OORRESPONDENCE ON THE MARRIED ESTATE.
I want s wife, doar Groxsten,
Some Iady with tho powter,
HKoow you soy whowill suit me,
And at onco I'll be & saiter:
In agoI'm over thirty,
Somo six feot high, and nlvllght,
And wish to joln the marricd,
And a property estate,
Taough I speak my viows e plainly,
Pmno lover of mosn pelf,
‘Whose only aspirations
Are concontrated fu bimeoll;
No, I'm avzlous to mako happy
Somo lovely liltlo dear, -
And can't keop one that’s portionless
On 8 hundred pounds = year.
‘There's Angelins Stunner,
A lady young snd sweet ;
8be lifts hor dress at crossings,
Has trim ancles avd small feot ;-
Rumourstates sho ls the ownor
Of ivo thoussud pounda and more §
Jonos iotroduced mo to her,
And oternal Jove I sworo.

8ho refarred me to ber father,
‘Who asked me with a sneor,

It 1 meant to starve bis danghior
On a hundred pounds & year.

I pleaded oxpoctations,
Bat the impudent ald bore

Ordered Johu, the {awily servant,
To show wo to the door.

Bioco then P'vo tried thros others,
But fouod it ali no go,

For tho old folka always stated,
My purse was far too low.

By Jove,I'm quito distracted—
My fatoisover sad,

For it secms that without fortuno
Nofortuno can bo bad,

Then, GRUMBLER, pray asslst mo,
And lond a helping hand ;

You will alwnys find me grateful,
Your servaot to command ;

You'll bo welcomo to my table,
And a bottle of good wine,

Tho moment I am ablo
To call the fair one mine.

FREDXRIOK AUGUATOS SNobXINS,
- "Ritehey's Torracs, Sept. 16, 1868
—

HURLING THURDER AT HEAD'S HEAD.

“Tho Bowmanville Statesman is determined that the
Govornor General shall foel the weight of his sub-
lime wrath, accordingly he gets into a fine frenzy,
and makes the rickety sbanty which holds his sanc-
tum, ring with his dire denunciations. “The sneak-
ing partizan course of Governor Head, in bis ac-

Head"~[mark the force of Governor]—* dawned
upon ug the period of corruption which blasted our
prospucts”~[alas poor country]—“irmmolated sowe
of our noblest statesmen”—[unfortunate: gentle-
men]—" wasted, we were going to say,our energies
sud left us shorn to all id of our

treatin at all the taverns on the road. i’ll walk yer
amile next hour round the tent, and lot yer tek
the inside.”
Loareznra.—“ Horoar for Charley Romain. "
Erson.—*Do you thick bime sich a hass has to

fruitive glory.” After that who doubts that the
editor should at once get his. head shaved.. ¢ He
wor’t” ho says, “drag us through the mire of the

.| paet thres years.” He. is exceedingly considerate.

indeed. Wo should like to see him attompt to drag
any one, even thmugh tbree wooks' mud, from tho
York Ronds. The cloaring of the Egean stables
would be child's play compared to that feat. But
ho hag now got into tho mathematics, and insists
that ¢ the Head-baggage (two laughs for the pun)-
wagon now stands mired in the centro of this fair
Provinco, We must have' Mr. Gould's opinion as
to the correctuess of the statement. The Surveyor
who made this caloulstion, ehould *square the
circle” beforo he embarks on the Styx. '

After painting Head’s—as he calls him—charac.
ter in flaming letters; and singing & pen in bonor
of the moen whom he so ‘barbaroualy treated,”
he asks them “if, in visw of the outrages committed
by that miserable partizan—Head—the eloctors of
‘Toronto have not done nobly in applying the peo-
ple's scourge to the back of the Government puppet”’
—mesning that fellow Head, of courge. Well, free
and enlightened electors of Toronio, what do you say?
The Editor of the Bowmanville Statesman pauses
for a reply, ¢ Yes,” he says while you are prepar-
ing to reply, “ the reverberating echoes (mark the
poetic imagery,) told in tones of thunder, that op-
pression had not a place whereon to lay its hydra-
Head” Another joke—two langhg more. Of
course, in noticing this luminary of the Press, we
bave done hir an honor he never expected. Aund
to secure a like favor in future, he has only to—but
it is impoasible—make a greater fool of himself than
he bas done, We shsll use our influence to secure
bim the Presidency of the Press Association. The
pop-gun of the throe dailies would not dare to com-

b ptsich a thingin my bexhaustod state?
G.W. Aviax, [who has just entered—pleasantly]
“Never mind him, my good man, here.are five dol-
larg”” - -
Ets.— Thankes, sir."”
Rox.—“Hero are $lo.
Division.”
Ers.—* No sir, but I'm very much obllged »
Roxu.—* Never mind its a # Provincial Bank,’ no
good in these diggina.’’

Arvax ‘[aside].—*1 wish I'd thonght ot‘ doing
that.”

Have yer a vote in the

Enter George Brown,

Brown.—“How are ye, ma puir body, don't ye
feel it mucklesyme weary work.”

Ers.—* Hexcessivoly hard, sir. Specially when
genta don’t treat has they bought to do.”

Brown.—* Now's your time, Chacley— Order.
beers.”

The beers wers ordered and all sit down comfort
sbly.

Bnown.—“Hoot mau, do you walk all Sabbath Iz

Sensation emong loafers.

Rou.—“ Don't say anything about that hero, or
you'll ruin me."” .

Enter Mrs, B:llon, "ummg on the arm of Dr, Connor,
who i3 carrying her apple-basket,

Dr, C.—f Which is the man, Mra. B.? You know
everything.”.

Mts. B.—[pointing to Alla.n]—“ There's Elaon,
ond a fine strapping lad he is.”

Dr.C.—"Hush | that’s Allan, Ithink that's. Elson,
that fellow over there.”

Mrs. B.—“That little chipmonk there.
hardly fit to be weaned yet.” )

Eus.—“Ha! yes morm, bi'd much sooner be ha

Ho's

peto with sucli 8 928 pounder, as the Stat from
Bowmaavillo, Ifhe wero only in the House, the
country might be saved.
—_————
1000 MILES IN 1000 HOURS,

My Dsar GROMBLER—
L went yesterday to see the notorious Alfred
Elson, who is performiug bis - thousand miles in &
th d hours” on the College Avenue Bowling

tiou towards the Brown-Darion Cabinet,” he says,
‘jo- 4 a thanderbolt that shook political bodies to
their centre.” Aftér this lucid explanation of &
thunderbolt, which out Humbolt's Humbolt, the ed-
itor aseribes to it qualities equally comprehensible.
It “aroused the mation to a true sense of its duty,”
says he, ‘“ and bas led to results the most happyfy-
iog” " If these happyfying Tresults always follows
tbe deacent of & thunderbolt, wo hope a college of
Bishops will be at once appoitited to amend the
Litargy by adding o petition that Providence will

bo pleased to rain down on us thunderbolu without | ~

stint,

‘We think we can sce the dim sulph\uons light
which'the following invectives must have produced
in the sanctum, “Witli the arrival of Governor

Green. His thousand hours are pretty well spent,
60 that heisic an i ing state of exhausti
Somo persons were trying to arouse him from his
slumber by various temptations ; but he was obdu-
rate 1ill some ouve said that be had a copy of Allan’s
address, which had come round to the Clear Grits.
He jumpod out of bed with an oath, and commenced
to walk his mile, and finished that distance and the
address simultaneously—at noon. Just then' Mr.
Romain’s card was handed in, and Elson wished to
embrace hie visitor, 'The meeting was cordial.
in had a th d pointed to ask. -
Rou.—* Yer doan’t Bny it tnks yor 14,30 to walk
yeor mile. Y've done 5 miles-an hour round town
on my last"canvasy, witbout  makin allowance for

bipmonk, than ha hugly bloated hold happle-wo-
wsn” ' )
Mrs. B
(nishes ot him.)
Dr. 0.— My dear wadam, do restrain yoursolf,
you'll never gell any apples here, if you are so pas-
sionate.”

Baskanh

,you'; hed little cockney.”

Enter J. S. Hogan.

J. 8. H.~“My dear Mrs. Bilton, could you trust
me for & couple of August apples, 1 really’ haven’t
any brads about me.”

Mre. B.—(Doggedly.)— Not till you'vo paid up
the three and ninepence you owe me.”

J. 8. H—“1 say,and 1do say"—

Enter various city mob: mth e youny man named

18t Snos.— I say, Petnw, there's the cove.
Peraw--“That the mao? why he hasn’t éot hal’
tho chest T have. Say,you, what do yon muhuw
round your aw umpits, aw? :

Era,~ Bi nevgr "banswers questions without
treats.’, o R '

PETAW.—% Damed, if Pm going"t;d'u"oét;"" S



