“(‘,0. ‘
TERMS -~ Subgeription, $1.00 por
year in advanee; single copies, {wo
cents mailed free.  Advertising : ten
cents per line brevier first. ana five
cent= for cach subsequent insertion.
Discount on contracts.  Correspon-
denee invited from seeretaries of elubs

and other parties,
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JUST 80 BROTHER GRIP.
I we recolléet rightly our first issue
contained an article on * Profesgional
Humorists” and it would seem to have
hit the mark if we can judge from the
complimentary notices we have re-
ceived from  Jester and Grip whose
proprietors belong to the class we re-
ferred to.  The first named comic (?)
paper with an exten effort managed to
gasp out * The Police News has death
awritlen on s fuce,” while in the next
column an obituary notice of #self was
found. We sincerely trust that if the
Popicr News does find it convenient
to die, the interesting event will not
take place in that newspaper grave-
yard,
As for you Dick Deudeye of Toronto,
who knows but that death has his
Grip upon you at the present.  Re-
quieseal 1 pace.

WE SPEAK OF OURSELVES.

We donot like to speak of our-
selves, but it must be dee. If we do
nol blow our own horn nobody else
will do it for us, especinily it we have
to depend on the Montreal papess.

The outside press have® generously
noticed us and we naturally infer from
the silenco of oureity conlemporaries
that they leel we have hurt them
slightly in point of circulation.  We
do not elaih to have a larger cireula-
tion than all the English papers in
the city combined, hut notwithstand-
ing we consider our reception flatier-
ing in the extreme, having printed
two editions of the last number. A
will be noticed we appear this week
decidedly improved in appearance
having donned a new dress, and ay
our patrouage increnses so will the
gize and general excellernce of our pa-
per.  Tuthe near future we propose
to have our engravings colored hy a
gystem vecently patonted in France,
which cannot fail to make them at-
tractive. To one and all who have
extendod the hand of welcome to the
Porxck, News we make our best how
and promise great im provoments here-
after.

1, A aresting

No. 5 St Sacrameni street.

;, .. THE RECORDER'S COURT.
' lace for the weary, a
Fretreat for the ll)ulmn_er and a place of
[anwsement for hoth, the Recorder’s
Coart of thig-city is par ercellence the
popular vesort. We onter the vast
corridors.of the City Hall and find a
heterogencous collection of mortals of
hoth sexes. They are waiting for the
priwmphal march of the poor sinners
who have.been taken in by the myr-
midons of the law. Al aboard »
shouts the genial Sergeant Dreyfus,
the cells ave unlocked, a posse of po-
liee torm w line on either side and
one by one the poor .wretches march
aver the ground they have often trod
hefore,  Frst comes the dilupidated
female with tattered  dress, and =
devil-amay-care ook on her face. She
daes not need to he told tlie direction
of the dock, it an old story with her,
Next follows the vagrant who has the
night hefore raiged a few cents where-
with {o get beastly drunk and so on
ad lih. The solemn looking procession
having reached  its destination the
oy spectators file in and take aseat,
on the other side are vanged the police.
Ten o'clock,  ** Silence, hats off ”
shouts Crier  Nelson and  presently
the portly forin of Recorder Sexton
emerges from the door and he is soon
seated on the ribunal. For two hours
afterwards the assembly is convulsed
or in tears over the Judierous testimo-
ny of the witnesses, the explanation
of the prisonors or the lectures of his
Honor. The Court is over, the report-
ers silently pick up their notes .and
are treated, by the Recorder, with a
few explanatory notes ; the spectators
sadly walk from the room, * Happy
to meet, sorry to part, happy to mect
again.” The Black Maria draws up
in front of the Central Station and
receives its complement for the “Hotel
Pagette ” where they will rusticate
from 10 to 30 deys and enjoy thegool
breozes of the St. Lawrence. {ur
artist M. Julien will graphically port-
rayv the scene in our next.

TIME I8 UP.

Last week, the following convicts
were discharged from the St. Vincent
de Paul Penitentiary :—TFrangois La-
plante, born in St. Anne du Bout de
I'Tsle, in for larceny since 1877 ; Fer-
dinand Vallidres, of Arthabaska, same
offense, in since 1876; Francois Vail-
lancourt, aggravated larceny, 1875;
Nap. Charbonneau, larceny, of St.
iTyacinthe ; Nathan Philbrick, of New
Hamshire, and James McCormack, of
New York State, larceny, 1877; john
Eillenburgh, wounding, from Sorel,
1877 ; Vietor Borbon, stealing, 1877
James Ray, Livceny. Toronto, 1877
David Villemaire, stealing from the
person, 1877 Raphael Veilletie. lar-
ceny, Quebee, 1862 Fdmond  Bus-
sivre, lareeny, Sorvel, 1876: Joseph
Baril, Three Rivers, stealing a mare,
St. Nareisse, 18765 Louis Levesque,
wounding, River Quelle, 1877 ; James
Dunn, larceny, Montreal, 1877 ; John
Barry, stealing  from “the person,
Montreal; Chs,  Tierney,

hreaking and stealing, 1876; F. X,
Simard, larceny, Montreal, 1576,

Of this hatch Mardehal is the most
celebrated. THis operntions at Lazarug’
store, and hir clever eseape from the
ald Central Police Station will be re-
membered by our readers,

CRIMES AND CASUALTIES.

The theory has been advanced and
maintained that hot woeather hrings
forth crime. We would regrel if we
were compelled to beleive that our
fair metropolis had fallen into the
vortex of sin. Recent events however

{avould tend in that direction.

larceny, |
Montreal, 1876: Tsidore Maréehal,!

trust we bave seen the last of them
for some ‘ime to come and will hope
for a peaceful future. TLast Sunday
was a day of many Casualtics. First
we had the news of the woman throw-
ing herself out of a third story window
and a short time afterwards came the
the sad news of 2 man throwing him-
self ofl a steamer and being drowned,
The next morning the papers contain-
el the intelligence that a man had
heen cut'in’ two by a locomotive on
the Grand Trunk Railway and still
they come.

SHATTERED HOPES.

He eame into the Naes oflice. He
was a consumptive young man, and
was {ollowed hy a ycllow dog with
weeping eves. Hehad aroll of manus-
eript under his arm, written on both
sides, and he said he *“ wanted to see
the editor.”

“ Another poet.” hoarsely whispered
the editor, then turning to the young
man he said:

“IWe don't care to swhseribe for
vour book this moerning, young man.”

“ Book ! what book ? T ain't no book
agent, T—7"

“ And our family is well supplied
with sewing-machines,” interrupted
the cditor.

“ But " commenced the man with
the dog as he unrolled his manuscript,
“T've got a—" ’

“Well, we never use patent medi-
cines,” said the quillist,-as he looked
around for the bootjack.

“ Sewing-machine agent, patent
medicine vendor ! ” mused the young
man. “ Do T look like that kind of &
man—Do I look like a book agent?”

“ Qh!” exclaimed the editor. ¢ If
you're the undertaker in the next
street, excuse me, but when T'm out
of coffins T’ll call around.”

That settled him, and: le passed
sadly out, leaving the door open, so
we saw him kick his dog down stairs.

- CORRESPONDENCE.

We do not hold ourselvea r Ible for the opini

of correspondents. Parties acndlni: conteibutions should
;ilvo their real name, not for publication but as an evi-
dence of good fafth,

SOUTH QUEBEC, 16THWULY 187D
o the Editorjof the Poricy News.

Dear Sir :—Sometime ago T saw a
notice in the srar and other papers
that it was your intention to start the
“Police News ” ‘and was happy to
meet it face to face for the first time
last night. I at once congratulatc you
on its introduction into the St. Louis
Hotel and other places here.  Every
linc of the paper was read and found
interesting. T shall willingly send
vou any item of interest that may
oceur here.

Yours &c.,
J. Lryon.

(Editor.— Many thanks. We hope
to hear from you often.)

FROM SOUTHL QUEBEC.

Measrs. B. and P. went down along .the
booms the other evening o measure a stick
of timber about the length of which each had
23.00 nt stake. They gol into a hoat in order
to zo across a space of 12 feet between two
booms. After Mr. P, had won the meney
[they turned to come hack but found that the
tboat had drifted away, as they first thought,
"but it had been hauded away, in fact, by the
never failing trickster Mr. 1. whom they had
allowed to accompany them, and who was
now getitng along that boom at a 2.40 gait,
well knowing the consequences of a longer
sojourn.  Mr. B. was a good leaper (it we let
himself tell it) and he wounld leap to the
tother boom nnd eend the boat to P. Ife
lwent throngh a general * get ready ” for
ta big leap; every werve war braced up
and he apnt on his hand, expanded his eves
“&e. His heels and hands went Heaven

Wel.

wards, his eyes and imouth closed tightly and
he struck the water. with that purtof the
gpinc where the back;bone ¢omes to {at least
in this cnae) nothing.  The 1ast seen of him
s he wag going Jown was liis toes and . the

tails of litg coal, -the Intter “having come

completely over his head. When he came up
he said nothing but looked u good ‘deal, so
much so that Mr. P. felt insecure and moved
10 shoal water at the end of the boom. After a
dozen' despernte divies for his hat our hero
came out, with n rood struggle, looking rather
shm. Mr. D who removed the Dboat, had to
pay the Yipcr at the Vie. and he paid for the
stake holder and there it remains until he
comes (o drink it.

The Ontario Tmmigralion Agent has re-
opened the Ontario Immigration  Oflice here.

Joux Kryvon.
July 164 1879, S

SUMMER JOTTINGS.

The relentless rays of a Summersun
pour down upon us denizens of the
metropolis. . \%’ ¢ move about our busi-
ness in a kind of languid, mechanical
manner, gasping {or breath, mopping
the heated forehead with- the volumi-
nous folds of an extra-sized bandana,
and just have left sufficient strength
of will to seck the shady side of the
street. Every cloud has its silver
lining - at least, so it is supposed—and
panting, overheated humanity is af-
forded a respite from the melting heat
and inconveniences attendant upon
this particular season, by making use
of the facilities afforded us to escape
for a day into one of the numerous
pledsure resorts to be found in the vi-
cinity. The picnic-season is now upon
us with all its varied pleasures and
discomforts. The rivers hear upon
their placid hosoms scores of gayly-
decked steamboats and barges that
daily convey hundreds of pleasure-
seekers from the polluted atmosphere
of our city to the shady groves and
cool retreats of the country,. A Sum-
mer picnic i comprised generally of
n conglomerate mass of exiremes and
its effect upon different temperaments
is both marked and varied. Many
who attend become placid and reflec-
tive, secck some retired nook on the
hoat, or crouch upin she corner of the
paddle-wheel box, and are content to
feed the eye upon the ever-changing
panorama of Nature, and the slomach
upon an ample lunch. prepared the
night before in anticipation of the
eveni. Others give themselves up to
uproarious hilarity, and dance to the
music of an Ttalian band with all the
vigor of youth, in all probability per-
forming a harder day’s work than
they would had they remained at
home. Others feel it incumbent upon
themselves to test their muscular ahi-
lities by punching heads indiscrimin-
ately upon the least provoeation.
Some secretly wish they were at home,
others wish they were dead. The same
old round of picnic festivities are in-
dulged in—eating, drinking, flirta-
tions and love-making. The day
moves on apace, the sun casts its rays
slantingly across the water, and the
steamboat’s head s turued toward
home. The fair sex present a rather
bizarrc appearance ; their hair falls in
disheveled locks across the shounlders;
the light Summer dresses, so stiff and
starch in the morning, hang now in
lank and limp folds, and weariness is
depicted upon the faces so bright and
cheery at the siart.

The dock is reached, and the dis-
embarkation commences; a mass of
struggling humanity makes its way
through narrow avenues, lined on
cither side by barrels, bales and ship-
hawsers; lunch-haskets, fishing-poles
and baby-carringes impede one’s pro-
gress, and the shrill ery of the sucking
babe breaks in upon the silence of the
evening. A seene of confusion cnsues
at this point. Mrs. Courtly, who is
positive of the fact that she started
upon the exeursion in the morning
with «ix children, can find only five;
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the loss is made known; no one ap-
parent],v desires to listen -to her some-
what disjointed description of the lost
one. All are eager to get home, and
the assistance of all the police and
hout-hands are called into requisition.
The search goes bravely on amid the
jokes and quibbles of the thoughtless
crowd, Behind a large coil of rope is
found the lost one, and amid the bra-
vos of the multitude the mother is
made happy in the surrender of her
child.  Seusons come and go, the old
step aside and make room for the
younger revelers, and yet the Summer
excursion retains its distinetive feat-
ures, the smme incidents oceur year
after year, the same troubles have to
be overconie, the same jollities are in-
dulged in, and notwithstanding all,
the Summer picnic is an established
institution among the pleasure-seckers
of the metropolis.

SPIRIT OF THE STAGE,

Manager Rico, of the Theatre Royal,
Bradford—aone of the finest houses in
the kingdein—has been granted the
privilege of having the non-smoking
clause expunged from his license.

Will somebody in London setile
two much-vexed guestions by asking
Sarah Bernhurdt whether she gave
Mary Ann Anderson a silver pencil,
and advised her to get—or not to get
—married?

Dr. Von Bulow, the pianigt, is re-
peating at London the personal per-
formances with which Theodore Tho-
mas delights his admirers in this
country — such as angrily watching
an old lady go to her seat, {rowning
when a clock strikos, and generally

like to set their faces against them, as a gen-
-eral thing. :

One of our contemporaries  suys  that
renuine, old-fushioned love s plaved ont.
Ve cannot agree with it.  The wditor of that
pn,'wr ought to see two lovers sncking at both

ends of n stick of candy, and note the expres-
sion of their faces.

Johnny, I am wurprised to hear vou use
such o word as * cuss” I §s very wrong.
“Where did you learn it 7" snid the mother
to her ron.

 In the Bible,” replied the buy.

“CWhat ? Lam astonished | What paet of
the Bible did you find such a word in 7

“In Leviticns,” replied the little rogue.

A Montreal womnn wants w diveree beenuse
her husband jusists llYUll sleeping with his
feet on the pillow, so that he can tickle her

hullyragging his audience. Result:
Dr. Von Bulow has had poorer houres
for his recitals than ever hefore.

The attractiveness of the cornetists,

Teet when =he snores. Ifhe had o spark of
love for hiv wife he would hire a wateh-dos
to &leep by the bed, to seize and ehew hor
bamd whenever she began 1o snore. Or he
wmight split a stek and place it upon the of
tending oryan

Levy and Arbuckle, at Coney Tsland,

Notwithstanding the ex-
tremecly hot weather people
sigh for something in the
amusement line. Even a
second class Pinafore Com-
pany would draw at present.

Haverlcys minstrels have
scored success everywhere.
There are plenty of them;
‘they are all colored and
-all colors ; and one of them
has a mouth larger and
more elastic than that of
Dr. Talmage. They are
worth secing and hearing
and will appear at the
Theatre Royal soon.

The popularity of Pina-
fore in the United States is

on the wane, but in slow
old England it is steadily
maintained.

Nilsson has been inter-
viewed. " Ltis not enough,”
she said, “to possess a voi-
ce and a knowledge of
musie, and some histrionic
talent, or whatever it is, to
ging through an opera.
You must be strong—phy-
sically, brutally strong. It
ie the knowledge of this
which makes lyric artists
so sensitive when they are
said to be ill.  They know
that without physical
strength to sing through
such an opera as Lohengrin,
for instance, art, talent,
genius, what you will, are
useless.” Every spare cve-
ning is devoted, not to the
Opera or to concerts as one
of the audience, but to the

theafre, English or French.” 4.~Fezhtiu) death of Lonis ?mssit-r, a gatemau ab the Momutain street eroxsing, who was ran down by an
Madame Nilsson said she e¢vginc on Monday last while (he was walking on the track and cutting half. .

had enjoyed herself beyond :
everything the night before; she had
becn to the theatve, and had seen Mrs.
JohnWood,who had recognized herin-
stantly,in Nilsson or Nothing—an in-
cident which reminds the old play-
goer of the visit of Ristori to tho
Olympic Theatre to see poor Robson
play in Robert Brough's travesty of
Medeca.

Miss Kellogg has vindicated the
good opinion of her American admi-
rers by making a decided hit in Aida,
at her Majesty’s. Tho papers arc en-

_thusiastic over the manner in which
Col. Mapleson has placed this opera
apon the stage, with sketches from
Cairo, and costumes from Paris. But
will his production compare with
Max Strakosch’s San Francieco Aida,
in which an clephant, two camels,
four ostriches (with their original tail
feathers), and picbald horses appear-
ed?

The last new thing in England is
the right to smoke in the theatres.

v
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has puzzled some philosophers ; hut
they ought to remember that thou-
sands of people, who don’t care to
bathe, go down to take the air—and
they always get it from the cornet.

o v

Tt is announced in London that
‘ The actress-painter-sculptor-nuthor-
css-critic, Mlle. Bernhardt, has writ-
ten a comedy, called L'Epingle d’'Or,
of which the heroine is a certain Miss
Mary.” Does this mean Miss Mary
Ann Anderson?

POTPOURRI.

———

The lateat name for very blonde hair is,
“light fantastic tow.”

.. Y

Dry Goods packers ought to be adepts in

the “ maunly art” of pugilism, conridering

that they occupy most of their time in box-
ing. Sealed propossals may be sent in.

A lady acquaintance of oura aaya slhc has
set her face againet ustaches. Well, she
isnot the first lady who has set her face

e
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against a mustache. Tu fact, they appear to
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¢ Unseal the city fountaing, *

And let the waters flow

Tn coolness from the mountains
Unto the plains below,

My brain is parched and erring,
The pavement hot and dry,

And not a breath is stirring
Beneath the burning aky.”

An efteminate man, say=n recent writer, is
a weak poultice. Heia a cross between table
beer and ginger pop with the cork let out, a
frerh-water mermaid found in n cow pasture
with her hands filled with dandelions. He is
a teacupful of syllabub, a kitten in trowsers,
a sick monkey with » blonde mustache. Il¢
is & vine withont any tendrila, u fly drowned

in oil, & paper kite in a dead calm.  He lives |

like o butterfly--nobedy can tell why. He iy
a8 harmlessng a penny-worth of sugar candy,
and as useless ag a shirt-button without a
hole. He ia as Inzy as a elug, und has no
more hope than last year’s summer fly. He
goes through life on tiptoe, and dies like
cologne water apilt ove. the ground.

Song-writers have n great deal to answer
for in this world. The chup who wrote I
love you” ought to be held reaponsible tor
the feclings of a young man in thie city who
is now a drooling idiot on his account.” You

1.—The fatal leap of Joseph Rousseau a painter of Campeau street, on Sunday Inst, from the eabin window
of the steamer Laprairvizinto the water. He was intoxicated.
2.—Accidental rall of Mrs. James Walker, wife of & prominent rnloon keeper on Notre Dume street from n
second story window without however much injury except a severe shaking.

3. ~Captain Kirwan insulting Mr. R. A. B. Hart, Insurunce Broker, in consequence of sotial dificalties,

Y

store, and was modertly doing his lest to enrn
his magniticent salary of siv dollars u week,
when a lean, long, paunt. old npinster with
skinny hands and cork-serew curls entered
the store. But this wade litde difference o
the youthful, pood-looking clork, who was
i duty butind (o be just ar polite to her as 10
the belle of the ity He even smiled sweetly
upon her, as he asked in what way he couli
serve her L dore yon” gaid the "ol maid,
with s «mirk that s have atrained her
very corns. That voung and untried elerh
waited o henr wo more. He uever knew that
she was ealling for a song, bt supposing she
wis in carnest, flew out of the luu‘l( daor and
never visited the store weain, He tnlks of
Jearming the shoe-maker's trade now.

THE SHOE OF A BELLEVILLE BELLE.

A commercial innveller selling shoes for o

leading wnnutactory of Montrenl waw in Bolle-
ville recently and in addition o his other
baggage brought with him nud exhibited to
a few admiving friends o shoe that has done
good serviee an the fuot of a reigning Lelle of
Btelleville. Thix delicate sonvenir might well
he placed in comparison with the
glaes slipper that compressed the
arching inatep of Cinderelin The
Belleville belle's s numbuered
* 17 exten darge,” is only toug-
teen inches frow toe 1o heel, and
wix inches across the brondeat
prrt ot the sole, and its former
oceapant i3 not ha Wy, for the
other shoe is just like it, and
her feet grew one size every
year,
_ Sheisonly sixteen yenra old—
Juet budding into womanhewd.
We shudder ns we contemplate
the result should slie live to o
good old nge nnd keep up her
pedal dc\'vﬁipumul. In addition
to the main edifice there is a bay
window on the enst side of the
guiter o accomimodate o fow
exotie bunions, and an extensive
cornpatch to the west. A hack
porel haw also been econatructed
on the heel to protect a growth
i that direetion, while one toe-
mil has ent o gash like o pade
slash ont into daylight on the
northern most partol the strue-
ture.

The girl vnly  weighs eighty
five pounds, and has received
commisgion Lo go west tramp
grasshoppers in Colorndo.

e p————p

The happy Editer.

The Milwaukee Sentinel thus
epitomizes the daily life of wy
editor-in-chiet: From the pluin-
tive tone of the lustee ntence, the
writer intimates that he knows
how it i himselfs ~ The young
wun who is fitting kinwself for o
Journnlintic enreer asks us if the
chiet editor’s position js diffienl.
On the contrery, it s the st
comfortable place on the paper.
He bas only o dush oft n fow
column>  of wiitorinls & dav,
and then enjoy himselr. A1l
the  goad-looking  wommen with
poems are shown into his roos,
nnd he smokes all thy fognrs
sent_in for the repurters, He
receives invitations to deliver
midressed Al county fuirs, and
earries home the hest of the book s
sent in for review. When he hasn'tanything
else to do, he leoks over copy nnd enrefully
runs his peneil throngh the joke the writer
stroggled four hours with, and considered
< his minateepicee.”

e ——————ae]

NOT AN ANGEL,

Asnear was passing up Notre Dume street
vesterduy, a woman about twenrv-five vears
ol stawd on n erossing. The driver preparel
to stop the car, but she mationed  him to
keep on, saying :

« Don’t tronble vourself about me,”

Asthe hind end of the car cmme up whe
Jumped for it, nnd her head siruck the con-
ductor under the chinand nearly lifted him
ofl hiw feet. '

“ What ave you louting around here for ™
shie uskad, ns she bumped around and gral.-
bed at the railing.

“Lam ont here looking o passengers,”
he growled, na he tusted of hi< Latten tongue.

““Youw'd better run into the enr and keep
warm,” whe continned,, as <he pulled the
door open nnd jerked it around. [ people
have got to be so angelic that they can’t
junp on u horse-car, i'a time they were pre-

sce, he had just taken n position in & music

served in sugarl®



THE ILLUSTRATED POLICE NEWS.

SPORTING.

e

= The Ogdensburgh Rifle Ciyh beat the
Ouawn ot 1,000 yds. rruge recently.

— The Shemrocke play the Montreal La-
crose,  Club to-day tor the championship.

— The Culedonian Soeicties will hold «
grand internutionn! mecting in this city on
tha 2}t prox.

— Village girl” won the 20 mile trotting
rance on Wednesday at Lepine Park.  In the
2.40 clase ¢ Bonneville Boy” won,

— IPrunk Jdwards won the 6 days walking
match which ended on the Tath inst. ot San
Fraucikco with a score of 371 miley, and re-
ceived 1000 nud a diwmond pin vnined wt
21600, P Mefutyre came in fecond and re-
ceived $750 in coin.

The Longueuil yatch race on Saturday was
rather tame owing to the fack of wind. The
fonn, Captuin Mclntosh, vicecommodore,
cwne in fist; the Water Witeh, captain
{,ewis, recond ; Moud, commodore Dr. Brews.
tor, third. Nr. Henry Mclntosh managed the
winning crafl,

Lurry Rush and John Doclie 1. Docherty,
Jocal pugilista, wers matched to fight for the
light-weight chumpionship of Scotlund and a
stake of £20. The “mill” was arranged to
come off on Tuesduy morning, June 17, at
Provenhisll, sbout five miles from GIM";UW’
and fully 1,000 s|lwcluwrﬂ were present. The
stakesn were pitched and the ring formed,
when the police nppeared and the principals
and nnluoLcru stampeded with a rash.  The
wenther was wretched, rain fulling heavily,
and the crowd afterwards returied to Glass
pow.  After arriving at headquurters fresh
arvangements were made to fight at Lambhil)
at twelve o’clock, anil ko dark wan the venue
kept that only two hurdred spectators were
wesent.  Ropes were captured by the police
i the morning, snd the ring was formed by
speetators withont such nid. A referee beint‘;
appoiuted, the men entered the ring, shook
hinnds s usnnl, nld the tight begnn, Rush
Jad offy, and aller some elose and desperate
fighting drew first blood, Docherty down,
Round alter round followed in quicke =ncees-
sion, Rush, feom s size and Jength of arm,
having the advantage over his game linde
opponent, whoem le gradually wore down,
l,v inflicted terrible punishinent upon Doc-
hierty s tuee wod doond, wndil ke wag senrcely
recognizable.  Atter the thirtieth Dosherty
showed grent weakness, amd any odide were
offered on Rush.  After the fiftieth round
fusit dealt Dochierty such o fearful blow on
the ehin thot fve was dushed some yards back
on hiv herd, which sk in the grass.
Thengh almost dmocked out of time, he
quickly responded o the call, and for ano.
l\u-r round stood up o receive punishinent.
The referee wiw convinged that Rush id won
the battle, the sponge was thrown up, ami
stoles awnrded W Rush, alter dighiing fifty-
one rounds in abowt an hour. ‘Thus ended
one of the gamest bnftles fought in the vicin-
ity of Glasgow,  Luery Rush was an untried
mun, thongl agood buxer vud winaer of I'om
Allew's mednl this year, while Docherly may
be almost deseribed as the hero of o hiuadred
fighte.  He seems (o have been born o boxer,
and fought and won his first battle when
senreely fifteen yenrs of age,, defenting Me-
Maiwon tn four rovuds, which laeted three-
quarters of an hour.  His next Gight of note
wae with the eelebrated Joha Hilley, pupil
of T'om Quin-—who never trained a loser—
the then Jight-weight champion of Scotland,
In this fight he was defented after o gallunt
struggle of fully forty minutes; he fought o
half-meh glove encounter with Jack Me-
Laughling which Jasted two hours and tweuty
minutes, ending in o deaw, "Some other uu'-‘r
nor battles were all decided in his favor, and
s dnst vietory wad over doe Kichen o
Melbourne, Austealin, three years ago,  The
Nght-weight chumpionship of Seotland has
not been contested for years, sinee Hilley and
young McKendrick met near Lanark.  After
fighting for an hour wnd a quarter, slightly
in tiwvor of Hil'ey, the police interfered, and
the battle was adjonrned till the en. of the
sune week. As MeKendrick did not enter,
Hilley was awarded the stakes,

Cockers of Ruflilo, N. Y., mvaded the
Dominion July 4 to enjoy 0 good duy’s sport
with their Canndinn neighbors.  Many birds
were shown by both sides, but endy nine but-
tlex wero fought, hegnuge the Bullilo fraters
nity were compolled to return carly in the
evening, ns the aceommadition to amd from
the place was very poor.  The bivds shown
by tlhe Hill boya were crosaed from the ecle-
broted Lavwiman mutls of Little York, Court-
lnud County, this State—-rapid tighters, sharp
billers, and hard and  determmed hittees
The betting on the vériovs fighta was about
even. The first ight was between s Dominick
{Wilson) und o ‘blackred (Hill boys), cach
weighing b oz, und was won by the Intter
in seven winutes. The next was between a
bluckred (Skipper’s and o bluered (Dean's),
cach weighing b foz., and war won by the

latter in cight minutes. The third wos
between o Dominick (Wilson), 5t 20z., and
s Susquehannn (Shea}, bth doz., which was
won by the latter in eleven minutes. Tle
fourth light was won by a 4ib 11oz., hlackred
{Hill boys), defonting o 4h 100z, henny
{Skippery,  Thie lasted only four minutes,
The next wus between o 4ib 4oz, binckred
mudl (Wilson) und « henny (Skipper).  After
fighting a short time the henny showel the
white feather, anid the fight was awarded to
the mufl.  The sixth fight showed o 4fh doz.
':ylc {Wilkon) and a dlh 30z, blaclred (Hill
hoye), in which the pyle came off the victor,
In the following buttle Skipper ehowed un-
other heuny, \’Ecighiug A Hoz., and Shea
another Busquehannn of like weight, in which
the henny eame second best i eleven min-
uter,  In the eight tight Dean showed u 4ih
Yoz, Dackgray and the Hill boys o blackred.
The blackred proved himself the snperior
bird. Now came the ninth and Jadt fight,
and by far the heat of the day. It lasted
seventeen minutes, and was stubbornly con-
terted, inch by inch, by o 4h Soz. Dominick
{Wilkon) and another hewny  (Skipper’s),
weighing 4ih *Toz. Finally the Dominick
was declared the winner, and so ended s good
day’s sport.  The eutire party then dispersed
in different directions, ouly regretting that
the sport could not be kept up to s Inter hour,
on necownt of the tronble above mentioned.—
New York Clipper.

The New York Clipper says :

As promised lust week, Johuny Dwyer hay
left with us the following card in reply to the
challenge iind communication from Paddy
Ryun, in whose enrunestness of purpose the
Brooklynite don’t seem to take much stock ;
and as fnc {(Dwyer)dow’t propose o agnin train
or fight for as smali o swn ag he did before,
e has concluded to relinguirh the title which
he won when he defeated Elliott, but says
that if the Trojun ean find friends to put np
for him hie will, upon hig return from the
Golien Gate, once more enter the ring for a
hig stake. It will be remembered that when
Dwyer mnde themateh with Elliott he declar-
ed that, win or lose, he would never after-
wards enter the ring as u principal, aud he
cannat, therefore, be blamed for taking-this
action

Brookuy s, May 141879,

Evrron, New York Crirveer.—Dear Sir:
In your issue of July 5 T noticed a letter trom
Paddy Ryan of Troy, chalicnging we to fight
him Tor one thonsand dollars aside and the
chumplonship ; aleo wtating that it 1 djd not
aceept he would claim the title.  Now,
Bditor, as far us the title is coneerned, and
algo so far ay I am concerned in resard to the
title, he can have it with pleaswre. T will
also contribitte towards a leather belt, the
same to be presented to Mr. Ryan, whom |
may call the * Wonld-be Chumpion of the
Warld.” Now, Mr. Kditor, I waut to state,
right here, that at my exhibition in Brooklyn
(previonsly to my fight with Mr. Elliott) he
(i{yun) was offerel one hundred dollars to
apar with me 3 also that after my fight with
Mr. EHiowt he was offered one hundred and
litty dollars and his expeuses, which fact [
can prove hy n gentlemsn in New York,
whase reputation 18 unquestioned, ax the said
Ryan knows. Again a\"r. Ryvun suys that
retired from the ving withont ever putting
foot in it.  That was not my fault, as neither
Ryenn nor anyone elge would fight me. When
1 challenged Tom Allen he was in this conu-
try, nnd to show that L nieant business, I left
five hundred dollars in your office for some
six weeks,  Another thing L want to remind
Ryan of is, that when amere buy 1 ionght
and defeated one of the best men in the conn-
try at that time. | have sparved mnd held my
own with all of the hest men of the day, and
I huve trained and seconded some of the best
men who ever went into i ring—a place Mr,
Ryan hus yet to see for the first time in any
way.  Another thing is, that L do not intend
that Mr. Ryan shall travel giving exhibitions
on the strength of my reputation,  ln regard
to our late furce—not match—Mr. Ryan’s
backer, Judge Griftith of Troy, sent for his
wouey on July 18, when we were to have
tonglit between the 15th and 25th. 3 left my
money at your oflice until Aug. 4. Now, Mr.
Fditor, 1 s muking )rov:lr:uiuus to go to
Calitornis, and do not think it proper to enter
into any ngreement with anyone just now,
Ryan's sole objeet 5, not to light, Iut to go
about giving sparring shows on (he atrength
of hnving made & mateh with we. T had made
up my mind never to re-enter the ring, but I
now sny that upon wy return from California
1 will be ready to make a mateh to fight Mr.
Ryan for from three to five thonsands dollars
aside. T shall not pay attention to any more
nper-talk from this looking-glass lighter,

‘addy Ryan, so thathe may just as well suve
himscll'lilc trouble of writing letters,

Yours respectfully,

Jonx J. Dwyen.,

OTICE..—The Office of the Ponice News
) has been removed to 28 St Vincent
Street, nearly opposite the Richelieu Hotel.

BUSINESS IS BUSINESS.

“You will observe by this notice,” said
the melnucholy man,¢¢ that Joseph Thompsou
i dend.”

“ Ah,” snid the News reporter, “that’s
too bad.  Poor 'l‘hom]’).l By the way, why
in Joseph Thompson 7

“ Why, sir,” aaid the melancholy man,
removing hig handkerchief from hir vyes
long enongh to exhibit a atare of surprise,
“Mr. Thompron kept the wellknown es.
tablishment on Blank street. He wasa good
man, & kind futher”—

“Poor Thomp.1” repented the reporter,
thoughtfully. ““i’m o sorry.  But what did
he do in his estaolishment ¢

“ Really,” snid the melancholy mon. you
surprise me! Tt was o junk-shop in ‘the
higher branches of that,art. Tt did w nice
business, ns vou must be awnre.”

“ No, 1 dow’t think 1 sm aware,” quietly
said the reporter, ’

“ Well, well, never mind,” aaid the melap-
choly man, pnusing & moment for the purpose
of subbing, *“ it’s of no consequence. He was
a thoronghly conscientious man, and the
idol of his ﬁnnil{y. Nobdy ever came begging
o his door and went away em )ty-lmnrac(l.
Nobody eversonght llismlvicewit{nout etting
it. He was o man of stern inﬂcxibiﬁtv, or
rather of perfectly pure motives, and afl his
actions were devoid of guile.”

t¢ Jo-seph Thompson,” «id the reporter,
musingly.  “Somchow IS can’t place this
man.”

“ Yen, yes,” said the melancholy man,
“ Joseph T!lompsou. None Jenew Lim but
to love him. Iis business will be continued
by his widow at the old stand.”

“Sce here,” said the reporter snddenly,
“did Joscph Thompron advertive 27

“ N-no,” said the melancholy man, ¢ but
then—" ’

“ Get out!” snid the reporter with extreme
animation. ““Goto! Go (o'thedvuce! Go
to the counting-room ! That’'s where you
want to go, withont climbing aiv extrn pair
of stairs in order to bore me with vour infer-
ual corpse. I never knew Joseph Thompson,
Ldow’t want to know anything about him,
In point of fact Joseph Thompson was u
frnud, and if he were not dead T should hope
he might be hanged.”

MONTREAL BY GAS-LIGHT,

N THAEANT UE COULD DO ITo=AMKITION
GROWA APACE~RAILROAD EUCHRE AXD oTHEN
cames.—{Founded on fucl.)

Comparicons are odious, and our fair city
of churches shall not be injured by heing
compareld or contrasted with those frightiul
holes of iniquity known as fast towns on the
other side of 45, It is only the ghort history
of Mr. Snooks that will he told exactly as it
j«. — He was an orphan and inherited
£1.500. Like all young men of sense he placed
his money in a saving beuk and threw np
his sit. <€ $1.500,” be =oliliquized, < well in-
vested, will make me my own boss; let me
see, I will start 2 wood yard.,” By the time
he had  finished conatructing  his  airy
casties he had reached a saloon on Craig
street, into which he walked, ¢ Yes, I am
preity cerlain to make the thing pay,” Le
said to himselt as he entered the temple of
Bacchus,

« Hallo Snooks ? cried & voice “ how do
yon feel? 7
© ¢ Ta that vou, why Bob, I have not scen
von since the fast time, what will you have
T o Half and half?

¢ Pl have brandy and » ada” says Snooks.

After getiing outside of their respeciive
hevernges, Snooks says to Bob: ¢ Look here,
lei un sit down, { want to tell yousomething.”

They go into agide room and having sal
down Snooks rings the table gong and re-
marks to Bob ¢ what’s yours? ¢ Same n¢
lnat.”

The poison having been put before them,
Snovks suys: ¢ Liook here, T am going to
start & wood yard, do you kuow anything
ahout the business 7”7

Bob who can’t tell maple from tamerac,
“ Yea, it I can be ofany use to you, I am
there.”

“ Well,? says Snooks, I'm going up the
Ottawn to-morrow to sce whatl can do. T
cun get nvacant lot cheap, and by October I

guess [ can get a couple of hundred cords of

mixed wood which will realize over one
hundred per cent by next spring.”

« Ifyou know your bis, “vow’re all right”
auietly  put in Bob, and as T said before,
Snooks, j’ll do what I can for you. T know
something abont cord wood. .

« ] suy I’d treat but Pm dead broke.”

« Never mind, 1l do the handsone, what’s
tobe?” .

« Same all round.”

“ You say yow've got no tin, well lets play
a game of enchre.”

Bob: « Pl play a game for love as my
name ia not good here.”  Thie was an inten

tionnl distortion of fucts.

Suovks: ¢ What do you say; I'll ponoy
up, woney is no object.” SR

Bob won the deal and was tirning upip
Jack when o young man known by the ¢ iy
nomen of  Sport,” (his true name is Ja-.
eame in snd removing his cigur from hisyes
tatoe trup observed. “ Can Ijoin in 2"

* Let’s begin over ” replies Snooke, and o
zhuffle is made.

Snooks wins the denl and anks ¢ what will
it be, the assiating game 77

“ Let's play cut throat with « blank card,
lirst seven.”

This being agreed to, the game goes on and
Snooke gets enchred on the right bower, the
ace and the king of ¢lubs and the ace and
king of spades.

Bob and Juck telegraph to ench other and
Snooks gets put in and takes n brandy and
sodn.

The next deal is Jack’s. He tnkes seven
cerds and givessix to Bob, and fiveto Snaoks
who picks them up only to find.that he has
uo tramp.

‘1 pass he says.”

“ 80 Idon’t ¥ remnrks Jack, and having:
discarded three cards, he pluys to let Boh.out
snd then raws oft with Snooks. Having wou
the deal he suggests that besides the drinks
25 cents might be bet to make the game more
inferesting.

“ Keno ™ says Snooks, and in the course
of the afternoon he looses $5, besides the
drinks which foot up about two more.

Brandy and sods being Jighter thau beer
ateaks, they rose to Snooks’ noddle and
brought his imaginative faculties into play.-

“IPve half an idena to go round the woun-
tain,” what do yousay ?

No sooner said than done, and hailing a
cab off they went.

Atone in the morning, Snooks might have
been seen taking both sides of the side-walk
on his way home, and saying: “ I'll buy a
cord of wood you bet (hic) and reat the
Champ de Mars; enchre be hanged ; I don’t
careif L did loose five dollars.  I'm going to
Ottawa to-morrow, What kind of wood is 8oft
maple ; ah ves, it’s like elm or spruce (hic)
that’s so.” »

Having reached his house he opened the
door ufter looking tor the key hole for ten
minutes and went to bed with his boots on:

(To be continued.)
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403 SALE.—A brindle Bull-terrier pup
{bitch). Apply at this Office,

VHE LOVERS of the ivory aid green cloth
L may spend a pleasant hour at MR, AL-
PHONSEM EltC&ER’S BILLIARD ROOMS.
corner Notre Dame and St. Grbriel Streets.
Pin-Pool, pocket tables, ote., at the disposal
of patrons.

THE OREANA

A. TRUTEAU, Proprietor, corner Craig St..
and Perrault Lane.

R. TRUTEAU take this opportunity off
thanking his friends for the liberal
patronage extended to him during the Jast ten
years at St. Vinceut-de-Panl and will continue
to keep the choicest liquors, cigars, &c., at
his new place. He invites Lis friends and the
wiblic generally to give him a call in remem-
I)runcc of old times.

RMY & NAVY CIGAR STORE, Corner
A Notre Dame and St. Gabriel Sts., J. G.
McRomer, Proprictor. Boys you should not
puss the Arny axp Navy as we have the
choicest stock of Cigars, Pi‘x\s and Tobacco
in the City.  Give us a trial anyway.

URIOSITY SHOP.—The establishment of

Chs. McKiernan [Joe Beof] continues as

i the pust to draw a lnrge number of strang-

ers who have heard of Joe’s fame in ail parts
of the continent.

ANTED.—A Canvasger of good address

is wanted for this paper. None but a

responsible person, who is thoroughly
acquainted with the City, nced apply.

ANADA HOTEL.

This fivst class hotel has been thoroughly
refurnished. The table leaves nothing to be
degired. Busses connect with all Railway
Stations amd Steambonts.

A. BELIVEAU, Prop.

W. BURGESS, No. 170 Notre-Dame
E, stree(, opposite the Court House, 18 the
anee wlere a lover ofsand Porter, cool Lager
Beer, choice Liquors and Cigars, may suit
himeelf, Mr. K. W. Burgess, the obliging
roprietor, will be glad te receive his friends.
ireal improvements have been made in his
cstablishment which will be enlarged by the
sddition of a well-fitted room.

COSMOPOLITAN WINE AND LUNCH ROOHS,

COR. CRAIG AND ALEXANDER STREETS. .
Scientific Componders of Echiliral'g Beverages.




