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THE GRUMBLER.

“ 1t there's & Fole in a” your coats,
1 rede you tépt it ;

A chiel's amang you taking notes,
And, faith, he'll prent it.”

FRIDAY, JANUARY 1, 1869.

or enter it in their ledger, as let it pass their lips,
thinking it equally out of place in any of these
situations, Bo it the object and mission of the
Grumbler, in its new series, to clevate the tone
of mirth by presenting nothing to its readera
that shall offend against good taste, or be sub-
versive of sound morals, lashing the vices and
follies of the age with well-timed censure and
unsparing hand, yet unscrupulously jealous of
the sacred privacy of thedomestic hearth, and
uttering no sentiments that have a tendency to

ever. Thue will it lay claim to & large share of
public patronage, and be-instrumental in adding
a few drops to the ‘‘ever bubbling springs of
gladness which moisten and invigorate the uni-
verse. While it shall be the ambition of the
present series to emulaté the talent that
ushered in its pred * and pr d forita
brilliant future, it will cautiously ateer clear of
the rocks and reefs on which youthful impet-
uosity and inexperience have so often stranded,
and which even older hands have not been able

THE GRUMBLER.

“Ridentom dicere verum quid vetat ¥

What forbids one to say what is true in a laughivg manner ¢

Start not, gentle reader, at the name, nor as-
iate it in your mind with one long consigned
lo the tomb of all the Capulets,” aud suggest-
s, in the latter stages of its mundane exist-

o, of gradual decay and final dissolution ; but
il it as the harbinger of a more heulthy aud
sorous career, come to miugle with the thou-
lad and one greetings that welcomme you at
is essentially festive seasou. For while
s aim shall be “‘bo extenuate nothing, nor sot
wn aught.in malice,” it will avoid the least ap-
tach to low personality or iuvective, yet strive
“point o moral and adorn a tale.” Iis pleas-
; task shall be to smooth the wrinkloes from the
w of care, endeavor, if possible, to relax the
lidity of dulness, (which often passes for wis-
), by occasionally presenting objects thro’ a
Livude Liovraine glass,” and avoid the unmean-
 frivolity so often foistod on the uninitiated
f wit,  While it undertakes to furnish the
shterloving communiby with an ample supply
the Inter ingredient, fresh from the ming, and
tibuted by skilful and competent sources in
ious parts of the Dominion, it cannot, likewise,
ertalie to furnish comprehension, for there is
ssof readers whose brains seem in a perpetual
¢ of hybernation, and requireto be thawed to
requisite temperatuve bofore they can take in
appreciate a witticism without an accom-
ying explanation.  Such are the individuals
, if they cntch the sound of o laugh, it acts
heria liko thunderand turns them sour !—and
would as soon chisel o jolce on a tombstone

tirely toavoid. And now, to our future pa-
trons, whose name we fondly anticipate will be
“Legion,” we offer every good wish that
this joyous season suggests, with a hope
that the end of another year may find us at
our post after having fulfilled the promises with
which this series is inaugarated.

A Grateful Apothecary.

Sir John Young, not being exempt from the
1000 ills which flesh is heir to, requires an occa-
sional bolus, and the apothecary who has been
honored with the contract for dredging the
gubernatorial maw, ventilates his exuberaut gra-
titudo in tho following ‘fcard ”—published in
the Ottawa T'imes :

A CARD.

The aunb-criber having received the appointment of
APOTHECARY AND CHUEMIST T0 [{[3 KX
CELLENCY SIR JOUN YOUNG, begs leave
tbus publiely to acknowledgo the kindness, and

express his thanks,
J. BROWNE,
Licentiate Apothecary of Dubliu,
Apothecarics Hall, _
67 Spark St near the Queen’s Printing House,
Ottuwa, December 17, 1868.

Without any speeial fecling of antipathy to
tho worthy Licentiate, wo devoutly trust ihat
his oftfice will prove one of «honor 7 rather thun
“protit.”

——

A PRANDIAL AroLoGy AND Prum-PuppiNe
REASON.—‘’Pon my honor Miss ——” said
Lieut. —~ of the —th Regiment, the other
avening at the assembly. ‘I really quite for-
got I was engaged v you for the last valse, but
Zah ! the fact is I am going to dine with the
Blanks ! next week, and I'm obliged to carn
my plum-pudding by doing the civil thm_g‘to the
danghters, othérwise they’d have. to do *‘wall-

flower” all the evening, isn’t it u'horrid'bbtej

-But wait till they’re gone,. and won’t'we have
jolly dawuse? eh! L

i
1

wound the prejudices of any religious body what- | :

jectionable. .. Wo beg further +¢
 and. for alf, that we shall e

Obse:vaﬂons—.Astronomiéel and otherwise.

BY OUL NIGHT EDITOR.

Out of the grog-shop I've stepped in the street,
Romi.,e v;hat’s the matter ? You're loose on your
of 1

Staggering, swaggering, reeling abotit, .
Road, you're in liquor, past question or doubt.

Gas-Jamps, bs quiet—stand up, if yoq;i)’]:'eﬁé,. -
What the deuce ails you? You're weak in'the:

knees; i eap g
Some on your heads—in the gutter some sunk—

Gas-lamps, I see it—You're all of you drunk.

Angels and ministers! Look at the moon,
Shining up there like a paper balloon,

Winking like mad at me :—Moon, I'm afraid—
Now I’'m convinced—oh ! you tipsy old jade.

Here’s a phenomenon : Look at the stars—
Jupiter, Ceres, Uranus and Mars
Dancing quadrilles ; capered, shuffled; and hopp-

ede
Heoavenly bodies ! this ought to be stopped.

Down come the houses—each druuk as a king,
Can’t say 1 fancy much, this sort of thing ;
Inside the bar it was all safe and right, -

I shall go back there, and stop for the night.

[The writer of the above has not boén snffi-
ciently long on our staff to warrant us in vouoli-
ing for bis veracity, but we give his Christmas
Eve experience, trusting that should it be slightly
exaggerated, some of our 100,000 readers will
contradict the report. We are, of course, not
ignorant that this festive season is usually narked
by considerablo hilarity, but such a universal
““bender ” we have not hefore heard of. —Ed,
GRUMBLER. ]

Notice to Correspendents and Intending
Contributors.

Weshall bo happy, "at all tiwes. to receive
communications on matters of public interest,
and hereby respectfully invite contributions
which shall combine amusoment with instruction,
from our friends in all parts of the Dominion,
althe’ the fact of our having taken ‘“‘up arms
against a sea of {vouble,” is known to onlya
very few of our literary friends, it has already.
attracted their regard, and cngaged their warm-
est sympathics ; o that we .shall-have o fresh
stock of original matter.to lay before our rend-
ers each -succeeding week. Articles of o’ play-
moaderate quantity:: of [ ane e
piquante will-command ‘our-attention, provj-ys, for
always they: come up to the literary : stavh dough,
to -whioh' we aspire, and aremob gth~gtnablo form

sponsible for. the opiniong avatinucd.
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ful and harmless ,cha.rqot:é_x‘, sen.'sonegl with p,.,-xoi
attio salts and sap PVe

until wo feel a
owr back down to



