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The gravest Beast is the Ass; the gravest Bird is the Owl;
The gravest Pish is the Oyster; the gravest Man is the Pool.

Q.C.
AN ACKOSTIC.

Queer, was it not ? .

Every one stared,
Every one thought

None would have dared
Strip off our silk.

Cruel the ukase,
Oh, what a bilk ¢

Using a new case,
Never a precedent

Shewn for the action,
E'en like glucked geese we're sent,

Laws | It's distraction !

Canadian OCelebrities.
BY ASPER.
No. 9.~ HON. DAVID L MACPHERSON.

This gentleman, like his namesake, Davm,
of old, is a mighty man of valour. He is
ever ready for the fray and at a moment’s
notice to rush into the bubbliog cauldron of
political warfare. -Although a member of
the Senate, which is populatly supposed to
consist of old gentlemen of slow motions
and antiquated notions, he has always
demonstrated that instead of being content
to lie quictly and allow others to clear him
from off the track, he, on the contrary, is
continually endeavoring to give strength and
power to those who make it their duty to
shove others-out of the way.

Ho has proved to Canada that there is at
least one'in the Senate who is not to be con-
sidered a merc figure-head, and yet he has
shown that he has a good iwa,d Sor figures, by
diving into the public accounts and pointing
to them as the proof of what he maintains
in connection with the politics of his prov-
ince and of his country.

It is an old, and until later years, a gen-
erally received maxim, that “‘figures cannot
lie,” but thanks to Senator MACPHERSON and
the Ontario Government, we have now dis-
covered that this is utterly untrue—in fact,
that the maxim lied when it said that figures
couldn’t. In the campaign of last June
the: worthy Senator maintained that there

|was in each year a deficit in the public
| treasury
.|rest of the Cabinet, on the contrary, argued

of Ontario. Mr. Woop and the

that there was always a surplus. Esach party

‘|of disputants, though urging distinctly con-
J|tradictory theories as to the state of the
laccounts, actually proved, at all events to

the satisfaction of those who were inclined
to listen to them favorably-—their statements
by the flyures of those very accounts as to
which there was such a wide diversity of
opinion. Thus, leaving the vast political
achievments nf Mr. MACPHERSON out of the
3uestion, we find, at all events, we are in-

ebted to him for enabling us to perceive
that no matter how old or backeneyed, or
universally beliecved s proverb may be, the
course of events may prove it utterly un-
worthy of confidence.

Those who have the blood of the High-
landers running in their veins labor under a
heavy debt of gratitude to him. Whon the
outrageous insult was flung at thoir heads
that in times of old their forefathers some.
times peculated cattle, the great Senator in-
dignautl?r repudiated the charge, and from
hig scat in the Senate cast it back in Lhe teeth
of him who made it. Yor this valiant act
Mr, MAcenERsON was presented with an
address of thanks signed by we don’t know
how many hundred Scotchmen, and of which
be is justly proud.

The Senator also travelled in state through
the district of Ssugeen, and made several
speeches to his old supporters there, explain-
ing and elaborating his great pamphlet to
those who had not enoufh ability to uader-
stand it thoroughly by reading it. He did
intend to do the same for all who were simi-
larly afflicted throthout Canada, but finding
that the number of those who had penetra-
tion sufficient to appreciate it was so few
that his work would be practically unlimited,
he gave it up. ’

If we were to detail to our readers all the
great deeds of the subject of our sketch, the
space wo would be obliged to give would
also be practically unlimited - so that we
must fain be content with setting forth those
above wentioned which are awongst his
greatest.

We found it impossible to obtain an inter-
view with him, but hope that this little sketch
of a great man will not be unacceptable.

The Mysteries of Toronto.

SOCIETY VISITED! ITS HOLLOWNESS RE-
YEALED | STARTLING REVELATIONS !

As it s the province of the Mail represen-
tative to visit the slums of the city and
chassez to right and left with the black and
tan dames a¢ the Hotel de Berri,; and that of
the Globe man to inspect the chcu{) eating-
houses, and learn from the truthful proprie-
tors thereof whether everything is on the
square or not—(it's intercsting (o some
youths to know if a place allows u.ngv crook-
edness,)—s0 it is the ovident duty of GRIP’8
reporter to visit the ‘“ Halls of the Gay,” a
duty his acknowledged atanding in our first
society, together with his digeified deport.
ment, and unexceptional mauners ¢crmincntly
qualify him. Hence, and actuated by a de-
sire to enlighten the multitude who are not
fortunatc enough to have access to hlih
society, as to some of the mysteries in the
lives of our aristocracy, Mr. GrIp despatced
onc of his most fashionable and promising
roung men to ‘‘ make calls ”’ and take notes.

is first visit was to the house of the

HON, MRS, SARSAFRAX,
whose palatial mansion is situated on Hurtle-
berry Avenue, near Tamrac Square. Mrs,
S. is a lady of fasbion, and a leader of the
ton, Our reporter handing in his card,
which was received by a man in tights—(or
was tight, it mattercth not)—was ushered
into the presence of the lady of the house
who was seated inher ’
GORGEOUS DRAWING-ROOM,

The following conversation our reporter

has sent in as the resultof his visit.

Mrs. 8S.—Why Mr. Gerrr! How are you?
guite an unexpect:d pleashaw, I am shaw.

ray be seated.

REPORTBR—(7uking chair). — Thanks, 1
am in tolerable health, and am now happy
in the possession of a magnificent salary,
thanks to the generosity of the princely firm
which I have the honor to represent. I
trust you are quite well ?

Mzs, 8.—Well, we bave hardly recovered
from the excitement of the Vice-Regal visit.
Poor Mantmina MAuUD was quite worn out
by thc aStentions of the different edge de
congs and other pentlemen of bis lordship’s
suite, but the dear girl is gaining strength
every day. The Chautauqua Lake affair
bas also upset us to a slight extent. We
bear, indeed, that that poor, dear youth,
HANLAN has grown quite delicatc and of a
spirituslle appearance through the crooked
nﬁtions of the Americans and their Sawyer-

wffer.

EPORTER—ADb ! It is indeed sad. Poor
Epwarp! So young, too! But of Miss
SaRsAFRaX. I irast she will soon be ia her
usual good health. I bad some hope of
having the pleasure of sceing her this even-

ing.

%IRB. 8.—(Smelingly)—80 you shall. The
sweet girl s now in an adjoining spartment,
where (I don’t mind telliag you), two of her
admirers are already with her, one an Am-
erican gentleman of most distngus appear-
ance ; but of whom, I confess, I know but
little,—the other, a gentleman from Mon:
treal, very wealthy, and in my opinion, every
way desirable. I will introduce you—and
dear sir, do use your well-known discrimin-.
ating powers and let me know which of the
two gentlemen you consider the most cligible
suitor.

ReporMER — Correct ! Tead on.—(Both
entor next room. Ingroduction follows. Mrs.
8. returns to drawsng-room, followed at « short

distance by re; r).
MRrs. 8.—Well, what do vou think of the
American ?

RerorTEr—He is a song and dance man
from the ‘“ Lyceum.”

Mgs. 8.—What!! And the Montreal
gentleman ?

Rerorter—Well, he’s a C-o-n-1-d Bank
Director—that’s all.

Mgs. 8.—Just Powers! Police! This
last is too much, ah [ I—{ faints).

Qur reportor, (being very muck agitated) re-
Srashes at sideboard, and stops down into the
ouler darknress).

The Only Cuare.

We're informed that not gas—vas nor ¢’en carb—oline,
Will restore the lost hair to a pate that's worn clean,
That the secret is known
To one mortal alone,
Who enjoys the cognomen of * WINTERCIRAYN,”

I've an old sealskin cap that for ages has been

My right staunch protection ‘gainst wintry blasts keen,
But the fur from the skin
To depart doth begin,

And, reluctant, I own, it's best days it hath seen.

Dear Grir, if you will, you ean answer, I wean,

A question that bothers my intellect clean,

Deign to tell me, sage seer,—Is there “c’er a spalpeen”
Can restore the lost hair to my winter “ carrbeen?”

Awfally Embarrassing Position.

The bank clerk of the village said: The
old woman had brought her deposit, you
know, but did not seem to be in a hurry to
hand out the money. I was, though, and
told her so. Whereupon, by Jove, what do
you think the old wretch .did? Coolly sat
down in front of me, took off her boot, next
her stocking, and, by Jove,wasn't it there in
the hoel. ¥ancy my disgust 1

And then his hearer modestly remarked,

t‘She was a real sock-dollarger.”




