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t, like a blacksmith with a sledge, as
most men do who use gavels, but
plays it like & musical instrument.
Suppose Carlisle 8aw a man in the
gellery with his hat on. He wounld
Hiave to talk about it, and order some
Hlankey to have it removed; but Gen.
‘Husted knooks the offending hat off
wvith his little hammer. ¢The gentle-
man in the gallery will uneover—
PBang!’ he says, with a sudden, stert-
ling, desk shivering rap, at the end of
2most authoritatively-toned sentence,
that every man in the gallery puts his
$and to his head, and the offender,
finding his hat on, whisks it off,
quicker, perhaps, than he ever did
anything in his life. It is just so
about & vote. Forty or fifty men
might think a motion fo adjourn was
mot ecarried, bat they don’t think so if
Hausted says it is; bangs down his
mallet, and whirls out of his chairin
one ingtant, or, if they do, what can
{key do about it; or suppose the other
#hing: suppdse Speaker Husted does
not want to adjourn, and wants to

give the Oppositivn a little courags to

Pbring a few more voters to their fest,
ox to call for & count—somehow he
will make that felt in o stammering,
umeertain trip of the hammer. - Im-
agine the House in disorder just as
‘the Chaplainis abont to pray. ‘Mem-
beras will please take their seats’—
Bang—(pause), Bang~(longer pause),
PBang—and the House is as still as
Zhe tomb.”

LETTER BETWEEN TWO OLD
RTASONS.

M. W. Bro. Rob Morris sends us &
Ietter from an old and esteemedfriend,
31. W. Bro. dtto Klotz, of Preston,
ond asks that we publish it as an ap-
gendix to his article upon the Grand
Hodge of Canads, contained in our
December issue. Bro. Klotz is foo
well-known to the readers of the

Canapian Crarrsman to need any ine
troduction from us:—

““With more than ordinary pleasure
I found in the Jawapian CraFTsman of
December 15, an article from your
esteemed pen; though I am alwayse
pleased to read your articles, the one
referred to has parficular attractions
for me, as it was one of the most
eveniful days in my Masonic life to
which you refer., My first entrance
into Grand Lodge, was on the 14th
July, 1858, when 1, as Junior Ward-
en, reprasented Alma Liodge, No. 72,
of Galt., I witnessed that grand
union, when the portals of Grsmd
Lodge were thrown open, and Sir
Allan MaoNabb, Thos. D. Haringion,
Th. G. Ridout, and the many other:
brethren of the ¢ Ancients’ entered,
and were so ocordially received, I
never will forget that happy day, nor
the genial face of our dear Bro.
Philip Tacker, nor that of msany
others, including yonr own; ner the
intermingling of the brethren. OL
it wes sublime! :

Atthe bsnquet in the evening, it was
my good fortune to sit to your right,.
while you sat at the head of one of the
tables; it was there where I saw you
pulling out paper and pencil, and
commencing to write; and when
called upon to respond, you took mp

that paper and read & poem composed -

for the ocoasion. That posm I found
in your publication, *¢The Poetry of
Freemsasonry,” pags 167; and you
give it in the article above referred
to, minus the last two verses.

You say that you write ‘from per-
sonal memories of that event,’ end I
find your memory ‘still fresh; only
one error I discover: you say Bro.
Kives Tully was the representative of
the Grand Lodge of Scotland; thishe
never wag; but of the Grand Lodge
of Treland; he presented his oredem-
tials 14th July, 1858, (ses G. L. Pro-
ceedings, 1858, page 27,) and has
held that office ever since.”
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