A TALE OF BLOOD,

Al Coliege Strect was i a nuuas,
A regular feantic foming fuss,
Con why ? a tale bad wildly run,
* Mugder, foul wurder, Lay bocn detsc.™
From streeta und Janes men wildly rush ;
Coats, shioes, toes, suiler In {bo crusb.
Who steuck tho blow ? What inurdcrous knn ?
Whe evv tho deed?  Who gavo tb® alurn ?
Who is the viclim ? Whero t they cry,
Witls mouth agapo aud ataviag eyo ;
Whilat otbers, with more aclive laste,
. For Coronor avd Poficoman liste,
Fuil noon the former nears tho throng,
By horso and sleigh, swift borne ulong,
Aud straight demaads e may be led
To whoro tho victim, stark and dend,
Lies slecping on his gory Led.
1o vaiu be asks, no forms obey,
Nono offer now 1o Jead tho way,
Till one old lady, shrill cries out,
« Doctor, look bere, beyond a doubt,
Thisis tho place, o ghastly tide
Of warm red blood the snow has dyed.”
Quick to tho spot thoy ail repair ;
"Tia plain red Mood had fallen here.
The Coroner )ooked wondrous wise,
Pulled down Lis mouth, turaed up biscyes,
#Yes) yes! 'twas here tho viclim fell,
But where's hio boroo, ¢an’t no obe lell i
A Youd shrifl laugh [n quick reply
Droke oul—tho Jaughor winked his eye—
“ ALt oh?! oh dear, the murder's out,
Ts thal's what all the row’s about 5
An Lour ago up slipped my toes,
Dowa fell iy lace—I atruck my nose,
This is tho spot, u spouting lide
The warm red blood 1hoe whito snow dyed 5
1 cursed my luck, but litie (bought
You, Mr. Coroner, would bo brought
To bold an Jnquest solemn aud staid
O'er tho pool my ose bad made.”
The Corono™ turncd kitn on his beel,
With & stero and most indigoant wheel ;
Tho crowd huzza'd, though all were * kold,”
When tbo talo of blood was fully told,
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OUR CORPORATION BLOWERS.

W feel it incumbent upon ourself to take leave of
our fricnds, the Oorporation Blowers for last year.
What o remarkable instance of the instability of
fortune do they present! Twelve months ago what
wonders woro they going to accomplish ! But now
—the resalt.

The result? Last Monday night it was achieved;
it consisted in, the slaughtering of the innocents.
There wero some two or three hundred of thom at
the least; but the most promising of the cherubs
we can slone notice. There wns Capting Moodie’s
motion to reducs tho salary of the Mayor from £600
16 £25. - Every father, they say, is proud of his own
child. Bob is remarkably partial .to his; at any
rate be was to this one. He acknowledged the pa-
ternily, and hoped to bs re-elected as o reward.

The scheme failed.  Of the same worlhy Alderman
another notico of motions was also strnck off. Form-
ally, seciously, nnd earnestly be had announced his
intention to introduce a bill for the suppression of
bouses of ill fame. Of course he didu’t do it.

Then we come to Mr. Wm. [Henry Doulton’s bun-
combe molions. Sueh o regiment! Litle Davy
Read possessesa glibe-tongue enough, but histhrost
grew soro, sud bis month parched before o got natf
way through the list. Large William did not at-
teinpt to discuss them; he coolly said ho would let
them lie over uotil next teason, whea if be has the
chanes be will agaia try to bamboozls the canaille.

Perlaps our renders may think that the rejected
and retiring members, would have got into the
Council again if they could. Never was there
a more mistaken ides. The worthy gentlemen
who have been rejected consider that a great benefit
has been confetred upon them. They were willing,
if o majority of their fellow citizeas had ocdained it,
to sacrifice their private interests another long
twelvo montb, for tbe public good; but arc re-
joiced at their deliverance. Had Craig chosco, he
could have been carried in trinmph to tho City Hall,
amid the cheers of admiring thousands. ILlad Len-
nox exercised his oratorical poswers, the whole ward
would havo uniled to do him honour. Purdy might
have been returned at the head of the poll; and,
as for our egteemed friend, Davy Read, had be but
thought fit to canvass, he could have annibilated
the Brown-McGee alliance.

We congratulate the public upon being possessed
of such o paper a3 Tne Gnoxsrer. With one ex-
ception, every member we have pitcbed into has
been expelled. Councilmen, beware |
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THE LAST SHUFFLE.

We understand that at the instance of the Gover-
nor General, the celebrated Count de Montalembert
is now on bis way to Canada, with a large instal-
ment of the pew decimal coinage, amountiog to
$100,000. The object of the Count's visit is to su-
persedo Cartior in tlie lead- of the Lower Canadian
scction of the ministry, that gentleman being about
to retive to Windsor for the remainder of bis life,
J. A. McDonald is expected to be able to lead Upper
Cauada by tue nosc; but to render the success of
this diubolical shuffle the more certain, the entire
new iostalment of Canadian coinage is to be placed
at the disposal of both leaders for the purposo of
buying up the members. Reformers of Canada are
you going to stund that? Bb?

——————
An Earthquako.

——The Globe of Thursday last makes the
novel and startlieg statemont that ¢ Montreal is
moving.” Tt leaves ms, however, in a state of the
most profound ignorance as to the destination of
tho city. It may be going to heaven. Perbapa it
is moving in tho opposite direction. 'We often hear
that such and such o place is going to the very
dovil, Won't the Globe tell us whero Montreal is
moving to.” Tho only surmise we cra mako in the
madtttor ig that Montreal is moving into the Lako to
drown itself in disgust at tho baro idea of being
mado the permanent seab of Government.

TBE TEEATRE.

Benefit nights at the Lyceum rarely turn out to
Lo completely suceessfal. Sometimes thero is & bad
bouse, at other times a bad play, and often both
together, Tho benefit of Mr. Leo on Wedoesday
evening was no exceplion to the generalrule. The
play selected for the occasion was *Night and
Mornivg,” adapted, or vather wrenched from tho
present Colonial Secretary’s novel of that name
and, if wo were to judge of the relutive success of the
author und the adapter, by what we saw ou this oce
cacion we should have no hesitation in dividing the
bonours—giving John Brougham the merit of creat-
ing five acts of thhe most profound “ Night,” und Sir
Lytton the credit of the ¢ Morning.” The only two
characters that could be tolerated were Mr. Beau-
Sfort (Miss J. Lyon) and Sarak (Miss Gleno), and
their parts did not Jast more than five minntes. As
for Fanny—the character was excruciating. The
porsonator, however, Mrs, Kellog, did tho best that
could be done for it. Philip Beaufort, (Mr. Lee) wag
correet as usual.  Altogetlier we would prefer lo
read oac page of the original novel, rather than
wilness twenty-five acts of John Broughnms §0~-
called beautiful adaptetion of it.

It wag with pleasure we bailed tbe inirodnction
of tho farce, ““Mr. and Mrs. Peter White,” after the
darkness of “ Night,” had evaporatod. Mrs. Marlowe
deserves a Cretan mark for the mannerin which
she acquitted herself as Mrs. TFhite; Mr. Marlowe,
as Mr, White wos equaliy good—though wo must
any that both overdid their parts, “Tho Mock
Minuet was a palpable failure.

Mr. G. Morris, scenie artiste to {ho Lyccum, takes
bis bencfit to-night. As his services are jndispen.
sablo to the proper getting up of a good play, and
238 he bag never been found wanting in his duty, his
beoefit should be well patronized.
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Now Appointment,

——Carrying out its nsual policy of bestow-
ing rewards on thoeo only who deserve them, the
present ministry bave been pleased to dub R. ML
Allen, Esq., n Queen’a Counsel.

Novel Crime.

—— Under tbe bead stalistics of crime, the
Globe classes five insane persous, This is the first
time ws ever snw insauity 82t down as & crime.
By and by poverty will be a hanging matter, wo
suppose.
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