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THE® GRUMBLER

the early Trains. -Copiesmay be had at oll the
] Depoua Subscrnpnon, $17: Single coples,
ta. "

ergons onclosmg their cards, ’ and 31 wnll be
edlwn o bpecial & notlce :

tion should be written; and :only writ-

i }mper, subseribers, must not

r obvious reazons, 1t.1 x-
1y indonveniént to s B

B letters to be addressed  The Grnmbler,” p.!
P Toronto; :and not -to: any pubhsher or nawa
Rer,intbe_ city,

undezstand that we only.. receive :;
f ! um(Sl)zssmal ana,ca; aszly
Borwirded by allioht desire our sheet, .2;))

HE: GRUMBLER

» H there's n holo in o’ your eoa(a,
L rede you'tontit ;.
Lt A ohiel 's nmnng you taking nol
o ‘And; fatth, o't} prent it

eqrly. sub-

ATURDAY, JUNE 4, 1865.

’I‘he - 86¥. the Gmmble:'a deud

Lai down in-his last bed, . . .

M They sy the Grumbler’e dead.
) Toll the bell !

tontd we nhed :

§Our sorromng earts’ they’ bled,
:4To think our friend-wes-dead.
k- . quas l/u: Knelt !

Hoe; joys.for ns deported
Wa were.well nigh bro en hearted,
So 40 the loke . we amrted, :

To plunge nt ‘

NI s

And drovm 0ur #Orrows there,

Benenth the modnlight glare,

But -we. thonght 'twould be eold. fare,
So_we didint !

e ,mt'Jown in our, chmr,
Buildivg castles in the air,

find 'd a journm rare, :
svigg ') e P«regknlwet ”

- [And mid a dream we‘irokq N
’ n mid 8 s«’m theGmmbler

published .every:8arpRpAY MoRNING, -in time | -

‘pte-paid; that eommumcatlonsmwnd !

FPersoris un:hmg to: subccnbc to.1he! Gnuunmn, :

“Grieve not, I’'m not dead yet,
(He 8aid)”’ 80 do not fret,
S4I'm glad that we have met %

Oer a tumbler!

Mo they tried to lick,
With an awkwaird. Fenian  pick,
“But twas blnnt a3 my old stick,’’
Andit mwsc(’ me!

¢(But that sneeking little elf,”
“Who u;kn updirt for. pelf "
“Aud pxles it on the shelf,"
For the “Leader

“‘Bespatter'd my best c)othea n
My career thas thought to” close,
" Now every body knows,
: I'm not dead t

“For my spirit still doth breathe,”
“Which I gladly now beneath,”
{44 nd with it:a Bowery wremb "

Of evcrlastm_] !

OURSELVES.

'l'he Grumbler i m egaia presenting himselt to his

- | friends the publnc, feela ilat the office which he has

rengsimed | is beset with péenlinr diflicultjes,

: among wlnch "lie may montion the waut of confi-
- e o reposed by the people in journals of the same_

! as himself, owing to the muny utier iuiluges
of mushroom papers which have nothmg to sup
port theic pretensious but ignovanco and atapidity.
He claims. and justly.too, that he is the only as-

| pirsut to fameo in hisown line who hag_ever yet

succeeaed in this country. Right lon'r years of
nmnterrupted success have’ told him in words
that are unrmstukeable, that his labours have
been appreciated "by the nation. When o few
months ago, a victim who was sullering under the
lnsh of his censure _put all the machinery of the
law {n “motion against him, sud by working on the
feelmgs of & sensitive jury of ‘'his townamen obtaiu-
ed a_heavy we:dict againgt ‘his pubhshers and
thereby da temporary susp of his isaue,
the ‘whole provmce judging 'by the tome of its
jourrinls, viewed that snspension with regret, and
trusted that at no distant dny they would seo their
old fricod’a face again. That day bas come and
Mr Gruwbler walka into his sanctum, brushes the
dust from the forms, the cobwebs from the walls and
takes up hispen with as mucth gusto as the regret he
felt in lnymg it down. Sinco his lnst issne bo has

o changed honds, employed n new stalf, and greatly
< unprove(l his means of communication.
" principal “towa. in this Province he basengaged

Inevery

men'of o varied and extensive range of observa-

“Ition who will Keep bim thorougbly posted up in all
the dlirrent events of their respective spheres.

He' will, however, pay particular ajtention
xnterual affaira of this city and will

‘to the

bnng to light sil the peccndllloes aud errors,
intenational or otherwwe,” of every citizen
whatever be his creed or colour. In a country
lxke this where polmcal and p'u-ty conlests Tun 80

party can do wrong—whlle nn opponent can

* |do nothing which is right—he’ presumes to think

2 journsl which is atnctly newtral in politics aud
therefore not involved in tlic heat of the fray, which
is totally devoid of interest and consequently of
prejudice would be invaluable-—and this is pre-
cisely the position ‘he intends to assunte. Neither
Clear Grit, or Conservative, or Liberal » may expect
any mecey at his honds unless ‘they remain in the
steaightforward path: of . honesty, integrity; .and
morality, He wished to state' moraover that itwill

.{alivays bo a fixed pnncnple of his th’ abstalu from

“personalities” of every description a3 much as

possible, and so avoid the. sock:his predecessor

‘have split upon, He mwnd 10 ahow:no mercy to

tbose who msxat upon. keopiilg § in thé even tenor of
v Lt

heen deaf to admonition—he will- e ﬁncompro
mlsmg in hig enmity to all ‘mouttebanks polmcal :

that the way of transgressors ia, hord ; all the
delmqnents in the communily may ‘Bave nt no dis-
tat day have 1o thank-him far a fall etpose of |
their doing® and follies.
4f there's o- lnole in &’ your. coais
I rede you tent it,
A chiols' amang you takin’ notes
An’ faith he'll prent it."”

TAILORS! LOOK OU'L FOIL ONE: OF TIE
. EFFLCTS OF MORALS AS TAUGHT
IN THE. l9l‘ll OEN’I‘UB!,.

- On remonntmhng.;he other dqy_\\yx_tl\ a friend
for not paying his tailors’ bill, he replied aftér n
pause: ¢ Well, I have bitherto corisideted it o
breach of honesty and ‘good “foith’ not to pay a
toilor, bt upon  pondering geriously on the fact
that they ~ were only remdered uecesary by .
ond therofore brought into the world co-evil with
Sin? 1 have mado vp my wind that by paying:
them I respect their origiu, sud this contrary' to
Brother Mawnorm's teaching! * (Sach’ a fellow
¢howld be made to Wear a ‘worm:eaten: fig leaf in
winter, o sheep-skin breeches with the waolly side
inwards in the dog days.
e —————

We think that the hard times'hold out-and en-
conraging prospecb of  the Sheriff's “levies bemg
ag fully and fashmnnbly attended a8 the Govemor
‘Cmeral's r

Ins d\unknrd’s barometer the glase a\wnys pomts

to “verydry!”’




