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A TALE OF HORROR.

By Bir Warren Scorr.

Plodd! blood! they found on cvery wde,

As slowly sxuk tle aun to reat,
118 glided raya it up tbo west,
‘Where Iudinns foudly place the bloat,

In Paradiso.
But as bia radizat beams rotired,
‘They throw o Jght on what transpired,
'Bout half-past four, that self-samo day
Upon the railrond's fron way
When T'owsor's heaa was cut away,

And ho was kliled.
All round tho track, on iressls wood,
On bolt, on bar, on ground was blooid,
Blood Blled the guilies on each side,
‘The culvort's and the sleepers dyed.
Oxn rail, on sleoper, teack and ground,
Blood § Llood ) and clotted hair waro found
Procinining that sone horeid strife,
Resulting in and 4088 of lifo,
Short time aga liad hore been rifo,
Perhnpa nonio follow’s coward blow,
Had struck and 1aid hia viclim low,
With stones, with aticks, with flail or axe,
Had on his carpus brought euch cracke,

As pceds must finished bim,
Thus thought and apoko policeman X,
‘I'ho troubliog thought hia soul did vex;
His bosom swolled with logal ire,
And justlco sot Liin heart on flre ;
The gaping crowd ho thus addressed,
Why stand ye thero liko fools possessed,
Smitber’s, rua for Prinee, our Chie,
Quick, movo your pins, your atay be brief,
Bring Siacy, Cumming, the deteclise forcs,
We'll want their noses to sceot out tho corse §
The Coronor musat at once be sought,
With hasto 1ot Hallowell bo brought,
Ilaate, too, for doctors threa or four,
Perlinps the dead they mny restoro ;
At lonst post mortom they can hold,
And let tho coureo of death be told,
Bumpkio, you fool, stir up your stumps,
And 1ol 01d Croft to bring his pumips,
A man within the bay thor’s 1ying,
Who's cither hanging, drowned, or dyiog,
Which bo can quickly tolt, ‘tia said,
By almplo pumping of the dead.

Polico and doolors quickly cswe,

Croft aud 1nllowell did tho sawe ;
A score or Lwo of littie boys,
Hnd algo loft thele gamos and toye,

‘To viow tbis graater sport.
Wikth grapples thon they draggod about,
Tati) they dragged the corpus out ;
But ob, tho talo it did reveal,
Did norvous make that gathering feol.
Poor Towzer from hin watory bed,
Was rajsed to ale without a head §
And an his hondlons corpeo they view,
I trow thoy wore in pretty atew ;
Policernca mizzled, doctors flod,
Hallowell from the scenc was led,
In laugbtor shout the boys around,
Aud with an gatl Croft loft the ground,
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TO0 PROPRIETORS OF NEWSPAPERS,

Our publishers, (Messrs. Wiman & Co.) tell us
that a copy of Tus GruMBLER is pent to nearly
every one of the papersin Oannda, We in return
receive nenrly every newspaper worth reading io ex-
change.

‘We therefore bave no reason to cowplain of the
proprietors of pewapapers—but give them our
hearty thanks for the spiri¢ of discernment which
they display in this perticular, not only towards us
—but also towards some weak-minded rolations of
oura.
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THE THEATRE.

Since 1ast week, we have had the pleasure of soe-
ing Miss Charlotte Thompson plny the horoine
amnoogst other picces in tho * Rivals,” *Eustache
Baudin,’ anod *Romeo and Julict.” In all these
pieces sho pleased us. In some of them sho de-
lighted us. She scems to have excellent command
of (be ontiro role of acting—whether it be tho melt-
ing tonderness of the love-sick Julict, the boisterous
vivacity of Lady Gay Spanker, the capricious ¢o-
quetry of the romantic Afiss Hardcastle, or the grief
and despair of the wife of the unfortunate Eustache,

While giviog ber credit for genernl goud acting,
wo caanot deny that some of her readitions recom-
mound themselves to us with moro force than others.
But this arises net from the ill maoner in which
any character is pleyeod, but from the greater amount
of feeling and expression which sho turowe into
otbers. Ve cannot help remarking alao that Miss
Thowpson runs no small risk of being flatterod to
her own detriment.  She is young, and as we said
before, she Las acquired a fascinating stylo of act-
ing, which reminds us of that dear little pet, Picco-
lomiai ; and ia such cnses critics always sce through
a glass darkly, while the general audience shut their
eyos for o while to all blemishes, However, from
what wo have seon of her, we presume that Miss
Thowmpson is more than g superficial student, and
therefore wo have no fear of hor. As Joscphine de
Beaurepaire in *Whito Lies,” Miss Thompson achie-
ved another triumph. Her rendition of this cbar-
acter was a beautiful piece of acting.

Wo bave now barely room to record the pldasure
Mrs. Marlowe has given us during the past weelk in
verious characters, and the pain Mr. Halfourd in-
flicted on us every time, in the snid week, that he
substitute.i his own olegant * you was” for the more
vulgar, yet common * you were of the text.”’—
« Romeo and Juliet” was not well cast, yet wo
musgt give Mr. Loe'a Romeo 1luo credit. Alr. 3ar-
lowo’s Mercutio was good; M. Duncan’s, Countde
Puris, bad.

Wo understand that Miss Thowpson is to bo en-
gaged next week. We hope that this is true, and
that the public will have aoother opportunity of
witnessing her correct and elegant readition of the
leading characters in those sterling old Eoglish
comedies, which she excels so much in. By the
way we must insist on o little more celerity on the
partof our new etage maunager.
®-

MisTER GRUMBLER,

Ma I ax your inflooence to git me the birth of
Post officer here, for the nuse-papers oaly, and lett
the other man. kip charg off the leters, sum fok
thiok that sum fok will giv up readiv pepers, snd
Juue is thinke of stoppin sellin papers, coz the price
will bave to be rized, by tho heatbons in the big
houge pootion on the half scont,in that kase I wood
only want the birth for 6 months. 1IfI gets it, I'lt
atart s nuse-paper here to sport the ministry, every
map to cum for his own paper cheaper and tel Swith
to git all the papors to cum round by the bridge til

it brakes.
Ures to comeand,
A. DEXTERHAND.
Niaggerar Fawls,
Aperill 16, 59.
P. S.—I cood boo the custum house officer (wo.

TRULY AWFUL.

Speuking of the removal to Queboe, the Globe
of Thursday thue proclaims its maudlin seatiments:

4 Sir Edmund Head still sticks to his pretence of
beiog forced into the Quebec removal by his Coun-
cil. * * Whilo he is saying
this it has actually been agreed that a brick building
shall be erected at Quebec for theuse of the Government !
Yes, actually, notwithstanding tho frightful position
of the finsuces, the miaistry are about to undertake
the coostruction of buildings which will bo aban.
doned in four years.”

* *®

From the etyle of the above, one would think it
was pennod by one of our editors, with the object
of creating laughter, vot indignation. As it is, we
cau searcely bolieve that the Editor of the Globs
wag serious when he wroto it; sinco it s indeed
rather funny to proclaim to the world with every
semblance of got-up indignation that actually abrick
house ia about to be d by the Gov tin
Quobec, Such an atrocious event ought to be im.
mediately followed by a repeal of the Union! Mark
how the Editor prefaces the astounding nvnounce-
ment that the Government are about to commit the
unheard of crime of erecting a brick house i Quebec,
by the startliog adverb “ actually.” Who does not
hear their blood boil in reading the annouccoment
* Actually o Lrick bousel” Ob, Bloody Wars!
whal's the country coming to at all, at all, will be
the universal exclamativn on reading Thursday’s
Globe.

“Yea I" the Globe goes on to say, regaining ity
breath after this terrible exposee of the vile inten-
tions of the Government, « actwally (1) notwithstand-
ing the frightful position of the finances, the Minis-
try are about to undertake the construction of duild-
ings " &c. Just think of it pacifically, people of
Upper Canada, if you can. Imagino a brick Aouse
slowly rising on the plains of Quebec. Picture to
yourselves windows, actually, beiug inserted in that
aforesnid building ; and actually ag if to cap the
climax, a roof boing pat upon it; and all this, not-
withstanding the * frighiful position” of the country.
Why, it is enough to frighten the strongest-minded
horse from his oats.

Talk of the sacking of Troy, of tho burning of
Roue, of the Deluge, or of the breaches in the Is-
land! They were all child's play compared to this
atrocious concoction of a vile ministry. We c¢an
acarcely trust oursclves to writo ou this sxplosive
subject any looger, lest, like the Editor of tho Glode
we should mognify this drick house inbo builings !
Wo will therofore conclude by raising our anliqua-
ted beaver from off our noble brow, and asking the
people of Upper Canada how long they aro goiag to
put up with this worst of Lower Canadian tyranny?
Shall it go forth to the world that Upper Canada
stood tamely by and allowed the Government caltnly
and to their own liking to erect a brick Aouse actually
in Quebec? Where is the noble spirit thatactuated
oursires? Whore is that apirit of liberty, and that
hatred of oppression that spurred on a Hampdon
and o Mackenzio to ‘deods of deatbless fame ?—
‘Whero's the Printer’s Dovil? Where’s overything?
Whero'’s anything 7 Where's tho next case ?




