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HAPPY THOUGHT!

Advice to o certain ¢ most unwilling witnesa™
who expects to be called in the Burnt Contract

case, * Jiecome an Agnostic, my dear siv, Le-
come an Agnostic, right away! !

The Latest Froak of Fashion,

The sanctum on  Adelaide-street was the
seene of a most amusing episode the other dey,
Mr. Gror had just droppeil off in bis usual
afternoon sicsta, which he generally takes
porched on the bust of Minerve, behind the
sanctum door. Standing on on: leg, his eyes
cloged, his beak comfortably buried in the back
of his neck, ho was drifting luxoriously through
dreamland, that land where politicians cense
from troubling and wenry editors ave ab rest.
In fact, he was in the heart of the great
modera Babylon, scated before a blazing fire in
the cosy private sanctum of his venerable re-
lative Mr. Punch, wheve Mr. John Bull had in-
cidentally dropped in. The pgreat Cruilishank,
Leceh, and several other artists who bad re-
vigited the glimpscs of the moon in honour of
Mr. Grir’s visit to Iingland, were also present,
a goodly company, discussing literature and
artingeneral, and Mr. Goldwin Smith in par-
ticular, Mr. Grir had just remarked that
“Smith was enrning anything but Gold’in
opinions jnst now,” when he was startled by
what seemed o peal of distant thunder. The
end of the world being dne juss then, according
to the savants, all known feats of eleetricity
were instantly celipsed by the suddenness of
his transit to Canada, where,cautiously drawing
his benk half way out, and opening one oye,
he waited with palpipating bosom for the
second peal. Which came instanter in
the form of a tremendons knocking at
tho sanctum door. Relicved of 1mmedi-
ate anticipation of the ecrack of doom
and the consequent wreck of worlds, he slowly
let down his second leg, which in truth was
somowhat stiff, yawned refreshiogly, and
Rreening his glossy cont a little, he gravely

opped down and out, towards the chair edi-
torial. Having seated himself with the air of
& man who was too dceply engrossed in & pro-
found article to heed the first knock, Le hastily
stuck & pen behind his right ear, and bawled
“ Come in,” Immediately the door opened,
ond an clderly gent, with an air of great tre.
pidation, stood before him, industriously mop.
ping a rather bald forehead.

*“Mr. Grie, I bolieve !” Mr. Grir's obony
beak disappeared bLetween his talons in a pro-
found bow.

“ I am in great trouble, sir, grcat trouble,

“ (Great trouble?”” cchoed Mr. Grir.

 Yes gir, Observe my head,” said the visitor,
bending low. Mr. Grir turned the side of his

head, and bent onoe eye towards the eranium of
his visitor.

* That head, sir,” he resumed, “ now bald,
thinly eovered, and straggling, was onco a lux-
uriant mop of awburn enrls. That was when I
was g young man, before matrimonial talons,
—but I unticipate. When I inform youn that I
have been marricd these twenty years to a lady,
& fashionable lndy of—a—rather peculiar tem.
per, to put it mildly, you will at once pereeive
the causc of this lamentable falling off. Tho
past, sir, the past I will condone, but the
future ! No gir ! it is the last straw that broaks
the camel’s back, and itis the last claw-—well,
never mind. Do you know,” he continned,
coming up close to his astonished listener, * do
you know that the latest freak of fashion is the
cullivation of * long-pointed finger nails’? Fin.
ger nails, sir " he thundered, bringing his fist
down like a sledge-hammer on the editorial desk,
and making the cover of the inkstand dance
like the lid of a boiling ten ketile. ** Think of
it! Aaif it were not enough to stund them as
they are, pared and emoothed off, but they must
set to work, my wifc and deughters, and all the
rest of the female race, to cultivate talons !
fow, »sir, do you supposc I amn to get thesu
girls off my hands if they porsist in following
such o horrible fashion 2 Do you suppose for
one momeni that any sensible man will ever
propose to n woman who wears talons? I put
1% to you, Mr. Gnre, honestly ?”'

Thus adjured, Mr. (iniv replied that *“ While
for his own part he would have no objections
to a talon-ted partner, certainly all experience
proved that gentlemen, as arule, rather inclined
to tho softer and less decided feminine charno-
ter. He thought talon-ted ladies would be more
likely——"" Hexe the entrauce of thedevil clam-
ouring for copy put an end to this remarkablo
interviaw, the present deseription of which Grir
forthwith wrote ont and consigned, per Diabo-
lus, to the tender mercies of the printer, which
are generally allowed, espeeially by poets, to be
cruel,
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BRAVA, BRAVISSIMA!

There! ledies and gentlemen, what do you
think of thnt! The great feat of balancing the
recoipts and expenses of the Intercolonial Rail-
way was one which the former Ministry was
unable to perform, but thoe present elever actor,

Signor Tupper, has not only done that, b

you see him in the act of holding up 2 B:l‘:plll::
much to the amazement of & certain interesty]
on-looker. This is a very eficctiva performang
butit requiredlong and patient practice, and by
careful assistance of Mr Pottinger, Mr, Schyei.
ber and all the other officials of the roaq i,
make it a success. That & great reduetion in
the expenses of the national road has beey s
cured without affecting its character for safely
and efliciency is something the country lgg
reason to bo thankful for, and Sir Chayleg Tup.
per claims that this has been donc—notwite
standing the clamour of certain Opposition
papers to the contrary,

BRUDDER GARDNER'S CONUNDRUM.

Brudder Gardumer, of the Hawilton ¥imes,
hns taken his seat ou the end in the political
minstrel company, and propounds a conundram
which nobody scems inclined to answer. Of
course the conundrum pertains to coal, and
what Brudder Gardner wants to know is why
the con-umers—or rather why the coal tax; no,
but why the duty ou—oh pshaw! it's quite
slipped our memory, but we'll find ont what it
was when the Spec. answers it some of those
fine days.

A Groat Canadian.

On Monday night Principal Graut, of Queen's
University,lectured toa larga audience nt Shaftes-
bury Hall. A member of Grir's staff being
present reports the lecture a8 an unususl in-
tcllectual treat. Tho lecturer, o native of Nova
Scotia, said that in o new country Jike Covada
no effort should be spared by individus! Cuna-
dians to strengthen the ties that knit our
Province to all the others of our Confederation.
On this ground ho claimed the sympathics of
those preseat for Nova Scotia,and for Joscph
Howe, her greatest intellectual representatise.
A rapid swrvey was given of Joseph ITowe's boj-
hood, which was passed ** before zompelilive ¢
aminations were held for babics,” but had the
advantage of several valuable cducators—
nature, good books, hard work, and &
Christian father. His political carecr was thet
roviewed, It was to bo regrotied ihat hehad
said bard thiongs of opponents, DBut that wass
fanlt in Canadian politics which every oneco
do something to amend. As it was, any ont
desirovs of convincing the Enpglish that Can-
adian politicians are only fit for the peniter-
tiary, need only sond home o selection of nese
papers on both sides of the House, Theo lecturet
was frequently and warmly applanded. A
Vice-Chancellor Blake expressed the fecling of
all present whon he snid at its clogs, that prot
as they were of tho dead statesman of Now
Scotin, they were oqually proud of her Tiving
representative who stood that day amod

them,




