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MONTREAL, FEBRUARY 1

2, 1868.

OCOMPRESSED
No. 1.
GRaANDSPILL Dz Cniay,

NOVELS.

Motro.—A young man wmarried is n man that's®

" Par-red (aftor n whilo)—SHAKESPEARY.
By WrkbEr.
CHAPTER III.

The bells pealed forth merrily in the morning,
Flags wore flung out from house-lops, groups
of delightod tonants sssembled, and many o
loud laugh betokoned that somethiag out of
the common was about to happen. Such was
the fact.

Tho owner of the estate was to bo married,
Grandapill, tho last of the De Creams, was Lo
lead to tho altar the lovely “ Tricosis? .

And the young people laughed joyoysly to
think that their turn might come next, while
tho more ancient in days and “expuricnog
laughed to think that two more vietims were
about to be sacrificed on the altar of tymou.

The duy hurried on, the ministers werein the
ancient eathedral awaiting the arrival of the
happy pair.  Tho charity children sat prim and
quict, thinking of tea and buns, They at any
rato were happy.,

Grandspill and I sat together undor the shade
of an ancient olm. Ilo was proud, and in a

_ groat hurry to got marded. Iis mother, who
had in vain opposed the mateh, walked listlossly
to and {ro, palo a3 a ghost.  Grandspill glanced
haughtily at her.  They had quarrollod.

“One cocktail more,” sail he; *“one more
whilo T am &till # bachelor,”

Wo took two more while he wus stift u
bacholor, and might probably have taken a
third, whon we were told that the carringes
were waiting.  1lo hastily chewed np some
tendor cepnine, in which his flower garden
abounded, te hido the odour of the cocktuils,
ond wo adjourned to the house. Avrived at
the church, wo found the bishep of the enthedral,
assisted by soveral inferior prelates, handling o
huge knot. This was the nuptial tie. Grand.
spill advanced fearlossly to the altar, and they
began tying tho knot.  The “Tricoxiss " eye
gleamed supornaturally as the ceromony pro-
ceedod.  As the ring was placod upon her
finger a shrick rang throngh the aisles of the
old cathdral,

Some ono had fainted !

-

It was Grandspill's mother that had uttered
that fearful wail.  Grandspill glaneed round

- (huaghtily of course.)

“ Carry out the old woman,” he said to the
rexton; *po on old eock,” he said to the
Bishop.  Both did as they were told.  The
ceremony wis coneluded, and Grandspill clasped
the *Tricosis ™ to his heart.

Congratulators surrounded the couple, and 1
was the first to tender my good wishes. As |
ennght a withering glanco {from the eye of the
*“Lricosis," & frightful suspicion thrilled through
me. “Canit be?” “Is it-possible? ™ Iwas
struck, ns Milton says, “all of a heap” Ihad
seen that face before! T langhed at my fears
however, and went with the nowly married
couple to the vostry. " The articles of agree,
ment had to be signed by the combatants:
that is to say the marriage had to be duly
resistered.

Grandspill signed his name with the same
flourish that the *original perch® of yore used
to give to his tail. The trombling bride took up
the pen, she glanced fearlossly round the room,
seut thronglh Grandspill a withering glance and
wrote on the Book,

“PHE TRICOSIS," ALIAS “ SUSAN Brows,"!1!

My brain jumped up and down in my head,
Grandspill’s hrain mnst haye dono the same
thing on tho double. o stood like n marble
stulue, his lips slightly parted and quivering.
She elevated her magnificont head, and glanced
round the room with cold disdain. The game
was out. The ** Tricosis” Grandspill had just
nrarried, and the * Susan Brown,” the love of
his tender boylood, were one and the same.
And the object of our admivable novel is to
show how wrong it was of her thus

*to cruelly deceive him,”

not taking into consideration tho tuct that years
before he had as cruelly deceived her.

* * * * * » » L L

Some months after thiz, we, (Grandspill and
I, of course,) were sitting together of an
evening over our 6th encktail, when he broke
the silence,

“ I am going to Canada ” gaid he.

I adhnrired the project, for T knew that change
of air would do him goud, and that the cock-
tails of that country would suit him admirably.

.

* When do you start 17 said T,

“Ta-uorrow morning,"

The silence remained unbroken for
minutes.

* Where do you think she has gone to 2" he
snid to mo in o low tone, with an involuntary
shudier.

I told him I thoaght it was very probably
sho had gone to the @ Livil be to him
who evil thinks,

This was the Jast time he ever spoke 10 me
of her.

The noxt morning saw me making o farewell
to my heart broken friend, A few minutes more
and his white sail was fur out to sea, bobbing up
and down on the waves like ona o'clock.

some

CHAPTER IV.

trandspill had returned from Canmin. o had
guicted down during his tour, which had taken
up twonty years of his life. o an. ... England,
in his yncht, n more impetuous child of twenty-
five; ho had returned, per Canndinn packet, &
mature youth of fifty, with coolod blood, mure
common sense, quicted passiond ; and to all intonts
and purposes, was & much more desirable com-
panion than of yore.

Wo were once more togclhor onee more we
were santé-Ing to one unother over a cronmy ovck-
tail, onco tnore wo blow  cotnmon cloud to the
heavens, (4.e., coiling) betwoen us.  And our puuée
wns unbroken for a time, until another young
beauty stopped on the scone.

And the whole of tho ancient Grandspill im-
petuosity returned ! Ho foll in love ! Dut, alag
Hle was married alrondy !l Ile laughed at this
obstacle. He had travelled in the Wostern Statoes,
and had frequently ecen divorces sold for a
qnartor,

Would sho fly with him there.  Doubtless, she
would; but nlas, another obstacle stood in the
way, By a strange concatenation of cvonts, it
turnod out thut the new aspirant to the hand of
Qrandspill was the nunt of n friend of his, to
whom ho had sworn Lo be« hrother for crer. Now
baing unabsolved fromn this oath, the lady was hiu
aunt for ever, and Qrandspill had read his Boox
oF CouxMoN PrAYER; nt any rate that part of it
which told him thal n man eannot marry his
grandmothor, no, nor aunt oither. Iere was a
predicnment; the oath ho had taken mndoe him
his lover's nephéw, twist it this way, or twist 1t
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that way, it was nll the samo; and aman cannot
marry his grandinother, nor his aunt oither.

In tho mountime, the fair Iady, who was miser-
ably poor, wont on painting portraits for n liveli-
hood, and Grandspill pined nnd pmcd fur his
wedding day.

It wna asking him one evening if he did no
hink ho was » little too unehoritish in allpwing
80 flimsy a rolationship to hinder him from taking
to his heart the objoct of his choiee. He looked
moodily at mo, I rend & dondly design in hia
eyo, and shuddered.  [fis mature love wus eating
into his vitals, his relish for eocktails wus on the
increnso, ho wus fond of too mueh wtonghton in
them ; tho bitter sagaeinted to well with hiz
tomporamont,

Wo woro silent. A shriek rang through tho
air outsido,  Wo listened. It was tho shrick of
a woman, followed immediatoly by tho deep growl
of a man's voico. Anothor man's voico was honrd
to oxclaim, “Wait n moment, nuntic, and I'll
punch his hend for him.” This was followed by
a souflling sound, and hoth Grandspill and myself
woro on tho ground in » moment, The light that
horo met our view contains the denonement of our
classienl tale, and must bo roserved for onr
lagt, awd

FIFTH CIHAPTER.

“By Jove," eried n tall, sun-burnt young
follow of about 53 years of nge, *“ tho Count 1

This wis n nunic Grandspill used to go by at
schaol,

Ho turned to the sun-burnt strruger,

It was his ofim hrother by oalh and adoption.
Thoy shook hamds warmly.  Our hero nud the
tady of his cheice, whom we hail herrd the sun-
‘burnt steangor  wddress as ¢ Auutie,” shook
hands more warmly,

“What have wo hero?”: suid Grandepill, as

- he glanced towards n eouple standing by,
- “Only a quarrclsome eouplo,” rejoined ihe
sun-burnt stranger,

Tho sterner vessel of the quarrelsome couple |

was ovidently on very bad terms with the
woaker, who stood trombling beside him, grow-
ing whiter and whiter overy minuto. lo had
beon boaling her until arrosted by Grand«pill’s
adopted brother.

I glanced nt Grandspill,

What was tho matter?

Ho was trembling and pale!

Ho could not speak, but kept lis eye fixed
on tho quivering form of the woman!

I looked at her.

Changed sho wns, and for the worse. The
insolont bonuty that once was thero was gone;
deep furrowed lines, the resnlt of many a mid-
night carousal, senmed her fueo and brow.
8till, overy moment mado the fact wore appn-
rent that that faco was the faco of % *
% % % % Tiur TRiCosIS.

Qrandspill foll to the carth as u  Christmas
“bullock that hus been knocked on the head.

e sprang to his feel again amd glavod wildly
around.  Ho looked piteously at me, and said,
“Just s T might havo attained earthly happi-
noas, that menstor in huwan form appours
boforo mo, Just as [ might have been absolved
from my oath, ke turns up.”

I tried to console him, but with very little
offoot.

The * Tricosis” by this time had resumed all
har old impudonee, and began * chatling " Grand-
epill’s lagt love, upon the rolation eho herself
bore to him. }

YOTiy fuleel” cried tho stermer vessel, who
hind been deteetod beating her. *¢"Tis false, and
haro is tho certificate to show it to bo such,”

le pulled & dirty picce of paper out of his
pocket.

It was hig cortiliente of marringe with Susan
Brown five yoar's prior to that awinblo young
woman's marringo to Grandspill under the nume
of the * Tricosis.”

“ Murder will out!” said L

“ And so will marringo,” snid tho sun-burnt

steangor. .
“ What 13 the matter?” said Grandspill.

“That’s what's the matter,” screamed I madty,
holding nloft above my head the marringe cer-
tifieate.

Ho saw through the whole of it

“ What  fool your are,” eaid she, whom we
must stitl eulf the * Tricosis,” to her lawful hus-
band.

“Why so?” said he.

“Wouldn't have given it up
pounds * snid she, shewing thut she sttt kept
an eye to the main chance.

“ A1 gaid Ber hughand appreciatively.

I gove them u ten-pound note, and they
ceewnted,

«What had we better do now ?'7 guid L to the
sun-burnt strunger.

“Send for a Parson,” suid Ovannspill,

under ten

* * * * * * *
Why Jengthen n story that s already tov
long.

They were married, lived happily and long,
and aro doubtless living still.

1t any ono wishos for further partienlnvs, he
(or shv) had hetter apply to tho nuthor of
“Held in Bonduge,” or the ¢ The Jows in
Egypt,” o very veligious work, indeed, Ly
“Quida,” than whose books there ure many
potter, plensunter, and more religious in the

world,
Tur Fxw,

@i Uamabim alpnurz

MONTREAL, l*‘luI)IxU_-\RY

12, 1863,

Wo have much pleasure in thanking the Mon-
tren] public for the very en husinstic reception
that the lirst nuwber of this »ltempt o p ease
met with lust Wednesday, We wire, without
doubt, very sanguine of success; but the most
sanguine expe:ciations fell very shoit of the
riality, Ourinnate modesty caused us to order
but 1500 impreasions to be struck off. Before one
o'clock on Widnesday it was necessary to throw
oft' 500 more—and so on, until the total circula-
fiou of the fir:t uumber reached with n but very
little of 2750

Our childish ¢.ntemporary issued an Extra to
hevald our approgeh to the city, and called it
“The Montreal Punch.”” It was w very stubby
aftuir indeed; home-made with n vengeance;
price onc Jmif-penny, We warn our readers
agninst it for the future.

This Wednesdny we hope to improve upon the
circulation of fnst week by at lexst one thousand.

We again thavk the public for the very kind
reception aflorded this publication.

SPECIAL INTELLIGENCE FROM THE
MARITIME PROVINCES.

Hatrax,=The Cironele of this morn'ng dis-
cusses Mr, llowe's question * What then 7" st ould
the lmpe:ial Purli-ment refuse to release Nova
Scotin from the Union  1n n patriotic, maste. Iy,
and statesmunlike article, it ndvocates the imme-
diate masgacre of all na:ives of Ontario and
Quebec thronghout Nova Scotin; the cupture «f
the citide! and the hanging of he British troops;
the erection of a guillotine, nud th trinl, - on-
demuation, and exccution o every Unionist—
man, woman and child—in the “revince @i
. dvocates the immediate appointment of un exe-

cutioner-in-chief, at a sala:y of $4,000 per annum,
with twenty-four assistants, at & salary of $2,000
each. It suggesls the name of its editor, Mr.
Wu. Annand, in connection with the first
appointment. ‘It advocates the it on-plating of
all the fishing, boats nlong the coast with the
Oanadian subscriptions to th: distressed fisher-
men, andfthe compulsory en o'ment of {he
fishermen into a naval reserve venr 3 to man the
fleet of Nova Scotin, and to defend Halifax ngainst
the navy of Gxeathmm. It then discusses the
ques'ion of assistance from tbe United States,
and sho“s in the'imost mrbtcxly manner the ad-
v tages of L\dmn;,mg King Log for King Stork,
It peints out the rupe.ior matyin oni lprospecls
lo the,Indies of Ialifax, which would follow the
snbslllnllon of a few regiments of United States
coloured infantry ffor the soldiers,or- England ag
the garrison of {Ialifax. It conc'udes by urging
o deputation to be sent to the Feni-n Senate,
agking for assistas ce in me ney and munitions of
war, and Lints] that Mr. W. Annand will be
agrecable 10 head the deputation at a salary of
$8,000 perlannum, with travelling expensces, to
prove i disinterested and undying Jove 101\0\ i
Scotin

This remarkable article ean be obtained at any
pastry-caoks in Halifux, b; purchasing a couplo
of penny buns, or at any tobucconists, by specu-
latiag in three cents wortlt of snuft.

GRAND (JO‘J(,I‘RI‘
IN AID OF THE
HUNGRY ANTIS.

SPLENDID PROGRAMME.— DISTINGUISIED AMATEURS.
Paxr Fusr,

1. Scoteh Song—" Nae Mayor I'l Roam™~J. L,
Beaudry,

2. Recitation—* Fare thee well, and if for ever”
~Hon. Jos, Howe.

3. Drinking Song—*5till so gently o'er me steal-
ing”"—Mr. S, Pellman.

4. Dance—An Irish Jig-to be followed by the
song “Oh! Release me I or, ** The Maniac¢'—
Geo. I, Train,

6. A Fibbing Match between “Veritas” and the
Editor of “The True Witness,”

G. Paper on “>tone Quarry Investigations,” by
. Mederic Lanctot. )
Arrival of Punehius Canudenrie, smiling affably

on all present. Sinks gracefully into the midest
ot a group of lovely Canad ans, who release him
from his great coat, fur hat, ete. The applanse
gradually subsides, the dust clears away, and
there is announced,

Pant Secoxo.

L. Letter from the Hon. T D. McGee, explaining
his absence.—(No concert is a concert with-
out such an cpistle.)

3. Song~* There’s nne Luck about the House'—
Rubid Anti.

3. Private Theatricals - Imitation of Eastern
Maguificence—Quebec Legistature,

4. Chorus—* 0 Come. Come Away’—Cun dian
Paral Zouaves.

5. Irish Coronnch—Ululatory Solo by B. Lenihan,
Chorus by Members of the St. Patrick’s
Society.

Gop Save ThE QUEEN.

VERY LIKE! VERY LIKE!!
—SHAKSPEARR,

When mothers dose theirehildren with nauscous
medicine, they generally give immedintely after-
wards a sjoonf:1 of preserves or other condiment,
The proprictor of the Daily News gives to nyearly -
subseriber n volume of Garxeau’s History ov
Casaps.  Evidently he remcmbers his child-
hoad,
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EDITORIAL CORRESPONDENCE.

McGinu ColLRGE,
Montreal, 8th Feb., 186 %
My Duar Mr. Pusen:

Knowirg that you are a scholar and n ge: tle-
man, [ write to ¢ mplain to yonof what [ cannot
but considerthe unjustifiable conduct of one of our
Professors in plucking me last session, T do not
wish you to publish his name, which I herewith
enclose ; but I am naturally desirous that such an
occurrence should not take place ngain, At the
conclusion of the Sessional Examinations I was
politely informed that my History Paper wus
not up to the mark. Now, as 1 flatter myself
that history is one of my strong points, and as,
morcover, I have unlimited confidence in your
learning and judgment, I have sent you the
printed examination paper, and my answers to it
in manuseript, as nearly as [ could recollect
theu. The words may uot e exactly those that
1 used, but [ pledge my honor that the sensc is the
same. If. after having eritically perused the

. documents enclosed, you adopt my view, that [
was unfuirly plucked, [ hope that you will not
hesitate to put lish the fact in your widely cireu-
Inted journnl, Awaiting your decision with the
utmost confidence, I remain, denr Mr. Punch,

Yours faithfully,
A MetGun CoLLuGE STUNENT,

L2 tor's noteon the bore}—We have carcfully
examined « mass of papers transmitted to us by
our correspondent, and, though we sincerely
regret to disnppoint him, we must unliesitatingly
confirm the decision of the Professor. The
answers to the {listory Paper ave el up tothe
mark. As, however, A JcGill Colleye Student
secms anxious to appeal to the public, we will
cheeefully gratify his wish in this respect. We
accordingly quote from his papers two brief
specimens, selected at randony, which will sufli-
ciently illustrate the extent of his historical lore.

Question 6" What beenme of all the locusts
after the plague of Egypt?"

Arsiwer—" Jolin the Baptist ate them al}!?

Question 33 —="State what you know of the
death of Sputi 8 Cussius ?”

Answer—" e was crucified at Rome (A U.C.
16.1) for having been detected in passing some
counterfeit coin!”

If a Student is not sutisfied with what we have
now written, we shall continue theae extracts in
a future number,

SPECIAL TELEGRAMS FROM QUEBEC.

The first Bachelovs’ Bull hus come off.  Magni-
ticent success ! (ireat feature of the evening wag
the entry of delegntes from the “ Canndian Paneh,”
Anothier ball eomes oft shortly. The eitizens bought
up the 300 copies of the C. P. before they had
heen four honrs in Holiwell's Depot. The next
numbor is to be met at the Point Levi Stution,
by the mayor, the eivie bady, the garvison, and
on immense crowd of admirers.  Thoy will eseort
it nevoss the river. A salute is to be fired from
the citadel at the moment the ealvaeads touches
the northern shove.

Send down 1,000 copies of the seeol number.

PEARFUL IOISONING CASE,

Fifty people killed, who had been in the hahit
of persistzntly swallowing © Quebee Mereury,”
It has proved their overlasting wilivation from the
troubles of this workl,

SPECIAL FROM KINGSTON.

A concert wag given here last night by a troupo
of miustrels. Such un event has not vceurred in
the city for yeacs,
~ Aleading farmerhas applied to the City Couneil
for the privilege of vutting and muking the hay
which grows every summer on Princoss and the

other public stroets in thocity. Itis oxpeetod hio
will make u good thing out of it.

ST. JOHN, NEW BRUNSWICK,
The Leening Gubg hus the fullowing in large
type:
PUBLIC MEETING,

An enthusiustic public m- eting of the citizen®
of St. John was held yesterd iy at the oftice of M,
W, Dioll, the eminent barrister,  Among the
promiuent ¢ izens present, we noticed Mr. W,
Droll and Mr. Valeatine Flls. On the wotion of
Me Valeutine Ells, Mr. W, Droll was unanimously
called to the chinir,  Resolutions were carried with
acclamation protesting ngainst the nppointment o
Judge Wilmot as G.vernor of New Hrunswick,
and in favor of the nnnexation of New Brunswick
to the United States. Able speeches were deliv.
ered by the Chairman and by Mr. Valentine Ells
The Chuirman then made ¢ practical suggestion
that he should vesolve himsell into 0 committee
and be empowered to colect subseriptions. Mr,
Valentine Ells contended thit a committee ol two
should be appointed,  After some disenssion M,
W, Droll and M. Valeatine Ells were elected as o
committee to collect subseriptions, On the motion
of Mr, Valentine Ells, a henrty vote of thauks wa.
given ta Mr, W, Droll for his able conduct in the
chair,  Me. W. Drell replied in w speech of
comsiderable length, Three cheers were then given
for Mr. W. Droll und Mr, Valentine Bils, and the
meeting separated.

—e———

We have received three undred letters of eon-
gratulution and Tandation this week, of which wo
seleet three by way of example, and which we
need not say are no less gratifying than cncour-
aging.

'K Canadian Puach,
Baw-acks, Fwiduy,
ir, . !

T dont usually wite to papaws, but as you seem
it decent sort of o fellaw, you wonhl pewhaps like
to know the opinion of an oflisaw and a gentlenum
of yah papuw, I hought u copy from o wagged
little devil. I wend it with pleasaw, nod think it
devilish amusing, wewy good, "pon’iny honaw, and
wowy cweditable for o hlusted colony whowe an
oflisaw and o gentloman is one-half of the yeaw
up to hig eyes in mud and Cothaw half up to his
eye glass in snow, Tf yon wont enwientunh any
of ouw fellaws, and continue to conduet yosell
pwopwoly T shill subswibe wegulawly to yah
papaw and muy pewhups become n contwibutnw.
' [ havo the honaw to wemain

REGINALD DE DuNperuean,
Cornet Praneers,

Muister Punchic,

I bocht your bit paper twa days syne f{rao n
Inddie on Great St. Jewmes streét and gied him
twa bawbees for 't,  Muun, its rael gnde and I
had a gude lnuch to mascl—the only gude ane gin
I left Auzhtermuchiy in the Lnst Neuk o Fife. I
like a gude joke masel’ and ean mak o gude ane
after I have had sax tumblers.  Set me doon for
the neist twalmonth, and T will send my super-
seription in twa days av I'll may be drap in o
you and we'll hee an auld Seoteh deam thegither,
and suvely you will be your pint stoap, for, faith,

ML be mine,
Saxpy Hoor Awa,

C. Puneh, Bxy.,
Sir,

[ am afraid T am doing something aefully rude
in writing ton gentleman. T don’t know, but then
T am gure you nre an elderly gentleman you are
80 shockingly cool,  How could you he so cruel as
to tell those fibs of tho Lndy Clars? I am suro if
Sir Lawrence had proposed, sho would have
referred him to Pupa, but if he did not propose
how eould she know that the dear curate would

not ¥ You howrid ol bachelovs are so harsh and
inconsiderate. Besides you onght to tell where
Sir Lawronce wont after ho left that dear Lady
Cliro ? No doubt to some horrid elub, or billiard
room to smoke and drink and swear, and do other
dreadful things. I hope you will in your last
chaptor make Sir Lawrcnee propose and that Lady
Clare will aceept him, and he will then veform and
20 1o more {o horrid elubs and billiard rooms, Do
tetl ug all about the bridesmaids, and it would be
so delight/ul if tho curate wonld assist af the
cevemony, ltooking pale, and it Sir Lawrenco
would then find him a beautiful chureh and he
woull marry one of the bridesmaids.
Rogs Matios De Laise,

PS.—T hope you will give us nice love stories
every week, but please don’t say spiteful things
about vur waterfalls or chignons,

THE MORALS OF DRESS.

We are net surprised to read in the lntest
fashion-tetter from Paris that the ball dresses of
ladi's now Dbegin as clese as possib’e to tho
waist, This daring renudation of the upper
part of the fomale form is perbaps intendid to
counterbalance the ino:dinate leng b of some of
the walking costumes, An ceening dress mny
now be faitly defined asa dress well suited for
Ere. In satirics] allusion to this style, which
demnnds an «pithet far stronger than dieollutte;
noyouny Iady, prepaving for an cvening pacly,
lately vemurked: e vads me dishabiller pour
aller au bul? A cynical bachelor in & ball-room
was asked by a friend whether “he had ever
seen-much of Mrs.—;" o lady too profuse in
the display of her charms. e promyptly veplied
that *he had seen a great des] of her—that
evening? Archbishop Whately's mot on o similar
oceasion was more truthful aud witty than cleri-
cal; but as it is probably remembered by our
readers it need not now be repenved. From all
that we can sce or learn, th= famouy art'ele in
the Saturday fericw on* The Mornls of Dress”
does pot scem £y have had much effect on the
toilettes of the New World,

RECORDER'S COURT.

Coram—Mr. Troxas S, Jusune, Deputy Recorder.

The enses last week, in the absence of the Re-
corder, we:.e disposed of in an unusually bappy
or unhappy wanner, e8 clance directed, 'Tho
following is a pretty correet report of the pro-
ceedings :—

The tirst pris ner i3 accused of selii g liquor
witliout o license. The Hitwess Reporter micks
his ears nnd points bis pencil.  Mr. Jujube tosses
o copper in the cir—looks al it after it has
tumbled.

Mr. J, to the Clerk of the C.urt—What i3 the
Iargest fice in Lhis cpse?

Crerk or T Count~Ten thonsand dollurs.
\Aside)~—Hadw't you better liear the evidence?

Mr. J.—Not at all; n tat all; I had made up
mitmd,long ngo. Tenthousand dollars and costs:
This t uisance must be put an end to,

Case No. 2 appro .ches,

A burly brute i3 accused of maltreating his
wife. The copper on e more goesupintoth- ai-

Mr. Jususk 1to the piisoner)—There is some-
thing iu your face, my good fellow, which tells
me you are o good hearted man, Go home, my
dear sir, and you (o the woman) dow't provoke
your husband, who [ see is by nature o lnmb,
until roused by your vicious: tongue,

Short way of setiling a family jar, ha, ba, bia,

Aud 50 on, and so on, and so on,

TU CONTRIBUTORS, )
Contributors to the Cunadian Punck are re-
quested to send their contribntinus to box No,
33044 Post Office, ' Suitable matter will be liber-
ally paid for,



o}

THE CANADIAN PUNCH.

THE FATE OF A FLIB’I‘.
(Continued.)

Sir Lawrenco had quitted the onk floor's| hall,
And he bared his head to the cooling breeze,
That with many a twirl
And wanton curl
Waa waving tho leavee of the (1d elm trees:
R e locked and sighe,
And 1o ked ngain
To the very identical wiodow pane,
-Whero he Inte had slood, with the Lady C.'s
Littla hands in his—when his body quiverod,
And his shoulders hicaved, and his wholo frame
ghivered,
And bis face it twitched
Liko « face bewitched :—
And the aic rang loud with a s-norous sne ze,
Brcught on by his bearing his head to the breeze—
Of joys titillating but few, I suppose,
Surpugs that which pervades, in a swe t
snceze, the nose—
Sir Lawreuce he lelt in Lis pc ckets each cne,
For bis kerchicf; bur, wondrous to tell, it was
" gono
He needed it sore,
Aud ho looked at the door,
Of the m nsion, and wondered if he could slip in
Uncbserved; it without any very great din
te could got 1o the corner he lately had loft,
And the camb i :tegain of which he was bereft—
And percbance, thought be,
'Mid the curfains she
May be sighi g and erying and dying for me-~
Aud tre si.ht will prove
All hee depth of love
That1 s metitnes most 8t ange y and { afuly
doubt—
Why or wherefore I'm sure [ can never wake out,
In  momont ho stood by the ponderous door,
[n anothor ho stoalthily moved o'er the floor;
He paesed hy the passnge, he mounted the
stdr,
With a timorong bound und n stop light as
air.
He looked at the curtain;
Oh horror! as certain
Asfova sunt ova”
There he did discover
[ia half prowmised bride
With a man by berside !
For a moment ho stood na stiff us a post,
With o face a8 white »s a sun bleached ghost ;
Then from his pallid lipa the e burst
Aan ill-suppressoed, deop groan of anguish;
Tho curate stopped in his making love,
The Indy ceased for & momont to languish;
They turped their eyes,
With a frighted su-prise,
To the spot whore Sir Luw: euce atood stift ag
a post,
And then they in their turn turned s white
s n ghost.
Ta the heat of his wrath
8 r Liawrence forgot
What was due to -he cloth
Of his rival, nnd got,
Ere the lntter conld utter o-e penitent noto,
His fingers gripped tight round his clerical
theont.
[a o mowent, the curate was suddenly hurled
Olean out f the window, nnd out of the world.
Though Sir Lawrence intendod
I1is neck for to break,
The thing only Lended,
All fatal mistake!
The faie
Ludy Clare
Went oft' in & long swoon,
An} Fie Laweenco went off too, all hastily, soon
Ag he, with cold wate-, :
Had brought the Eacl's daughter

To her seven senses back, which a moment sh °d

dropped,—

When down the broad staircase e noiselessly
hopped. )
* [ ] L] - * » .

Whence came the commotion,
That like waves of the ocean,
Ever swaying and bending,
A tumult unending,
For day after day kept the village so quiet,
A seene of anxloty, restlessness, riot.
"Twas Sir Lawrence was missing, the villa-
gers said,
And fears 'san get rife the poor fellow was
dead.
TLey had searchied in the forest, dragged the
.~ holes in the river,
Sent for word to the neighbouring town; but
word nevet
Game cheering, to tell
That Sir Lawrence was well;
Every word, like the toll of & funeral knell,
Struck fear to each breast,
And when darkness brought rest
To most villagers' eyes, there were somo who
still sought
Every nook in the forest, some fuint hopes to
horrow,—
But the sunlight that beamed on the slow-coming
morrow
No hope of recovery ever once brought.

(7o be continned.)

PUBLIC MEETING.~WATER MAUSHAL
WANTED,
TMMENSE ENTHUSIASM AND ALL THAT SURT OF TIING |11

Tho citizens of Montreal held n meoting somo
few days sincu for the purpose of urging upon the
City Gouneil the nocessity of appointing u  Water
Marshal.”  Many speeches were made in which
tho City Counvil in gonoral, and some of them in
particular, were consigned to whero thoy would
have much more need of the other Murshal,

A LEADING TRATOTALLER rose and said that {rom
statistics he hud himself taken, the morals of the
City (** must and shall be preserved * dovetniled-
in by a small boy in the erowd) the moruls of the
City bad suffored severoly (rom tho searce
quantity of wutor. He was almost nshamed to
confess it, but on ono occasion ho hud boen foreed
to ask bis wifo to compel him to tnke a glass of
boer, beor, gentlemen, beer. (Tectotalier ovoreomo
by somothing ar other iy enrried out by two
policemen,)

A rEpycED MiLkyas spoke next of the grievances
that had bofallen all of his class since the supply
of water had become so seant.  Their supplies too
had given out; their customors eould not be satis-
fied; nor would thoy over bo until the force of
water waa as great us of yore. A thick yullow
disngroenble substance had formed on top of thoir
milk sinco tho seant supply had begun, Thero
was but one thing more needed to accomplish their
ruin; thut wus the failure of the chalk hilts of Old
England.  Did they too give up affording lactenl
ingredients, they would all have to turn beggars,
or, worse still, have to work hard for n livolihood.

(Puthetio groans from a group of starving
milkmen.)

Tho Licensed Victnallers were represonted by o
rising burrister who thought the seareity of wator
the finost thing that ever happened to the City.
Sinco that oceurrence his proetico hnd inerensod
ten-fold at least : in fact, he had just come from
the Recorder’s Court; had just pleaded the caunse
of no lees than 5 prisoners, who, had there been n
good supply of the clement, would nover havo
needed his lognl nssistance. o hinted lo the 1.
V' that it was 1o longer necessary to drive people
to an aequired thirst by causing them to ent red

herring and such thirst-cansing odibles. Ho
rolatod o story of n man who, in times gono by,
rushed into the Cosmopolitan Hatel nnd ealled for
“n coppor cigar, a glass of wator, and blow the
oxpense,” thinking thut heiwas saying something
vory frcelious. Some time sinco that may have
beon o good joke, but at the present timo,
guch an ordor, on nccount of the lack of the
cloment, would, when the time of reckoning came,
prove anything but pleasing to the perpetrator.
1le would urgo then that one of the dutics of the
Wator Marsha! should he, to dodge round the
difleront tuvorns and see that no eno put too much
water in them; in fact, in plein Innguage, to sce
that no one “ drowned the miller.”

It was suggosted horo by n party who was
ovidently up te a thing or two, that, if such a duty
us that were imposed, more than ons Marshal
would necd to be nppointed.

Severnl parties who had suffered from the
exertiony of the fire brignde lntely, hegged that no
additional foree he added to the present City water-
Jower. Some of them had, on account of a hurning
chimney or other trivial conflugration, had half
the roservoir turned upon them. Iu fuct it wag
urged by one party that the water did more harm
on such oconsions thun the five. It wan urged by
ancther, that before tho water bo turned on a
warning bo given to “little girls and boys and all
those that don’t know how to swim.” Many other
urgings took placo; amomgst them ono which
embodied a very good plan of letting the water
tun ull night, full speed, to keep it from freezing,
without any noisc arising to attruct the attention
of u passing policeman,

A plumber objected to this, but was hustled out
ol the erowd by u lot of delighted housckeepors.

Aftor the reciting of Hood's “ Cold Water Man,"”
und the singing of “Shells of Ocean,” the moct-
ing broke up peacably, without huving arrived ot
any vory definito conclusion,

LITERARY ADVERTISEMENT GRATIS.

A volume of verse wag lately published {a
London, with the alfected title of Whose foema
Perhnps some friend may be able to inform us
whether the anthor is any relation 1o the gentle-
man who wrote What's hisx +ymns. (Wults
IHymans,)

SCRNE—SCHOOL EXAMINATION,
Juxior Fonx.
RELGious INsTRUGTION.
Tracuer.~"Now tell me who was the oldest
man that ever lived? You Jones!” .
Joxrs—(Puzzledly).—* Um, um, ah, um (sud-
denly and brightly), Kafoozleum.”

" Rara acia in terrie, nigro,ue éimillima cygno.

Tho following is clipt, with mingled awe and
respect, from the I éfness of the 8thinst,:

" SrruaTiox.—A teetotaler, in the prime of life,
now fitling n position of respo sibility, desires n
gimilur engngement, to be ent 1ed upon at the
expiration of the present. Refercuce, present
employer, &c. Good wages desired. Address,
* Teetotaler, Montreal P, 0"

Involunturily Goleridge's lines arise to our
memory—

* Weare a circle round him thrice,
And c'ose your eyes with holy dread,
For he on honey-dew hath fed
And drunk the milk of paradise.”

‘I'ERMS FOR ADVERTISING.
Ten cents per lie, for-first insertion; five
cents per line for each subsequent insortion.
All orders for the insertion of Advertise-
ments, must be addressed “The Cunadiny
Puneh, Box, No. 3304, City.”
No departure made from the nbove terns,

The Cunadian Punch is issued weckly, by the
Publisher and Proprietor, Wy, H. Hic's, residoot
in Montroal.



