
THE DIALECI POETS.-BRET BARTE MID JOhIN nAT.

And THIAR sot Littie-Breeches and chirped
As peart as ever you sec,
1 wvant il chiaw of teirbaeker,
And that's wihat's the uinater of me."

flow did hie git thar? Ang-els.
lie culil îever have w:îilked in that storni

They just scooped down and toted hini
'TI) wlîar it was sale anditiii

Andi 1 tlink tliat savintt a little child,
And bringîng ini to lus own,

Is a derntvd sight better business
Than Ioafing around The T brone.

Col. llay's agrocablo, pleasing and affable inannors liave imade hini a grea
favourite with whumnsuever hie lias corne in contact,. H-is scholarly attain-
ments arc igh, aud he speaks buth thoe French and German languages
wiùli considerable flucncy. 0f his two pocins " Jim Bludso" is by ail
odds the best. It is decply pathoetie, and its rough huincly tcrmination is
so truc aud full of' uicariug, that it stanîips its author at once, as a poet of
the hcart and of our better natures.

"Christ ain't agoin to be too liard
On a mnan that (lied for cii.''

flow bcautif'ul are tiiese linos, ciing as thcy do, frorn the lips of a
Mississippi Steaîîîboatinan ? he whlo Christian Religion is cinbodied
ini that simiple couplet. Lt is emiiiintly touching and provocative of
-mueh thouglit. \Ve mnust quote the pocîn iin its enrirety

JIM BLUI)SO.
(0F TIIE PtAlIuE BFLLE.)

Wilc, îo ! 1 can't tell whar lie lives,
]3eeal.use, le (lidnt't live, you Seo;

LcuustuL:vs lie's gu ;t out of tic habit
0f livin' like voit Mid Ie.

WVliar have yen heen f'or tic iast thirce year
'fluat yoii luaven't hcard foîlks tell

1mow Jiiiiny Bludsu passe.d ii Ilus elîecks,
'I'le iiiglit uf the Prairie Belle?

Ife warcn't nu saiuît-tuein engincers
1% ail pretty iuuch aluke-

One wvife iii Nateliez-utuder-tlie-Hlihl,
And aricùier one livre, in Puke.

A keerless nuain in bis talk wvas Jiun,
Andl an awkwar< i uan in a row-

But lie nover flunked, and lue iiever lied,
1 reekon lie uîcver iiuw%'d hiuw.

.And tiîis ivas ill the religion lue haël-
To treat î)is engine iveli;

Never lie îuassed oun the river;
Tu iii luit! tie j<il(îî's bell;

And if ever tite Prairie 1Bl took fire-
A uiu>uisandtiUnes; lie -%vore,

IHe'd lici' lier nozzle -iizin the bank
Till tic last seul got aýýiiorc.


