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THE GRUMBLER.

“If thoro's & holoin o’ your cou(s,
I redo yon tont it;

A chiel’s amang you taking nou:s,
And, fuith, ho'll pront it.”

SATURDAY, NOVEMBER 26, 1864,

OURSELVES.

Close of the Hocond Volume of the New Series of
The GRUMBLER.

‘With honest truthfulness we can agsure our nu-
merous readers that it is with the utmost diffid-
enco we cver wield our Grumbleric quill in our
own behalf, the moro g0 from the very commence-
ment of our existence, we marked out & course or
pith in“which ‘wo hatze stnctly conttnued, detor-
mined to avoid as fur as in our power the follies of
our larger contemporarys, the} most conspicuous
of which “self-puffiing” has of late, like the ladics
nubias’ been “all the rvage,” but as the present
number brings to a close the Second Volume of|
our New Series of Grumblings, wo deem tlc oc-
casion for us peculiarly appropriate, to fake a
rotrogpective glance at our past career, view our
prosent status with voz populis, and anticipate 8o
far as we ore justified by the present and the past,
our probable chences of success in the future.

It is now some six years ago sinco our tiny bark
wag launched in the Sea of Public Opinion, and
notwithstanding (he dangers and the difiiculties it
has been subjected to in that period, here wo are
in 1864 wilh sound hull and untorn snils. Our
staunch little bark bas bad to encounter adverse
winds, been tossed about by the Lreakers, yclept
‘party-interests’ and has had to buffet the doubtful
and trying wave of Public Patronage. Yet, with
all theso apd otber innumerable #ills” which from
our very birth we huve beea “heir to” sailiog un-
der tho prstection, or in the interests of no politi-
cal party or _parties, we bave outlived many, and
should Fortuno still continue to favor us with her
cheering smile and benign influence bope to ont-
live many more.

At our first start we had purely a local circula-
tion, at the close of this the Second Volume of the
New Series, our snbacription list includes Quebec

Montresl, Kingston, Belleville, Ottawa, Hamilton,
London aud most of toe frontier nad jnland towns
of the Province, at which places besides the resid-
ent subscribers, the news-depots and book-stores
are kept regularly supplied.« So much, therefore,
with regard to our prosent Status with “the popu-
lar breath.” In our past ¢ayeer-it Im® been our Jot
to deal out with unsparing, tho' impartial, band,
chastisement to many were chastisement was due,
and in g0 doing our Monitor wes as it over. will be,
the “public weal,” and tho’ many of our sayings
and crilicisms have given offenco to those who
felt the lash, the fuvorable notices by our com-
temporaries of the Press and our large and ijo-
creaging list of subscribers, sustein us, and confirm
ug, in our conviction that our efforts are acknow-
ledged and appreciated Ly tiie many. -

It is therefore with satisfaction and gratification
we preseut the closing ber of the S q
Volume of theNew Series—satisfied that we have
done our.beat to merit the approval of the Public,
—gratificd that we receive and enjoy it.

Trusting then that our continued cfforts may

increase and continue o share that liberal support
in tho Future that we at present receive and have
been favor'd with in tho past; and thanking our
subscribers and Patrons for their past ‘patronage
and gencerosity, wo leave our bark with a couacie
entions security to their caro and guardianship in
tho uncertain future.

——

Thoe Devil’s Reply.

Ald. Jarvis having decided no¢ to “run” at the
coming contest for the Mayoralty, and the Grit
party being a8 Paddy would bave it “out of con-
sait” with *‘onld squarctoes.” ~ Hugh Miller, Gor-
don Brown end others of that ilk, in a moment of;|
despair despatelied a courier to their much abused
kinsinan “Auld Cloutie” inviting him—being a
Scotchman, as is d trated by his strong taste
for sulphur, to ron for the Mayoralty, and pledg-
ing him, in cnse he should accept, their undirided,
unflinching,unanimous support to which hisSatanic
Majesty returned the following polite, tho’ sarcas-
tic reply declining 1he honor (7)

Brixgroxs e, Nov., 1864.
Private—Belzecbub presents
To his warm friends his compliments
Aud mueh regrets to say that he
Fos Mayor their Candidate can’t be,
Belzeebub in stating this
Hol;o's that lwill not be ta'en amiss
For by the Throno ou which he gits
Assurcs bis steadfust friends—=the Grits

That tisn't from any lukewarm lack

Of zeal or fire ho thas holds back

As even “Ge[)rge" himsel’ is not

For the Grit party more red-hot ;

But the truth is that His Majesty's—
Sight's not s0 good as formerly

And a3 his faithful friend—the Globe

The Council'a follies keen doth probo
And every weok, i truth declares

It’s meetings less like men's than bears,
His Majesty must beg to be

Excueed from such low Oompmy, )

For though with them he'a not m.qunmted
His fav'rite sheet—the Glode has puinted
Each Member's character 8o plain

He knows them all by deed and name

And from this mformatlon gained,

His act—refusing chn’t be blamed

For “who the devil” he'd like to know
With a siogle grain of sense would go

To sit and be bored with nonsensical stuff,
By B-xt~rs kind, all wind and puff,

Or listen thro’ a long debato

To St—r—lings wrath or D—k-~ys prate,
Or bearken to the “buncombe spceche‘s"
Thet Bdwards, Hynes or B—nu—tt preaches
Or loud applaud the “joking” man., - | -
Yelept ilman, John G
Or like a blood-horse neigh the while
A Moodie's “rampageons with rile”
Or clso be Dunn'd for to coammend
The “silent one” from the West End,
Or walch with ease a fiery Love—
Breathe accents Iike a frightened dove,
Or to be tortured and not yell

With wringing of an unsound B—1I,
Wt konest maa in all the land
Would link himself with such & band ?

AV,

In short, though, from his tenderest yenrs
Accustom'd to all sorts of * qucers,”
Belzeebub much questions whether

He cver yet said wix'd together,

As ’twore in one capacious tub

Such a mess of civic siliy-bub,
‘Pherefore, impossible 'tis that he

Could stoop to such society

Thioking, (ho owns tho’ no great prig)
For onc in his stution "twere infra. dig.
Meanwhile, he begs himself to dub,

Tleic Obedient Sorvant, -
BELZEEBUB.



