
562 THE WEEK

ber waves on the beach bard by, made its
way into, the poaceful domestia scene. But
Master-five-year.old of the golden aureole,
on bis settie mid-way between the cat and
the kettie, was not subdued by sounds with-
in or witbaut, and, tired of watching, asked
for a story. A story was always forthcom-
ing, sometimes beyond the hearer's years.

%

'Jack, if you've any clothes, for the
love of Heaven ]end me your breeches-
mine have a good waistband truly, but the
fringe therefroni wili nover pass muster.
May the devil fiy away witb the 0.0. before
-we are inspected this day."

"Sure you're welcome to wbat I have,
'but they're fitter for Alec McLean yonder
than for a man of your style. I'm six feet
two in my socks myself, and l'in tbinking
these days 'tis a pity 1 can't be clad in me
brogue. Man, man!1 But kilties are fine
things for a campaign."

The speakers, a veritable pair of Jacks,
were two young men, who, as tume waned
and the Peninsular war over, were bath
well-known in Canada, one being Sir John
ýJol borne. 0f the other it is enough ta say
that his handwriting is stili seen on soine af
our Canadian walls, and there are warmi
f ridnds aven yet left who attest ta bis cheory
hospitabie Irish beart and his straighit in-
tegrity af character. He loved ta find inter-
ested hearers for bis stories af Waterlaoo
and those aid times af war, bard fighting
and harder living; but ane af the tales
which pleased bum beit was built an the
faregaing canversatian. The future Sir
John Coîborne, Governor af Upper Canada,
was thon a stripiing, wba, witb lthe singer
oi IlDhrim an dhu Delisb," was nat abovo
spinning yarns while lying in the tranches,
with nothing particular ta do but wait for
a stray shot to msrk bis story with a full
stop. But the carelessnesa of hife sbown by
these two and their like is not a trait for
Izs ta cavil at naw, wben that sanie careless-
ness formed one of the factors af their pl ucky
existence. The aId gentleman's sword now
bangs within my sight, and as 1 look at it
I coniess ta a semi-Britisb thrill of pride in
Ireland's dash and pluck in those aid
days.

But the loan ai the breeches--which,
by the way, were nover returned, as fat as
I know-only bad its final result when
Governor Coiborne was fairiy far an in bie
iuck and my aid iriend was carreapondingly
down on bis. Lumber business took the
latter ta Bytown once, whon ho heard there
were gay daings on account af the Governor
and bis friends. When some of the Cap-
tain's acquaintance asked if ho were nat
engaged for that evening ho not very ami-
abiy replied that sacioty's doings bad littie
interest for bum, under oxieting conditions;
but, as the conver,3ation grew, ho felt a cur-
iosity in this Governar who soemed sa
popuhar. "Coîborno - what Colborne 1
Egad, the namo nover struk me bofore.l'il be (somothing we wouid rather not ro-
poat) if it's not Jack," and off ho wont ta
ýcalI an the Queen's ropresontative.

Arrived at the door hoe was stoutly ro-
fused admission, aq "lHis Excellency was
at dinner, and could on no account ho dis-
turbed, a3 there was a dinner-party."

94 Yo' take in my card and bring me an
.answer or Vil smash your ugly littie head,
was the choleric retort. I iancy a second
'look at the tail soidieriy figure with its
iaandsome head and clear cut face, (that
~Roman nase and keen bine oye made many
bosides a footman trot ta do the awner's
bidding), convinccd the menial that per-

baps, in SPite af the visitar's somewhat
sbabby coat, bis will, if dono, 'twero well
donc quickly ; but at any rate the message
was dolivered. No roply was sont ; for the
Govornor, bounding tbrougb tho hall and
wildly waving his dinner-napkin in tho air,
cried, IlIt's Jack-aind he's came for bis
breeches 1"

No cammon handshake sufficed for sncb
a meeting, and many a "lwhack " between
the shoulders accompanied the questions
and answers that rained. The footman, no
longer in doubt as ta the propriety ai hav-
ing admitted such an authoritative visitar,
saw the latter draggod off under the arm
ai the excited hast, who, scorning any idea
of dresa or undreas, placed bis friend ait bis
right band and made hini the guost of the
evenin g.

IlAnd front that tinte," quath the aid
man, Ilmy luck was ai right, as long as
Coîborne was in the country. Man, min!i
But we fought some queer batties over again
at dinner that night!1 And now, yo young
spaipeen, V'Il tell yo no mare."

But ho did tell us more, and many a tale
have I treasured up af Bishap Strachan
and the Famuly Compact, and John Gaît
the First and the Canada Company, with
the better ioved stories of stormy local
times in Ireland and bread riots in several
couintries ; and last and best, the battie af
Waterloo and ahi that came beforo and aftor.
lis sword wbich most commanded my

youthful admiration, was one on whicb a
fieck af mest had been aliowod ta stay, which
spot I knew muet have been Napoleon's
bload at the very least. But sad was the
discovery when 1 found the instrument ai
war, with its gay tassol ani scabbard, was
aniy a mulitia preseutation, aud the real
Peninsular blade a very unpretending affair.
la these diys 1 like that dingy old leather
covered one the best.
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JOHN GRANGER'S POMES.

JONCi BATTEEl'STlE.

1 duia' what to make uut o' Jong, B ittee3te,
Ho ain't quite a man, aud hoe ain't nu beast
Than, our avoridge Caucîlial lie's siiorter by a

neck,
And hoe ploughis with baby horses in Itis own

Queebec.

But he's suber and he's stiddy, and poaceable
and kind,

Yet tiuinkin' ain't bis forty, for he's shtort o'
mind;

He sells centl by the bushel; and t.iters by the
peck,

And raises bad tobackker ini fis own Quocl)ec.

Ris farni is like a ribbom what's beemu loanied te
a f niend,

Withi a queor crass-timbered slianty on thie
uigliest end;

Ilis Jour ain't utever bolted, its allers on the
sneck,

For hoe aiut't afeerd of bugglars in bis own
Q ueobec,

'I'aiu't inuch ho's got to buggle, for his prie3t,
yen may be shore,

ls minded that bis duty is to keep Joug pore
Aujd his pockets must go empty, aud bis farta

mnuet go te wreck,
Ail to plant tin-roofed csytheedrals in luis owu

Queebec.

For Batteoste, hoe is picus te thie stretch of his
teth or,

Sinco thte priest is boss of measies and of crops
aud weather ;
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And the presby tare verander is a caPtSWî
quarter-ie ck.

For that higli and inighty muckamuck If l
Q ueebec.

So Jong in Sunday homespun toddles 011 t
chiurcli,

With fourteen boys and girls, none the WOro
of the birchi,

And his fanùne in stiff starched linon ih~
a crease or fleck,

The fat and silin' maker of his own Quesbec
Sometirnes there cornes frorn citY WaYB On

avocah,
EHe looks at .Jong and Jong's faminle, and 83Y14

Ohi psltah
Yore ways is old and stupid, and not Whst

you'd expec'
From a f ree enlighlteîîed citizen of old QueeO

bec.
It's tirne you touk, an iîîterest in1 politi5,
Subscribed for some good Gawzette,ho1IinuP

the tricks
That you, yore fourten ongr fo)jqs and Yr

famme mighit hielp to choc],,
0ftenuhty English ceolies ofouQU

bec. "
Says Batteoste, Ilwhen miy farmn 1 shatl ba

to divide
Among îny fourteen childreni, onlly five Y"

ivide
Will ho the stril) of eachi onie, and a geat big

hypothek
Restin' on 'cru will inake liard tinties in l

Quecbec.

Then, if they don't take to driini', the Poo
man s cuss, ti

They'll have to go for avocahas o~r s11t'
wuss, ..1O

Where there's readjn' and thcere',s writtn,
which I don't kiiow a spec, *u 0 d

They nover teaclied us them thitp i

Tnie avocachi goes houle, and the partY tOOl
Prints his long salvage butter, c'illi-i' -Jollg

fool,
Ai other natues that savour very nlueîh

disu'esIpec',
Which are hiable for libel ini old Q teobec,

But for Joug Batteeste the haw has 11) haifi
He carts his manuire ofl to other peopleS8 faril
Makes a pore but cîteerful livin' by thiigo

tncorrec'.
And afore Ilim thte deluge cornes on OUI Qltee'

bec.
So, I dunno' what to make out o' Joug'Bat

eeste
What with bis fourtemi otg foîbgs and tlle Pot!

ish priest,
Bis thrifty slîiftless ways ansd his banikers

hypothek,
I-e's the fifty thousaiadth happy fool inAi
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Mamty changes have couia to pass ginflCO
H. J. Morgan 1)ublishced lus 4' CelebrAt
Canadiamis." Tliirty-two years (.well uigh Ide
third of a cenitury) is a long period iun the 1îf
of any nation ;in that of a young lnatOn -o~
ours it ntay be called ail age. Tlle leaders '
politics, business, thte ptrofessionis, indst!y'

education and religi i, who were nhel
prime in 1862, have long gIveat place to O"'UII
nien, and tn rnany instances thetr uOsre
too, have gone the way f all flash. Mr. ér
gan lias often beenl asked to publih nother
elition of a work wltich was long Witlbout
rival, but not until recenthy did lie decide tO do
80. A circuhar infortisme tliit a, BHaudbOOk Of
Canadian Biography " on the modal If ltbe
English Il Men of the Time," cOnta' itJ
sketches of ail persons of promfinOt1 0 il t
Dominion, will be issued during the Pro8s8t.
yoar. It is only fair to sày that ail1 Mr' fro'
gan's volumes - his "1Celebrated Canadi'0"
his I Bibliotheca Canadlensis," and bigWs
nual Register "-tte cessation of whieob o
universally regretted-have been useftllî Sit
trustworthy, and as works of referenl jh
been prized both in Canada and abroad.
Reade, in thte .lloîtreal Gazette.


