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The gravest beast is the Ass; the gravest bird is the Owl ;
The gravest fish is the Oyster; the gravest Han is the Pool.

Jack A. Macdonnell at the Bar.

(Special Despatch from Our Own Correspondent
at the Capital.)

The prelimioary exercises being over,
Sir Joun A. MacDONALD moved that Mr.
Jonn A. MACDONNELL do now appear at the
Bar of the House of Commons,

Mr. Joux A. MAcDONNELL, neatly attired
in frovk coat nnd lavender pants, and accom-
panied by his ever fauthful eyeglass, then
entered and took up a position at the bar,

The Preamrer boped the gentleman was
well, and that the journcy to the Capitalhad
not proved inconvenient to him in any way.

Mr. MACDONNELL replicd that his general
health was very good, and as forthe journey

{to Ottawa, he rather enjoyed it,

The PreMIER then asked bhim what he
would have to drink.
Mr, MacpoNNELL replied that he would
take a taste of Highland whiskey.
The glasses having been filled,
The PREMIER Kroposed the health of Mr.
ich was drunk cothusinsti-

callir.
Mr. MacDOXNNELL, in response, suid that
he {elt honored by the kind regard of the
Premier and the Conservative members of
It would always be
bis endeavor to do the party a service when-
ever he had an om}ortuni:y. With reference
to the ¢pisode which bad taken pluce on the
flocr of thie Iouse, he had only to regret
that he had not said more to HuNTmNgTON
while he was at it.

Sir Joun MacpoNALD suid it wasunfortu-

|nate that the House of Commons happened

to possess a thing called dignity.

Mr. Darron McCartuy begged pardon
for interrupting the Premier, but it was a
mistake to say the House of Commons pos-
sessed dignity. Dignity was not mentioned
in any of the statutes.

At this stage of the proceedings, Mr.
MacrLENXaN, M.P. for Glengarry, entered

|and nsked permission to kiss the hand of the

iNustrious and honored martyr, Mr. Mac-
DONNELL.

The favor was granted,

Sir JOHN, resuming, said that in character-
izing Mr. HUNTINGDON as a knave, ete., ¢te.,
Mr. MacpoNNELL had done only what any
gettleman of his mental calibre acting under

1the same influences would have done.

The drinks baving been paid for, Mr.
MacpoNNELL retired from the bar and the
case was ended.

[NoTeE.—We¢ are afraid our Special Repre-

sentative has made some mistake in sending
the above. As we understood it Mr. Mac-
DONNELL was {0 have appeared at the other
Bar—in the Commons Chamber. But per-
haps this was a subsequent occarrence. At
all events it is no more farcical than what
was reported in the big-dailies.—Ed. GrIP.]

Tho Splendid Young Hero.

It was an ambitious young mav,
Whose blood was both ancient and blue,
So at least he averred—and who can
Show that such an assertion’s untrue,
Except be who'd imbrue
His bands in the flu-
id, and show it quite new,
And reddish in hue.

His manuers were comme il faut,
S0 a ‘' Gent ™ bas becn heard to declare ;
His garments werc very much $o;
And he carried his nose in the air ;.
While his eyeglass’s glare,
And his wonderful stare
And ambrosial hair—
Ah! how lovely they were !

His sncered like the ancien noblesse,
Oh, a terrible thing was his sneer,
More than twenty young nurse girls, Iguess,
‘Who marked it had wilted with fear ;
And the newsboys, I hear,—
‘Though it's rather too qucer
For belief—used to clear
When they marked him draw near.

It is strange, but the fame he achieved
By meu;jy cxisting, was not
Sufiicient to please him, he grieved
Like a commoner mwan at his lot ;
He said life was *“ rot,”
Unless ote had got
In the Commons a spot
To make speeches red-hot.

e longed for the time to get npe
When HanNsanrp should follow his name
With columns and columns of type,
Yes, he craved for political fame;
But to Canada’s shame,
And bis party’s great blame,
His excelient claim
To election was treated as game.

But think ye this hero was balied ?
No, he felt the hot blood of his race
Impelled him to act—so he walked
Right into the House, eyed the Mace
‘With a proud, haughty face,
Put his thumb, with much grace,
To Lis nose in that place,
Audibus gained in HarNsarDaspace.

The wild cheers of members arose,
For beauty and courage so great,
Ten ministers rose to propose
A grant for a service of plate
At the cost of the State,—
And named a committee to wait
And beg the young hero to state
If he would accept, cre too late.

A Sigh for the Good O1d Times.

Deanrest MR. Gmnir,—1 lately read an
account of a very interesting lecture by Prof.
Hicks, of Montreal, on ** Women in Canad.
ian History,” aud I take the liberty of send-
ing you the following little extract from it :
“The government also was not satisficd with
merely facilitating marriage, but went sofar
as to stimulate it by bounties on early mar-
r'age and by penalties for celibacy. In ad-
dition to the king’s dowry, which was gen-
erally fifty livres in housebold supplies and
a barrel or two of salted meat, twenty

livres were given to men who married hefore
the age of twenty and to girls who married
before sixteen, while any father who ne-
glected to marry his children when they had
reachied the age of twenty and sixteen was
fined.” This, Mr. Grrp, was the French
Government of Canada in the olden time,
and a dear, sensible old government I think
it was, too! Our present rulers profess to
be Conscervative, but they have quite failed
toconserve this excellentarrangement. They
also claim to be paternal in their policy, but
they do absoluteldy nothing to persua({e the
young men of to-day to take us girls off the
nmarket. I do hope that when Sir Joux and
his colleagues have got entirely under the
control of the Quebec party (as I am led to
believe they soon will be) this delightful
Freoch idea will be revived.  Until then,
1 remain,
Yours hopefully,
A. SPINSTER.
P. 8.—You needn't remind me that this
is ltlz\ap year. I have tried it, and it don't
work.

Athletics a la Mode.

To the Editor of Grip.

Sk : I wish, through the medium of your
widely circulated and csteemed journal, to
challenge LyNci and JOMNSTON to & wrest-
ling match, any style, any number of falls,
for any anmount of money, upon any date
and in any place. Imean business. Lyxcm
apd JornsTOXN bave been indulgingin a good
deal of talk Iately ; let themy now put up or
shut up. Yours,

(Si1gned) Duyxcax C. Ross,
Champioun.
Editor Grip.

Sir :—I observed Duxcan C. Ross' cbal-
lenge in your sporting columns, and bave
ouly to say that he js a great biz blow. [
mean busioess ; and I want you to tell Ross
that I am ready ro meet him anywhere on
any terms and give him his choice of holds
aod ten seconds of a start. Ifhedon’t come
to time after this notice, I will have nothing
more to do with him.

Yours,
Tuos. LYNcH,

(Signed)
° Champion.

Sporting Editor of Grip.

Sik :—In reference to Ross’ challenge, T
have 1o say that I have repeatedly written to
him accepting the same on his own terms,
bLut witoout receiving any answer whatever.
He is afraid to meet me, und in my opinion
is nothing but a blowhard, and you cau tell
him so. Yours,

(Signed) JOHNSTON,
Champion Athlete.

Editor Grip.

Sir :—Do you know anything of the
whereabouts of Lyson and Jom~stown ?
They have taken no notice whatever of
my challenges. They are evidently afraid
to meet me. I will wait one week longer,
after which I will drop them, and pulﬁ’ish
them to the world as putty men. We have
had enough talk, let us have some wrestling
now,

(Sigued)
Editor Gry.
SIR :—We the undersigned would like to
koow what has become of Ross, the self-
styled champion. We have hunted for him
in vain—he is evidently hiding from us, be-
cause he knows we mean business. We
have had enough talk, let us have some
wrestling now.

Yours triumphantly,
D. C. Ross.

Yours,
Lynce & JOHENSTON.




