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Anshoers to orvespondents,

Cd g., Woodstock.~Received your letter too late. Soe editor's note of this
Woo)

.IN'Q:DmEB.—Doctor TUPPER is paid to have assisted Mr. BAGSHOT in tho
preparation of his book * Physics and Politics.” Tne Doctor knows us much
of one a8 of the other.

To Contributors.
‘Coritributions are to be addressed to Grip,”" Box 958, Toronto.

So Very True,

The art-critic of The Mail, in his remarks upon the recent exhibi-
tion, displayed the masterly hand, fine, fearless jadgment and know-
ledge of painting which might be expected from—alocal reporter well
acquainted with signboards.

Not satisfied with giving to the public a critique, to which nothing
by Rusemx can be compared, be enlightens the world by the following
historical infoymation which shows vory deep research indeed,
butis & little—just a leetle—beyond Gnip,

‘“'Wa must take someo oxception to the assertion of the catalogue, that
‘Dolwyddolan Castle, North Wales, was built about the elghth contury,’ us
there are no ante-Roman buildings oxisting in England or Wales unti fato
in the Saxon times.”

It's as olear as mud.

Fashionable Personal.

Mgs. "Tippers says her duties in connection with a peanut stand
prevent her going to the sea side. Determined, however, to be fash-
ionable, she has closed the blinds of her private residence on Dum-
mer street, and locked the front door for the season. Kvery evening
she stands in a large pork barrel with a foot of bzrine at the botiom,
and gets her old man to blow on her, through tho bunghole, with o
pair of bellows. Sho says * the salt air agrees with her wonderful.”

Deoidedly !

A CORRESPONDENT enquiroes :

I DOOTOR JOHNSON'S essertion that » man who makes o pun would pick
& pooket, bo true—does it mecossarily follow that the man who laughs at
ono would be guilty of receiving stolen goods?

He verily would if he laugked at the puns of certain plaguey and
plagarising punstera.

“Smoke on the Land.”.

4 8oy, Stranger,” said a tall American to the purser on board the
¢ City of Toronto,” as they were steaming up the bay on a sultry day,
with the wind in the east; ¢ What is the origin of the name of your
oity ? “ Toronto, sir,”” replied the courteous purser, “is an Indian
word signifying ¢ Trees in the water.'” ‘'You ought to name it over
again,” replied the Yank. “Find out the Indian word for ¢ Smoke
on the land,’ for I'm blowed if it ain’t the most smoky place U've seen
this side of Pittsburg.”

Some Consolation,

"BAZAINE léads a very waiform life,” says .an’ account of the cap-
vity of the éxiled Marshal, whick is af present going the rounds of
{lid pupets, GBIP rejoicés to kinow that thiey havoen't stripped the old

1on of his military clothing as weéll as his honor and peace.

Letters o Flen and Things.

CORCERNING A SCRUPULOUGS TEMPLAR.

My dear O'Foozle,—

If a man, in formor ages, had a natural repugnance to applying
hirself steadily to hard work, the fighting market stood convenienily
open, and he could hiro out as a soldier, with a good conscience, and
o better prospect of what heathen writers enlled plunder, and current
Christianity recognises gs loot. Or he might set up us & robber on
his own hook; or go begging among the Monks, who bhad good
kitchens and larders, and received with open arms such vagrant un-
fortunates as were nccessitated to sppeal to them for laxgess owing
to a constitutional antipathy to bodily exertion. These, my dear boy,
were the good old times—to the view of which distance lends hazy
enchantment, and which well-conditioned persons are bound much to
reverence because they know next to nothing about them. Alt humun
things however, as Drypex tells us, are subjeet to deeay—good old
times included. Except among dear relatives fighting is not so pre-
valent as it was. Beggars now are apt to get more kicks than Lalf-
pence ; while as regards plunder—loot—if people take to it they dis-
cover (unless behind n church bazear stall), that both the glamour
and gleanings of Norman days are gonc—and that thoy are suminarily
laid bold of by some base valet in the form of a hired constable, and
anon shut up in prison, or sent out of tho couniry, instcad of found-
ing o family and felon-ising their way to Lroad iands and an abbey.
Society now-a-days discountenances rogues and vagabonds, uuless
they have a good character, weur broadeloth, attend public worskip,
and have a nice house, and plenty of money. Look which way I will,
wy O'FoozLE, I find nothing, in these hard prosaic times for the mass
of ordinary folk—who do not know a Cabinet Minister, or ave unuble
to strike out & new * Mission''—but to choose some honest occupa-
tion, and stick to it. 'Tis n nuisance,~—but ono wholly unavoiduble—
that we must eat and drink, and wenr Nosey and Son's latest evolve-
raents iu coat and pants. In the good old times men donned a gar-
ment of blue paint, lived in eaves and woods, and luuched on a raw
root. But man is a progreseive animal. Ho bas a mind. He has
reason. Inpumerable inventions have now inerensed his happiness
and necessities. The paint poiut is broken ; caverns are left to the
lizards ; and we rejoico in stueco, shoddy, chicory, chignons, bone-
dust, and other great and uscful evidonces and issucs of civilised and
ennobling cnterprise.

And yet, my boy, even civilisation and honest oxertion for one's
bread and butter, are not ell plain sailing, as has lately been dis-
covered by one GEorar BENsaMIN, of Bath, England—by business s
coal-dealer—by convietion & '* Temperance " man—the latter being
the new term in vogue to represent not, as most peoplo would con-
clude, o moderate partaker of, but an entire abstainer from the bever-
ages which checr, and also incbriate. These aleoholic forbearers used
to be known as Tec-(or tea) totullers, signifying probably, that they
went totally for Tee—as their ordinary potation—blended at times
with chicory, gingerette, pop, Temperance-Champagno, and other ox-
bilurating and ingenious tipples, from which, while giving due meed
of praiso to their discoverer, I have found myself obliged to abstain
owing to some unfortunate stomachic eceentricity, inherited from my
ancestors. The name ’Totallers, however, has now gone out, and
Temperance reigns in its stead. For myself, I preferred the original
appellation, as being in accord with what Canrwyre would call the
eternal realitics ; while ¢ Temperance,” as an alias for abstinence,
seems to me an cntire misnomer. However, the 'total (or temper-
ance) BEnJaxiN——call him what you will—navigating his commcrcial
bark over the waters of industry, found himself suddenly entangled
among the rocks and shoals of Casuistry, This, my dear O'FaozLE,
was doubtless not an unexmmnpled oxperience. One can easily con-
ceive how nice points of scrupulosity must often prick tender souls,
as, piloting their vesseis over the glorious ocean of trade, they scan
the dubious question what amount of sand in the last hogsheud of
sugar will bo in harmony with current Christian cthics ; or whetber
that barrel of chicory in the back office is in accord with holding the
church plate on Sundays, and ¢ leading the dear brethren at Wed-
nesday’s prayer-meeting. Mxr. BExsamin’s troublo was this. He did
not drink any beer. But ho supplied the coal, which warmed the
boiler, which heated the water, which made the unclean potation.
Tondering this distressing circumstance he resoved to avoid the ap-
peurance of evil. When the brewery-man sent an order for more
heat—promoter the man of black.diamonds informed him that * as
 an abstainer and Templar, he could not consistently supply him
‘ with any more conls for the manufacture of, ete., ete.”

The ancient King CoLE was a jolly old soul, but the modern King
Coan—for Coal, my boy, is King, and no mistake in these days—has
not inherited his mantle. Owr friend Brnsasux is, one fenrs, only
at the commencement of his * testifying.” The victim of casuistry,
like the victim of jealousy, * doth make the meat he feeds on.” 7The
demands of ¢ Conscience”—a conscience of the coal kind—moment-
arily appeased, aro soon lively again. Every concession only makes
them more exigent and insatiate, Mr. Bexsiyux will soon find him-




