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ba resemblance in idioiù, and in coniparison' to thin.gs celestial as weIl as
terrestrial ? We give baIthi o f Col. I-iay'S poerns, and wc askz the reader to
compare "iLittle Brecches" with a iey"nd a %vide (lifference will be
at once apparent, sufficient at ail events to disurm any suspicion that may
attaclh itself of plagiarisin

LIiTLE-IZEECIES.

A Pir~ COUNTY VxîEW OF SPECIA'L PaovIDENCF.

1 don't go mucli on religion,
I never ain't hiad no shiow;

But I've got a middlin' tighit grip, Sir,
On thie hiandful o'things I know.

1 don't pan out on thie propliets
And Free-wifl, and thiat sort of thiing--

But I h'lieve in God and the angels,
Ever sence ont- niglit last Spring.

1 came into townm with soiue turnips,
And iny littie Gabe corne along-

No four-year-old in thie country
Could lbeat hdini for pretty and strong.

Peart and chiipper and sassy,
Ahvays ready to swear ýand figit.-

And I'd larnt Iiita to clhaw terbacker,
Jest to keep Ibis nîiilk-teethi whiite.

Thie snow carne dlown like a blanket
As 1 passed by Tagga-,rt's store,

I went in for a jung of molasses
And left tlie teani at tlie door.

They scared at soinethiing and Etarted-
I hieard one lit'le squal),

And bell-to-split over thie prairie
AVent teaiu, Littlc-BrekbeClis aud ail.

II1ell-to-split over the prairie!
I iras alinost froze withi skeer;

But we rousted up) sorne torchies,
And sarchied for 'cxii far and near.

At last we struck hiosses and wagon,
Snowed under a sofi, wliite nîound,

Up sot, dead beat-but of littie Gabe
No biide nor hiair îvas found.

And hiere ail hiope soured on me,
0f My fellow critters' nid-

1 just flopped down on nxy nîarrow-bones,
Crotch)-deep in thie snow and prayed.

By thiis, the torchies -%vas played eut,
And nie an<1 Isrul P>arr

Went off for somne wood to a sheep-fold
Thiat he said wvas sornewhvar thiar.

We fournd it at Iast in a littie shed
WVhere thiey shutt up thie Ianibs at nighit,

We looked iii, and seen them huddled thar,
So warrn, and sleepy and white.


