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doubtful charity that is"shown when the char-

acter of a dead man is heing overhauled, let us
not}strip his failings, but rather let us takea
note of them and endeavor to find greater ones
in onrselves.

When the man is very young--that is in its
primeval days, it is called an infant, Itis
also called an external nuisance and a brass-
lunged squnller. At this time it is of no
earthly use.except to keop a grown-up man
walking around the house with it all nignt,and
to serve as a veceptacle for all the paregorie
and soothing Zsyrup that its dad chooses to
buy. It isconstantly in trouble. It is either
suffering from cholora, mumps, colic, measles,
or gore cyes, orit is forever kcopinf its pavents
in hot water by falling into tubs of the samo,
tumbling out of tho windows, raising bumps on
its head by falling down stairs, handling tho
hot stove-covers, getting scratched by the cat,
pecked at by the hens, crawling into the cus-
tard pies or getting pins, pennies, shoe-buckles,
silver spoone and hot peppers stuck in its
precious throttle.

Later on if is termed a child. It does not
show any new characterists, but continues to
develop the afore-mentioned occentricitics in a

manner that is fruitful of loly horror to its'

parents and genuine delight to the wide-awake
undertaker.

Then it becomes a small boy. It is let loose
on a general rampage for a few years and car-
ries tervor to the homes of many. Itis prankey
from morning till night. It puts the cat in the
oven,cockroaches in its father’s bed,and frogsin
the drinking water. It ties crape on the door,
and tells the inquiring neighbors that it is
grandfather’s great-grandmother is dead. It
calls its father ““pap,” and drops buttons in
the collection-plate. It breaks its mother’s
heart and the ncighbors' windows. It plays
pokey from school and explores an orchard
wherein it eats heartily of grecen apples, and
comes out of the ovchard all doubled up with
pain. Tt has a long sick spell, and either dies
peacefully or recovers and becomnes a faithful
member of the Sunday-school.

Next it is a youth and is sent toa public
school where he is tanght Hydrostatics, Phy-
siology, Chemistry, Volitical Economy, and
Natural Philosophy, if it isto be a carpenter ;
but if its pavents are rich and he intends to
lead the life of o gentleman, he leurns to play
cricket, to swim, to row, to drink, to cheat at
euchre, to get drunk, and to get out of serapes
as easily as he got into them.  Then he meets
a young woman whose pa has made money in
the pox%: business ; he falls in love with the old
man’s bank account and subscquently marries
the y. w.

From this period until its death, the man
tastes the few sweets and the many litters of
this world. Ithas troubles as plentiful as the
applicants for a Government sit. It may be
poor and may have to supporta wife and seven
growing sprigs of itself on seven dollurs a
week—but I forgot ! The man may be fortu-
nate enough not to marry!! 1t may be a
bachelor 1!  Happy mant!t! It is far
better to be a bachelor than a book agont.

The man attains the full age of reason when
it is about ninety-three. This is a short
skotch of the man.  Magnificent animal !
poble beast ! I could write a book about him
and give dctails as to its habits, stylos, shapes
and colovs, But I shall leave that until I be-
come a millionaive, A%:Lil’l lot me say that the
man, whose history is the last of those deeply-
thought-out Essays, is 2 noble animal,the most
perfect of all,

P.S.—It is more desirable to ho aman than
to he a catfish.

A late seaside library is entitled, ** Mattio's

THE ITINERANT INTERVIEWER.

Drar Mr. EpiTor,—As a poet has no honor
and little pay in his own country, and less in
any other, I have determined to abandon that
line of business to a great extent, and to be-
come what I may designate your ““itinorant
interviewer,”

The lavish expenditure and princely estab-
lishments of the reporters who interview cele-
brities for the edification of thoreaders of those
mighty organs, the Globe and Muil, convince
me that such profession nust be a very lucra-
tive one.

The questions of the gentlemen who inter-
view are gencrally so tevse and lawyer-liko,
and the answers of those interviewed of snch
absorbing interest to the public, that I have
made up my mind to become, in fact, (as
Micawber would say in a coniidential burst)
one of that noble band. T don’s intend to in-
terview Mrs. Laugtry, although I had the
pleasure to know that heautiful and ingenious
woman in the old country. 1 shall not inter-
view Mr. Teving when he arvives ; no, tir!
seek those who are not celebrities, but might
have heen had crnel fate—but no matter!
Well, sir, the first subject in iy professional
itineracy is here interviewed.—

One morning after breakfast when I'd had my slice of air,

And cup of " agua pura,” the poct s usual fare,

Lestl sov‘:ethmg in repletion might digestion’s process
haulk,

And bilious feelings supervene, I thought I'd takea walk.

I strolled me up gmario. that melancholy street,

Until ] reached the corner where the same and Gerrard

meet ;
‘There I beheld an aged man, imposing in ’physiq_ue,
1 looked at him, he lovked at me, as if hc wished to
speak, . .
His hair was white, or shsuld have been, his face, 2 dingy

brown . 5

All marked with hieroglyphics that the years had written
down ;

"Twas furrowed o'er with many lines, like some decp-
graven page. .

As cil;ne will tattoo yours und mine should we but reach

is ace.

© Good morning, boss,” said 1, '’ you've seen of winters
some few score.” B

Said he, ** My fricad, you see Inme a man of cichty.
four.

"Tis sixty years since 1 was here and trod this very

ground,
And now [ fecl quite out of place ;" and then he gazed
around
[ knew this spot a wilderness, and doesn’t it secem queer,
‘That now it's cleared=—1'm ‘it the bush,’ and want &
ioneer ? .
1I'd hike to take a walk with you, for I am far * to hum.
Said I, * The poet loves to find a sentimental chum.”
Then said that aged pilgrim man, “ T fcel a kind of
thirst.”
Said I, ** My Loy, we'll rectify that litle matter first.”
We did ; und then I walked him down, for walking is my
wont,
We crossed majestic ** Queen ” and ** King,” and then
we stood in ** Front ;"
1 took him on the Esplanade, he gazed across the Bay,
I listened, with a kind of awe. to what he had to say.
And, as he crossed the railway track, without a shade of

"

And just Leyond thatlittle ‘shant,” where stands the empty
car,

1 recollect one autumn night 1 shot a tender *bar ' 1"

ft wasa lutte bear he meant, berefi of dam and den ;

I might have told him **bar-tenders'” were not more searce
than then,

He 1alked a bit of Indians. and scalping in the bush;

1 told him, somnc few months sgo our - ealiers had a ru<h,

I asked him of the red-skins, of his Aghts and mwnizht
seares :

But his vencrable chiming was principally bears.

At Bruin’s name a sudden glow would ani. ate his fuce,

He said he was in younger days unrivalied in the chase ;

Ifound his voice grew husky, and his eyes scemed dim
with tears,

And then he groaned, ** I bave not cen n bear for sixty

years. .o
If T could sec but one more bear, why boss, I almust

thin

I'd f;e_l ,i‘ﬁslined, if you've the wealth, to taxe another
drink.

* Gricve not, my antiquated friend, you may be happy

yet "

lsmng}:u replied, ** And you shall have hoth bear and
drink, yon bet !”

‘“ Stranger,” he said, ‘1 shan't ferger your kindness

. anyhow ;

The * bar’ might wait alittle while, suppose we l.quor
now?"

Said l,'“_\"our patriarchal ways would any heart Le.
uile.

‘l‘took him to a eertain house, we had another © smile,’
and now,” said [, “ we'll find the bear ;” so over to
the Zoo
1 o0k my venerable nal=1 had to pay for two.
And when he taw that mighty geast, he started with
surprise,
Exclamning, ‘ Well, by gom | that bear is good for sore

eyes

Of all the bears on earth,” said he, "' that critter holds
the stick ! ™

“That's true,” said I, * because that bear is  Peter®
Piper’s ‘pick'1"

““ He's picked a big 'un, then,” said he; ““and now I'll

L. Say good.day.

T'hat bear brings up old memories, T can no longer stay.™

And so we wended out again and parted in the road,

** Adoo ! said he, ““ I'm pleased to find your * bars’ and
city growed !"

Messrs. Baker & Fu.iu., Toronto's old-time
favorites, are at preseut playing an engage-
ment at the Grand, 7The piece this week,
Max Muller, is given for the first time here,
It is a lively melodrama, affording plonty of
scope for the comodians, and consequently
plenty of laughter for the audience.” Next
week Chris and Lena will be given,

At the Royal, Miss Ada Gray is playing to
Exhibition audiences in hor new version of
Eust Lynne. It is safe to say that the heroine
of thet popular Drama was never more abl

regented in Toronto. Ncxt week, Mr. W, Jy

Scanlon, the popular comediun, caters og an
engagement at this housa.

This (Friday) evening, a second grand enter:
tuinment is to be given in the Hortioultural
Pavilion by Harry C. Franck, of New York,
the distinguished elocutionist, and Mr. W.
Waugh Lauder, the eminent pianist, assisted
b{ othor artists. A varo treat is in storo for
all who attend, as both these gentlomen are
mastors in their rospectivo lines.

According to promise, the New York Comic
Opera Company return to the city next week
and resume their performances at tl‘-:c Parvilion,
Masncot, Vatienve, and the /’irates of Peuzance,
are to be given, and it goes without sayin
that the heauties of these charming works wiﬁ
be fully brought out. Crowde(% audicnces
ought to—and probably will—be present.

Three Evas.” Imagine any women confess- | i, ;‘o‘i';'(“ to a spot, and said, 1 shot an ‘Injun " |  po Provincial Fair—Ontario wirl
ing to three oras. pointe e Provincial Fair—Ontario girls.




