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WHAT IS SAID IN THE WIGWAM.

That Swine-ett is a corner.

That Dinniy Brittan is great on mass
Play.

That Alfie puts too much "'Camnfire"

in the linimient.
That Grand Marshall Hill will soon

get into the gaine again.

That Queen'S Wiil go on the field in
their usual miotley array.

That if we beat McGiil portsmnouth
wiii be called Plattsburg.

That one tooth of the Comb is miss-
ing until Bran is inserted.

That Assassination is a real rough
gaine coïnpared ta Rugmy.

That one Queen's lass is Granites'
gain. 'Dev' is a poor one.

That the Brockville clique iS
broken, but stili in the gaine.

That Maul Donovan and johinny
Grant wili at iast play together.

That the Intercollegiate champions
should. play for Dominion honars.

That 'Varsity beat McGill 14-5,
and 'Varsity II beat Trinity 23-2.

That the inter..year gaines shouid
be comimenced imînediately even if
Big Joe is absent.

That one of the "bhard knocks" the
football chamnpions could stand is
Walkemn in shape.

wThthbe i football mates jin

with th JoUrNeAL in wishing Brix
Nimm cotiluued success.

That a lery intersigatceo
Canadian football, rsigatceo
the favorite plays fihdiagrains of

and Quen's, McGilî, 'Varsity
and e en'so Ofppeared lately in a Suni-

day diton o th Deroit News_ Tri-_
bune, and that it Was eleverly written
by a fornier sportîngeitroau
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ANTEDILUVIAN R~UGBY.
It fell in the days before the rain,
That Ung sent a challenge ta Tubai

Cain,
"Go ta, let us play, we are waxen too

fat,
For the aurocli is tamne along Ararat,
And the thisties are cleared from the

Shinar fiat,"
Play bail, you fellows, play bail!

Now this was the auswer of Tubai
Cain,

(There were giants on earth ere the
days of rain),

"Behoid, in thîs wise our playing
shall be,

On the four-wayed plain of Mes'pota-
mie,

From Tigris down even ta E~uphrate,
Play bail, you feliows, play bail!

A mastodon's skin which is charged
with air,

Lo, we wili kick here and you will
kick there,

And if behind Babel we cause it
ta lie,

Vour team of giants shall there score
a try,

And a hogshead Of Scotch for the
crowd I will buy,

Play bail, you fellows, play bail!

Trhey strove on the plain for a week
and a day,

And the game was a good oue, the
chronicles say,

For antediluvian rules were rude,
And Ung and his forwards were

hasty of mood,
And mucli it delighted the multitude,

Play bail, you fellows, play bail!

Now the tackiing was liard of the
paleolith,

And sorely they tumbied the men of
the Smith;

But by dexterous bucking-the-line for
a gain,

And bY cunning throws-in from the
edge of the plain,

Trhe victory fell to the kickers of
Cain,

Play bail, you fellows, play bail!


