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MASON’S FRUIT JARS.
AFTER many years experience have been found the most reliable for 

preserving all kinds of fruit
Save their cost in sugar at the first filling. Pint, quart and £ gallon sizes 

in any quantitity, for sale by
w. d. McLaren,

247 St. Lawrence Street, Corner (639) of St. Catherine.

TOHN J. ARNTON,
J Will Sell, by Auction, during September, a most Valuable 
and Extensive PROPERTY, near the foot of McGill Street, 
suited alike for Commercial or Manufacturing purposes.

Also, a Splendid First-class Detached Villa Residence and 
Grounds on the slope of the Mountain, and a large amount of 
Real Estate in Building Lots and Improved Property generally.

Smoked Salmon.

BONELESS.

We have just re­
ceived a fine lot of 
the above. Heads 
off and back bones 
taken out.

Without exception 
the finest fish in 
market.
KEMP & BROWN, 

Grocers, 
McGill corner 

Lemoine street.

OHTARIO
MEDICAL HALL 

26s
Notre Dame Street.

Physicians’ 
Prescriptions and 

Family Receipts 
carefully com­

pounded.

Largest Stock of 
Surgical Instruments 

in the City.

C. G. Wilson

Chemist & Druggist.

KAMOURASKA.

Sea-Bathing.
The undersigned in­
timates to her friends 
that her Private 
Boarding House is 
now re-opened for 
the Reception of 
Visitors, Families, 
and Invalids, who 
may desire to enjoy 
the benefits of the 
invigorating air of 
this fine Watering 
Place, as well as the 
comforts of a first- 
class Country Resi­
dence.
Mrs. H. SMITH, 

Albion House, 
Kamouraska.

N.B.—In addition 
to the Railway Cars, 
there will be a Steam­
er from Quebec direct 
to the Village three 
times a week.

Music.

MUSIC at a 
price within 

the reach of all.
The most popular 

Songs, and pieces at 
5 cents each.
DeZouche Bros.,

351
Notre Dame Street.

Paper Hangings.

TH E most com­
plete Stock of 

Wall Papers in the 
City.
Splendid Patterns at 

very moderate rates.
DeZouche Bros., 

351
Notre Dame Street.

$2.50.—A Case of nice Light, Sound, Genuine Claret for $2.50 at the
ITALIAN WAREHOUSE.

Preserved Ginger.—6 lb. Jars for $1.25, at the Italian warehouse.
AT.TTX. McGIBBON.



DIOGENES.

(Established 1849. )

Dentelles de Bruxelles,
De Honiton et de

VALENCIENNES.
LADIES of the DOMINION 

of CANADA, and Visitors from 
the UNITED ST A TES, are respect­
fully invited to visit

“THE LACE HOUSE,”
250 Notre Dame Street,

Where they will find a magnificent col­
lection of British and Foreign 

LACE SHAWLS, MANTLES, 
CAPES, HANDKERCHIEFS, 
VEILS, LA FRETS, COIFFURES, 
BARBES, C HE MISE T TE S, 
FICHUS, CAPE EN PANIER, 
ELIZABETHAN RUFFLES and 
COLLARS, TUNICS ô- FLOUN- 
CINGS in Brussels, Honiton, Valen­
ciennes, Maltese, Point de Flandre, Point 
Duchesse, Mirecourt and Spanish Point 
Laces.

IVm. McDunnough,

THE JUSTLY CELEBRATED

PLANTAGENET”
Mineral Water.

THIS remedial agent has been, and must continue to be, the favourite with 
the people, in consequence of the quantity of IODINE, IRON, 

MAGNESIA. &c., it contains, as compared with other Springs, and its 
superior Medicinal Combination so grand, and providentially supplied. It is 
unsurpassed as a Tonic, Alterative, Laxative, and Diuretic ; as a Beverage, 
it is at once cooling and healing ; Ærated, it takes the place of Soda Water. 
To American Travellers the “ Plantagenet ” Seltzer Water will supersede 
the Saratoga, and obviate the effects produced by change of climate. It is of 
much service to Ladies.

Water consumers should be particular to enquire for the “ Plantagenet” 
Water at Hotels and Apothecaries.

Depot : No. 15 Place d'Armes, Montreal.
Orders to the undersigned will have prompt attention.

R. J. RODDEN, R. W. BOYD,
Plantagenet, Ont. Montreal.

CARRATRACA
MINERAL SPRING WATER

(Successor to fames Parkin,)
250 NOTRE DAME STREET. 

(Established 1849. J

Wholesale Stationery.
( Circular.)

The Partnership heretofore existing 
between Robert Weir and James 
Sutherland having this day been 
dissolved by mutual consent, the un­
dersigned begs to intimate that he will 
carry on the

WHOLESALE
STATIONERY gUSINESS

FROM THE
CARRATRACA MINERAL SPRINGS

PLANTAGENET, ONT.
These most agreeable and refreshing Waters, by their continued use, afford, in all cases o* 

Constipation, Hemorrhoids, or Piles, Determination of Blood to the head, Hepatic Affections» 
Diseases of the Liver, Jaundice, &c., Lepra, Chlorosis, Dyspepsia, Disordered Condition of 
the Digestive Organs consequent on high indulgence and intemperance, Gout and Chronic 
Rheumatism, in Scrofula and Scrofulous complaints, Enlargement of the Glands, &c., 

IMMEDIATE RELIEF AND EVENTUAL CURE.
Their combination being perfect, their merits unequalled in every respect, they stand 

unsurpassed in the whole long list of Mineral Waters, and must take their rank at the head of 
all others.

Directions for their use.
As a laxative and diuretic, the most obstinate case of habitual costiveness will yield to two 

or three tumblerfuls taken before breakfast, one tumblerful generally being sufficient.
As an alterative Tonic, a tumblerful three to six times per diem.
As a cool and refreshing drink, any desired quantity can be taken at pleasure.
The Carratraca Mineral Waters are on sale by all the principal Druggists in Montreal, 

throughout Canada and the United States.
All communications must be addressed to the proprietors,

WINNING, HILL & WARE,
Office : 389 391 St. Paul Street, Montreal.

IN ALL ITS BRANCHES,

in the capacious premises situated at 
No. 24 (corner of) Hospital and St 
John Streets, hitherto occupied by 
Mr. Duncan Bell.

The undersigned leaves for England 
this day (Friday) week in order to pur­
chase a complete Stock in the best 
English markets. This Stock will be 
laid down in Montreal at the

RHENISH & PALATINATE
WINES.

-----------
HOCK AND MOSELLE,

STILL AND SPARKLING.

Lowest Remunerative Rates,
such as will command the patronage 
of the trade. It will be ready for in­
spection on the 1st September.

A visit from Customers is solicited 
before they make their Fall purchases. 
Samples and prices will be forwarded 
on application.

ROBERT WEIR.

350 Cases just received, ex
S “ LAUBENHEIM.”
I?
5 “ RUDESHEIM."

“ Christian,” from Bremen.

“ NEIRSTEIN.” 

“ HOCHHEIM.”

S
£

“ JOHANNISBERG ” (Prince Metternich’s Estate.) 
“ STEINBERG ” (Duke of Nassau’s Cabinet.)

“ ZELTINGEN.”
“ BRAUNEBERG.”

--- ----------
24 St. John Street,

Montreal, 22nd July, 1869.

D RY GO O DS.

SPARKLING HOCK.
SPARKLING MOSELLE.

SPARKLING BURGUNDY.
ALL FROM THE CELEBRATED FRANKFORT HOUSE OF

WHITE COTTONS,
WHITE LINENS,

WHITE PIQUES, 
WHITE MARSEILLES, 

FRENCPI PRINTS, 
FRENCH BRILLIANTS.

FEIST BROTHERS & SONS.
Also, in Stock,

2,000 CASES CLARET,
Brown, Claggett & McCaruille

463 Notre Dame Street,
Are now open, and offer 

Special Value in the above Goods.

From $2.50 to $25.00per Case.
ALEX. McGIBBON,

ITALIAN WAREHOUSE.

Alex Henderson,
PORTRAIT AND LANDSCAPE]

Photographer.
All kinds of Out-door Photography 

executed.
Canadian Landscapes in great variety.

Rooms—2nd House belotv English 
Cathedral, Phillip's Square.

DISSOLUTION OF 
PAR TNERSHIP.

ATOTICE is hereby given that the Co- 
* partnership heretofore existing between 

the undersigned, under the name or firm of 
ROBERT WEIR & CO., has been this day 
dissolved, and that all debts due to the firm 
are to be paid to the undersigned JAMES 
SUTHERLAND, who has purchased all the 
assets of the firm.

JAMES SUTHERLAND.
ROBERT WEIR.

CIRCULAR.
With reference to the above Notice, I have 

now to announce that the business formerly 
existing under the style of ROBT. WEIR & 
CO., will hereafter be conducted under my own 
name, in the same premises, Nos. 160 and 162 
St. James Street, and I trust that the manner 
in which I have transacted business during the 
last seventeen years will have given such satis­
faction to Customers as to entitle me to a con­
tinuance of their favors.

All orders will be much esteemed, and meet 
with the best and most prompt attention of 

Yours, respectfully,
JAMES SUTHERLAND. 

Montreal, July 28, 1869.

NOTICE.
The MATCHES of the PROVINCE OF 

QUEBEC RIFLE ASSOCIATION will 
commence at POINT ST. CHARLES, on 
TUESDAY, the 24th inst., at 9 a.m.

About $2,000 will be offered in Prizes.
Distances will be 200, 500 and 600 yards for 

Snider Rifle, and 800, 900 and 1,000 yards for 
All-comers any rifle competition.

Contemplated division of Prizes : 3 for
Snider Rifle ; ^ for any rifle.

The Associations intending to affiliate are 
required to send the amount of the fee, $10, 
with names of members, on or before the 
15th August,.to the Secretary. All communi­
cations to be addressed to him, Box 342, 
Post-Office, Montreal.

JOHN FLETCHER,
Lieut.-Col.y 

Sec'y P. R. A. Q.

McGILL UNIVERSITY,
MONTREAL.

CHANGE OF TIME.

THE Classes of the FACULTY 
OF MEDICINE will commence 

on TUESDAY, October 5th, 1869, 
instead of 2nd November, as previously 
announced.

Matriculation Examinations will be 
held on the first Saturday of Oc­
tober, and the last Saturday of 
March, of the current year.

G. W. CAMPBELL, A.M., M.D.,
Dean of Faculty.

A NOVELTY in Collars,
manufactured by Messrs. RICE 

BROS., called “ The Alarm,” is very pretty, 
graceful, and easily adjusts itself to the neck.

FRENCH Fancy Stationery
at the DIOGENES’ OFFICE, 27 

Great St. James Street.
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OUR SICK CONTRIBUTOR'S FELLOW BOARDERS.
No. 9.

“the old drunkard.”
An irreclaimable wreck of sixty-five years of age,—a man 

well connected, well educated, and one who must have been, 
at one time of his life, possessed of no ordinary ability. 
This, my dear Cynic, must be a melancholy paper ; but my 
description of my fellow-boarders would be incomplete with­
out it.

He was born in Montreal, and his relations are known and 
honored. He is unable to work, but has small private means 
of his own. He has been a widower for thirty years. It is 
stated that grief for the loss of his wife laid the foundation 
of his present habits. Our landlady has often threatened to 
eject him, but the boarders have always interfered in his 
behalf, because, strange to say, there yet clings to him some­
thing that a man can like.

I have known him for years ; but, except on one solitary 
occasion, which I will notice presently, I never remember to 
have seen him perfectly sober. In fact, he has been con­
tinuously drunk for years. Drink has become a necessity of 
his existence. I do not think that, judged by the quantity he 
consumes, he can be called a hard drinker. His brain and 
nerves are now in such a condition, that a comparatively 
small quantity of liquor will produce the amount of intoxica­
tion which has, dreadful to say, become essential to his com­
fort. There is many a strong man who walks our streets 
with the reputation of a sober man, who drinks more than 
this poor imbecile. He is aware of his failing or infirmity, 
(call it what you will), and strives to conceal it. He sits at 
table, eating, as may be imagined, but little, and in a place 
somewhat apart, and always reserved for him at his own 
request. He seems quite conscious that he is not fit com­
pany for those around him,—the ladies especially. He 
seldom opens his mouth, lest his speech may betray him. 
There is something almost pathetic in this.

“ What is a drunken man like ? ” asks Olivia, in “ Twelfth 
Night,” of her witty, sententious Fool. Mark the reply.

“ Like a drowned man, a fool, and a madman ! One draught 
above heat makes him a fool ; the second mads him ; and a 
third drowns him.”

This poor creature generally contents himself with the first 
stage,—that of folly,—but when he arrives at the second, 
he becomes mad, and loses all control over himself. He does 
not now attempt concealment. All self-respect is gone. He 
becomes an insufferable nuisance, — an unmitigated bore. His 
tongue is loosened ; he monopolises the whole conversation. 
He talks trash in the most voluble manner, delivers himself 
of stupid, childish jokes, and, sometimes,—though, I am bound 
to say, rarely—becomes insulting. Should any one remon­
strate with him, he gets maudlin, sheds tears, and laments that 
the world has deserted him in his old age. He then, with 
difficulty and some assistance, retires to his room, and drinks 
himself into insensibility,—Shakspere’s last stage—that of 
“ drowning.” The next morning he refuses to believe that 
he made a beast of himself over-night.

It is most melancholy to see him in the street. Boys 
surround and jeer him, and will not go away till he has 
scrambled among them all the coppers, and sometimes the 
loose silver, he has about him. He brings liquor home 
by stealth in his pocket,—by bottles at a time,—which 
he locks up, no one knows where. Respectable grocers 
and tavern-keepers know him well, and refuse to serve 
him. He must buy his liquor at some of the lowest grog- 
geries. On some occasions he brings home with him a set of 
young loafers, who sponge on him, sit in his room, play low 
practical jokes on the poor old man, drink his liquor, and get 
as drunk as himself, and infinitely more noisy. Last night

one of these eruptions occurred. The noise was disgraceful. 
Mrs. X. went into hysterics, and our landlady was afraid to 
go into the room. The “ old lady,” however, boldly entered, 
remonstrated with the delinquents and threatened the police,— 
and was insulted for her pains. Now, an insult to the “ old 
lady” is, as I have said before, a thing that our house cannot 
and will not stand. It is an insult to the house itself. When 
the Captain heard of it, he quietly got up from his arm-chair, 
put down his pipe, and took off his coat. He then summoned 
to his assistance “ the scientific boarder ” and “ the athlete.” 
In a very short time these three ejected from the house five 
young blackguards, (the poet among their number), who 
retired yelling impotent threats of vengeance. Having put 
the old man to bed, peace was soon restored, and I do not 
think we are likely to be disturbed again in the same way.

I have said that I once saw him quite sober. It was 
several years ago, when we both boarded in another house. 
A brother of his had died, and he was going down into the 
country to attend the funeral. I was also going out of town 
that morning. We both rose early, and a separate breakfast 
was provided for us. The old man had promised his 
relations that he would not, that day, taste a drop until his 
brother’s remains had been placed in the ground. He 
honestly kept his promise. The sight of him when drunk is 
always pitiable, but a glimpse of him sober is really terrible. 
There he was, with eyes glaring, limbs shaking, almost as if 
paralyzed, and with a painful difficulty of arranging his 
thoughts. His hand trembled so that he could hardly hold 
his breakfast cup. Out of sheer compassion I begged him 
to take at least a little stimulant, and offered to procure it 
for him. He steadily refused. I then tried to induce him 
to eat some solid food, but he objected. He drank two cups 
of strong tea, which only made him worse. I saw the poor 
fellow off by the train, and I hear that he rigidly kept his 
vow up to the time specified. Then, as may be imagined, 
followed a fearful reaction. He was brought home at a late 
hour quite insensible.

What is to be done with drunkards at this stage ? The 
advice of friends or ministers is now too late. What was 
originally a moral failing—a sin if you will—has now become 
a deeply-seated physical disease. I do not believe in the 
new fashionable word “ dipsomania.” This is no affection 
of the brain, but a positive constitutional malady. A 
gnawing, insatiate craving for alcohol has destroyed the 
healthy action of the digestive organs. Can no physician 
prescribe for this ? More than one has assured me that he 
can. When shall we have in Canada that much-desired 
institution, a Hospital for Inebriates ?*

. PERSONAL.
Mr. Bartley and the Editor of the “ Daily News.”—We are requested by 

Mr. Bartley to say that his remarks at the trial of the pumping engine the other day had 
no reference to the present editor of the Daily News. The abusive articles were wiitten 
before the present Editor was connected with the paper, and he, after seeing the engine 
at work last winter, frankly announced its apparent success, which has since been so fully 
demonstrated.—Montreal Herald, Wednesday.

Editors, like people less renowned for veracity, should possess good 
memories. Diogenes thinks a good deal of Mr. Bartley’s engineering 
ability, but in ingenuity and poetic license his friend, the Editor, beats 
him hollow. The “ abusive articles ” of which Mr. Bartley complained 
appeared in the Daily Nnus some months after the present Editor con­
nected himself with that remarkable journal ; and, if Morgan’s “ Parlia­
mentary Companion, for 1869,” (just published,) is to be believed, the 
Editor-in-Chief has been continuously connected with the Ncius from the 
publication of the first number in 1867. (See page 190.) Under these 
circumstances the Cynic recommends Mr. Bartley to seek an apology 
from the present staff of the Nnus. Either the Editor or the Editor-in- 
Chief may properly accord it.

Mr. Morgan will, doubtless, be able to inform Mr. Bartley that he 
derived his information from an authentic source.

* The writer does not seem to be aware of the fact that an excellent 
institution of this nature exists near Quebec.—Ed. Dio.
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THE CYNIC’S PRIZE NOVELISTS.
No. 1.

EVA HEAD.
A Naughtigal romance of Beauty, Blood, and Booty.

( Continued. )

CHAP. X.
“ ’Way down South, in Dixie.”—Patriotic air.

In the city of New Orleans,—home of Creoles, Ku-Klux, 
and Cholera-morbus,—where Levees totally different to those 
of Quebec notoriety and St. Sauveur fame, restrain the rolling 
waters of the Mississippi ;—where thieves, cut-throats, and 
gamblers are thick as Cecils* in spoiled bacon-ham ;—where 
bowie-knives are a necessity, and where, to be on your guard, 
a Colt’s repeater is the only reliable kind of watch,—there is 
a street called the Strada di Lazzaroni.

In writing a veracious history, it is necessary to be par­
ticular, even in small details, and therefore, à la Anthony 
Trollope, I would call your attention to the fact that, in the 
thirteenth house,—a building remarkable for its combination 
of wealth and bad taste,—lived a family noted for their bank 
account and position in the city.

A. Head, Esq., to whom, as you have already guessed, this 
“ palatial residence ” belonged, was once a pea-nut vendor on 
the corner of this same street. Even at this early stage of 
his history he was noted for the extreme sagacity and business 
talent he displayed ; and as he sold his wares to members of 
the Kirk and Temperance Lecturers at half price, he natu­
rally prospered.

A great man has always his detractors, and some people, 
envious of Mr. Head’s present success, had been heard to as­
sert that he set aside the doubtful nuts for the above purpose. 
This may or may nut be ; at all events, he progressed rapidly, 
was turned out of the Corn Exchange, and, having obtained 
a contract with Government for the supply of orange-marma 
lade to the troops, he managed to combine theatre-sweepings 
and maple sj'rup with such ingenuity and profit that he soon 
realized a handsome fortune, bought a plantation down South, 
attended church regularly three times a day, brought up his 
children,—the result of his union with his former patroness,— 
a black orange-woman,—in a superior manner, and, at the 
date of this history, was anxiously expecting news of the 
arrival of his only daughter Eva, at New York, whither he 
had despatched her by the good barque “Dixie,” registered 
A. 1. at Lloyds, copper-bottomed, and warranted in everything 
except reaching her destination in safety.

Five weeks had elapsed and no.news had reached them 
from New York. A. Head grew nervous. Another week 
went by, and still no news. A. Head became excited. Three 
more days, and A. Head telegraphed “ Any news of the 
Dixie,” and her agents in New York replied, “ No news of 
the “ Dixie !” and A. Head bowed down before Fate. Then 
came “ A message from the Sea,” and all the bereaved father 
said when he read it was, “ The Dickens ! ” for the “ message 
from the sea,” which had been picked up floating in a horn, 
was this : “ Long. 102, lat. 8, 5.30 p.m. The gong has just 
sounded for supper, which awaits us below. Heaven help us,

WE ARE ALL GOING DOWN ! ! ”

CHAP. XI.
“ Je vous fais, Colonel."—Grand Duchesse.

From New Orleans to New York in these days of ocean 
telegraph, cheap postage, bank defalcations, and all other mer­
cies, (for which let us be truly thankful,) is but a stride, and, 
therefore, to New York, with your permission, I will transport 
you somewhat a head of Carrajo and his bride, whom we

* Query, “ Wurrums ?”—Ed Dro.

left on the cars rapidly approaching the Gothamite metro­
polis. Arrived there, Carrajo, with a prophetic antici­
pation, drove immediately to the St. Nicholas, and deposited 
his wife in her room ; but the remembrance of Sara becoming 
too strong for him, he sallied out, in company with one of the 
“ helps ” of the establishment, to engage passage for himself 
and wife by the steamer for New Orleans. This done, he 
returned to the Hotel, where Eva awaited him with all the 
anxiety of a six-days’ bride.

“ Why so long away ? ” she asked, as his manly form loomed 
up in the doorway. “ What was’t detained thee ? ”

“ A most important matter, my dear,” replied her husband.
“ Hearing that Cullen was on our track, I hurried off with 

all our available silver to the brokers.”
A dreadful suspicion shot across Eva’s mind as Carrajo 

spoke. There was no dog-law in New York,'—had he, then, 
been bitten by some rabid cur ? was the Chief bent-on that 
madness which this way lies ? ’Twas a terrible thought, but 
was speedily dismissed as he whispered an explanation :

“ ’Twas the only thing to do, my dear ; with the police at 
our heels you could scarcely blame me for wanting to change 
our quarters."

Intensely relieved, Eva bent her head for a caress, and the 
remainder of the day these two turtle doves passed in each 
other’s society, “ the world forgetting—by the world forgot.” 
Carrajo, in the morning, was of opinion that the “ cooing ’’ 
was immeasurably preferable to the “ billing,” when the clerk 
presented his “ little account.”

This done,—(how easy for a writer of fiction to “ arrange 
that little matter!”)—they drove down to the wharf in a 
“ caleche,”—pardon me, I had forgotten that New York is a 
little behind Quebec in several matters, and has not yet 
adopted that mystery of discomfort and extortion, of which 
the latter city is so proud.—

They were “ hacked ” down, however, by an “ Irish 
American,” who showed his contempt for the Saxon race by 
charging them treble the correct fare, and upsetting them 
into an “ illigant” mud-heap on the corner of a street.

The steamer in which they were to embark was one of the 
old style constructed of wood, and as they stepped on deck, 
they felt that, literally and nautically ,they were at last “ on 
board," and then they went below to arrange their effects.

An old repartee of childhood has it that, in some cases 
“ a person’s room is better than his company.” Carrajo 
and Eva,—boxed up in a small apartment, four feet by seven, 
their home on the rolling deep, and countless uninvited 
guests practising yfezbotomy on them with the most aggra­
vating success,—were unable to see the force of the statement, 
and thought that the one was as bad as the other and a 
great deal worse.

We are anticipating, however.
As the vessel left her dock, Carrajo, who was an enthusi­

astic admirer of Mark Twain, profited by one of that 
author’s suggestions, and raising his hat to the assembled 
crowd, shouted in his most impressive manner, “Good-bye, 
good-bye, Colonel !” Two-thirds of the people on the wharf 
returned the salutation, and one man, who had been a 
Brevet Ass. Paymaster’s Clerk in the U.S.A., was taken away 
in a carriage, and a medical man called in, who, after an 
examination, was reluctantly compelled to leave him to his 
fate. ’Twas a sad case, but nothing could save him, as he 
was too evidently

BURSTING WITH IMPORTANCE ! !

CHAP. XII.
“----- There are heads to be broke.”—Bonnie Dundee.

The Sea, Vast, Illimitable,—the Land, Narrow, Cramped, 
Hugely-Peopled, Antithesis of Nature : thus—Victor Hugo. 
The sea, raging, sickening, fear-compelling,—the land, firm,
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reliable, preferable in the extreme : thus—Carrajo and Eva, 
as on board that straining, tugging, snorting mass of wood 
and iron known as the steamship “ Evening Star,” they felt 
the fury of an Equinoctial gale.

A fearful night—waves hissing, rushing—wind howling— 
clouds scowling—Eva Head, heaving ahead—the elements, 
striving madly, fighting frantically, as if by their pugilistic 
efforts, they might box the compass.

Down below in the saloon, Eva reading the biography of 
the Whistler at the Plough, which had been recommended to 

: her as intensely comic—Carrajo sipping whisky-punch from 
a tumbler, which was so weak, he said it ought to be called 
“ Grand Duchess toddy,” it was such barren grog.

Suddenly a cry, a frightful cry, “ A leak—a leak—fire— 
the ship is sinking !” aroused Carrajo from his reverie, and 
caused him to rush madly on deck; there a fearful sight met 
his eye. Unperceived by the crew, a terrible leak had gained 
upon them so fast that the yards were scarce three feet above 
water, and the vessel, unlike human bankrupts, was 
“ settling” fast.

To lower a boat, fill it with preserved meats, a compass, 
and a bound volume of the New Dominion Monthly for 
ballast, to lower Eva on to the thwarts with a boat-hook, to 

I push off from the sinking ship, and steer madly N.E. by S.W.
! one quarter South, was with Carrajo the work of a moment ; 

—little did he heed the terrible accident that was so soon to 
befal him. Not three boats’ lengths had he left the ship 
when his oar broke in two places ; and then, and not till 
then, did Eva give way to despair. What was to become of 
her—what was to become of them both, indeed, now that her 
better-half had thus

FRACTURED HIS SCULL ! ! !
( To be continued.)

LITTLE PEDDLINGTON’S LAMENT.
Little Peddlington is a small non-progressive semi-military 

village, not many leagues from what people never tire of calling 
the “ Commercial Emporium ” of the Dominion. The in­
habitants are, mostly, tavernkeepers, promoted cordwainers, 
some bankrupt and otherwise broken-down merchants, and 
a respectable number of old fogies. All these people, like 
to be considered somebodies, and good natured outsiders are 
disposed to let them enjoy their pleasant hallucinations. Up 
to a recent period, Little Peddlington has been happy, but a 
change has come over it, a war note has been sounded, 
and the whole village is up in arms ! The Montreal Gazette, 
(naughty Gazette), not having the fear of the Peddlingtonians 
before its eyes, has actually had the audacity to recommend 
to the Government, that the Military Barracks,—heretofore 
the glory of the village, but now, alas ! untenanted,—shall be 
converted into a lunatic asylum ! “ Horror of Horrors ! are
the troops to be shut out from us forever ? Is gallantry to 
be permanently snuffed out by imbecility ? Forbid it 
Wyndham ! What is to become of our daughters ? who 
will sustain our Bonifaces ? where can we hold promenades 
and picnics ? who will steer our toboggans and toast our 
muffins? No Mister Gazette it shall not be.” * * * *

*#* Diogenes is informed that Little Peddlington has 
petitioned, and got snubbed for its pains. It waileth in 
desolation, and refuseth to be comforted, because there is 
no likehood of the Fenians making an immediate advance ! 
Unhappy Peddlington ! As the old woman said to the rats 
and mice, “ there’s a time coming tor you !” Por the present, 
Diogenes, in the language of Monte Christo, recommends 
you to Wait and Hope.

Why are people who live near the Cemetery like Æneas ? 
Because they can say “ Totfunerapass-us."

POPULUS VULT DECIPI.
The subject of Tennyson’s new poem is the grand old 

legend of “ The Quest of the Holy Grail.” The fastidious 
author is at present in Switzerland, engaged in revising his 
magnum opus for the press. It is written in blank verse, and 
will form a companion volume to “ Idylls of the King. The 
Cynic having received from his friend, the Laureate, a few 
specimens of the forthcoming poem, presents the Canadian 
public with a characteristic fragment.

Sir Lancelot and the other Knights of the Round Table 
have gone forth with Sir Galahad in search of the Holy 
Grail, and no tidings have as yet been heard of them. Some 
time has elapsed, and Queen Guenevere (who had parted 
from her lover with great sorrow,) is almost in despair. The 
poem continues :—
“ The snow-drop pierced the snow; with belts of fire 

The crocus lit the borders : Spring o’er ran 
The earth, fleet-footed, till the white-thorn bush 
Broke into milky blossom of the May.
Queen Guenevere, with absent eyes, and cheeks 
Love-pallid, paced her pleasaunce to and fro,
And twisted posies of red gilly-flowers,
Pansies and purple-globed anemones,
Then tossed them from her in a storm of sighs.
One morn, when summer verged on its decline,
A straggling cavalcade of pilgrim’s passed,
Foot-sore, beneath the walls of Camelot ;
A woeful crew ! riddled by wind and storm,
Mere rags and relics of humanity,
A vision of dry bones. These, one and all,
She questioned, and, with cracked and blistered lips, 
They babbled of strange lands and savage men,
Of dungeons and disasters, racks and chains—
But of Sir Lancelot tidings had they none.
So, with cold thanks, she sped them on their way,
And laughed a vacant laugh to see them flit,
A string of scarecrows, through the yellowing corn.
Then swarthy reapers thronged the harvest-fields,—1 
The sickle glittered in the sun ; the. shocks 
Stood berry-brown ; and to each homestead came 
Bare-footed monks, with pouches open-mouthed, 
Alms-begging for the needs of Mother-Church ;
A sheaf of lilies for St. Cunegunde,
Or annual levy of St. Peter’s pence.
Such, from her lattice leaning, Guenevere 
Would beckon, and, into greedy hands upheld,
Drop royal dole, and to their garrulous talk,
With hungry ears give heed. Alas ! in vain !
For of Sir Lancelot tidings had they none.
So evermore the months drew to a close ;
The apple ripened to its ruddy prime ;
The pear dropped, golden, in the orchard grass ; 
Athwart the gusty sky long flights of storks,
With whirl of wing and noisy clap of beak,
Passed southward.......... Still no tidings, and the Queen,
At midnight, kneeling in her oratory,
A mea culpa ! quivering on her lip,
A mea maxima culpa ! heard the bells 
Roll forth their brazen clangour o’er the world,
Ring out the Old Year, welcome in the New. ’

WHAT IS AN AUDITOR ?
Langton’s definition very' indefinite. Reply per telegram, 

(he knows), from Reiffenstein An officer whose especial 
duty is not to detect peculations—only to cast up and 
balance them !
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A DECENT KIND OF YANKEE.
“Won’t you let me have a license?” said the Yankee to the 

Mayor,
“ I’ve got the finest sarpint show, e’er caused Canucks to 

stare,
Its contents are a monster snake, and a woman called the Fat, 

—And you may go in and examine it, and if everything 
ain’t genuine, why—

I swear I’ll eat my hat !”
And the Mayor replied, in dulcet tones, “What is to be 

must be,
And I might as well oblige a race who’ve often favored me,” 
So he gave consent to erect a tent, if he’d play no hanky- 

panky,
Nor impose upon Canadians,—though he could hardly do 
that,—he was

Such a decent kind of Yankee !
(But on the morrow, the Mayor found that he was a victim 

of misplaced confidence, and this is what the Recorder said 
to the decent kind of Yankee before he awarded him $2.50 
or fifteen days : )
“ Won’t you step into the dock, please,” said His Honor to 

the Yank,
“ They tell me you were drunk last night,—I thought you 

never drank ?
You oughtn’t thus to fool a man, who, though a little cranky, 
Is a very good workman, though somewhat out in his 
estimate of a

Decent kind of Yankee !”

STARTLING INTELLIGENCE.
“ The country is in a most disorganized condition. Paper money is 

forced upon the people on pain of death.”—Telegraphic Despatch from 
Japan.

With reference to the above telegram, Diogenes has received the fol­
lowing communication from an impecunious contributor. The Cynic 
suppresses the names of a numerous party, who intend accompanying his 
correspondent, from dread, lest premature disclosure should tend to 
frustrate their laudable design. Should the projected exodus be happily 
carried out, he anticipates that his office of censor will become almost a 
sinecure, owing to the clearance of the social and political atmosphere. 
He congratulates the Japanese on the advent of their distinguished 
visitors, and to the latter he earnestly commends the study of the 
manners and customs of their new country,—especially kari-kari,— 
and emphatically wishes them a happy dispatch :—

“ Hurrah ! my dear, old boy,—Eldorado is discovered at last ! Did 
you see the telegraphic news from Japan? ‘Paper money forced upon the
people on pain of death !' I’m off by next steamer. Alderman--------
joins me, also ***** besides ***** of the O. P.J 
and we expect to recruit largely at Quebec from the City Fathers. Won’t 
we put the innocent Japs up to a thing or two in the way of Expropria­
tion, Drill-Sheds, Public Parks, &c., &c.

“Now, old fellow, you remember when you made me that last little 
advance, it was understood that it was the last ; but you see, my dear old 
Cynic, this is an exceptional case, and, as the Allans’ won’t give tick, I am 
bound to raise the passage-money somehow, and you shall be sure to 
have a remittance of that aforesaid paper-money,—none of your dirty 
silver,—as soon as we arrive. Now, remember, this is the last oppor­
tunity you will have of obliging yours truly, and I expect you to respond 
favorably—like a jolly old brick as you are.” * * *

102 DIOGENES. August 6, 1869.

THE NATIONAL GAME.''
A Friendly Contest between White, Yellow, and Red.

(Dedicated to “Evergreen” Hughes.)
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RECIPROCITY.
The Gazette recognises the necessity of a Dominion 

Directory, and editorially draws attention to a projected 
publication. The News immediately announces in an 
editorial that the first sheets of the Year Book are in the 
press, and that the value and correctness of the volume for 
1870 is assured.

Caw me—caw thee !
Diogenes congratulates the whilom belligerents on the 

restoration of tranquillity.

AN ADMIRER OF YANKEE INSTITUTIONS.
The present Mayor of Montreal is expected, by some of the citizens, to 

be a sort of human I’bcenix,—a paragon of perfection, a model of 
impeccabiiii /. lie is at times gravely censured, apparently because he 
fails to combine, in bis own person, the varied excellencies and virtues of 
King Aithur, the Chevalier Bayard, Plato, the “Admirable” Crichton, 
John Bunyan, St. Antliony, George Peabody, Captain Hedley Vicars, 
and Mis. Fry. Tried by this exalted standard, Mr. Workman must, 
undoubtedly, De pronounced a failure, for it is doing no injustice to his 
mer.ts to admit, frankly, that he is not the master-piece of creation. At 
the same time, it is hardly fair of the public to criticise too minutely his 
most insignificant acts, or to analyze, as if they were oracular, his unpre­
meditated speeches.

Last week, a correspondent or the Daily Witness seemed much dis­
satisfied with one of his utterances. “ The Mayor ” (wrote a “ Church 
Member”) “ has cast a slur on clergymen generally by saying that ‘ he had 
received letters from different quarters, from clergymen and other men of 
standing, testifying to the entire respectability of the Circus, and he had 
consen ed to allow the old ITaymarket to be used.’ ” The correspondent 
further asserted that “ the clergyman who would testify to the entire 
respectability of a travelling Circus is not worthy of the name,” and 
concluded by saying, “ The Mayor would confer a favor on the religious 
public by giving the names of the clergymen alluded to.” To this letter 
there was appended the following note : “ [If His Worship the Mayor 
will send us the names of the parties referred to, we will give them 
publicity.—Ed. Wit.] ”

Diogenes is of opinion that this is too hard on the Mayor. First, he 
is told that no clergyman is worthy of the name, who, &c., and then he is 
asked to give the “ religious public ” the names of the clergymen who, 
&c. There is a great deal of cant about all this, which will not raise the 
“ religious public ” in the estimation of the general public. If “ Church 
Member” were really a Christian and a charitable man, believing that no 
worthy clergyman can say a word in favor of the decency of a Circus, he 
would have refrained from asking for the names of the erring clergymen. 
No good could have followed the public “ posting ” of their names. It 
would simply have been a gratuitous advertisement for the Circus, and 
Mr. Workman’s clerical correspondents (who are, probably, Yankees) 
would smile at the impotent rage of a Montreal “ Church Member.”

But, perhaps, this gentleman disbelieved the Mayor’s statement, and 
wished to put it to the proof. This is by no means unlikely,—as “ Church 
Member,” of course, excluded him from the select clique of the “religious 
public.” Under any circumstances, the Mayor acted wisely in ignoring 
the letter and the editorial note. The communication, however, may yet 
be productive of some good. It may teach him to be cautious, in future, 
about speaking too freely in favor of Yankee strangers. A contemporary 
journal states that the proprietor of a show, whom His Worship described 
to the Council as a “ decent sort of a Yankee,” was, two mornings after­
wards, confined in the Central Station for being drunk. If the Mayor is 
not too proud to take the advice of the Cynic, he will refrain from 
displaying, conspicuously, his inordinate admiration of Uncle Sam. He 
has not yet attempted to deny the statement of the Tribune's corres­
pondent that he is in favor of Annexation ; but something will soon have 
to be said on that question, if, as rumor has it, he is desirous of becoming 
the M. P. for Montreal West. He can afford, perhaps, to risk a few 
votes of the “ religious public ” by avowing his belief in the respectability 
of a Circus, but he can hardly be returned as member of the House of 
Commons, unless he repudiates, like his brother, the principles attributed 
to him.

THE WORST YET.
What is the difference, asked Alderman----------- , at a late Council

meeting, between a nail and a quadruped ? Alderman Cute immediately 
raised a point of order, and, after a hot debate, His Worship decided
that the question could not be put. Alderman----------- volunteered an
answer, and DtOGENES thinks, in the whole course of his experience, he 
has never encountered anything more atrocious. “ Because,” said he, 
“the one mav be a C. A. T. and the other a T. A. C. (k).” His Worship 
was suddenly seized with a fit of indigestion, and did not recover in time 
for the Water-Works banquet in aid of another engine. It is needless to 
say he was sadly missed.
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BATHOS.
She sits beneath the maple’s verdant shade,—
The hum of Summer bees is in her ear;
Around her lies the forest green and fair,
And at her feet the streamlet gurgles clear.

A pure white robe her slender figure drapes,
Her ebon hair falls down in graceful cluster ; 
Description fails,—the poet merely states,
In one terse sentence, that she was a buster!

Her face upturned toward the flickering light,
That, broken by the branches, quivering falls ;
She seems the vision of a poet’s dream,—
Too pure for earthly halls.

Her dear lips moan,—are they the murmur’d words 
Of Love, that from those sweet twin-rosebuds come ? 
Ah, no ! the poet much regrets to state 
That she was chewing gum !

A balmy odour fills the air around,
.Tempting the bees about the spot to hover;
Is it the scent from distant fields of hay,
Or the sweet smell of clover ?

Or emanation from some far off clime,
Borne hither on the west-wind’s perfum’d pinions ? 
Oh, no ! the odour is of pure home growth,—
It is the smell of Ingyuns !

A TEMPEST IN A TEA-KETTLE.
Diogenes has had the pleasure of perusing a copy of what Hood 

would have called a weakly periodical, called the Revolution, which has 
for its editor, or editress, Elizabeth Cady Stanton, and which advocates 
“ Woman’s Rights "pur et simple. It goes in strongly for women doctors, 
women teachers, the right of ballot, and the right of “ popping the 
question.”

The Cynic is well aware what a well-worn subject this “ Woman’s 
Rights” affair is by this time, but the question has lately come before him 
in a new light. Fancy a good-looking man,—like the Philosopher for 
instance,—being invaded in his Tub by some score of impecunious but 
matrimonially-inclined females, all anxious to name the day ; and 
imagine the Cynic’s blushes at being compelled to refer them to Papa !

But this is hardly the idea with which the Cynic commenced this 
article.

The Revohdion flings out its banner with the cry, “ Men, their rights, 
and nothing more ; Women, their rights, and nothing less,” and, imme­
diately underneath this “ platform,” appears a small paragraph which the 
fair editress must have inserted in a spirit of quiet satire :

“ A woman, who has been living, for the last ten days, at Warsaw, 
(Ind.,) was found dead in her room. At the Coroner’s inquest the jury 
returned a verdict of ‘ Death from tight-lacing ; the woman had been 
separatedfrom her husbandfor some time.' ”

This is one of woman’s rights,—of cors-et is !

UNFOUNDED RUMOUR.

The Toronto Telegraph is improving, and some of its jokes are 
really worth preserving. The other day it gravely started Mr. C. J. 
Brydges as Finance Minister, vice Rose about to be shelved ! Since 
then Diogenes has been put in possession of a news item, which, 
he has reason to believe, comes from a thoroughly trustworthy source. 
It is that there is no truth whatever in the report tnat Dr. McCaul is 
about to retire from the Presidency of Univeisity College, Toronto. 
Mr. Brydges, Managing Director of the G. T. R., and Commissioner 
of the I. R., will not, therefore, be appointed Professor of Classical 
Literature in the learned Doctor’s place.

« AMUSEMENTS.”
Acrobats, trained poodles, and juggling mountebanks are the orde" of 

the day. The Montreal “ Theatre Royal ” (heaven save the mark !) has 
been turned into a Circus,—and, by consequence, it is crowded every 
night. Disconsolate husbands, oppressed with the tedium of temporary 
bachelorhood, go there to admire “ lascivious pleasings ” and symmetrical 
haunches,—the usual ragged pit and dirty gallery yell applause,—strongly 
impregnated with onions and forty-rod,—at a bastard and Yankeefied 
performance of Punch and Judy! " A Midsummer Pantomime is gone 
through, with accessories we remember to have seen half-a-dozen times 
before. A correspondent wrote last week : “ It will be difficult to find in 
this or any other country the equal of the Montreal Theatre in the way of 
defective ventilation, tawdry decoration, and general unfitness for respec­
table representations.” The Cynic entirely coincides. The Theatre and 
the Management are behind the times. He will go further, and say that 
dissatisfaction “ has increased, is increasing, and ought to be diminished.”
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CORRESPONDENCE.

SHAKSPERE AT FAULT.
My Dear Diogenes :

From my youth up, I have been an admirer of Shakspere, 
and, for a more limited period, I have also admired my 
Angelina, (surname, Jones,) but, since my Angelina has 
taken to wearing the short dresses now in vogue, my confidence 
in the infallibility of my favorite Bard has been sadly shaken. 
He tells us, without any reservation, that—

“There’s a Divinity that shapes our ends 
Rough-hew them how we will.”

But if the immortal “ Villiams ” could have seen my Angelina’s 
pedal extremities before writing those lines, he would have 
felt compelled materially to qualify his assertion, and to 
admit that the operation of “ shaping the ends ” of my fiancée 
had been most unaccountably omitted. In every other 
respect my Angelina is perfection, but even my partiality 
cannot disguise the fact that her feet are of the size and 
shape of a beetle-trap, and are covered with excrescences 
resembling those of an ill-made plum-pie ! You will naturally 
ask how it happened that I did not discover this imperfection 
previous to committing myself by “ popping the question,” 
but the fact is, my dear Diogenes, that, hitherto, my betrothed 
has insisted on wearing long and trailing dresses, character­
izing the others as vulgar and immodest, and it is only since 
I have been fast tied that she has followed the prevailing 
fashion and given me an opportunity of making those inves­
tigations that have resulted so disastrously.

My Angelina has a high spirit, and I dare not, myself, ask 
her to resume the long trains, but perhaps you will write 
something in your paper on the subject that will produce 
the desired effect without compromising

Your constant friend,
Joseph Green.

THE IMMORALITY OF LACROSSE.

better,—who was apparently engaged in directing the move- 
ments of these young lunatics, and encouraging instead of 
restraining their absurdity. With a stentorian voice, he 
shouted, over and over again, “ Mind, boys, stick to your 
cheques !” Now, sir, here’s a pretty state of things! To my 
certain knowledge many of those young men hold responsible 
situations in mercantile houses, and have large amounts of 
money passing through their hands ; and as they are certainly 
not in positions to keep banking accounts of their own, it can 
only be their employers’ funds that they were directed in such 
a barefaced manner to “ stick to.” After this, I should think 
no one would venture to assert that these exercises tend to 
keep young men out of mischief, and I depend on your valu­
able aid to put the thing down ; meantime, I will take very 
good care that no member of these clubs shall enter my 
employ so long as I remain one of the firm of

Growler & Co.

LACHINE AND LOYALTY.
Report hath it, that certain amateurs of Montreal’s aquatic 

suburb, with considerable “ love of music in their souls,” 
gave a performance the other evening, before one of the most 
select audiences Canadian Cockneyville can boast. So be it ; 
if they choose to “ make night hideous,” it is none of the 
Cynic’s business, but he is sorry to hear—and trusts that 
Dame Rumour in this instance is as unreliable as ever—that 
the National Anthem was omitted, because some would-be 
Brummel declared it to be out of fashion !

Shades of the Pillory and Cart-tail, the Cynic invokes ye !

WORTH CONSIDERATION.
It has been observed that where there are no doctors 

there is no sickness ; that litigation is unknown where 
lawyers are not. Would it not be well to try whether the 
banishment of Insurance Agents, would not put a stop to 
conflagrations ?

To the Editor of Diogenes :—
Sir,—I am a Merchant,—one of the good, old-fashioned 

sort,—and I have no patience with the twaddle that is 
talked now-a-days about giving young men half-holidays for 
recreation, and encouraging them in athletic sports :—stuff 
and nonsense ! When I was a young man, the walk to and 
from our place of business was considered quite enough of 
exercise for any clerk. True, the supporters of these new­
fangled notions say that if I, in my younger days, had taken 
more of out-door exercise, I should not be gouty and dyspeptic, 
as I am now ; but that’s rubbish,—if, indeed, it is not flying in 
the face of Providence, who, doubtless, inflicts these diseases 
with a wise motive. But what I want to say is this, that a 
circumstance came under my own notice, a few mornings 
ago, which confirms me in my opinion, that these violent 
out-door games, and especially “ Lacrosse,” are not only a 
shameful waste of valuable time, but also tend to encourage 
immorality among the players. The circumstance to which 
I allude is this : I was taking a quiet walk, early in the 
morning, along Sherbrooke Street,—(my medical man insists 
on this, or you wouldn’t catch me turning out of my comfort­
able bed before breakfast-time,)—when my attention was 
directed to about a score of respectable-looking young men 
rushing violently about in a field in pursuit of a ball, expend­
ing a vast amount of energy that legitimately belongs to their 
employers, and striking at each other with heavy sticks in a 
manner that led me to expect, any moment, that some of their 
limbs would be broken. As I consider anything preferable 
to walking, I turned into the field to watch them for a few 
minutes. In the centre was a tall man,—old enough to know

WHICH IS THE CHRISTIAN AND WHICH IS THE “DO?”
It seems that Mr. Reiffenstein’s intimate friends, recollecting his 

“ splendid hospitality,” in no way require the sym lathy of the general 
public. “ It is not,” they say, “ a small thing like this which is to break 
down the high estate of a distinguished financier.” Diogenes learns, 
that since Mr. R. crossed the St. Lawrence, he has taken very high ground, 
and positively declines to return to his old situation unless he receives a 
public apology and is accorded an increase of salary. If the past 
furnishes any criterion for the future, it is more than likely that he will 
get both. _______________________

“THE UNKINDEST CUT OF ALL.”
The London Telegraph is one of the most interesting of English journals, but among 

the members of its editorial staff is a writer who has earned for himself the name of the 
1 literary body-snatcher.” His great forte lies in quotations. Like some people in Canada 

and elsewhere, he seems to imagine that the highest quality of a literary man consists in 
being able to string together a number of sentences from Shakspere, or some other 
well-known writer, all bearing some reference to the subject on which he is supposed to 
treat.—Daily News.

The Cynic thinks there is just a grain of salt in the above, but 
disapproves of it, inasmuch as it is particularly hard on King, who, being 
absent, is unable to defend himself. The Editor evidently does not 
understand esprit de corps.

THE FASHIONS.
Affectionate Sister,—robed in dress fresh from the milliner's:— 

“ What do you think of this, Augustus ?” (triumphantly.)
Augostus,—a malicious and unforgiven wretch :—“ Why, Mag., I 

thought you had thrown off short dresses long ago ! They’re surely out 
of date.”

Mag., not now particularly affectionate, thinks Gus’. an owl, walks away 
with a gesture of superb hauteur, and determines never to ask his opinion 
again. Tableau.

A Never-Failing Soporific.—A Government appointment.

Printed by M. Longmoore, 67 St. James’ Street, and Published by the Proprietor, George Burden, at the Office, 27 St. James’ Street, in the City of Montreal.
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A. R. BETHUNE, Getter al Agent,

M. GIBSON, Solicitor.
Corner Notre Dame and St. Francois Xavier Street, Montreal.

Agents wanted in vacant localities. Apply as above.

LEXANDER & g ON 
391 Notre Dame Street.

ICE CREAM and WATER ICES, 
SODA WATER, with Choice Syrups. 

LUNCHEON— TEA & COFFEE,
FROM IO A.M. TILL 6 P.M.

Choice Assortment of Confectionery.

CHAS- A Royal Fire and Life Insurance Company
Of Liverpool and London.

Capital - - Two Millions Sterling,
With

Large Reserved Funds.

THE NEW AND IMPROVED

Turkish or Roman
BATH,

140 St. Monique,
(.Between Dorchester and Cathcart Streets'),

MONTREAL.
WEEKLY LINE TO

HALIFAX, STRAITS OF 
CANSO, AND 

Charlottetown, P. E. I,
Calling at PICTOU Once a Foetnight, 

commencing Saturday, June 12.

Annual Lncome - - - ^800,000 Stg.

Fire Branch.
Very Moderate Rates of Premium.
Prompt a?id Liberal Settlement of Losses.
Loss and Damage by Explosion of Gas made good. 
No Charge for Policies or Transfers.

Life Branch.
The followbig are amongst the important advantages offered by this Company

STEAMERS

Alhambra & Oriental.
The above-named Steamers will leave T Wharf, 

Boston, for the above Ports,
EVERY SATURDAY, at TWO, p.m. 

Through Tickets from Montreal to 
Halifax, can be obtained from

FRANK PICARD, 
Ticket Agent Vermont Central Railway, 

30 St. James Street.
Passengers leaving on FRIDAYS, at 4.30 p.m. 

will make direct connection with the above 
Steamers.

Perfect Security to A usurers.
Moderate Rates of Premium.
Large Participation of Profits—The Bonuses being atnongst the Largest 

hitherto declared by any Office, and L ivided every Five Years. 
Exemption of Assuredfrom Liability of Par■ nership.
Claims Settled Promptly on Proof of Death.
Liberal A lloiuance for Surrendered Policies.
Forfeiture of Policy cannot take place from Unintentional Mis-statement. 
No ChargeJor Policies or Assignments.
Medical Fees paid by the Coynpany.

Tables and Foriiis of Application, with all other information, can be obtained 
by application to

H. L. Routh,
W. E. Scott, M.D., Medical Examiner. Agent.
Alfred Perry, Fire Inspector.

THIS BATH has justly been entitled the 
“ Queen of Baths,” and, when rightly 

administered, will produce results which cannot 
be obtained by any other.

Ours has been constructed with all modern 
improvements, and with regard to perfect ven­
tilation ; and being under medical supervision, 
we trust it will meet with that patronage which 
it merits, both as a sanitary means and an in­
valuable remedial agent.
THE SPECIAL USES OF THIS BATH 

Are to secure Perfect Cleanliness, to 
Preserve the Health, and, for the treat­
ment of Disease, a most invaluable agent, 
especially for the cure of Coughs, Colds, 
Rheumatism, Neuralgia, Intermittent Fever, 
Bilious De rangements, Scrofula, Bronchitis, 
Sciatica, Local Congestion, Inflammation, 
and Skin Diseases.

Circulars with full particulars and all infor­
mation given on application.

Drs. MACBEAN & ROGERS, 
Proprietors.

HOURS:
Gentlemen—6 to 8 a.m., and 3 to 9 p.m. 
Ladies—10 to 12 a.m.

Mrs. Dr. ROGERS 
Superintends the Ladies’ Department.
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DIOGENES.

COLLARS.
RYSTALTHE CANADIAN COLLAR

JL FACTORY,
Nos. 580 and 582 Craig Street.

Messrs. RICE BROTHERS, the Proprie­
tors of the F actory, have constantly on hand 
a large supply of PAPER COLLARS, 
CUFFS, SHIRT-FRONTS, &c., of all 
styles. Their goods are manufactured from 
the best of Plain, Enamelled, Linen, Imita­
tion, Linen-faced, and Marseilles paper, 
imported direct from England, Germany, and 
the United States. They are also continually 
introducing new styles, which, for neatness 
and elegance, far surpass those of any other in 
the market. Trade strictly wholesale.

ALL THE LONDON

“ COMIC WEEKLIES ”

Regularly Received
AT THE DLOGENES OFFLCE

Simpson & Bethune,
Fire,

Life,
and Marine

Insurance
Agents.

OFFICE :
102 St. Francois Xavier Street.

Selling off Cheap the Largest Stock in 
the City,

QEORGE ARMSTRONG,

Cabinet-Maker, Upholsterer, and Undertaker, 
Comer Victoria Sq. àP Craig Street, 

Montreal.

CHAMBER AND PARLOUR SUITES. 
Manufacturer of

ELASTIC SPONGE MATTE ASS ES 
Superior to Curled Hair.

HEARSES, Coffins, Crapes,
&c., tfcc., constantly on hand, and all 

that is requisite provided at the shortest notice 
and in the best manner, on application to him, 
without causing any trouble to the friends of 
the deceased persons. A liberal discount to 
the Trade. Also on hand and for sale, FISK’S 
PATENT METALLIC BURIAL CASES.

T O L E T
FOR A TERM OF YEARS,

OR FOR SALE,

THE BREWERY and PLANT in 
Jacques Cartier Street, known as 
“ GOER IE'S BREWERY.”

The Malt Floors, Kiln, and Grain Loft might 
be used separately ; or the whole might be 
turned into a Factory, where extensive Vaults 
would be of service.

DANIEL GORRIE.

IV. Geo. Beers,

D E N TIS T.

Office & Residence
12 BE A V EE HAÏ L TERRA CE

MONTREAL.

THE Subscriber has received, ex “ Idalia,” 
from Havre, a small Consignment of the 

above brand of CHAMPAGNE, to which he 
begs to draw the attention of connoisseurs.

FIFTY CENTS PER ANNUM.
ONE PENNY EA CH IN WRAPPERS.

THE WEEKLY STAR will be published 
on the 2nd July, and regularly every week 

afterwards, at 9 o’clock on Friday Morning. 
It will contain twenty-four columns of the 
cream of the week’s City and Foreign News 
(by wire and mail), the Police, Sporting, Edi­
torials, and choice Literature.

City Sample and Sale Room, 118 and 120 
Great St. James Street, 
and 532 Craig Street, 

Montreal, P.Q.

The best and cheapest newspaper in the world.
Orders from City Newsdealers must be sent 

in every Wednesday previous to the day of 
publication.

Office, 64 St. James Street.

THE

0ARLTON RESTAURANT

By J. MARTIN,
IS NO W OPEN,

WITH A CHOICE SELECTION OF

WINES, SPIRITS, LIQUEURS, &c.
Luncheons from 12 to 3. 

DINNERS & SUPPERS at ALL HOURS

425 Notre Dame Street,
Five Doors West of St. Peter.

P>REPARING,
The Canadian Annual 

Register for 1867,
A Record of Public Events in Canada

DURING THAT YEAR.

Edited by HENRY J. MORGAN. 
(Prospectus at Dawson Bros.)

Best assortment of 
silks,

VEL VETS,
POPLINS, and

SHA WLS,
To be found in Town at

GASFITTINGS.

THE Subscribers have on hand a first rate 
assortment of English and American GAS 

FIXTURES, consisting of 
LACQUERED AND BRONZE GASA- 
LIERS,
GLASS CHANDELIERS,
GLASS AND OTHER BRACKETS, 
HALL AND TABLE LAMPS, PILLARS, 
&c.

—ALSO,—

All kinds of GLASS GLOBES, Plain, Cut 
and Engraved. FANCY SHADES, &c. 
which they will sell at extremely low prices.

CHARLES GARTH & CO.,
Dominion Metal Works,

536 to 542 Craig Street, 
Montreal.

LJAuNAY&C

GEO. DENHOLM,
No. 2 Merchants’ Exchange.

w. CLENDINNENG,
(late Wm. Rodden Jc Co.,)

Founder, and Manufacturer of Stoves, &c., 
Works, 165 to 179 William Street,

REMOVAL.

T. F. STONEHAM
Has Removed to 

No 353 NOTRE DAME STREET, 
Six Doors from St. Francois Xavier,

Over DeZouche Bros.,

WHERE may be found New
and Beautiful Designs of WINDOW 

SHADES for Dwellings and Stores. 
CAMPBELL’S PATENT CURTAIN 
FIXTURES in Stock, &c.

Remember the No.,

353-

THE

INDIA AND CHINA
TEA COMPMNY,

39 Bleury Street,
{Late 0/Hospital Street,)

MONTREAL.

Teas of Every Kind
IN ANY QUANTITY,

AT THE

Z O WES T WHO LESA LE PR LC ES.

Uncolored Japan Teas from 52 cents; Pure 
Young Hysons, from 55 cents; Genuine Eng­
lish Breakfast Teas, from 50 cents,—quality 
guaranteed.

Trade Mark on each Package,

Havana Cigars.
SAMUEL McC0NKEY

BROWN, CLAGGETT& McCARVILLE’S 
463 Notre Dame Street, West End.

J. H. WALKER,
ARTIST,

and
ENGRA VER ON WOOD,

13 Place D’Armes, 
Montreal.

Direct Importer of

FOREIGN CIGARS,
TOBACCOS,

FANCY GOODS, &c.:

rASALIERS.
JUST RECEIVED,

A large lot of 
CRYSTAL G AS ALLERS,

Crystal Brackets,
CRYSTAL HALL LAMPS.

For Sale at Moderate Prices. 

ROBT. MITCHELL & CO.’S,
St. Peter & Craig Sts.

B U I L D E R S
___ WILL FIND
REGISTERS of all sizes.
CHIMNEY CAPS, double and single, 
PIPE HOLES,
STOVE PIPE RINGS,
SWEEP HOLE DOORS and FRAMES, 
FURNACE DOORS and FRAMES, 
SASH WEIGHTS, all sizes,
FANCY DOOR PANELS,

And every description of 
BUILDERS' CASTINGS,

AT
118 Great St. James Street,
532 Craig Street East ;

Or at the Montreal Foundry and City Works, 
165 to 179 William Street.

W. CLENDINNENG.

LEY'S

WILLIAM J^INGSFORD,
CIVIL ENGINEER,

149 Great St. James Street,
(First Floor,)

PROVINCIAL SURVEYOR,
Quebec and Ontario.
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POT AND PEARL ASHES
Bought and Sold by 

F . M . CASSIDY,
No. 3 Cuvillier’s Court,

St. Sacrament Street. §{|; Vii..

ST. LAWRENCE HALL,
Great St. James Street, 

Montreal.
H. HOGAN..............................Proprietor.

■^yiLSON & |£ANE,

Brokers Commission Merchants \
No. 58 St. Francois Xavier Street.

Stocks and Bonds bought and sold.
Money lent on approved Mortgages. 
Advances made on Consignments to Great 

Britain.
Montreal, 10th July, 1S69.

Sea Bathing!
Sea Bathing!

ST. LAWRENCE HALL
CACOUNA.

Has just received from Havana a very Choice 
Assortment of the

VER Y BEST BRANDS. 

ST. LAWRENCE 
Cigar and Sample Room,

St. yames Street,
Opposite the Hall, and next door to Post-Office

GOODALL’S Playing Cards,
SMITH’S METALLIC MEMO­

RANDUMS, PIRIE’S ANTIQUE NOTE 
PAPER & ENVELOPES, at the Diogenes’

Office, 27 Great St, James Street.

THIS HOTEL is now open
for the Season. During the past 

winter the following additions and improve­
ments have been made :—Large Ball Room ; 
Ladies’ Parlour ; Gentlemen’s Reading and 
Smoking Rooms ; enlargement of Dining 
Room, and Sixty additional first-class Bed 
Rooms, with other extensive alterations, which 
now make the Hotel replete with everything 
conducive to comfort and convenience.

A first-class Stable has been built in connec. 
tion with the Hotel, for the board of private 
horses.

The rates of board for families will be as 
moderate as possible, arrangements for which 
can be made with H. Hogan, Proprietor of 
:he St. Lawrence Hall, Montreal, or at the 
Hotel in Cacouna.

An Omnibus and Baggage Waggon are in 
attendance at the Boats and Cars. Telegraph 
Station in the Office of the Hotel.


