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“RISE. SIR ADOLPHE!"

Her Majesty (aside).—Er—what did youn say this was for, Lansdowne ?
Lansdowne.—Oh—um—for—for doing what he’s paid to do. A most exceptional thing in my Cabinet, Your Majesty.
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@artoon Tomments.

Leapise Cartoon.—Sir John Macdonald's
English-speaking followers, judging by the
tone of the press that is supposed to speak for
them, arc decidedly of opinion that the
sentence of tho court on Louis Riel ought to be
carried out ; his French supporters, on the
other hand, demand the exercise of executive
clemency. This places the celebrated political
athlete in & decidedly awkward position ; but
he is used to being in such predicaments. The
TFatesare kind to the truly good, and it is safe
to promise that Sir John will come out right
side up, whatever becomes of Riel,

First PAGE,.—Mr.Caron, Minister of Militia,
has been knighted. Just how the conferring
of the ¢‘honor” was brought about is not known
outside, but the probability is that Her
Majesty, who bas of course long watched with
deep interest the career of this rising states-
man, observed that when the rebellion broke
out, and the Militia Department got a job, Mr,
Caron actually engaged more or less in the
performance of the work for which Canada has
all along been paying him a large salary. This
could not fail to evoke the enthusiasm of the
Queen, and she forthwith made a knight of
him, Caron is not a bad sort of a fellow, but
his mind rups too much to eye-glasses and tin-
pot titles. He ought to know by this time
that ¢ knighthoods ” are as much out of place
in Canada as they arein the United States;
but there are a good many things Sir Adolphe
ought to know, but doesn’t.

EtourH PAGE.—Mr, Blake has received an
address from the Fronch Liberals of Murray
Bay, in which he is assured that his pitching for
the Grit club has been all that could be desired.
It has certainly been very good pitching,
looked at scieatifically ; the balla have been
delivered with much grace, and many beauti.

I fully curved daisies have been sent in, but the
Tory team have *‘ pounded them all over the
field.” He’s an elegant pitcher, but he doesn’t
“ put thoe rascals out.” The Grit battery is at
present somewhat rattled.

ISLAND REVERIES.

I stood on the Island at Mead’s,

Mid the cat tails, the rushes and reeds,

And I viewed the oxpanse of the sandfiies and ants,
And tho tentists like pirate half-breeds,

And I saw & young man in striped tuque,

Noar a young maiden reading o book ;

Ile looked like o rover, tho’ all ho'd sailed over
Had hoen a bayou or a brook.

And the old rollor coaster rolis on,

In it's cecentric enrve at the Point 3

And the Russlans from far Islington i
Throw themsclves, so to speak, out of joint.

An oxcellent place is tho Island,

And the view from the Iight-house is grand,
Its residonts never lack style, and

They always have plenty-of sand.
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NATURAL SCIENCE.
Dudekins.—Professor, I want to awsk you

something. If I stand on my head the blood
all rushes there, doesn’t it ?
Professor.—Of course it does.
Dudeckins.—Now, when I stand on my foot,
why doesn’t it all rush there?
Professor.——Because there is no vacuum in
your teet. ST

GRIF'S GUIDE TO TORONTO.

(This important serial 13 reswmed, the writer having
juat returned from the holidays which his arduous
labors nccessitated.}

NO, VIIL—THE ** GRIP ” OFFICE, EDITOR, STAFF,
ETC. :
The strangor in Toronto should certaialy
pay a visit to—but no; modesty, gentlemen,
modesty ; everybody has heard of the GRIp
Office, that majestic building on Front Street,
and there is no person in the world having
reached the age of five who is not as familiar
with it, either through actual personal ~bser-
vation or through the perusal of accounts of it
written by the most eminent and brilliant
littérateurs of the day, as with the Crystal
Palaco at S8ydenbam ; so we had better pass
on to

NO. IX.—THE NEWSPAPER OFFICES, ETO,
Perhaps, after all, it would be better not to
advertige these establishments frec, so we will
skip on to
NO. X.—VARIOUS OBJECTS OF INTEREST,

In Rome stands, or rather stood, a building
called the Coliseum, Part of it still remains,
though the stonemason’s art would be required
to put it in a thorough state of repair. In
speaking of Rome we may seem to be Roming
from our subject. Not so, as will be scen, for
Toronto also boasts her Coliseum or Coloseeum,
and a magnificent erection it is. It stands,
towering pre-eminently above the lesser build-
ings around, on Alice Street, Piper Ward,
and its top storey is devoted to gladiatorial
encounters, about which a tip-top story might
be written. The entrance to the building is
on Alice Strect, though there is an exit at the
back which might be found convenient in case
of a man wishing to dodge a dun. Men who
are compelled thus to dodge their creditors
are generally at the front at the beginning,
though they usually come out in ar-rears
in the end.

However, to proceed. The entrance on
Alice Street is a massive pine doorway, at one
time richly covered and decorated with two
coats of paint at 9 cents a 1b, We wmention
the pounds because the Coliseum is the spot
selected by Toronto’s pugilistic citizens as a
suitable one for doing their pounding in,

Asgcending a spacious staircase, emblazoned
and embossed with the quids of other days,
we at length reach—the top, Eutering a large
hall, we shall, if we ¢chance o be out of luci,
find ourselves amongst a motley assembiage of
gentlemen of evident sporting inclinations and
who would at once be set down as tough eceds.
They speak a languago peculiar to their class,
the peculiarity lying in the fact that it consiats
of two oaths for every word not profane, They
arc mostly sluggers and those who desire to
acquire this enviable and honorable title. In
fact, we are now in the bannt of the sluggers,
and wero Solomon to drop into Toronto some
day and meet one of these gentlemen on the
street, he would probably address him, with
his proverbial wisdowm, in the following words;
“Go_to thy haunt, thou slugger,” and would
trundle him off to the Coliseum.

As our readers will not care to remain here
longer than to witness a scientific fistic display
of two between the redoubtable lion-tamer,
Marcus Checklorius, and somc other ‘¢sport,”
we may as well descend the grand stair.case
and got a mouthful of fresh air. Visitors will
stare into one another’s eyes with astonish-
ment at what they have witnessed, thus malk-
ing another grand stare-case, and, il there be
f:ur of them, it will consist of two pair of
stares, ’

Where next? What is the next grand edi-
fice worthy of a visit? Ha! we haveit! The
City Hall! This erection, which stands on
the Market Square, is a credit to masonry, so
splendid are its proportions and so exactly on
the square is it. The style of architecture is
that known as the tumble-down-ram-shackle,
blended with the more modern go-as-you-

leagse. The building was visited many hun.

reds of years ago, by a party of eoldermen of
tho then witenagemote, who were all decidedly
drunk, and they painted it a brilliant red, so
ancieut is this custom of imparting this hue to
a town or a parb thereof,

Entering by the front door, we immediately
right about face and got out again, so over-
owering is the odor that salutes our olfactories.
n the words of the poet :
“ You may whitewash and plaster the Holl as you will
Bug the smell of the sower gas clings to it still,
It half kills the clerks, and it poisons tho alr;
And the cholera microbe will find its way there,
And then, and then only, will something be dong ;
At present "tis well this old rook'ry to shun,”

No words of ours can better describe Toronto’s
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City Hall than those of the poet quoted.

The stranger, strolling round the Market
Square—thus circling the square, a matter said
by mathematicians to he an cqually difficult
feat with that of squaring the circle—will be
delighted with the beautifully evenlg-]aid
paving-stones. Perhaps there is not a better
spot in which to acquire a sprained ankle than
Torouto’s Market Square on a dark night,
when, as a matter of course, not a lamp will
be lit. Should the visitor thus happen to
either gain a fracture or a spraiu, and brin
damages against the city for neglect, he wil
be mollified, gratified and satistied by being
told that he was inebriated, that the neglect
was on his own part, and that he has amnple
damages as it is, On two of the sides of the
Square are countless shrines of Bacchus ; it is
possiblo that worse liquors may be sold else-
where, though it is hard to believe it, and in
this statement we have several creditable wit-
nesscs to back us. At any ratoe,if the visitor—for
whose benefit this veracious guide is writton—
doos not believe us, he can try for himself,
though he is hereby advised not to de so, as
he will find it a very trying process indeed,
and one that may result very disastrously, as
there is a lynx-eyed winion of the law ever on
the Hunt around the market for victims who
have been deluded by the seductive smiles of
Silenus, and the fate of the tryer may be that
of many who are ensnared by the bowling
flow or gowing bowl—the terms are synony-
mous.

This fate may be called, not the three R's,
but the the three bars—viz: (1) the saloon
bar, (2) the bar of justice, (3) the bars behind
which he may languish ard pino in vain for
liberty, and when once a man gets behind the
lest named, all his quondam fair weather
friends will only be too happy to point the
finger of scorn at him, and cry, ° Bar, bar,

black sheep, who cut off your wool ?” alluding..

to the orop of his hair, for howaver good the
harvest may be outside, inside the establish-
ments hinted at the crops are invariably very
short indeed. We are of opinion that that
last is & capital joke, and the person who
made it should be strung up in a hairy situ-
ation.

Now, having introduced a brief but pithy
temperance lecture into this article, and feol.
ing confident that the reader is dry, we will
proceed either to the Island, sacred to Toron-
to's one-time demi-god, Ned Hanlan, the man
to whom a fow years ago the residents of this
city were ready to bow the knee, but whom,
since slightly under a cloud on account of
defeat, they almost pass by on the other side
—or to the Reservoir or asome other wet spot.

Suach is life | but as this article has alrendy
exceeded the limits accorded it, it is high time
to tie it up. Accordingly we have a-corded it.

p—

( To be continued, )

THE PIE-BITER.
He,

Maidon, with the hair of gold,
Maidon with thosc eyes of blue,
With face and form of perfoct mold,

Tell e, can I hope to woo 2.
Toll me, maiden, toll me true,
How can I agpire to you?

BLE,

8ir, T sce you like my cycs,

And admire my golden hafr,
As for mo, I dout on pics;

Now, canst afford to tako me where,
An{" place sir, 8o that thero

We can eat of pios a pair?

The maiden with the hair of gold
By her answer knocked him cold.

—B.

SpRING, GENTLE SPRING,—Mams, come and
got me some of those nice Boots we saw at
Weat’s, on Yonge Strect.

GRIP'S AMBASSADOR ON HIS TRAVELS.
(Continued.)
1V.—DINNER AT BUCKINGHAM PALACE.—SENSA-
TION CAUSED BY THE SINGING OF A
DESCRIPTIVE SONG, ETO.

Lonpon, Aug. 8, '85.

MY DeAr Grip,—Wales and I soon struck
up a strong friendship, and it was evident that
we ontertained a mutual admiration for one
another, It was that species of friendshi
which must exist between two individuals
whose tastes and predilections are similar,
and it could easily be scen that Nature had
intended me to be a prince. This spocies of
friendship was beautifully exemplified, I
remember, Mr. Grip, at the time when Mr,
Charles Mitchell visited your fair city, and
towards whom Mr. Johnny Scholes evinced
such lively demonstrations of affection, even
goin so far as to present his brother in the

onds of the manly art with a thoroughbred
purp. So it was with Albert E. and me. We
soon became sworn chums, and after dinner,
when Her Royal Highness left us to our wine
and walnuts, we had a great time. H.R.H.

produced several back numbers of Grre, and
read them out aloud, roaring over the quaint
conceits contained therein, and vowing that
when he came to the throne he would have
your publishing offices transferred to England.

A o
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He intimated, over our third bottle, that
there might be a vacant garter for the editor,
ond if his wink meant anything, I need not
despair of secing my present Christy, stiff
m}l:ilfced by a ducal coronet before a very great
while.

¢ Y’know, oI’ man,” he said, * w'English
can ‘preshiate witanumor, but 'sarule we can’t
pr'dushe it. You can, and b'my hal'dome!
you mush come overheret’shtay.”

We conversed for an hour or two in the
most amicable manner, sginging ¢ Wully
brewed a peck o' maut” till the rafters of
Buckingham Palace shook with the commotion
caused by our rendering of the chorus “ We
arena’ fou, we're no that fou,” until we
received an intimation that coffee awaited us
in the grand drawing-room ?

¢>M I &’ ri'?” asked the Prince, pulling his
white tie into eome semblance of propriety,
«“Thinksh I'm a’ right, Gr'r, ole {121

*¢ Coursh you'rea’ ri’,” I replied. ** Try and
shay ¢ Br'sh Conshution,’ your Rihal Hoyness,”

he test was pronounced satisfactory, and
we joined the ladies,

There were, as it seemed to me, two Prin.

cesses of Wales, and dozens of duchesses,
countesses, ete,, each individual being appar-
ently accompanied by her twin sister, and
every article of furniture being duplicated in
some most remarkable mauner. In endeavor-
ing to take a seat on one of two chairs placed
close together, each exactly resembling the

other, I had the misfortune to deposit myself
on the carpet between the two, but was speed-
ily raised up by a gorgeous flunkey and placed
upon 2 lnxurious ottoman, and a cup of strong
coffee was put in my hands, Aflter a few
mouthfuls of this potent beverage, I was
astonished to notice that the duplicate duch-
esges, countesses, cte., had disappeared,
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A very pleasant evening ensued, during
which I entertained my distinguished host and
hostess by singing ¢ The Chargo at Batoche,”
which was loudly applauded, and it would
have done you good to hear the encomiums
lavished on the author of the song. When I
came to the lines

¢ Out rang tho signal shrill, cte., etc.,
Charge ! charge! ¢hargo!”

I dashed round the immeonse drawing-room,
upsetting the duch and count , whom
T affected to regard as the rebels in their rifle
pits, in all directions with an old sceptre I had
found, and which I utilized as a bayonet, till
the applause was simply deafening, and
feathers, fragments of lace, diamonds, and
cries of ¢ How clever! how realistic 1” flew
about on all sides, H.R.H. the Duke of Cam-
brige, who was present, I ran clear out of the
room at the point of the bayonet, and I heard
him bumping down the stairs in his retreat,
{elling, ¢ Police!| Murder! Fire! Fetch a

eeper ! An escaped lunatic 1" at every bump.
The Gatling gun I represented with a sofa
cushion, hitting a countess on the back ateach
shot, and raising a perfeot cloud of pearl pow-
dor which looked very much like a puff of
smoke. I bombarded a particularly fat mar-
chioness with all the lighter articles of bric-a-
brac I eould lay my hands on. Some of these,
I have discovered, were the property of the
Dook of Edinburgh, and he has sent in 2 bill
for breakages amounting to 7s. G4d., which I
trust yon will sottle, and you might make out
the cheque for seven and sevenpence. It will
look better, and H.R.H. will appreciate the
extra farthing. i

The room was in a terrible state of confusion
when I finished my descriptive song, but after
the duchesses, etc., had beecn stuck together
with court plaster, I was the hero of the eve-
ning, and I can assure you those nobly born
ladies were not at all %a.ckwa.rd in evincing
their admiration for me. Lady Maude—but
no, sir, I will not reveal socrets such as these.
Tho Pall Mall Gazetle will nover get your
Ambassador’s name into its columns as that of
a highbred libertine. 7 shan’t tell everything,
bat, you sec, when a man associates with these
British noblemen and aristocrats, he must, as
a man of honor, and on the principle of doing
in Rome as the Romans do, conduct himsoclf
a8 a bit of a blackguard.

Soon after midnight I was conducted to the

—
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palace door by all the nobility present, and
placed in the royal carriage, and, escorted by
a troop of the Royal Horse Guards, was driven
off to my hotel, having refused all fnvitations
to spend a month at Buckingham Palace.

I found my table littered with visiting cards
and letters of invitation from all sorts of
swells, but these I shall be compelled to de-
cline, as I must continue my travels after
beholding the Tems and a few more of the
sights of thc world's metropolis. A certain
crabbed old marquis intimated at Buckingham
Palace that I might be gratified by beholding
the interior of Newgate if I continued to con-
duct myself as I did at the palace, but the old
ags was ecvidently jealous of my popularity,
and I mercly treated him with my well-known
easy nonchalance and highbred hauteur, and
having stamped heavily on his gouty toe, I
squelched him with a frown.

I was soon in bed, and erc long was lost in
the labyrinthine mazes of the land of dreams,
in which Lady Maude—but no, never, never.

(To be continued.)

DECIDED AT LAST.

A decision haa at last been reached in regard
to which is the cheapest place in the city to
buy harness at. The name of the firm is the
Canadian Harness Co., 104 Front Street, op-
posite Hay Market.  You can buy a set of
harness $15 cheaper of them than any other
firm in the city. They have the advantage
over small dealers as they manufacture in large
quantities ; 200 sets to choose from, all hand-
atitched,

PHIZIOLOGICAL DISCOURSES.
I, NOSES,

Some of Grir’s readers, when they see the
above caption, may probably remark : *“Noses;

blow ’om.” While such a terse observation
undoubtedly shows the “blower” to be o great
and original wit, it also betokens a want of
respect for that important part of man’s ana-
tomy, the nose. Such disrespect should never
receive the countenance of any one desirous of
seeing the right face put upon affairs. May the
time aoon come when the nose shall be elevat.
ed to its proper place in society.

The nose is known as the nasal organ, be-
cause of the snorons quality of mueic, and the
superb nose-trills which it discourses during
the stilly hours of night. As a leader in the
world’s fight the nose has no superior ; a man
need only follow his nose to accomplish any
feat. This is its leading feature,

One thing the nose always resents from any
one but its owner, a pull. The mouth may do
its share (from a schooner of lager, or a pocket
pistol), but the nose will bave none of it ; it
saye as plainly as it can speak: * eyes on,
hands off.” ' :

Let the phrenological professora argue as
they please about the seat of deep, bitter
resentment, we boldly assert that its seat is in
the nose. If any one disputes this statement,
let him tweak another man’s nose and await
the result.

The nose is distinguished by the variety of
its species.

There is the Roman nose, This variety of
nose was invented by Julius Cxsar, a fighting
man, and has ever since deacended to most of
the professors of the noble art, Wellington
being a prominent example, Its most notice-
able featuro is its bridge, a veritable Bridge of
Sighs on some people. Being so well adapted
to receive s blow the Roman may be
known as the Arch of Noses. Another variety
is the Aquiline. This is its * go-to-meoting
pame. It is ecommonly known as the Hook
nose, and is largely affected by the Jewish fra-
ternity, Its owner either deals in old clo’ or
diamonds ; is rich, and ever willing to lend the
** monish *’ when the borrower is willing to pay
an outrageous interest. Such is the principal
of the Hook nose gentry, and proves of greater
interest to them than the borrower. This,
readle‘r, is a Jew d'esprit dragged in by hook or
erook,

Then there is the Pug nose. This variety
is most unobtrusive and unassuming, Wear-
ers of the Roman sometimes speak disrespect-
fully of the Pug, forgetting that it has many
advantages over other noses. It never pokes
itself into other people’s business ; it is just
the pose for a young man who ia fond of kiss-
ing young ladies ; it never rums the risk of
dipping into a bowl of milk, and in a hundred
ways the Pug displays its advantage over
other varieties.

In vivid contrast to the Pug is the Snipe or
Long Pointed nose. Thisis the Paul Pry of
noses, and is eminently adapted for enquiring
into other folks’ business. Yet it must be
admitted that its forwardness is sometimes of
service to the owner, when it acts as a kind of
buffer and strikes a post, thus warning the
rest of the body of its danger. On the other
hand, it may );Irove dangerous iv informing
his enemies who lie in wait around the cor-
ner of his arrival long before his eyes can see
the ambush.

A most, in fact, the most remarkable variety
is the Bottle or Brandy nose. Ihave a desire,
in touching upon this nose to do so as lightly
as soaeible, owing to ite extreme tenderness
and high pressure condition; fearful, that
should undue weight be brought to bear upon
it, there may be one blow up, and that its
last. The Bottle nose is the outward register
of the color and quality of the liquids that
flow through the portals of the mouth below.
It is also likened vnto a light-house or fiery
beacon which shines to show how little water
flows beneath, and to expose the rock upon
which so many people have been wrecked.
In horti-cultured language the Bottle nose is
a bulb that blossoms without bearing fruit;
its further peculiarity being that it shows a

& higher stage of develoPment during winter

than in summer ; the colder the weather the
brighter the blossom. But we have done; a
noted journalist once obtained heavy damages
from a man who had cast damaging reflections
upon the high tints displayed ug;m the jour-
nalist’s nose, The man sald the uee of the
glaas had cansed them ; the journalist said the
use of the glass on the part of the man had
caused the reflections, Although the jour-
nalist won, as he should have done, the whole
was only & glass case, and could be plainly
seen through as one bearing on the nose and
what one knows about it.
Tiros A, DroM,

Now that we are in the ‘“heated term” a
Crash Coatand Vest, or else of Alpaca Wool,
will have the effect of alleviating the distress,
and R. WALKER & SoNs do them the best.

WHERE THE SPORT COMES IN.

T'mn a gonuine sportsman, Iam,
With the requisite patience and skill ;
I can fish for & salmon or ¢lam,
From & bear to & hadger cnn kill.
1 love most, though, to 8it on & log,
And angle all day in thesun ;
Though I catch but & catfish or frog,
I vow that I'vo revelled ju fun.

‘When it rains T ean sit there all day,
‘Though I catch not a thing but a cold 3
On that log I'd be likely to stay,
Though my pants were to rat or to mold,
T must say that 1 get but fow bites,
Omitting mosquitocs and flies,
Ants, and other such ravenous mites—
But & sportsman will fish till he dica,

There’s the gadfly and black fly to kill,
The mosquito and deer fly to fight ;
There's the eel fly that, go where you will,
Stitl obstruets both your orgnns of sight ;
Thore’s the wusp always nosing around,
And he makes one endeavor to shrink,
But the insects that crawl on the ground,
Are a3 bad as the winged ones, I think.

I have patiently sat on the bank,
A new fiold for exploring black ants,
Brown spiders and sour hugs so rank,
Who made a highway of 1oy pants,
I have fighed on, unconscious and calm,
'Midst the earwigs and bugs of each kind,
I'm a genuine gportsman, I am,
That, I wish to impress on your mind,

My tide of contentment is full
When the flies are go thick [ can’t see,
When my line from the wator I pull
And fasten it high in o tree ;
Then [ jork it, and tug all I'm worth—
And 1 feur that I swear ot my luck—
‘When it anaps, and 1 find me a berth
On my back in tho water and muck, .

1 pick myself up with n sigh,
rom the nettlos that siing to tho quick,

And home in the gloaming I hie,

‘With such sporling most heartily sick,
Irecount, with embellrshment bold

The grand sport I enjoyed through the day
If the real facts in detail were told,

All the romauce would vanish away.

—~W. H. T,
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HE.RYE-IC RESOLVE.
Sandy.—The shops (hic) are a’ closed ; let's
gang up tae yer frien’ Tamson’s, an’ (hic) get
a drap o his whuskey.
Jock.—Did ye (hic) ever hae ony o’ yon ?
Sandy.—Na.
Jock, (pullin’ a * face’’).—Its (hic) forty-rod !

Come awa’, (hic) then., We can only dee
yince! )
N ON THE RISE,
¢ Leaves have their time to fall,” says the
poet, but wild strawberry leaves are on the
rise just now, being utilized in such enormous
uantities in making Dr. Fowler's Extract of
ild Strawberry, the infallible remedy for
cholers morbus, diarrhcea and other sammer
complainta,
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A STREET CAR EPISODE.
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CROWDED S8TATE OF THE CAR AS 1T LEFT THE
CORNER OF KING STREET.

CONTINUED DITTO ON ARRIVING AT BLOOR
STREET.

A PRAYER FOR THE DUDE.

One day, whilst in a curious mood,
I met a fine, imported dude
Ot airaristacratic ;
e was, the truth must be confessed,
Most. scientiﬁcally dressed,
From basomont unto attic.

1 spake : ** If [ mysclf obtrudo
On you, ornate imported dude,

I do apologize ; A
Dut tell me, pray, bow you your timo
Fill up ; as to that matter Pm

Most full of strange surprise.”

He turned, cre I was well aware,
On curious me the ghastly stare
Of vacuosity.
He scanned me with a stare as blank
.As it 1 were some loose brained crank,
Or strange monstrosity,

He passed his hand across the place

Where commoulf the human race
Their cerebella stow;

But, ah! he lacked that very same,

This jumble only from him came,
¢“Now, weally, now, you kinow."”

O Common Sonse!” T fervent prayed,

“Oh ! make a swilt, resistlcss raid
Upon the brainless crew ;

Teach them to dross as other men,

Endow them with some braing, and then
Teach them to use thom too.

* Intelligihle canse to be

Their speech—oh ! set us wholly frco
From the incoherent loafor !

Transiogrify him speedily,

Awmen! Ol prant this boon to me,
A busy human gopher.”

—F. W, DB. 8.

JRN—

AUGUST.
BY OUR OWN ESSAYIST,

Now indeed arc the haleyon days of the
tramp. He toileth not, neither doth he spin.
Rut there, I fear, stoppeth his resemblance to
the lilies.  He is homeless, yet careth he not.
Beneath the umbrageous foliagoof some spread-
ing tree he sleepeth the sleep of the guiloless
and innocent. He dreameoth of rivers of gratui-
tous alcohol, and is happy., The wants of his
inner man aro satisfied by the hand of the
pitiful, and his external needs are few. Verily
the tramp is in his glory in Auguat,

The oyster quaketh in his little bed, for he
saith, ¢ Lo ! my time draweth nigh, for there
is an ‘‘r” in this month: yea, there is an “r”
in Orgust, and soon shall I be delved from my
retreat and atart forth upon my wearisome
round of church social festivity and Sunday
school hilarity. 1, even I, must furnish stews
for thousands ; and worse, the funny men will
deride and mock me. Verily, I am to be
pitied.

And the plumber waileth and gnasheth his
teeth ; and hig tools rust in their places, and

his bookkeeper slecpoth at his post. But his
daﬁ is not yet.

ut the song of the ice-vendor is heard afar,
For he seeth the great thirst that is upon the
nation, and he reckoneth his profite on the toes
of the centipede, which are five hundred fold,

And the big pumpkin smileth in his glee, for
ho anticipateth much glory at the coming fair.

And the minister goeth to a far country on
his holidays, for bis intellect is vattled by the
vast strain of preaching the sermons his father
and his father’s father had written andpreached
before him. Ard he *‘doeth” Yurope, and when
hereturneth his daughters speak thelanguageof
them that dwell in Frawnce ; yea, they spesk
it, yet would not a Frenchman recognize the
tongue wherein they talk.

And now the banlk cashicr feeleth that a, trip
to Mexico would be of much benefit unto him,
and he searcheth the vaults for the gold that
is therein ; for he taketh it with him, lest in
his absence thicves should break through and
steal. But behold ! when he openeth the vault
door, the manager hath been there before him,
and hath departed with all the wealth to the
domains of Uncle Sam. Yea, it is void ! And
the cashier rendeth his hair, for he hath been
a day too late. .

And the gentle maiden, who is gifted with
much wisdom, donneth her flimsiest apparel
and brightest hose, and trippeth to the ham-
mock bencath the trees. And she springeth
therein, but flops out on the otherside, Vea |
a hammock is but weariness and vexation of
spirit to those who know it not. Vet finally
doth the maiden deposit herself in it, and she
is lulled to sleep by the murmur of the sum-
mer breeze. Yet in her slumber doth she not
forget to dangle her foot over the side, that
those who behold her may see the shapeliness
thereof. -

Then doth the poet begin to build an ode to
summer ; but lo | he cannot find a rhyme but
¢ drummer ” and *‘ bummer,’’ and his minstrel
soul is rent with anguish,

Now—now—now is the time for this cssay
to stop.

THE BROKEN VOW.

IN TWO CEILLS AND A FREEZER.
CHILL THR FIRBT.

It is midsummer in the great North-Waest,.
The thermometer registers 100 degrees in the
shade, and all is solitude and calm. In the
furthest corner of that vast territory is built a
rude log hut, in the door of which stands a
man, sunburnt and weary. His appearance
betokens him a Canadian gentleman of the
first water., What doeth he here, and alone ?
Reader, he is escaping a woman’s vengeance | !
He vowed a vow to a woman, and he, an
avowed man, foolishly did not keep it, and

now be is paying the sad, sad penalty. He
has travelﬁz the world over to escape that
woman’s—tongue, shall we say?—well, retribu-
tion, but cannot dodge her, He visited China
and hid himself in a crevice in the Great Wall,
but she picked him out with a crowbar. He
tried the caves of Elephanta and the ruins of
Nineveh with no better success. Once he had
almost succeeded in entering Thibet, but just
a8 he wag sneaking in by a side door a gentle
hand seized him by the coat-tail and drew him
back, The sheep runs of Australia and the
barren lands of Patagonia had received his-
wanderings, but as surely had they received
those of a woman, that woman, who kept close .
track upon him, And now we find him seclud-
ed in the very furthest corner of the Great,
ete., etc., but strangoly ill at ease. He goes
within the hut, and soon returns with an axe
and a choice assortment of aighs, of different
size, and wends his way to the forest. Select-
ing a tree he attacks it. The hours speed on,
and that axe still strikes on. As he raises his
arm to make the §,732nd stroke, a shadow
falls athwart his manly brow, and a geotle
voice murmurs, ‘¢ Industrious woodman, can [
assist thee?” Without lifting an eyelid, he
gives one mighty bound and dashes into the
heart of the forest. Who spoke ? A woman,
THAT WOMAN |
CHILL THE SECOND,

It is the trackless desert of Sahara. The
time, high noon. Tho sun beats down its
blazing beams upon the only living object to
be seen on that broad expanse of arid sand.
That object is & man. What docth he here,
and alone? Reader, he ig escaping a woman’s
vengeance | He is bound upon a Xilgrimage
to Mecca. He toils on, and as the day advan-
ces he reaches one of those oases of the desert
thatare so thankfully met with by the traveller
over Sahara’s sandy plains. He rests him-
self by the side of the cool refreshing
water, ever and anon sipping therefrom
in thankful ecstasy. The wearied pilgrim
slumbers, He dreams that at last he
has rid himself of the avengeful one, and is
living happy and content by Ontario’s fair
waters, when a sound is wafted to his ears on
the hot wind. Ever alert, even in his dreams,
he aprings to his feet, A figure approaches.
One glance of fifteen-lens power is sufficient.
A hasty gulp of water and the oasis knows
bhim no more. Who came? A womun, THAT
WOMAN ! .

THE FREEZER, -

It is Naples, gay festive Naples, Amidst
the merry throng that promenade the Riviera
De Chiaja may be seen a man dressed in the
extreme of English fashion. His mouvements
are activity itself, but a marked melancholy
and & Wandering Jew sadness aro ;Jerceptible
around his lips and the corners of his eyes.
Why this sadness, ‘so utterly out of place
amongst such gay and festive company?
Readeor, he is— Finding little to satiate
the yearnings of his aching heart, he wends
his way to distant Vesuvius. Arriving at its
top, he heads for the principal crater, and
seating himself, begins to muse, Wrapped in
his reverie, he is unconscious of an eye piere-
ing him through and through, and therefore
observes not the rents thus made in his super-
fine clothing, At length he unwraps himself
from his meditations, and is confronted by the
owner of the piercing eye. No word escapes
his lips, but a groan, wrung from his heart,
trembles upon the air, One last, long, lingering
look, and he dashes himself into the orater
below and is lost to sight. What doeth the
woman ? “ Throw herself after him,” say you,
gentle reader? Not so. She merely snys:
¢ Well, he promised to pay me that wash-bill,
but he’s gone now.” Then she departed.

—Tirus A. Drow.

~ Honlan got wrecked on an Australian
Beach, and he is now drifting on a Lee shore.
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STUBBS' SEARCH AFTER MUSCLE.

I wasaick. My very dear friend, Alphonso
Rushumround, suggested that, judging from
the symptoms, it was probably an attack of
cerebro-spinal meningitis. 1didn’t feel fright.
ened, although it sounded very bad, and I
didn’t understand exactly what was meant,
but in fifteen minutes afterward I found my-
self standing before & physician. He informed
me that it was only a case of dehilitatus cor-
poris,and advised me to take plenty of exercive,
as that was all that was required, At first I
was at a loss to know what kind of exercise to
tackle, but I finally determined to acquire the
art of roller skating. I oven went so far as
to purchage a_pair of skates. I aleo put the
skates on and tried toskate. It wasa very
rash experiment, and when I retired from the
confliot I considered myself sufficiently mixed
for baking ; yea, I was even done brown,

I am fond of excitement, but if at any ome
exercise I recoive more than three black eyes,
one broken shin and half a dozen scalp wounds,
I throw it aside as too tame—1I discard it with
scorn. Ilove excitement, But what I want
is something that will distribute the oxcite-
mené equally over the whole frame, in an im-
partial manner. Therefore I did not learn to
skate on rollers.

When I again approached Alphonso in the
matter, he said bicycling would ge more t0 my
taste. Heeaid it would bring the muscles of
my whole physicul being into united action,
It did. I purchased a bicyele, engaged a cab-
man fo drive me out of the city to some nice,
secluded spot, where I could learn to ride the
animal without molestation, and astonish the
street gamins with some graceful riding on
my return home in the evening. Cabby said
he would take me to Hamilton, but I objected ;
I didn't want to go so far into tho wildorness,
He theun drove mo out of tho eity three or four
miles, and left me to my fate.

I had my ¢ Guide,” and it gave me explicit -

divections for mounting. I unders the
directions quite well, and proceeded to raise
myself into the seat, whon the blamed vehicle
wobbled over on its side, and I dived in
among the spokes. I tried once more, and
finally succeeded in mastering the thing, as I
thought, and started off jubilantly for the
city. 1 saw o very steep incline ahead, and
resolved to let her glide down that grade at
her own rate of speed. I have since thought
that it was the very laudlord of sheol who
prompted that thought. About half way
down we struck a stone. Ah! reader, let me
dwell here, (I also felt like dwelling when I
struck that boulder—as many a bolder man
would,) but I could not even wait for the
machine ; I procecded on alone, assuming at
the same time, I presume, about the attitude
of a flying squirrel. Then the bicycle arrived
on time, at full speed, from the rear, and we
botk struck out for a race to the bottom. I
was ahéad just half the time, by my watch
(which, by the way, stopped a short time
before I did). I then took an intermission of
one hour, during which time sundry rents
wore pinned up, and numerous other repairs
attended to. A farmer picked me up and
brought me home. I will now sell my machine
at 95 per cent below ‘cost, to a oash purchaser.
All it requires is 2 new handle, one treadle,
ten spokes, and a rubber tire (the small wheel
will also require to be renewed). Reason of
selling : I wish to purchase five dollars’ worth
of court plaster,

As a sufer experiment I tried boating.
Alphonso belonged to the R.C.Y.C. (Rye
Cocktail Yacht _(%lub). and I borrowed asingle-
soull sliding-seat. On entering the boat I felt
somewhat timid, cspecially as [ was mnot
acquainted with the movements required.
However, I felt that the lesson must be gone

through, so I dipped the oars, stiffened my-

back, and prepared for a graceful push. I

pushed with my feet, but somehow didn't get
tho right step to the music, and the oars
wouldn't work in unisorn with my pedal
extremities. I shot back and forth half a
dozen times, but the boat wouldn’t move
visibly. Atlast I got mad, and put on full
steam, and the way I moved backward and
forward in that boat would put to shame the
piston-rod of the fastest locomotive that ever
travelled. I made about 250 forward and
retrograde movements per minute,  The per-
spiration came dangerously near swamping my
boat, and after all, when I turned my gaze to
seo what headway I was making, I found 1
had only gained about five feet. Alf’s silvery
warbles reachod me from the club-house, ever
and anon, and he shouted encouragingly to
‘‘keep her going, old fellow.” At last it
dawned on me that he was laughing at me,
and I got hot—beiling over—fighting mad.
roge in the boat and shook my fist at Alf, at
the same time emphasizing it with some good,
plain Saxon. I was just in the middle of a
round, hot sentence, when my footing gave
way, as it were, and I went ou an explorin
expedition to the bottom. (By the way, I ha
heard that muscles grew in the water.)
When X had been fished out and cleansed I
was informed that I had not lifted the ours
from the water during the whole contest. Alf
then got into the concern and gave me an
example in rowing, but I excused myself from
again attempting the lesson, and said I would
continue my course of studios another day.
There is no doubt but that rowing is a health-
giving exercise, and impartially develops each
mueclo ; but the art of swimming should be
firat acci:xired, and after I have lesrned that I
will be happy to take a second round out of a
sliding-soat.

Stubss.
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THE OLD VERSION.
Wife.—I do wish, dear, that you would use

the word sheol. It sounds less harsh !
Husband.—That may be. But our minister
prefers the old version, and 1 tell you when I
have stepped with my bare fest on theso carpet
tacks, a fellow wants the orthodox vorsion |

A MOTTO FOR THE COUNTRY PRESS.

Life is all too short and job printing too cheap for
fighting.—Paris Star-Transcript.
Alng! So true it is—oh ! why the reason?

That rival editors will not forego
The fun of having, in and out of scason,

Exchavgo of courtesics—what kind, all know.

“Exchange of courteaies,” forsooth ! 'Twere better
Ta call & spade a spade and 50 to fix
The_teri aright, and in display of letter
Soy ¢ *“ LIVELY JOURNALISTIC INTERCIIANQE OF ISRICKS,”

How nobler far, as reads the caption motto,
To say : ¢ Well, now, I think I shall let up!
Fighting is fun, but still, T guess 1 ought to
Lay down tho pon and start mo to *“set up !”

Life’s but a span, oh ¢ backwoods seribe pugnacious !
Give o’er tho battle, bury all thy hate !

Dcestroy that sland’rous squib and in words gracious
Inform the world : ““Bills printed while you wait!”

Say, would it not be worthier, purer, higher,

To announce in rvom of keeping up tho brawl:
¢ Now is the time to subscribe to the Crier—-

The balance of tho year is thrown in free to all 77

Ponder it well, now, helligerent brother~-

Think how much catmer would the world’s pulsetticob,
If you would write, as angry thoughts you smother,

¢ A gratie noticc goes with every horse-bill job!”

"Tig hard, I know, to let the other fellow
Have the last word and rail and at you scof? ,
But take a friend’s advico—in hig type ballow :
¢ To clergymen and teachors ono third off !

And you, you other chap, cke quit your fooling:
No money’s in your scarifying skits;

Wako to tho faot that prices low are ruling—
Drop in upon your rival and cry quits,

Let cach of you draw near, and oer the chasm,
A husty grip exchange, & hug perhapa—

Adopt these sentiments, each sune scribo has ‘em ¢
¢ Too short is life and jobs too cheap for scraps I

SETTLED.
A MUSKOKA LOVE STORY,

¢ How beautiful !” such was the involuntary
exclamation thabN\came from the lips of a tall
young man who stood leaning on his rifle, and
gazed upon the glowing Canadian sunset from
the summit of a precipitous rock that cast its
reflection upon the placid surface of one of
Muskoka’s charming lakes, Beautiful, indeed
Is there a counlry under the sun that can ehow
such gorgeous, glorious, glittering and golden
sunsefs as Canada? We trow not. Canada
may in some things Do excelled; but in sun-
sets she can, in the language of a notorious
divine, ‘‘lay ’om all out.”

* How beautiful 1”” he repeated.

“Wall, 1 donw’t know about that, but I
reckon I kin passina crowd ; still yo necdn’t
git into & coniption fit about it if 1 am good-
lookin’.” And thc young man, casting his
cyes down whencc the voice procceded, to his
astonishment heheld a rustic maiden, who re-
turned his gaze with laughing cyes in all the
artlessness of maiden innocence.

In her hand, browned but shapely, she held
a small branch of tamarac on which were
strung & number of sunfish ; and as he looked
upon her in her unstudied attitude, twirling
her string of fish, the young man thought that
lovely as the sunget was the maiden was still
more beautiful.

¢ I—aw—I weally beg yonr pawdon—aw—
miss ; but when I spoke I was referwing to
the glowious wostwausunset,” roplied the young
man with hesitating accents.

¢ Oh,” said the girl poutingly, *“we do
giuerally have western suusets out heve, Il
be dod derned if I didu’t think that you was
alludin’ to me ; who be you, anyhow,and where
did you come from ?”

Let us answer the (uestion for him. Gerald
Jeremiah Courcy O'Branigan, was the eldest
son of Siv Blake Bodkin O'Branigan, of Spudd
Castle, in the County of Galway and Kingdom
of Ircland. © The domain attached to Spudd
Castlc was very extensive, but for soine years
had not been a very profitable estate, inasmuch
as one half the tenants wouldn’t pay any rent,
and the other half couldn’t. Nor was Spudd
Castlo or its surroundings a very desirable
place to reside in, principally on account of
the aforesaid tonantry’s desire to fill the bodies
of the occupants of the castle with buckshot
from the mouths of venerable and capacious
““ blunderbushes.”  Hence Mr. O’Branigan,
after going to London and remaining long
enough to catch the English ‘“ axint,” came
out to Canada to shoot, in preference to re-
maining to be shot in his native bogs,

To descend from the apex of the rock he
stood upon to the clam shelly margin of the
lake, was but the work of a moment. True,
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A RATHER RATTLED BATTERY. _

bis knickerbockers were rent and torn by the
rojecting sharp twigs of the cedars, but he
Keeded not ; the maiden had béwitched him.

¢ Fair girl,” said he in impassioned tones,
“in me you behold a jintleman of hoigh
degree, (in his ardor he forgot his ¢ axint’).
Ye have cast a spell, a magic spell, over me,
Will ye fly withme ? Leave thiswretched land
and fly with me across the ocean to Qire-
land, the gim of the say. In Castle Spudd all
the luxuries the wurruld can—"" Alas ! before
he could finish his cxtatic speech a cariboo fly,
known in that fair land as a ‘““bull dog,”
scized him by his left ear. With a shriek that
shook thc tall tamaracs in his vicinity, and
made the surrounding hills resound, he
P]ﬂuged wildly into the cooling waters of the
ake.

The maiden hesitated not.. Dropping her
string of fish, she kicked off her shoes, hung
her hat on a huckleberry bush, rushed to the
margin of the lake and—paused.

“"There's another immigrant seitled in Mus-
koka,” murmured the merry maiden, whose
turquoise eyes fairly sparkled with amusement,
and shouldering her late admirer’s rifle, she
goily tripped home with her string of sunfish.

—B.

Awarded in the Dominlon In 1883-4 for

PEERLESS

AND OTHEER MACRINE OILS:
TORONTO.

CATARRH—A new treatment has been dis-
covered whereby a permanent cure of this
hitherto incurable disease is absolutely ef-
fected in from one to three applications, no
matter whether standing one year or forty
years, This remedy is only applied once in

| twelve days, and does not interfere with busi-

ness. Descriptive pamphlet sent free on
receipt of stamp, by A. H. Dixon & Sow,
305 King-street west, Toronto, Canada.

#&rGo to Kingsbury's, 103 Church-street,
Toronto, for fine Cheese and Groceries,

THAT will suit all sights.

SPECTACLES "0 an ‘iustsatod

Catalogue, and bo convinced. . Saxbprrs, Manufac-
turing Optician, 185 St. James Street, dMontreal.

RUPTURE.
i)

EASE AND SECURITY.

The * Tucker " Trusa conveysanalural
Inward and Upward pressure, gives Per-
wancnt Reliet, and isa most perfect Re-
tainer. Nover moves out of place, worn
¢ with preater ease, and holds where others
A foil, Patronized by our best doctors,

Single Truss Try it. Jllustrated pamphlet freo.
No Address, TOMS & CO. {Druggists),
Body Spring . 274 Yonge St., Toronto.

AT THE FRONT.—While our gal-

. lant volun-
tecrs are now at the front facing our country’s foes,
J. BRucg, tho well.-known Art Photographer is, always
has been, and intonds to remain at the front in cvery
branch of the Art. Ready, aye Ready, at 118 King
Streot West,

LEAR'S

NOTED GAS FIXTURE EMPORIUM,
15 and 17 Richmond-street West. Proprietor, having busi-
nesa that calls him to the Old Country in June, has do-
cided to offer for the noxt two months inducements to
buyers not often met with. Ten Thousand Dollars
Wanted. Cosh customers will find thia the golden op-

portunity.
R. H. LEAR,

A Goob InvesTursT.—It poys to carry a good awateh
I nevor had satisfaction till 1 hought onc of WeicH &
TROWERN'S relinble watches, 171 Yonge-street, east side,

2nd door south of Queen,
WHITE CASTILE,

M 0 R s E s PRINCESS LOUISE,

Best Toilets in the Market.

SWEET BRIAR,
BOUQUET,

THE ALBERT TOILET SOAPS}

- AREPURE ANDTHER ~
PERFUME CHOICE AND LASTING.

COVERNTON'S Fragrant Carbolic Tooth
Whash cleanses and presorves the teeth, hardens the
gumg, purifies the breath. Price, 26c. Pr&{luod onl,
by C. g Covernton & Co., Montreal. Retalled by
Druggista ; wholesale, Evans, Sons & Mason, Toronto,

J.F.McoRAE & CO.,Merchant
CLQTHING. Tailors, 166 Yongo-stroot,
P X

Tuxrr is no disputing the fact, snid Mrs, Talkative to
hor ncighbor, PETLEY'S i8 tho place to buy carpets, and
in no house in the Dominion are they as well made or
put down.

CooR & BUNEER, Manufacturors of Rubbor and Motal
Hand Stamps, daters, self-inkers, etc., ete., railroad and
banking stamps, motary public and poclety seals, ete.,
maodo to order. 86 King-street west. Toronto.

‘WHAT are you thinking of ? Others claim to bo Kings,
and Crowns, and Perfect, but we claim to bo oniya
DomesTIo, but oNE that No lady will part with. Found
only at 98 Yonge Streot, Toronto. Call and beconvinced,

PHOTOS—Cabinets, $2.60 per dozen, J. DixoN, 201 to
203 Yonge-street, Toronto,

VIOLINS—First-c!nss, from $75 to £3. Catalogues of
Tustruments freo. T. CLAXTON, 197 Yonge-streot,

Toronto.

’I‘E N T S and Camp Furniture. All kinds fer
Sale or Hire, Send for catalogue. Tont

and Camping Depot, 169 Yongo-street, froronto.

COOK’S AUTOMATIC

POSTAL SCALE: {

dicates instantly Weight and Postage on Lerrers, Parrrs

and Paroers. The trade supplied. A8~ Send for circular.

NOVEL, SIMPLE, COONVENIENT, AOCURATE. In-} HART & COMPANY,

SOLE AGENTS FOR OANADA.

81 and 33 King St. West, Toronto.
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