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Che Canadian Punch
Vor. L MONTREAL, FEBRUARY 35, 1868. Yo. 1.

SCENE.—IANDSOMELY FURNISHED DRAWING-ROOM.
Fregr Streer, Loxpoy, ENGLAND.
DRAMATIS PERSONA—Mr. PUNCIU ad TOBY,

Mr. Punci.—Yes, Toby, now that they have accomplished Confederation, they are one of the
finest nations on the fuce of the Globe

Tony.—And considering their origin, so they should be.

Mr. Yuxcit.—Nobly said, Toby. Your opinion gives point to my own, even if it adds
nothing to its weight. They ought to he a fine nation.

 Topr.~They are a loyal nation.

Mr. Puxon.—They are an enterprising nation,

Topy.—They possess the largest railway in the world.

Mr. Poxcm—They possess the largest bridge in the world.

Topy.—They likewise lay claim to the largest waterfall, )

Mr Puxci—(Smiling)—Then have they not seen the fashionable ladics of our clime!
(Toby wags his tail appreciatively). But, Toby, how about their newspapers? (Toby hands him
one or two Canadian sheets .He looks at them.) Very fair, very fair. Any in the comicline, Toby ?

(Tosy, who has read what has hitherto aspired to he the Canadian comic weekly, tries to
divert his attention from the question he has just asked.) -

Mr. Punci—(Sternly)—Any comic paper, Toby ?

Topy—(Hvasively)—I cannot say that there ave, Sir. .

Mr. Puncn—(More sternly)—Then hand me-anything that may be an atlempt in that line.

(Toby trembles, and hands a copy of a weekly paper.)

(Mr. Puxcir’s brow gathers; he looks at Toby severely).—Is this the only attempt at wit—is
this personality the ouly humour that finds favour amongst our Canadian brethren? Toby,

(impressively), I must sec to this mysell. Mow long does it take to go to Montreal per
Atlantic Cable?

Tosy—(Reflectively)—About a quarter of an hour.

Mr. Poxen.—Then must I make the trip weekly. Every Wednesday shall see me in the chief
city of Canadh, laughing at their follies, censuring their sins, making game where game can be
made with decency, and shewing:thigm that true wit and fun can be obtained even without
intruding into private life, and leavi#Bhwit aside to enter into the pale of personality.

Tosy.—Hear, hear. Y

Mr. Puxcit— (Modestly)—A well turned sentence, even although I say it.

Tony.—Then you arrive at Montreal on the 5th of February to assert the cause of true wit to
the demerit of any imitation that may still eke out in that place a miserable existence.

Mg Puxci—It is my intention to arrive there weekly, per Atlantic Cable.

Topy.—And I? _

Mr. Puxon.—(Radiantly)—Must sail over the occan on your own bark.

. [Fuxit, smiling lugely.]-

Tony—Solus—(Delightedly)—Now are all preceding failures things of the past and forgotten,
and the land of the maple leaf shall at last rejoice in o weekly Canapiaxy Puxon.  [Fwit)
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MONTREAL, FEBRUARY 5, 1868,

In presenting Lo the public the first number
of what wo trust ~hall becomo the leading
journal of Canadian wit and humour, it behoves
us to suy but little of the reasons that bave
actualed us in doing so. We hare long folt
that thers was o great Jack of such an institu-
tion; wo cannot holp thinking tbat thnt Jack
has been, until now, ansupplicd.

From timo to timo there bave sprung up in
tho country mushroom growths of humour
that, for & time, have lickled tho palate of a
fow readers. But they have vanished away,
one after another.  Thero still exist one or two
toadstool growths, which cke out a misemble
orratic oxistenco, and which still retain a fow
subseribers by dint of seurrilous persounnlity,
which is so suro to ubtain popularity with a
cettain olnss.

Our fixed and sole endeavour shall e to
provide fun and humour for our readers, and
oceasionally wib. 1t i3 a general misapprehen-
gion that a paper of this class canuot retain
popularity without, to a certain extent, over-

stepping the honnds which restrain the tone of

an ordinary daily paper.  This i3 a mistake,
aud wo shall provo it to be such. On no
account, and on no oceasion, shall the slightest
personality be indulgedin by us at the expense
of these who are not in publie Jife. The pnblic
life of any ono is fuir game, and shall be treated
by us agsuch; and we think that we enn, in the
public actions of public men, and in Canadinn
lifo and literaturs in general, provide oursolves
with honost mixl good materinl to work npon ;
and lots of it at that,  All that new remains is
Lo hope that the publio may look with favour
upon this enterpriso, nnd give it that suceess
which they may deem it to deserve.—£n. Caxy,
Tuxen. ,
—_—

A VICTIM TO MISPLACED DIFFIDENCE.

In his voply wilh regard lo the numerously
sigmed roquisition, presented to bim, vequesting
him tobecomo o candidate for the Councillorship
of tho West Ward, Mr. Romeo 1L Stephons
makes nso of the fullowing words: * | nceept it
with difidonce.” Now, every day, it is our
common lot to see men who suller from * Mis-
placed Confidencs” or too grent an opinion of
their own capabilities; but it is seldom that the
reverso of that stato of things is noticeable.
Such, howover, is the case here. There was
not the slightest need of auny decluration of
diffidence. A better represoutative for tho West,
Ward than Mr. Stephons conld not he found,
and if the acquisition of that office should
prove in time a step towards the Mayorality, it
would bo decidedly, as far as the city is con.
corned, a step in tio right direction.  Still of
the two oxtremes * Misplaced Dillidence” is
more to Lo desived than * Misplaced Confi-
dence  Mr. Beandry, attention!

———

Tho averago cost of a Prugsinn soldier,
inclnding the pay of the oflicers, &e., is
ostivmtod al £30 o year; of o French soldier,
£40 a year; John Bull’s red-coats, £100 a
yeav—dmerican Paper.

Taking into counsideration the comparative
fighting power of the three specimens; the
English avmy will be found to be conducted-
most ceonomically of the three—Dby fur.

*WOULD YOU ROB A POOR MAN OF
1ITS BEER? "

The Krening Telegraph of last week anim-
adverts severely upon the fact that some
enterprising brewer in Quebeg is about to open
up an establishment on a large scals in that
city. Uad the writer of the consuring pava-
graph evor suflered o bottle from the tap of
one of the hreweries at present extant in (he
“ancient enpital,” he would bave hurst into
panegyries of praisc rather than o fit of fuelt-
finding. 1l says that the “ Quebee flavour
pervades the whole transaction.” I such prove
the case, alay for the Quebecers. But il the
new caterer to the taste of Quebee alg drinkers
can ouly manage to put in a little of Lho
“ Montreal fluvonr,” then—Quehee shall once
moro he blest, and onee more, perehance, may
find ber teade revived and her resources re-
susciteted.

Over and above the fuct that the Quebeeers
have determined in future o deink good ale in
preferenco to the stafl they have hitherto
“worried down,” as the Bastern "Townshipers
sny, tho bachelors in their midst have deter-
mined to give a ball. Chis meets with much
censure likewiso.  In fact, to plenss some
poople, Quebee must behave hersell very
primly,  The eves of the Dowsinion are upon
her, ler inhabitants must dress in gray ;
broad-brimmed hats must he universai, and the
woods on her hills must bo clothed next spring
in sombre tints,  Sv say some, but so do not
wosay. We are happy Lo hear of the improved
beer, happy to hear of the bachelors’ ball, and
ouly regret that wo cannob be on hand to
onjoy thew,

A NEW VERSION OF AN OLD) PABILE.—~
“TINE UNRULY MEMBER.”
Demeaten To e 1oy, Jos. Juwk,

Ouce upon a time a body which had but
veeently sprang into existence was mneh
admired (or the beauty of its proportions, and
overy one prophesied for i a long and happy
life, aud & speedy inerense in heauty and wealth.
Bvery portion of the frame scemed to work
woll, with one solitary exeeption. One member
beeame unruly. It was the nose, and moreover
this uose was a Blue Nose. It asserted Lhat it
had been brought into becoming a member of
the body against its will, that when it was an
imlependent nasal attached to no body what-
ever it was of more conseqnence.  That it had
Leen persistently bled sinee becominga member
of tho obnoxious bhody And morcover it
asserted that not only did it wish to leave the
framo it was attached te, but it would be blowed
if it would stay, )

Hereat the whole body was moved, for it
was attached to the Bluo Noze—even though
it did not wish to be attached to it.  And the
other members set about devising how the
Cerulean fenlure might be retained-—but, alas!
tho fuble goes no further,

Morat—Will not be known for some lime
yet. ‘Wesay: Let her slide.

A IlsTontean Parabikn~r, Kerr, Q. C.,
brought an action for damages ngainst the
Evening Telegraph, aund Mr. Train brings a
similar action against the British Government.
The conclusion of the latter ease will probably

prove a3 refreshing and remunerative to the
modest plaintifl’ as.was the former to its
promulgator.

WARNING TO BILLLARDISTS.

Scexg—Young Charlic Miscue, just arrived
home from an cvening spent al James's.—
T'o him :—

Mus. Miscue.—Why, Chulie dear, where on
earth do yon spend your evenings that you
cume home all covered with that nasty chalk?

Cuartie —Well, al, by jovo, ah, vtell you
the trath, we, that is to say T, no, we, ah, have
opened up a night school for the teaching of
the poor; and that confounded writing on the
black-board, you know, dear,

SPORTING NEWS.

A correspondent asks us if tho * Lacvosse
Democrat” and the “ Sporting Bditor of $he
Gazette " are synonymons terns, We correet
the naturally arising misapprehension, The first
is an American joumal of current news and
literature, while the latter is what Dr. Johnson
called the indignant fishwoman, “an indi-
vidual.” '

NEARLY A MILE A MINUTE!!

IL is genernlly known that some of the
amatenr pedestrians of this city can cover
gronnd at a pretly good pace; bug tho follow-
ing, osteacted from a daily paper which pro-
fesses to Lo somothing in the sporting line,
Leats anything we have yet come aeross. We
should like to enter the suow-shoer in quess
tion {or the Derby. No wonder that it was
diflicult to Lime such a race with any degreo of
acenrney :—

“ Sxow-31ouIxa.~The Lo miles ran npon
Sherbrooke street yesterday morning, in answor
to a challenge that they could be accomplished
in 2m. 503., were by one authority covered in
2, 55s., while another held that the time made
was 2m. 5043, Tt was in consequence decided
that all bets taken upon the issue should be
considered drawn."—Daily News.

WIO IS MY UNCLE?
(By our Skort-hand Writer.)
Thy Uuele! it is e who lists
With pity to thy groan—

Who takes your time-picee in his hand
And makes your case his own!?

Thy Uncle! it he who aids
Young Bankrupt Swells forlorn;
Who puts their jewels in a chesst,
And cheeks them with a pawn.

Thy Uucle! Solitary man,~—
T'o bim no *hid” helalls,—

Still every night he doth attend
No fewer than “ three balls.”

Thy Tnele! fear not, he shall loso
lis gems and jewels bright—

For strangers, even, go and put
A aeateh in every night!

Thy Uncle! like the Aunly NHowe,
Knows what he iz about;

Like him lives on the bread of fools,
Whe live upon his * spout.”



TI[E CANADIAN PUNCH.

TIE PATE OF A FLIRT.
‘I'he Lady Clare
Was passing fair—
Had a wondrous profusion of rich golden hair;
And her eyes were hlue
As the bright eern.
Fean tint of the sky, when there's uever a
cloud on it,
Or the ribbon that graces my lady’s Inst loud
bomnet.
Uer lips wero ripe and her checks were red,
Aud the proudly defiant sharp toss of her head,
And the riotous hlnsh that sullused her face,
And many o bidden wy sterious geace,
And the enderly tapering hittle hand,
‘Lol Lale that she was as thoroughbrod
As any Jady within the Jond—-
But for all that, my Lady Clare
Was fair;

For all that, she ever seemed debonair.
Notwithstindivg her richness of golilen hair,
And the sunlight that ever seemed streaming

there ;
Though warmly the mantling hlood wonld skip
"Throwgh ber blushing cheek and her ruby lip ;
Though she scomed all born of Paradise,
Her heart was as cold us & lamp of ice—
Aund Lo one who too fondly was gazing where
or sweet bieast heaved, or her golden hair
Fell over her shoulders, I'd say—Bewaro——

Within the language is no word

OF maore direet import than this is,

“ Beware,” the startied maiden crios

To him who fain would rifle kisses.

T s sperks the matron sage ns she

Luoks at her comely growing ** misses,”

And groans to think how men deceive.

Thus speaks the father a3 his bands

DPress on his seon departing son,

Who seeks for weal in ather lunds.

* Beware the pass,” tho old man loudly bellows
"Po that pigheaded climber of Longfellow’s,
Oh! many a peril on earth I've met

By flood and by storm ; but never yet

1lave seen equalled the smile of a cold eoquette.

"Twas evening, and the twilight hoar;

That sweetest time when softened rays

Of the set sun steal gently o'er

The earth, and fold it in & haze;

When half night’s darkness and half dag’s

Brightness are blent to make a light

That's sweeter far than day and ealmer still
than night.

And in tho sky one little star
Was twinkling, glimmering away,
And through & window bright blue eyes
Watched it for aye, for aye,
The Tady Clare by her window sat,
And her eyes were east [rom earth alar
She was gazing for aye and for aye where
gleamed
Tn its solitude evening's glimmoring star.
Gazing for aye on its fickls light,
While the sighing breeze and the singing stream
(I'hough she heeded not their murmurous note)
lent & charm to hier waking dream,
Thus she sat in wakeful thaught, ’
Thus she dreamt in a quict dream,
Till a footfall struck on the flaor by her sido,
Aud my Lady Clare thought fit to seream.
“ 0h! Lawrence,” she cried,
“1 thought I'd have died,”
But he seated himse:l at the fair lady’s side.
He calmed her fear,
And her lutlering hreast

At his words of soothing fell fast to rest.
"Pwere vain to tell of their words of love,
Of his burning thoughts aud her tendor flano;
But if you have read the melting taio
Or nny ol poet—"twas wuch the same—
There was sighing,
And crying,
Aud talking of dying,
And al times on my Yady Clare’s part some
“fifying,”
As though Sir Lewrence at times o'erstept
The decorons dislance chaste love demands ;
But 1 know, with it all, that that tyrant time
erept
With amazing celerity onwards; the hands
Of the clock on the mantel shewed twelve by
tho ray
Of the moon c¢'er Sir Yawrence said hal( he'd
Lo say ;
But time's warning note bade him haste swiltly
away.
The parting was sad;
In the silvery gleam
Of the moon stood the lad,
And his strong hands hetween
Clung her tapering fingers
Ronud his tightly twining
And still blinked the star,
Still the moon kevt on shining,
And still he kept going,
While time still kept darting,
Aud stll he'd taste more the
“ Sweet sorrow of parting.”
At last said he, 1 must veally go,
And the Lady Clare said, * 1 fear 'tis so.”

Rut before we part, said the gallant knight,

For a week it Is Ull we meet again,

Lel your sweet voies ring in my car with a
song.

Then she sang the following strain—

Tis the sung, said she, of & flivt liko I,

Of tho Rhing mevmaiden

“Pax Loneuky.”

Whero the ripples break on the cragyy stone,

Where (he light breeze whispers ils sweetest
tone,

The Lorcley sits and sings alone,

She gings, the while she binds her hair
That lies adown her bosom luir,
Or floats in the tenderly enrling air,

Sehind yon erag the suw is set,
His heavenly glory lingers yet
o gaze on 4 seene he'd not forget.
But never a sunset could eompare
With that golden mnss of waiden hai
Tossed loosely, or trimmed with a cunning eare.

Mer soft blue eyes with a mournful gazo
All earestly peer through the deep'ning haze;
Tor & moment a note of her song she stays,

A spell has entered her sweel-luned throat;
She siugs such a ravishing mournful noto
Phat the song has stayed yon passing hoat.

Away, blind hoattan ! geasp thy oar!
Nor ever approach this treaclicrous shoro
1f wife or child thou would'st see onee more.

11i3 oarz plash wearily in the strenm ;
1le listens entranced—"Tis a waking dream,
Thinks he, wherein heavenly beauties teem.

The circling waters have drawn him nigh
The cave of the gold haived Loreley,
But tho softness hasleft her deep blue oye.

The mournful gaze that once was there
Ts chianged to a grim and eruel glaye.
1le grasps his oars with @ Inst despair—

Toolate! in vain! 1o has found a grave
In the slimy depths of the monster’s eave,
And his hoat, goes dancing off on the wave,

She finished,  As the last wote died,
Slow fading on the midnight air,
Sir Lawrence quitted his plaee by her sido.
And she stoud by the window solitaire;
And she smiled as her lover left the room,
And she stood in the curtaiu's fold alono ;—
Rut il thac smile was a smile of love
Phe writer of this will bo * blown.”
A hollow echo van through the hall—
She starts ; 'tis another maw’s footfall 3
A figure in black o'er the chamber flits—
A ligare in black by the lady sits.
How on carth conld the godidess of {rao lovo
endure it %
She's forgotten Sir Lawrenee, and's ogling the
curate,

{To he continued.)

SPECLAY TELEGRAMS FROM QUEBEC.

Great excilement prevails throughont the
city onaceount of the Bachelors’ Batl. Rumour
says the Bachelors are backing out as they had
forgotten this is Leap Year. Some wani ono
big ball, others two little ones, some none ab
all. Tiekets will bo sold as high as 25 cents.
"The reot heer ind otlicr drinkables are supplied
by the new brewery,

Multon pies ean be had on the grounds, three-
peuce apicee.

Sir Nurcisse Fortunatus Bello sneezed last
night! The Cathedsal bell tolled “ Goid bless
you, my Jord ” on the nuspivions oceasion,

Aschool of Court Eliquetts is to he opened in
the city. Turtunatus Bello is its patron,

Some magnificent puppet shows aro to como
off soon.  Fortunatus, Fortanata, all the little
Fortunati and the Loeal Nouse are Lo take part.
It is rumoured that since the opening of the
foeal Government here, Astiey’s in London
and Nible’s in New-York have closed their
doors Lo the public for ever, and that the wan-
dering Punch and Judy shows have vanished,

Man fell through the iee and lost ten dollars
insilver. Comumereinl panic oxpeeed in conse-
(uence.

Ship carpenters have heen endeavoring to
raise o subscription to Mr. Lanctot. They
failed; only one spurious dime and & bross
hutton being collected. They were placed Lo
tho credit of the Union. Bo in the end will
many of the carpenters thewselves he.

Stow-shoe races come ofl here shortly.  The
winners of any of the races will need to run
haed, but the winner of the erack race will need
to run “ flarder”

Tomicadz are lively.

The rest of the market quotations are un-
changed.

Lhere will be no bail.

STILL LATER.

‘Thero will he at Jeast 10 ngsemblies instend,
hut on economical principles. No mouey is to
bo lavished on Root heer and Mutton Pies.
Every one brings bix own grub.  The Iicne-
dicts say it is not surprising that the Bachelors
should he so dis-united.  This joke has heen
told to Fortunatus and explained. It is
expected that in n week he will be ablo to sco
Urough it.
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COMPRESSED NOVIELS.

No. 1,
Graypseinn D CreAt.

Motto.—A young man warried is o man that’s
DPar-red (aftor o whilo),—SUAKESPEAKRE,

By \YEEDER.

CHADPTER FIRST.

The De Creams wore a noble family. Their
blood was second to none in the country, and
it thoy wero devoid of title it was that thoy
seorned such omply honour. Many times had

, i coronct hoen offercd them, an two oceasions
tho throno of Lugland hiad been placed at their
disposal. But they scorned alike the Sceptro
and tho Coronct. ‘They did not trace theit
genenlogy Lack from Adam, through tho Ante-
deluvian period and right up to the original
porch, (from which, according to Darwin, have
sprung all living beings) for nothing.  No, they
had reason to e proud, and they were proud.
‘Throughout ull Lhoir long pedigreo no blot had
appeared upon their still spotless ascutcheon.

And tho last member of the family was no
oxception to tho gonoral rule. I think. Thehold
him now (wo wero school-fellows together
under DoctorSyntax) turning to ico the marrow
of n tyraunieal gnmokeeper who had dured to
insult a particulur friond to both of us, A
glance from the irate oye of a De Cream in the
onrly history of tho country once turned tho
course of a river, and left its bed high and dry
for time overlasting. T'he gamekeeper fared no
botter than the river, The eye of the lust of
tho Do Creams was upon him; his blood con-
goalod, his sensos swam, his marrow hardened,
hig heart ossified, ho died !1! And his corpse
still stands in the old Doctor’s garden, nnd tho
nurses tell stenngo stories, and [ perchaneo am
telling strange slorics too.

Grandspill bad been moody for many days.
Moro than maody, Io hiad been tacitarn.  Moro
thau taciturn at tiwmes, he had beon grall.  And
oven ay marrow at times shivered and grow
cool as I approached him, Ono ovening as I
drow near him, ho called out, “ Boware ! My
marrow trembled, “Come not within glance
of my oyo " ho criod, il you would save your-
solf! Took at yonder oak tree!!"”

I looked.

It had boen a noble tree in its timo. That
morning saw it nobloas ever, its wide hranches
greon with o multitudo of leaves. Now it was
Dlighted, and only o meckery of its lormer solf.
Grandspill's oyo had done it; his oye had lit
upou it and blasted it. A steange fascination
enwsed mo to look aftor him. I olevated my
oyes. Llo was just in the act of crossing tho

* stronm. 1o scized hold of a small sapling,
and aiding himself with it, crossed the stream
with a hop, step, and & jump, and landed on
the othor side with safety ; a distance of about
150 feet. i

Ha! Istarled!

Ho was not nlong ! !

A female form was by his side! !t

The wildness of his eye lit up the place!
And suk lived throngh it?  1is voico assumed
n pleading tone. v was asking for something.
She boxed his cars playfully, and T trembled
for hov safety,  They weve for a moment hid in
tho midst ol somo youug alders; suddenly an
nanatural light gleamed from the spot! An
uncarthly sound li%e the report of a 300-pounder

Armstrong crashed on tho air! Another!
Another!

Ay sonses could not bear it ! I rushed home
and lay for somo time half unconscious on a
sofn.

A light bounding step sounded on the
corridor. I knew whose it was, 1t was
Grandspill's.  Ilo entered. 1Mis Dbearing was
prouder than usual, and his face was radiunt.
IIe seized my hand and squeezed it until T
groaned again,

“Tdid it,” he cried,

*What ' I hinted mildly.

“Xissed her, kissed her! Yes,” he eried,
rushing frantically round the room and jumping
six times conseeutively over the large dining
room table, “ I kissed her ! ¥

“ Kissed whom?" I asked.

“Tissed her! my own! My Susan Brown!”

1lis eye was getting dangerousiy bright, but
still 1 questioned on.

* Wag it with her your were were walking in
amengst the alders? "

*“Yos! Yes! with her my own heart's —*
hero he stopped.

“ And that fearful noise 1" 1 sugeested.

“Was the kiss of a De Cream™ he responded.

All that night I'lay awake, and T could hear
Grandspill tossing in his Led and gronning
“Susan,” Tohad fallew in love with a milliner's
apprentice, and Twag too craven to endoavour
to save him.  How could it end? Not satiy-
fuctorily. So wo had Detter begin a new
chapter.

CHAPTER SECOND,

Grandspill and T had both grown up togother
until the time this chapter opens. o was
now twenty-four yewrs of age, “going on
twenty-five,” as the nurse suid, or rising
twenty-fivo as Girandspill's hostler wonld have
said had he deigned to ask him such n guestion.
But Grandspill would disdain to ask such aone
such o quostion. o was prouder than ever.
Wo were both officers in the Guards. 1l eye
was brighter than ever, his temper was wore
fiery ; but his will and command over himsell
bad increased in greater proportion, and he
was & mueh safer companion than of yore.

We spent o jolly time togethor, and bade
fair to continue to do so until the arrival on
the sceno of a lndy character, who is to play a
notable part in this condensed drama.

She was a bruuette, beautiful and like Grand-
spill himself, havghty, Their natures were
similar, they cottoned to one another. e
grow madly in lovo with her. She drew him
on aud on, and I saw that the poor fellow wus
being driven mad. :

Ispoke to hinw one evening., MHis oye was
dangerous.  The house eat had been found
dead in the passage.  Grandspitt turned it over
contemptuously with his toe, and said rather
sorrowfully. *That confounded eye of mine
agnin.”

I spoke to him, but avoided his gaze.

1o told mo the reason of his madness, 1le
was mad with love of the brunette. She was
commonly known as “The 'Tricosis.” 'This
was tho nature of his complaint—** Tricosis,
and on the heart at that. I pitied him. Ile
told mo morcover that his mother was violently
apposed to his strango attachuient. Llis blood
botled when [ proposed & tiip to the North
Dale, whero his misplaced ardowr might cool a
little.  1le had made up his mind to make the

“Tricosis” his wife. He would have “ Tricosis™
on the Lieart for ever.

I was silont.

e gulped down o case of brandy and loft
the room. 1 followed him.

There was a grand ball in the house that
evening. Grandspill attended in full uniform,
and the ** Tricosis™ was thero too, e danced
with her, talked with her, flirted with hor,
danced again with her, and ouly left her com-
pauy & moment. He came to me and said—
never shall T forget those words; how they
thrilled through my very soul with an indis-
cribable delight—he came to mo and snid,
 Cowe and havo a drink old fellow.”

We adjourned into the supper room,

Grandspill glanced with hauteur at a servant.
“Bring me o caso of brandy, and inix this
gentleman g cocktuil.”  (The De Creams prided
themselves upon supplying the dolicacies of alk
natious at their recherché table). 1 had travelled
a swmer in the States,

The case of brandy amd the cocktail hoing
duly demolished, wo wixed once more with the
whirling throng of’ dancers.

Grandspill and *Tricosis” beat u mensure,
amd J knew he was exeited beyond control,
inasmuch as the perspiration burst freely from
his fuce and trickled drop by drop from bis
avistocratic nose.

ITe led her to the conservatary !

1 trembled.

I suw hev faco for a moment as he led her Lo
one of its many nooks and corners, and proud
and haughty though Grandspill might he, thero
was an insulent glare of satisfied pride in her
face that his had never worn,

I wns comming over that look, and must have
been rather inattentive to the faiv partner who-
was hanging on my arm, when a most unearthly
noise burst upon the air, and left the dancers
horrorstruck in the middle of the mazes of the
waltz. My partoer clung to my side shaking'
with tervor, Some ladies fuinted. Tu tho
widst of the confusion another report bhurst
upon the air.  Mrs, De Crenn, Grandspill’s
wother wus carried out of the room by two
John Thowases. “What s i7" “ What is
it?" burst simultancously from 50 voices, I
bid them be quict, and at the top of my voice
told them to fear nothing thut it was only “the:
kiss of n Do Cream,”

The hall broke wp, and, like & great many
other such social entertaimnents, amongst other
wmischief arising from it there arose 8 marringe,
the partienlars of which ave reserved for anothor
chapter.

(To be continued.)

8ING GuNEROUS 70 A Favtr.—Giving away
what don't betong to you.

APPROPRIATE~TE appears that the aunual
weeting of the St. Patrick Society takes place
on the Ist of' April in each year. 1t has been
suggested that, however appropriate this day
nuy be, the fifth of November would bo still
1ore 50
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