GRIP.

SATURDAY, 8TH Dro,,

“ That was a narrow squeak you kad yes-
terday,” observed Joe .to Jim., ‘‘Narrow
squeak ? Bless my soul, how ?” exclaimed
Jim. ¢ Why, didn't I see you coming out of
Mine Uncle’s with your ulater on? Wasn't
thet a narrow squeak—or, if you will have it
in other words, a clothes call?” Happily a
drug store was near by.

“Now,” said the old grangeras tho train
neared his station, ‘“I'm n§oin’ to do for you
city chaps, who's becn ahavin' the laugh on me
fur o while back, suthin’ what the devil 'll
never do for you.” ‘What’s that, uncle?”
one of his tormentors asked. ¢‘Leave you!”
drily responded the old man. That was get-
ting even and some to spare.
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THE CONTAB OF THE ATTORNEYS-
GENERAL.
AUTHENTIC KEVORT OF WHAT TOOK I'LACE.

ATTORNEY - GENERAL Mowar. - Att.-Gen.
Miller, I believe.

ATTORNEY-GENERAL MILLER.—The same,
(Good morning, sir.

A1T.-GEN. MowaT.—~Good morning.
fine day.

Arr,-GEN. MILLER.—Yes, but pretty cold.

Arr.-GeN. MowaT.—For Manitoba, yes.
You come from there, don't you ?

Arr.-GeN, MILLER.—I do, via St. Cathar-
ines. I called in to see you officially.

Are.-GEN, Mowar,—-Ah?

ATT.-GEN, MIiLLer.—Yes, I want to talk to
you about Rat Portage.

ATT.-GEN. Mowar.—RatPortage. Let's sce,
that'’s in Ontario, isn’t it ?

ATT.-GEN. MILLER.—Yes, according to the
arbitrators’ award it is, but—

Arr,-GeEN MowaT.—Woell ?

Arr,-GEN, MILLER.—~Well, I was going to
say it would oblige us very much if you would
let Manitoba have that section of country.

ATT.-GEN. Mowar.—I see. Well?

ATT.-GEN. M1iLLEk.—Well, yousee, it will be
doing us a favor. .

ATT.-GEN  Mowat.—[ scarcely think so.
Your Province wouldn’t gain anything, and
would be put to the expense of governing the
territory.

ATr.-GEN, MILLER.—Excuse me, you mlsa.P-
prehend my meaning. Iam not here officially
representing the province, but—

Arr.-GEN. MowaTr.—Indeed?

Arr-GEx. M1LLER.—The Ministry—the local
Cabinet ; quite a different concern, I assure

ou.
y ATT.-GEN. Mowar.—Ah, I see. Proceed.

A1t -GEN. MILLER.—Well, we're in a peck
of trouble, and we want to get out of it. You
can help us,

ATT.-GeN. Mowar,—I shall take the mattor
into my serious- .

ATr.-GEN, MILLER.—Pardon me, I haven't
yet explained. You see, we've got to get
money or get out of office.  Now, Jobn A. will
help us if we get that territory from you. 1f

It'sa

we can't get it, and nobedy else gets it, you
will probably keep it.

ArT,-GEN. MowaT.—Probably.
the matter into my———

Arr,-GeN. MivLer.—Excuse me, I was go-
iug to add—if you keep it, John A. will get
into trouble with the Bleus, and you see
there’ll be the dence to pay all round, Now,
will you give it up and make everythiny
smooth for us?

ATT.-GER. MowaT.—1 will give the matter
my most. serious consideration. (iood morn-
ing, sir.

ArT.-GeEN, MiLLER.—Good morning. It'sas
cold ag ever, isn't it ?

Arp.-GeN, MowAT.--It is—for Manitoba.

I will take

Y.C.'s WICKD PARTNER ;
OR, THE MAN WIO DIDNT KNOW BEANS,

Kind fricnd, if you've an extra tear
A-trickling down your nose,
Come, drop it as you listen t¢
‘I'he story of our woes.
Vou never heard so sad a tale
In all life's mournful scencs,
As that concerning Dodds and me,
And the Racket of the Reans.

"I'was in my little shop one day—
(My Christmas stock is large)—

1 s100d behind my councer,
(l'erms cash—1 never * charce ™).

My eye was roving wildly round,
A-lookin’ out for biz.,

When in there walked a nobby gent,
With a sporting sort of phiz.

I thought he came to buy a Grip,
Or 4 pack of euchre, perhaps,
(1 keep all sorts of literature,
‘l'oys, games, and all such traps)—
But 0o ; he slanted back his hat,
And, with politc regard,
Removed the fragrant weced he smoked,
And handed me his card.

I put iy eyeglass on my nose,
And read it, V' L2, King Dodds.”
Says I, ** I never heard the name,”
Says he, ** It makes no odds.”
Says 1, ** Here's Christmas Graphics [resh,
_They've seiling very cheap.”
Says he, *“Oh, yes, they're very nice—
You've rather got a heap.”™

"I'was plain he wasn’t on the buy --
1 wondered what he meant §

But ere I put the question he
Surmised my mere intent,

Says he, * As I was passiog by,
I saw your hunest face,

And so canie in to shake your hand ;
Please let that act 1ake place.”’

With that he offcred me his hand,
1 took it with a bow ;

We shook ; says he, * We're friends for life,
You know me better now.”

But in my palm when he lctgo—
(Whatever did it mean?)

1 found a little roundish thing,
Which proved to be a bean,

ttAh, yes !” says he, I quite forgot—
A sample from my case ;

1 travel in the garden line—
See—here’s its proper place.”

With that he draw a small box forth
(Not «ice by any means,)

And putting back the missing one,
Quoth he--'*Do you know beans?

* Suppose you try to guess for fun
How many beans are here,—
If you're correct 1 wouldn't mind
A setting up the beer 1"

I took a good and steady look
And calculated deep—

Says 1. “1 couldn’t say for sure
But maybe there’s a heap!™

Just then Ly chance some folks canie in,
Some regular business callers—
Says [, * [f you can guess those beans,
Il give you twenty dollars.”

'* But first,” says Mr. 1odds, says he,
* To gumd agninst mistake—
Suppose our friends put up some squid,

r what you'd eall a stake,”

Well, then a party in the crowd
Gucssed fourteen-million. ten,

And we were counting up the beans
When IFenton he came in

With fiendish shriek he bounded in
And collared Dodds and me,

Andyells, “Ha'! hal I've caught you both
A-rumning 2 Lotteree!”

Now, did you ever in your life
Know such a beastly shame—

To scandalize two harmless men
For playing a little game!

THE SPECULATORS’ SYMTOSIUM.

Tue Lawyer.—Gentlemen, we must make
an cifort. I might say the case is going
against us, and we shall be in for costs. ~The
fact is we’ve got hold of a good dealof land in
the North-west, and—

Tne Doctor.—I agree with my learned
friend, although our professions arc differcat,
yet, in this case, his profession is inine, The
symptoms are most menacing, and a fatal ter-
mination is momentarily to be expected. In
fact, my firm lave also sccured {ands in the
North-west.

Tre Conurca Memnek.-—~My brethren, I
fear that our lines have been cast in evil places;
I—that is to say, we—that is, certain mem-
bers have obtained certain lands in the North-
west. I trust it may not prove a Babylonish
garment nor a wedge of silver. Yet, ilas!—

Trne MercHaxe,.—The outluok is extremely
shaky. Thestock on hand must be sold at any

rice, and will not realize cost price. Lo put
it in commercial language, our hounse have in-
vested in North-west lands, and—

THE STocK-JOBBER.—ANd we are in,—and
the margin’s gone, aud we sghall he short,
Novth-west lands—

THr Lawyer.—But the North-west people
are digputing the title, and there will be a mo-
tion in confiscation.

Tir Docror.—The }mticnt denies the cure
and is disputing the Bill.

Tne CHurci MEMBER.—Truly the sons of
Zerniahh ave too many for ug, and they will
seize our possessions for a spoil.

Tus Mercuany,—We shall be sold out at a
frightful sacrifice.

Tre Srock-JopseEk.—Fact is, we sailed in
ou the boom and the boom is bust—the North-
west is golug to vebel. scize our lands and
dish our speculations. Now, there's only one
way out—you have got to be bulls—shout
everywhere that all's right—puff up Johu A,
to the skies, declare that the Govermment, by
a few slight concessions, ~ill immediately
tranquilize the country ; ;.. that the pros-
pects of the North-west are glorious, the bar-
guin with the Syndicate moderate, the coloni-
zation companies patriotic, the railway people
not extortionate, and that the completion of
the C.P.R. will ensure prosperity to the whole
country—in fact, that everything willbe lovely
and the goose will hang very high.

ALL TILE SPECULATORS, —And will it ?

Tie Stock-JosBER.—Yes, too high for the
settlers to get any. Take advice and take a
pointer. John A. and his friends have turned
the North-west bechive into a nest of hovnets.
While they hatch, you puff, and—realize !

ALL.—We will.

[Scene closes.




