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LrapING CARTOON.-—Louis Riel is no more.
On Monday worning, Nov. 16, the public
executioner quenched the fitful flame of a life
that will long remain a puzzle to the student
of our history. Tt must be left to some future
Parkman to tell how much of human goed and
evil was mixed with ‘the madness that was so
pathetic; we of the present momeunt are
content to know that Riel, whether Prophet
or Agitator, is henceforth absent from the prob-
lem of the North-West, Let us hope that
much at least may be for the general weal
Let us believe that justice has been done, as
we do most sincerely believe that the only aim
and intention of the Government was to do
justice. For although Grir’s attitude toward
the present Cabinet has never been that of an
enthusiastic supporter, he repels with indigna-
tion the horrible idea which has found voice
in Quebec, that Riel was sacrificed to sectional
prejudice. Sir John Macdonald may not be
a virtuous politician, but to say that he would
commit murder rather than resign office is
surely the insane height of partisan fury,
But, alas ! the disappearance of the ill-starred
Half-breed does not end the matter; it only
makes the way clear for Parliament to address
itself to the task of investigating the causes
which led to the outbreak. Riel was but an
incident of the rebellion ; justice will uot ho
satisfied until the actual authors of it are
exposed and punished, whether these turn out
to be plotting speculators at Prince Albert or
drowsy Ministers at Ottawa, :

First Pace.—Sir John has devoted some of
his valuable time to the cultivation of the
humorous in his nature, and there are, per-
haps, not many good jokes that he is not
familiar with. Perhaps, therefore, he bas
heard that ludicrous ditty (it used to be done

* GR1PFP -

by the clown in the circus) concerning the un-
fortunate gentleman who was left in charge of
a troublesome baby whose mother departed
never to return. This little incident is really
very funny when worked up well in the shape
of a song, but in actual life it isn't quite so
amusing to be left in such a predicament,
either literally or allegorically. SirJohn at the
present moment can appreciate this fact, as
Tilley has retired and left his beloved chief-
tain to do the best he can with a very healthy
and vigorous deficit.

 E1eaTH, PAGE.~—The Liberal Party of Eug-
land, weakened by internal divisions, awaited
anxiously the trumpet blast of its Grand Old
Man, trusting that he would be able to sug-
gest a plan for united action. This task was
probably boyond human skill, for it is gener-
ally admitted that Gladstone’s Scottish
speeches on this occasion failed of their pur-
pose. In the words of an estcemed contem-
porary, ** Gladstone has lost his grip.”

SHOW.

Since the proposed Musical Festival is now
the topic of chief interest in professional
circles in this city, a few words of information
about it will be acceptable to the lay public—
without whose generous aid it cannot be the
success it ought to be. That our music-loving
citizens will do their share, however, we have
no doubt, Iudeed, a large portion of the
guarantee fund of 85,000 has already been
subscribed, and as it is proposed to make the
guarantors the executive of the Festival, the
money is ’gretey certain to bo effectively
applied. The great affair will take place
probably in June, 1886, in the Mutunal Street
Rink, which can readily be transformed into
a fine auditorium, capable of seating 4,500
auditors, The concerts will eccupy three
evenings, with one matinee, and will consist
of two oratorios and two orchestral and solo
performances, The very best vocalists avail-
able will be secured ; and these will be sup-
ported by Thomas’ or Damrosch’s orchestra,
strengthened by our choicelocal players. The
chorus for the oratorios will contain from 700
£0 1,000 voices, selected from our city choirs
and musical societies. In short, the idea is to
give Toronto an opportunity of enjoying a
treat that has hitherto been monopolized by
Birmingham, Boston, Buflalo, and a few other
large olties.

PFriulein Lilli Lehmann, Friulein Brands,
Herr Staudigl and Herr Sylva will be allowed,
by the Metropolitan Opera peopls, to sing
in concerts. Here are four fine chances for
the directors of our Monday ¢ Pops.”

Girl conductors are all the rage in Chilian
horse-cars, How would they do on Halifax
busses !—Halifax Herald. It's a Chili day
when a Halifax girl gets left on a * buss.”

Ai,L SORTS AND CONDITIONS OF MEN,
II1. THE ‘‘1 TOLD YOU SO" MAN,

The ¢“I told you so” man is a most remark-
able person. He always knows what is going
to happen—after it has happened. Whoever
heard .him utter a truly prophetic remark °
upon the future of any single person? Mr,
Jones, after struggling for years against bad
trade and bad debts, i obliged to assign into
the hands of his creditors. The *“I told you
80’ man has here a glorious opportunity, and
hastens to make the best of it. For several
days you may hear of him going around
shrugging his shonlders, lvoking very wise,
and forcing conversations with those who
would much rather mind their own business,
in which Mr. Jones’ name is freely used. He
mysteriously alludes to Jones’ ‘“goings on,”
and to Mrs. Jones’ ‘‘ extravagance.” ¢ Why,
sir,’”” he remarks, “not more than a week ago
they were seen driving out in a carriage. Such
waste. I knew how it would end,” and g0 on,
ad nauseam, winding up with his stock-in-
trade expression, * I told you so,”

Singular though it be, it is a fact that this
man will always be found with an excellent
knowledge of every unfortunate event, but
never with the lucky or happy ones. Sup-
pose a certain person invests his money upon
some speculation and he loses all, the T told
you 80 "’ manis soon buzziog his mean remarks
around. But if, on the contrary, the specula-
tor makes a fortuno by his venture ; where is
the knowing ore ? He is in a dark corner at
his home, grieving over-a lost opportunity,
He is as silent as the grave. His croak is not
heard again until the next case of misfortune
reaches his ears. The fact is, this kind of man
delights nof in the prosperity of others ; mis-
fortune and its attendant evils he specially
revels in, and we cannot do better than leave
him to die out.

IV. THE FUNNY MAN,

The full and complete title of this peculiar
personage is, *“The man -who writes funny
articles for the papers.” Oftentimes the
funny man hides his identity for a time, but as
such talent canuot be hid like a light under
a bushel, he is eventually discovered and is
at once sought after by the patrons of wit and
humor, and invited to social and dinner parties
without end.

Unfortunately for the funny man, when his
fun, that is, the cating part, comes in, he is
expected to amuse the company with flashes
of wit, and, like poor Yorick, “to set the
table on a roar,” This he proceeds to do at
the expeuse of his stomach, and whon dinner
ig over he is the hungriest man under that
roof, But how often is the funuy man found
to be as gerious as & well-trained undertaker ?
Any subject, save that of wit and humor, he
can talk upon, but & joke—well, he may grind
a few out, but being delivered in a serious
tone, and accompanied with a funereal expres.
sion of face, his hearers might, with a very
slightstretch of the imagination, convert them
into obituary notices,

‘The funny man, however, prospers exceed-
ingly amongst certain classes of society. It
is only necessary for him to be knowu as Mr.
Jokular, of the Monthly Merrymaker, to
ensure a roar of langhter from those around,
everytime he opens his mouth, if it is only to
snoeze ; they see something very funny in that,
even. Whenever he goes he is expectod to say
something funny, and any joke, old-fashioned
or idietic, which he may trot out, is sure to be
received with boisterous laughter, .and Mr.
Jokularis declared “‘a very gunny fellow.”

The funny man, if he be a genuine one, is
undoubtedly the miost bored of individuals,
but as this is indicative of popularity and, of
course, prosperity, for our funny man derives
a princely income from his writings, we prefer
to leéave him to spend his wealth and enjoy
the world as beat he can,
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KICEED OUT OF DECENT SOCIETY.

HOW I CAPTURED A BURGLAR.
SAVED BY COOLNESS AND A WOMAN’S POCKET.

I am, by nature, one of the bravest men t'at
ever lived. T am descended from a long line
of daring, fearless ancestors whose valor was
a household word many centuries ago. Our
race all possessed that cool, calculating, in-
trepid lund of bravery which is so often want-
ing in the man who may be called brave, but
whose valor is so often rendered useless on
acconnt of the recklessness and lack of caution
that accompanieg it. COur family, centuries
ago, were all warriors, and many were the
doughty deeds performed in the Wars of the
Roses in which a De La Funke (that is my
family name) figured as the hero. It was a
De La Funke that saved an entire regiment, of
which he was the colonel, from being cut to
pieces at Culloden, by sternly refusing to
march his men within bow and arquebus shot
of the foe, and a similar exploit was performed
at Otterbourne by a De La Funke who
cautionsly waited till the battle was over be-
fore appearing with his command on the
bloody field, For such deeds as these our
family was ennobled in the reign of Hen:
VIIL, who created the sturdy old Jobn De
La Funke an earl and himself selected the
family crest—a anowy white feather courant,
on a ground of liver color (white liver) with
the crest,

** Whilst this feather flycs
No De La Funko dyes,”
and my warrior ancestors were invariably as-
signed a post of trust, guarding the baggage
and cooking utensils behind a hill a few
leagues from where the battle was raging.

Qur ancestral halls are hung with suits of
armor that bear witness to the terrible scones
through which their wearers passed; the
backs of the coats of mail and ponderous cast-
iron surtouts being dinged and battered ia all
direotions and the seats of the metal trousers
perforated with many a bullet-hole and yawn-
ing .gash from some enemy’s battle-axe ; the
pride of the De La Funkes being evinced by
the care taken of the family crest which was
borne on the breast, and which may be seen
intact and unscathed in every instance,

Time and Eopula,r ignorance have corrupted
our grand old name and we are now known a8
the Funkies, and I, Hubert Sanspeur Funkie,
am one of the last of the race.

1 reside with my wife and family in an im-
posing mansion near the city and it was here
that the event which I ami about to relate
occurred, & gemsal of which will show that
the cautious bravery which distinguished. my

ancestors is yet a feature in the character of.

their descendants. . o
It was a blustery night, and Mrs. Funkie
and the hero of thia tale had retired to rest

about an hour, when sounds were heard at one
of the:lower windows of my house, which pro-
claimed the proximity of a burglar, perhaps of
two or more. My presence of mind never for
an instant deserted me aud I resolved on the
coursa of action to be followed with incon-
ceivable rapidity. I could hear tho burglar
raise the window down-staire and enter the
dining-room and, quicker than thought, 1 rese
and with superhuman energy pushed a heavy
burean across a corner of the room and en-
sconced myself behind it. It was a cold night
and I am aware that my teeth chattered and
my hands perceptibly trembled as I said to

Mrs. Funkio: -

¢ Pauline, rise quietly and go to the head of
the stairs and inform the intruder that I am
aware of his presence but that, rather than
imbrue my hands in his gore, I will give him
a chance to retire unscathed.”

Pauline, woman-like, suggested that I should
deliver the message myself, but I pointed out
that burglars often carried firearms and that it
would not do for me to thus expose myself
and run the risk of, by my rashness, bringing
the race of Funkie to a termination. I dem-

ry _onstrated to Pauline that should ske be killed,

I could marry again and the race of the
Funkies might not become extinct, but that
were I slain, the line would end there and
then. Thus in the time of awful peril did my
hereditary coolness and intrepidity assert
theinselves. After a vain appeal to Pauline to
get ui and go and meet the intruder—whom I
now heard cautiously ascending the stairs—
and inform him that he had better withdraw,
as I was very terrible when aroused, I ducked
down behind the bureau and determined to
gell my life as dearly as possible. But my
brain was not idle and I was maturing & plan
for the burglar’s capture, even as I crouched
face to face with death.

The burglar entered the apertment, and
without paying the least attention to Mrs.
Funkie's ¢ Go away, bad man,”—after which
she covered her head with the bed-clothea
and shrieked in & muffled mapner—he stalked
into the middle of the room.,

“ Where’s the boss?” I heard the villain
ask, ** Where's the old hunks, and where
does ho hide all his tin #” and he came close
to my place of concealment. I knew further
attempt to hide was useless.and with my teeth
chattering, limbs tremblirg and hair standin
on end with the cold, I rose up and confront
him! He immediately covered me with a
deadly-looking bull-dog revolver; but even
now my presence of mind did not desert me,
and I dodged down.

¢ Where d’ye keep your chink, old fellow 1"’
the vulgar brute demanded. .

My plan was now matured and I roplied :

“In the large chest in the corper, there.”

“ The keys, then, the keys, and look some-
thing or other slippy about 'it,” said the
burglar, and I heard the ominous click of the
hammer of the pistol.

“ You'll find the keysin that drees hnnﬁing
up there,” I replied, pointing to one of Mrs
Funkie’s garments. .

The villain, commanding me to hold my
hands up, and watching me with one eye all

.the time, crossed over to the dress indicated

and commenced scarching for the kays.

The clock down-stairs struck one.

For a whole hour he pawed around that
dress searching for the pocket. He swore ter-
ribly and cobsigned his eyes and limba to
some very unpleasant places, Ho could feol
the keys; he could hear them jingle ; but,
curse and swear as he might, he could get no
clue to the o&)ening to that pocket. He
dragged at the dress ; he perspired ; he turned
it inside out ; oh, how he swore !

The clock struck two, still the burglar kept
on in his search and I could see a wild look
coming into his eyes ag the hours sped on and
day began to break. Up and down, round and
round that dress he went, yet no opening
could he find. I saw that he was becoming
desperate as daylight grew stronger. Six
o'clock struck and, calm, cool, undaunted,
intrepid as ever, I motioned to Mrs, Funkie.
to touch the electric knob communicating with
the servants’ quarters. In five minutes the
burglar alarm sounded through the honae;
the footmen, butler, coachman, gardener were
all aroused, and dashed fnto the room.

There stood the burglar holding Mrs.
Funkie’s dress in his band at arm’s length ;
his eyes were bloodshot, his tongue protruded
and he foamed at the mouth.

He was, indeed, a Lopeless, raving maniac.

“ Arrest that fellow,” I cricd to my myr-
midons, as I stepped forth, and as my sturdy
retainers seized on the villian, I hurled myself
at him and dealt blow after blow upon his
powerful frame, I felt no fear; my rage
overcame my caution and with reckless courage
I pummelled him till I could pound no longer.
Then I ordered him away into confinement
and sent for the police, who had him removed
to the asylum for his reason was gone forever.

Reader, did you ever try tofind tho pocket
in a woman’s dress ? If not, don’t n.ttemgt it
if you would retain your senses. N

MEMS. OF THE YEAR 188G.

As usual, the City Fathers allowed the
citizens to trip and break their heads over the
broken by-laws which lay about the streets
throughout the winter.

Later on the Duminion Government permit-
ted Riel to break the national peace with mis-
siles taken from the large heaps of broken
promises which had been piled up by its un-
faithful servants. Many brokenhearts were the
consequences,

The year wus remarkable for a frantie
attempt on the part of an nssociation in To-
ronto calling itself the Liberal Temporance
Union, to persuade level-headed Canueks that
it would show their sense if they would adopt
the motto : * Evil, be thou my Good.”

Equally remarkable was it for the fact that
these aame level-heads accepted the Scott
Act with readiness, not to say avidity, seeing
that it curtails their private liberty (to get
drunk and to make tﬁeir neighbors drunk),
their public liberty (to sell alcobolic poisons),
and incites to drunkenness by banishing the
facilities for drinking. ]

The smallpox broke out in Montreal ; so did
vaccination in every semsible community.
Both ¢ took ” immensely. .

Arcades became fashionable, so did home-

" made plate-glass.




. GRIP -

Sarurpay, 21st Nov., 1885.

W), P

1 '1;,
- AT e
. /// '.“IE““".
A o
, I”" ”»

-

_— X

A
g
. ,' P '. /////////: ‘

p /",;l
i
e

(=)

&Y You must

JTDDLE?

]

oy
i, >

10€A has occurred to my vigorous mind
A &4 That its time my rare talents were known.

“Rut my forte is the mellow trombone..
musicians there Are who insist that the Flute
A’ Will produce the most ravishing tone,
) Bu for me, L will never prefer 4 toot -toot
o ’F) the sound of my mellow trombonel.
’ )

2 Ah' well' et Another man dote
"On the squeak & the shriel & the groan
8 ;: ),-@f that instrument ; [ will abide by thenote
K O& my fAVoﬁtc-;. the mellow trombone. |
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Kriow that I've talents of every kind
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Piano 1sall very well inits way
®r ductted or played "all Alone”y
Tat it sinks into sheer insignificancenny
» Tt is naught to my mellow trombone.
'\Jﬁ.‘)b? o G }
Quch another as!'tis unlikely you'll see.
But this fact | have yet to bemoan,
"tFmt no onc will ever blow trumpet forme
o Il blow my own mellow trom

/Q\ll ry own'-Z/_,_/;;-;ﬁ

1l blow my own mellow trombone
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IN THE LONESOME OCTOBER.

¢ Stovepipes cleaned, missus ¢’

¢ Well, I do want ours cleaned, of course.
How much do yon charge ™

¢ Pifty cents a stove.” :

Oh! "Well—no, I think not, not to-day,”
and Mrs, John shut the door on the retresting
form of the sooty applicant, and returned to
ber rocking-chair. *‘Fifty cents, indeed! I
should think not!" she reflected, going on
darning John’s socks. ‘“John can do it as
well as anybody, if he only wouldn’t swear s0 !
We did have a pretty awful time last year, 1
know, and he vowed then he'd never touch a
atovepig)e agaio if he lived to be a thonsand
years old, But fifty centa for carrying a fow
pipes down to the yard and shaking a little soot
out of them ! Nonsense! it'soutrageous. Wait,
I'll get round John! I'll watch my chance ! ”

- An opportunity seemed to present itself

that very evening when John, having exhaust-
‘ed the papers, and put his meerschaum care.

-shivered.

fully away in its case, thrust his hands into
his ' trouser-pockets, looked about him, and
*“ Going to light that hall-stove this
fall, Mary ? 1 thought we left it up this sum-
mer 80 itwould be all rendy for the cold season,”

¢ Qh, that.yeminda me, dear: I’ve been
waiting till some evening yon’d have time to
examine the pipes and.see if they needed
cleaning—" . :

** You don’t meéan to say you haven't hiad
thore stovepipes oleaned yet?? :

‘“Well, I don’t suppose they’re really very
dirty,” said Mrs, Johxlx). “« Ith);mght wg:d jus{
1901: at them some evening beforé we risked
lighting the stove, A fire would be plessant
to-night, wouldn’t it? It’s turned real chilly!”

¢ Chilly 7 It'a as cold as blazes 1” said
Johm, getling up and sauntering into the hall,
Mre, John stepped lightly after, John took
one hand out of his pocket and tapped care-
lessly on the pipes within reach. He was
humming a tune,

'| said John, sulkily,

¢ We could make a fire at onoe,” said Mra.
John, listening to the soot rattling ominously
down, “ What do you think, dear? They
don’t seem to need cleaning, do they ?” Y~ ,

 Let me see,” said Jobn, looking musingly
along the line of pipe. I believe Iswore lash
October I’d mever take those confounded
things down again?’ )

*“Did you, John? Why, I believe you did,
aud I'd hate to have you! How cold you
look, you poor dear! You had better go back
to the sitting-room, and I’ll just take this firat
length out myself, and then I'll be satisfied.
Why, perhaps they don’t need cleaning at all,
and we can have a lovely fire immediately 1”

* You! Here, keep away from here! I
suppose you've made up yotir mind to look
at the confounded inside of & stovepipe
to-night or die! Get me a cloth or some-
thing, can’t you ?”

In'a twinkling she had handed him & cloth
and an old pair of gloves, spread an old car-
pot at his feet, and placed a pail beside him.
These preparations John seemed not to ob-
serve, as he gloomily began that tentative
geries of operations that connect themselves
with the detaching of stovepipes from each
other, But his song was silent now.

** Why, there’s very little soot after all,”
exclaimed Mrs, John, briskly, as pipe number
one yielded to his treatment. ¢ Just shake it
oup into this pail, while T take a peep up the
nextone.” " |

1 don’t know what

ou call a “little, ’”
(13 Ity

s choke full, by Jove !
that’s what it is ¥’ '

“Why, how extraordinary {"” said Mrs,
John, in accents of deep surprise, and hopped
up on a chair, ‘‘And, dear me! I believe
the pipes are coming apart up here, four
lengths up. Why, John, it’s coming right
downin my hand 1 Oh. take it, take it, or
T'll drop it! There. How lovely it must be
to be as strong as you sdre! Goodness,
wouldn’t it bave been awful if I had droppsd
it? But now that it is down, you had better
earry it right out and empty it in the barrel
in the yard.’

And John did so, and when he came
back he found the step-ladder placed invit-
ingly ready, more old carpets spread, and his
wife looking enthusiastically up.

“I can show you exactly the next place
where they’ll come apart most easily,” she
said, with animation, “I declare, we're
almost half-done already. I never knew any-
one work go quickly as you do, dear! How
good the fire will feel, won’t it? I believe it
will be zero before morning, dont you. Oh,
dear—"

* Get me 8 hammer, can’t you?”

¢ Here is one, dear, and the screw-driver.”
; “ ,VVhat the deuce do I want a screw-driver

or 2

 Of course not, only—" -

‘“Hand me that screw-driver, will you?
Any ‘time to-night t”

At a quarter past nine John was carrying
the last of these pipes in from the yard. "His
countenance was sad. His coat was off.
Streaks of stove-polish were on his high, white
brow, and various smuts upon hia nose. At a
guarter past ten he was still struggling to get
the darned things back into position, He
pushed and hammered and tugged and coaxed
aud thundered and swore at them, as men
will, and when he had got them all right at
one end, they dropped apart again at the
other, or in the middle, or at the elbow, or
came bouncing down to the floor, rolling and
rebounding, as their frolicsome way is. .

Mrs. Jobn’s spirits never once flagged, and
when towards midnight they had got the fire
kindled, and she stood warming her hands,
she smiled brightly and remarked :

¢t And we've saved fifty cents !”

*¢ Fifty—Dblazes I’ shouted John,

“Do you
mean to toll me—1? — "’ ) y

3

4
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JUSTICE .STTLL UNSATISFIED.

Sir John.—Well, madm;,' Riel i gone ;. I hope % ) .
Juatice.—Not quite ; you have hanged the EFFECT of the Rebellion ; now I want to find and punish the CAUSE.
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MR. PETER RYAN

and his ingenioua invention for securing good and honest municipal government. 3Mr. R. may
be seen at the Reform Club, where he will be glad to explain the working of the machine at

any length to all interested.

A RHYME OF ANCIENT GEOGRAPHY.

BY OUR OWN AXTIQUARIAN.

No doubt 2 very clever man was celebrated [Homer~

Yet thero were many lunds in which hie had not been  |.

Toamer. 5
The Eg)i‘pl.inns and Phomicians (of whom okl writers

speal
All know far more of Geography than this sugacious

reek.
Tho Qreeks, before his time, helieved (for they weresuch
barbarfans) .
That pecople lived beyond the Sun~their titles were
¢ Cimmerians.” )
. Tho names of all their dark abodes, to know, is not for

us— ;
The Grecinns guessed—¢‘Thé Euxine'--and uear “Thra-
cian Bosphorus.” Lo
¢ Hyperboreans”— in the North—(this meaning, *Beyond
rens e .
*‘ Ethiopions " (sunbburnt) in the South—and Jast—was
not this gloricus? .
Boll?vil‘rlgi»theif respective climes were joined far south by
and=— .
Tht:;l/1 zhg\.:gm the Ethiopians to tho Indiany near at
AN

Virgif and Lucan, on these grounas, itnagined all this

while .
'I‘lmcN {‘ndh's frontiers owned the sources of the River
c. o

What Fables too old Homer and Hesiod interlarded

With their wisdom ! Thus:—¢Gryphons”—who precious
motals guarded

f the Ript M

one eyc, . o

“ Mucrobl)nns." too, these fablers snid, would almost
never die ;

Then ‘ Elysium,” on enchanting and truly h ppy land ;

But ‘;‘Cgllchil r—filled with monsters—a horrid, magic

and !

taing. T A pi” saw but with

Theopompus, Plato, too, (must worthy this of note is,)
Fletionized the Fortunate Isles, Atlantis and Meropis.
And who tho Fable could forget, Horodotus oft told—
_Of Ants a3 big aa Foxes, which made huge keapsof gold ?

And then the shapes this Farth assumed ! DBut yot so
the tale is— :

It i3m a Sphere, prepured to swear that clever sage, old

hales,

A Cylinder, assorted then his pupil Anaximander,

But I!-lcncli(les and Leucippus soon proved this wasn
slander.

The first declared 3t was a Boat, the other aaid, a Driom.

So t.ln]xs they floundered on and on till things looked very
glum,

.v

Lands, of which Herodotus knew nothing suve their

namg,

Already bonsted, cre bis timo, considerable fame.

Of ** Massilia * (l[arsenlles) founded by tho very clever
Phoceans, L

And Rome t00, he, apparently, had not the fainteat no-
tions.

Magna Griecia, Southorn Italy, and Africa ho kuew;

BuLf\ve must own these countrics scem comparatively
ew,

Of Africnthe Greeks know naught of any ol its west—-

‘Though Carthaginian Hanno had tricd Jile level best

To make a consting voyage—ond it may be good for us

To )m'ow that this sBame sailing round was called ** Peri-
plus.”

It certainly is very cloar bold Hanno was no ninny,

For he passed Gibraltar's Straits, and got as far as
Guinen,

Svme say, however, ** To the mouth of River Senegal,”

Gossolin vows, ** Cape Nun,” but they didn’t Anow at all,

Four_hundred thousand ** stadia® (six hundred feet,
Greck met\surg? . .
Comprised, satd Aristotle, (in learning, such o treasure )
The ll‘:‘tll‘ﬁl'ﬂ circumforence! and it's like to make us
shiver
To read his limits of the Wor)d : ‘¢ Tartessus,” ** Quadal-
vor” -

quiver,

* Albion,” * Ireland,” * Riphcan Mountains,” * Libya,”
oand the “ Indus "— -
Really, naming all these points is quito onough to wind

us, .
And then, to show how giddily his mighty brain whirled

round,
The Rivor Niger with the Nele, he did utterly confound!

In the reign of Aloxander, whom writers dub, The Great,

A feat by Nearchus was achieved, in those thmes, with-
out mate.,

The Indus was oxplored, and thus Geography improved.

Then the Empire was dismembered and A. the Great
romoved.

And go again King Geography hecnne o wretched biank,

While into ancient ignoranco the poor Historians sank,

To the rescuo Erastosthenes, King Geogruphy to nourish,

A treatisc hecompiled, (longmay his memory flourish )—

Of tho Alexandrian Library he was the trusty keeper,

And in learning of all sorts few sages could go decpor.

Unlike wise Aristotle, to whom I have made reforeunce, -

Witl’; Sundials he discovored the mighty Earth's circum-

cronce.

It is true he made a blunder of the Tropic known as
Cancer,

But then he was a man, and not a necromancet,

Ho thought that Alexandria and Sycne dwelt togethor

On the samo meridian, but there must be somo ond to
his tother.

We ean forgive for learning’s salke, this vonerable sage,

Who was, perhaps, the greatest man who flourished in

that nge.
He lost his sight, and this to him affliction waa so weigh.

3y
That !\'c starved himself to dcath, though buta youth of
ciyhty.

Claims our humble reverence next Astronomer Hippar-
chus.

To know him not—ourselves unknown—assuredly would
- mark us,

He catalogued the siars and taught the sphorce’s pro-
jection—~

‘Thus helping on poor Geography with this—his kind
protection.

The Alexandrian Library the fume of which so wide iy,

Had for its learned Py tho grreat Agutharchides,

Who wrote a book relating to the Red Sea’s navitation.

Its i?mmerce, too—thus adding to the goneral informa-
on, .

In searching out these ancient facts it very much pro-
vokes ug

To think we find eo little of the doings of Eudoxus,

e \u;s of Cyzicus and went—in 'i’bolemy Physcon’s
reign—

To Indin—Egypt—ana we read that he got back again !

The \;’nrld. at least, must pay to him th:s tributary com-
pliment— .

The circumnavigation of the vast African contivent,

Sage Stlmbo seems to bo of brave Eudoxus somewhat
ealous, .
For he tried to cnst discredit on the acta of onc 30 zeal-

ous,

Boldf lt-lanno too and Pytheas—they shaved Eudoxus’
ute

Old Straho would have nono of them of Geography to

pra

Yet Pytheas found Great Britain—which assuredly was
more

Than Strabo did —in fact, I think him very much a bore,

And believe that c'en Columbus would have roused his
jealous spee

Because this grand America ho ¢l:verly did reach.

And now I"!cel I've chatted till you all cry, “ Hold—

cnough !
About t‘lﬁs interesting and highly ancient stuff,
Be certain you remember well the names of all my sages,
1 anly wish that I had thought of stating all theirages !
It they tived n0tw, I wonder much what they wowld sy

about us! -
But you don’t care? No. Nor do I—

‘Your ahcient, SEARCIEMOUTUS,

I love to hear a minister make secular an-
nouncements from the pulpit: When I go to
church I don't go to take part in charch ser-
vice, but to have hand-bills shoved under my
nose, as it were. There is something that
soothes the bald apot on my head in an eamest
exhortation to depart from evil, followed by a
remivder that the Ladiea’ Aid are going to
hold a tea-meeting at Mrs. Smythe’s residonce
on next Tuesday evening. Tickets 25 cents.
All cordially invited. When the preacher has
beautifully elaborated the text, ‘““In my
Father’s house are many mansions,” the an-
pouncement that the stewards of the church
will meet on Friday afternoon to consider the
best means of paying off the mortgage on the
parsonage, is in no way an interruption to the
pleasant flow of one’s thoughts, Presently, at
the rate at which we are going, we will be
baviog funeral circulars, comcert anmounce-
ments, and social mentions, interspersed with
auction sale-bills, birth notices and circus

ters, as part of the exerciges of the sanctu-
ary. Then there will be no excuse for any-
body to absent himself from church.
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HANS BIERSVILLER ON PROHIBITION, l ren, and Beezy don’t vag his tail nefer any

Ach'1 you shust bet I does! ofery time!
Yes, siree ! Mine bierhaus long since ago vas
schutt up nofer any more. I mine bier wid-
out goes, and ven I veels like I vants some
lager 1 say—hold ! achtop there! you Hans
Biersviller ! I vants to know vere’s your
vrau? Dead! Vere's your peety leedle boy
Fritz? In the shenapentiary! Vat! yap!
dat’s so ! an’ you haf nobodies dat lofes you,
only de vag of mine toggie's tail: Dot ish vat
mine bierhaus do vor me. No, Herr Hans—I
kess you not haf das bier,

Von dem dedodal mans de town go round,
dey to my blace gomes undt say, ¢ Hans, ve
vants your wote vor brobition.” ¢ Ter tenful !
vat you schutts up mine bierhaus vor? Vat
vor you go meddle mit das bier? Vat das
lager got to say agin you? Ilofes das bier!
Ach ! you go vay mit yourself, undt your bro-
bition. jUndt vay he goos undt I lafs ha { ha !
ha ! undt I say, ter teufel mit brobition! I
lofes mibe Dbierhaus undt mine bier undt I
sings, ‘“‘Ha! ha! ha! you undt me, leedle
prown jug, doan I tofe dee ?”” undt mine leedle
poy Fritz mit de curly flax, he sing too, undt
I gifs Frits von leedle drop das bier, undt
he gif mine tog Beezmahk das bior, undt
Beezy he erowl undt his nose snuff so. Ha i
ha ! ha! I laf again, undt say, Beezy vor bro-
bition go. Mine sohn, Beezmark von abtotal
schtainer. Ha! ha! ba! der togs brobition

o for, I say, undt mineself undt mine poy

ritz ver merry make,

Put ven mine leedle poy Fritz crow pig,
undt haf von moustache, he lofe bier, uadt he
lofe vishky, undt vioes, unkt rum, undt
. prandy, undt he get drunk, ach ! so mooch !
Ven I say, ¢“You dat drink schtop, Fritz
Biersviller,” he laf undt say, ‘¢ Vy, vater, ven
you durn brobition 7’ undt he vinks ven I not
see, undt some more vishky takes, undt he
svaggering down der street goes, like von tam
fool mit his head on vou side his hat, undt der
cigar like von valking stick his mouth inside.
I not lafs no more! undt sing leedle prown
jug, ha ! ha! Dere vas alvays von pig lump
in mine troat ven I looks at dat poy—mine
leedle Fritz, it veels like he vas dead. Undt
mine vrau, dat poy's wnutter, she vecp undt
sho cry, undt ory, undt I get no schleep vor
dat way she cry, ‘‘ Haos Biersviller, you my
poy ruin mit your bicrhans, ach ! ach ! mine
poy ! mine leedle Fritz! Youn haf my poy
destroy mit drink !”

*Vat you mean, Gretchen?” I say, ¢ vat
ou means? Dot ish mine boy, too, undt I
ofes him. Vy you makes me mad? Vy youn

say I ruin mine poy ?”

¢ Cause you learn him drink. He drink das
bier undt you gifs him drink.”

““Ach! mein Gott! but I not gifs him
vishky, vines undt prandy; I hates vishky.”
Undt Fritz he come in shvaggering ; ach!
Gott in Himmel | vosh dot mine leedle poy
Fritz? Beezy doan know him; he bark undt
crowll He curse die mutter undt curse der
vater, undt he laf, undt cry, undt sing, undt
die mutter hor vingers into her ears put uedt
cery out, ‘“Ach, [ritz! mine sohn! mine
sohn1” Undt die mutter he schtrike mit his
fist, undt ven I him down knocks, he kick
me, nadt curse me, hie vater, mine poor poy
Fritz—>« vas 80 mad mit der drink ! g0 un-
mensch ! Ach! ach! mine heart vas proke,
.and mine vrau she dic mit die heartbroke undt
I say, ¢ Fritz, mine boy, gif it up, dis drink,
nefer any more.” Undt Fritz he laf ter
teufel’s laf undt say, ¢ Hello, vater! old
Covernor, ven you durn brobition ?’
by gemini ! I durns brobition mit a wengeance,
I kunocks der blugs of mine parrels out, undt
der oclasses undt derganters I schmash ; undt
Fritz he say der Covner onsane, put I cry, no.
I vas onsane to learn mine poy undt oder
beeplesess ggys do drink mit das lager bier.
I haf kill mine vrau, undt mine boy is verlor-

Unds, "

more. Put I petter knows now undt I durn
brobition ; undt maypee ven mine leedle poy
PFritz from der sheoapentiary heimgang, der
bier-hauses vill be schutt undt he vont to de
shenapentiary go, and Beezy vill vag his tail
mit gluck! Yap! you bet, I vor brobition
goos. .

CONFIDENTIAL CONFESSIONS.

For some time past Mr. GRir has had
poured into his sympathetic ears a number of
confessions by various old subscribers. Feel-
ing, however, that some of the confessions are
overpowering in their intensity, as a reliet
therefrom, he has determined upon taking the
liberty of presenting them before an ever-
indulgent public in the hope that those who
read may be the wiser and better for their
coarage.

I. THE MISERABLE MAN'S,

It is a pleasure for me to own I am a miser-
able man. I would go to the housetops and
proclaim the fact to all were I not afraid of
being too happy whilst doing so. From my
youth up joy has made me¢ miserable, When
at school successes at the desk cansed me much
unhappiness, Once I found a purse contain-
ing ten dollars, Any other boy would have
been jubilant. T, on the contrary, made my
way to a secluded corner and wept bitterly.
As I passed from youth to manhood I became
more and more miscrable. In my secret soul
I was happy. The only thing that marred
my joy was the constant references of my
friends to my suitablen¢ss for an undertaker’s
duties. This caused mec at times to break
into a smile. Oh, how I suffered for that
smile ! Yet even that was not without its
corresponding degree of comfort to my heark.
I thought of the smile, and it caused me
misery, and thus I obtained my comfort. At
the age of tweaty-two I married. I trust this
will prove no surprise. The girl of my choice
was cven more miserablo than [,
time I saw her there were tears upon her
pretty face, The second tiwe she was weep-
ing bitterly. How thankful 1 felt, I had
found a responsive heart. Our courtship was
a series of deep-drawn sighs, our marriage a
most solomn one, my wifo weeping copiously,
whilst I groaned between tho responses, 1t is
now thirty years since that eventful day, and
we bave been happy. When I sec my wife
inclined to be cross I amile—how miy heart
bleeds to smile I—this causes her tears to well
forth, and by tho time they have ceased to
flow she has forgotten her anger. When she
first presented me with two living marks of
her affection I shonid have made many demon-
strations of joy according to the way of the
world, but I retired to a quiet coroer and
saturated three large handkerchiefs with my
thankfulness, Sinco then many other marks
of affection have followed, and as they have
grown up they have preferred to take my
views of happiness, Nothing givesne greater
pleasure when I arrive home from my daily
toil than to see my family wooping in various
parts of the house, It servesas their recrea-
tion. When any of them do wrong I place
them in the centre of the room and order thein
to laugh heartily for five minutes, It is the
severest punishment I can ioflict upon them.
Ah, my friends, it would be well if more
would cultivate this spirit of miserableness.
No unhappy surprises ; no rebuffs ; no disap-
Pointments ; prepared for every sorrow ; tak-
ng comfort out of every grief. The happy
man is but happy for brief snatches of time
only, the next moment to be plunged into a
stato of misery which t» me would be positive
luxury. Give me a misorable life.

Speaking of excise duty, is not the duty of a
man who measures you for a collar a neck-size

duty?

The firat |

[]

Denrniry.—Perhaps you are weak and
weary, all run down, get tired with slight-
exertion, feel faint and dizzy, or dull and
languid, then you need a good tonic regulator
to make pure blood circulate, and give you
strength. Try Burdock Blood Bitters—it will
not fail you,

The foot is as the boot makes it.

LUXURY ON WHEELS.

The new Pullman Buffet Slespers now run-
ning on the Grand Trunk Railway are becom-
ing very popular with the travelling public,
Choice berths can be secured at the city offices
of the company, corner of King and Yonge
Streets, and 20 York Streg.

The way some people write stories ia a study
—there is 8o much between their lines. Now,
here is the way a (})retty little thing in ovo of
oar dailies wound up: ““N——A—— lived
for many years, hn%pieat of husbands.”

This statement has aroused an unsatisGed
longing in my heart. I want to know more
of poor N—A—’scareer. Why wasn’t he happy
more than *many years?” To be sure, Ee
had the pull of some of us at that, but one .
doesu’t like to see a pretty spectacle marred.
Was it his mother-in-law ? But no ; the story
#ays his father-in-law was a widower, Could
it have beon the old man? Or & soft corn?
Or his dude pants? Or tho ‘‘ might have
been"? Alas ! who can tell ! Why, ob, why ?

¢ The autumn winds do blow,
And wo shall 5050 have snow.
Father, hadn’t you better get me a paiv of
Wn. West & Co.’s laceboots? They have
some beauties of their own make, just fit overy
boy that goes, and they’re all going.” -

“No, no, I haven’t any intercst in ‘¢ke
trade,” but I've several thousand dollars
invested in the manufacture of native wine.”
This is what a bird of the air carried to me
when I read the manifesto of the L. T.U. Whom
did the bird meana, I wonder ?

THE LUCKY VOLUNTEER.

At tha close of the recent North-West
robellion, The Toronto Stove Manufacturing
Co., of this city, offered as a present one of
their celebrated ‘‘ Diamond A Ranges,” or a
“No 14 Square Splendid High Art Self-feeding
Base Burner ” to the volunteer who served in
tho recent rebellion and was the first to got
married after tho 17th day of July, 1885, Ap-
plications with proof of marriage were
received up to the firat of October. The firm
on being interviewed by our reporter, informed
us that Mr. Fred J. Nixon, of ‘‘C"” Company,
90th Battalion, Winnipeg Rifles, who formerly
belonged to ‘*G” Company,Queen’s Own Rifles,
of this city, was marricd in Winnipeg on the
18th day of July. The Range or Parlour
Heater will be shipped to him as soon as he
informs the Company which he prefers.

The Brantford Expositor says Sheriff Scarfe’s
official sword is ‘‘a light aflair partaking
somewhat of the nature of a foll.” That is
not so much amiss, Mr. Kapositor, if your
sheriff nses his weapon dexterously against
roguery and rascality. Lt is somctimes better
, to disarm & max than to run him through.

Imperial Cough Drops. Best in the world for
tho throat and chest. For the voice uiequalled.
Try them.
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SomeTRING NEW. — Fragrant Philoderma.
For chapped face or lips it bas no *qual.  Not
;%icky or greasy. Ask your druggist. Price,

C.

Thepeople of New York city are notnoted for
their piety as much as those of Brooklyn, but
thoy probably say Grace more than the resid-
ents of any other city in the Union.  (Key—
Wm. R. Grace is mayor; and New York is
also much larger than any other city.)—Peck’s
Sun.,

Before deciding on your new suit go into R.
WaLker & Sons’ Ordered Clothing Dept.,
and see thoir beautiful Scotch tweed suitings
at 818, and winter overcoatings from §16.

Ien’t it funny that the -ists and -isms that
forbid their lively young folks to dance will
let them play post-office and kiss-in-the-ring
till they get black in the face?

= BorLERs regularly inspected and Insured
against oxplosion by the Boiler Inspection and
Insurance Co. of Canada. Also consulting
ongineers. Head Office, Toronto: Branch
Office, Montreal.

McCOLL'S

LARDINE

&till takes the lend for machine purposce.

Cyrinper OrLs, Harness O1ws, Woov Oizs,
ETC., ALWAYS IN STOCK.

! OUR“SUNLIGHT”

Is the best Canadian Coal OQil in the
market,

McCOLL BROS. & CO., TORONTO.
77 Prompt shipment and Jowest prices guarantiecd.

J.FAMCRAL & CO., Merchant
Tailors, 156 Yongo-street,

CLOTHING.

Toronto.

&FGo to Kingsbury's 103 Church-street,

Toronto, for fine Cheese and Groceries.

SPECTACLE S IHAT wil auit all sighta.

Catalogue, and be couvinced, H. S8anpres, Manufac-

,_

Awarded in the Dominion {n 1883-4 for

PEERLESS

AND OTEER MACHINE OILS:
TORONTO.

taring Opticlan, 185 §t, James Stroet, Montroal.

BRUCE IS STILL AT THE FRONT AS
horetofore, and always on hand to at-

tond porsonally to his patrons. All work in tho highest

style of tho Photographic Ar! at bottom prices.
£arStudio, 118 King Street W,

THERE is 1o disputing the fact, eald Mre. Talkativo to
her neighbor, PRTIRY'S is the place to buy carpets, and
in no -house In tho Dominfon aro thoy as woll made or
put down.

CoorR & BuNEmR, Manufacturers of Rubber and Metal
Hand Stamps, daters, sclf-inkors, otc., ctc., raiirond nnd
banking sturops, notary public and socioty sesls, otc.,
made toorder. 86 King-street west, Toronto, )

What are you thinking of 7 Othors claim to bo Kinys,
and Crowns, and Perfect, but we claim to be only a
| DougeTic, but onr that No lady will with. Found
* only at 98 Yonge 8treot, Torouto, Calland be vinced.

LEAR'S

NOTED GAS FIXTURE EMPORIUM,
15and 17 Richmond-street West, Propriotor, having busi-
ness that calls him to the Old Country in June, has de-
ocidod to offor for the noxt two months inducemonts to
buyers not often met with., Ten Thousand Dollars
Wanted. Cash customers will find this tho golden op-

portuaity. R. H LEAR

A Goob INVESTMERT.—It pays to carry a good watch
1 nevor had satisfaction till I bought one of Waren &
TROWRAN'S velinble watches, 171 Yonge-strest, eaat sido,
2nd door south of Queen.

WHITE CASTILE,

B 0 U Q U E , PRINCESS LOUISE,

Best Value in Canada.

MORSE SOAP COMPANY.
BURTON?’S

ALL HEALING TAR
GLYCERINE SOAP

Cures aR Digoases of the SKIN
in MAN or BEAST. Makes tho
. hardys soft and smooth.

2 EU"ASK FOR BURTON'S.

SWEET BRIAR,

COVERNTON'S Fragrant Carbolic Tooth
Wasgh cleanses and preserves the tooth, hardens the
E“m' urifics the broath. Prioe, 26c. Pr onl

y C. J. Covernton & Co., Montreal Retallod by sl
Druggists ; wholesale, Evans, Sons & Mason, Toronto.

CLOTHING.

Toronto. -

J.F.MoRAE & CO.,Merchant
Teilors, 156 Yonge-street,

PHOTOS—Cn.blnew, $2.80 per dozon, J. Drxox, 201 to
208 Yongo-street, Toronto,

VlOLINS—-I-‘inbclm, from $756 to §3. Catalogues ot
o I{l:tnnnenu freo. T. CLaxTON, 107 Yonge-street,
oronto.

and Camp Furnlture. All kinds for

’ TE N TS Salo or Hire. 8end for catalogue. Tent
and Camping Dopot, 169 Yonge-stroot, Toronto.

COOK’S AUTOMATIC {NOVEL, SIMPLE, OONVENIENT, AOGURATE, In-}

POSTAL SCALE:

dicates instantly Weight and Poatage on LETTERS, PAPERS
and Parorrs, The trade supplied. s® Send for oircular,

HART & COMPANY,
81 and 33 King St. West, Toronto.
SOLE AGENTS FOR OANADA.

'SNUNG d

eTeeq 1I930%
PRV oTUseIoNM.

}'pOOM pue [BO] ™

‘500130 1V
uoamjoq wopeOjUNmo) ouoyderor,
‘9681 AAHSTIIVLISH

"0INOHOL !

oong-03uox

¥89 “H 199138
ey Jeas-a3uoy 'EIg J8m
,‘myed PO JUOLJ 10— 'SHOLIIC

g A\ 109138-moOND

~3urg 19




