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" The gravest Benst is the dss; the gravest Bird is the Owl;
The gravest Fith is the Oyster; the gravest Han is the Fool,

To Torvespondents.

“ Turomur, —Plonse call or send your address
to the office of Grie,

New Industry—N. P. For Ever!!

A Manitoba exchange has the following :—

“ There is a great dearth of marriageable
youny ladies in this part of the Dominion.”

Grre at once sees an opening forsome of those
young men who tind it so difficult to earn their
living now-a-days, and are driven to walk King
Street in a forlorn way, trying to gather some
siall comfort from the smiles of those young
lndies *“ who do so easily beset them.” DBriefly,
the idea is this—let them get up a * Joint Stock
company for the Propagation of Matrimony in
Magitoba and the Amelioration of the con-
dition of the Manitobans.,” Get out a good
prospectus and advertisement, like this :—

NOTICE TO INTENDING HUBBANDS,

" Tae undersigned have entered into arrange-

incuts in some of the leading Ontario markets,
and are now prepared to furnish intending Lus-
bands in Manitoba with a superior class of
wives, in cvery way warranted to suit the cli
mate well. From actual experience, and the
testimonials of thousands of reliable young men,
now in our possession, we are prepared Lo say
that the class of goods we furnish is second to
none in this or any otlier market. Intending
purchasers will do well to examine our stock be-
fore purchasing elsewhere. All goads warranted
for one year, and shipped per through fast ex-
press C.0.D. lo Wiunipeg, with addition of a
small customs’ duty, rendered neeessary by the
N.P. Stock always kept well assorted, and
purchasers, by telegraphing the No. of class out
of which they want a wife, (asthus—*One
medium brunette, rising 5 fect six, small fect,

ug nose, haudy with boot-jack. At once, for
?mm Ssurie, Bmerson "), can have their wauts
immediately attended to. Consignments soli-
cited from the country.

N.B.—A smiall stock of choice widows for sale
at a bargain,

Now, wouldn't that sort of thing draw? Why, a
roaring trade would be got up in a month. All our
lonely girls would gat married off, and the com-
peuy could declare a firat half-yearly dividend of
40 per cent. We hereby offer to take forty thou-
sand dollars in stock at once, and, if the com-
pany threw in one of these widows, why of
course, out of politencss, you know—well, as
Bret Harte says, *“ since it's you, I don’t mind
if I do.”

Pairs of 'Em.

The following appears in the columns of a
contemporary :

‘“Pair of Geese ; W. Ventress, Mes, James McConnell,
Pair of Ducks; Mrs. Thos. L. Davis, Mrs. James Me.
Connell.”

In conncetion with the latter observation,
not being acquainted with the parties, we can’t

say about the truth of the description, but any-
how, it is a dreadfully public avowal. The
former observation sirikes us as being a trifle
crsonal. We infor that a rush of prize lists
us driven our comtemporary into a temporary
fit of insanity.

Captain Tom's Meditation.

The * boys" were all in scssion down st the
corner grocery when Capt. Tox camno in, and,
sitting down upon a biscuit box, took his usual
* chew,” and then procecded to meditate ; ex-
pectorating meanwhile upon the stove, and
contemplatively rolling his < quid.” ‘Che
'“boys” waited in silent expectancy, knowing,
from long expericnee, that something was sure
to come. he “profound cogitations and
mature meditations™ of Cap'n Currre were
as nothing compared to the meditation of Capt.
Tom. Silent, immovable, utterly oblivious of
his surroundings. were it not for the amber
stream of ever-iucreasing volume that poured
almost incessantly from his lips; he might
have been taken for a Patience on a monu.
ment. Presently he spoke. When Capt. Tou
spoke everyone else was silent. ‘* Boys, I've
been a thinkin’ 'bout ther niggur. Ther's one
of them inspired prophets says ther niggur is
o dark subject to speak ‘bout.’ He says its
jist like goin’ down inter s deep cellar, on a
dark night, up’ without any lantern, to look fur
a black cat that is’nt there. Talkin’ *bout cats,
you can't tell me nothin’ 'bout them, I don't
wan't to compare 'em to a niggur, fur it takes
& white man tur be as mean un’ low-lived as
some cats. Why, I'll be blamed if some white
men won’t do things that 'ull make niggurs
blush un’ cats howl un’ all you've got ter do is
ter go ter jails un’ churches ter find ’em, too,
But talk 'bout cats; why them there ([cllers
who tells ’bout bringin’' cats back ter
life arter they are kilied ain’t a sarcum.
stance to the experience I once had. You
sece, my old cat had a litter of young 'uns,
I jess took tliomn there little uns and drownded
‘em in & pail of water, Arter leavin' on ‘em
there fur the most part of an hour I took un'
sold 'em to a sassige maker. About two
days arterward, the old cat was passin’ the mont
market when she suddenly stopped afore a
string of link sassiges. Quick as iight'nin‘ she
grabbed a lot of links un’ run like blazes ter my
barn.. Next day as I was passin’ a barrel in
in thebarn, I heard a lot of mewin’, un' I looked
inter the barrel, un’ what do you think I saw?
Why, in the bottom of that therc barrel lay that
old eat, un’ Lhope to be tectotationsly explunct-
ifiied if them four links of sassiges wasn’t
takin’ their rations jist as nat’'ral as if they'd
never bin through a sassige chopper. Now,
yer may laugh, but ain't that jist like some
men?  You might run 'em through o thrashin’
machine un’ shovel the pieces inter a basket, un’
they'd tey to knock you off 20 per cent. on the
funeral expenses.  Why, you might strike some
men with a streak of chain light'nin’ un’ they'd
try to mortgage the cloud it come from at 10
per cent,  Christinnity don’t never tech such
men. Why, if they ever did getr into heaven,
they'd be tryin’ to insure the lives of all the
saints,un’ some of thein I know of would be
wantin’ ter sell hulf of beaven for the sake of
building a railroad through the other half. But
what I've told yer aint the wust I know ‘bout
cats by a jugfull. I knowed a cat once that be-
longed ter a widder, un’ if that cat weren't pos-
sessed then I hope to screem. It makes me
mad every time I think of the way it used to
orrry on. You couldn’ git nearit all day,but every
mornin’ at suurise if it wouldn’t come un’ squat
on the door-step un’ mow, un’ whine, un’squall,
till you’d think Ole Nick un’ his hull tribe had
broke loose. Well, the thing couldn't be stood;
the hull neighborhood was fallin’ from grace all
on account of that cat. So the widder tells
her boy to drown the cussed varmnt, un' the
boy took un’ threw it inter a pond, un' watched

it drown, Well, next mornin’ there was that
cat on the door-step, mewin' as uswval. Then
the boy he took un’ tied a stone round its neck
un' threw it inter the pond agin. Next mor-
nin’, blawed if that theer cat wasn't sitiin® on
the door-step, mewin' worse than cver. Then
that widder's boy got mad, un’ he up un’ chop-
ped the cat’s head off, un’ throwed both pieces
inter the pond. Well, sir, I hope ter git down
un’ yell if that cat wasw’t sittin’ on the door-
step next mornin’ with its head in its mouth,
un mewin’ fit ter kill. Now, beat that if ye
kin ; I kin, but I'll spare-yer feeling this time.
Yes, boys, cats are like men. Cuttin’ ther
heads off don’t stop ‘em, You jist let one of
these grabbers git a mortgage on yer house un’
Iot, then take un' mash him so fine that there's
not enough of him left to form a satisfactory
basis fur & funcral, un see if it lifts the mort-
gage. I'd like ter know how much it helped
the poor of the United States when Commo-
dore Vanderbilt died. Has any of his money
cam back to the workin'.man? Not if the
Court knows itself ; un’ it thinks it does. Yon
kin jist bet yer boots that killin’ a man don't
stop his notse—not much. But, boys, I guess
T'll have ter git fur home, Mariar is sort of
techy un’ crabbed these times, un’ I wouldn't
like to vex hor. Wouldn't be safe, you know.
T'll tell yer what I think about this Pacific Rail-
way busivess next time I cun down,
TiMoTHY.

A Colleguy on Boats.
(By Cablegram).
AUSTRALIA (loguitur):—

Hurrah for the land where the gay cockatoo
Enlivens the soul of the sad kangaroo,

And the hoomerang sings in his roystering nute,
¢ No equal has TrICKETT ashore ot afloat!”

Chorus—
“Sing loud all y¢ beasts in cthe ‘scrub’ and the
thicket, . . .
Oh ! where is the fellow ¢an equal our TRi¢KETT?

CaNADA (respondet)i—
Hurrah for the land where the solemn chipmunk
Sings prans to brighten the down-hearted skunk,
And choruses rise from the beaver and stoat,
4 No rival has Haxs.ax on board of 2 bout!™
CHORUS—
You may easily Leat us at bragging or cricket,
But Ha x5 the fellow to wallop your TrrokuvT.

AUSTRALIA (=
‘The * bushrangers”™ perched onthe
Sing silly sonutas and trampery glees, .
And parrots repeat what the * bushrangees ™ quote.
' No equatl has TricKeTT ashore or affoat.

gy-hark treen,

CHORUS—
ssing loud all ye beasts in the
thicket, . .
Oh where ix the fellow can cqual our TrickETT Y

“serub T and the

CANADA i=-
Canadian wolverings, squirrels and owls,
Give vent to their fﬁcllngs in deafening howls,
And gaily to heaven their sentiments loat—
Vo rival has Haxrax on board of a boat?

Cuonrrs—
You may easily Leat us at bragging or crickel,
But HaxLax's the fellow to wallup your TrickETT.

If beasts et excited, then why shouldn’t we

Sing loud in the height of our pride and our glee?
** Hurral for Nro tHaxvan ! [fanyone can.
He'll settle this lengthy Australian man -

Clort's—-
Flucrah for Nevo HaNLAN lgg’x shout it once move,
May he soon be crowned “* King of the shell and the
oar!”

Grir’s last cartoon represents the politica
prestidigitator, S1r Jomx, unrolling a string from
the mouth of & Pacific Railway Commission wit-
ness, His right hand hns apparently forgot ils
cunning, as he tells the audience that he ex-
sracted a ribbon of the wrong ootor. The political
juggler is nonplussed, and his face gives evidence
that he wishes the show was over.—Dumfries
Reformer.
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