ey

- one,oF ,the faults ‘of the Jor

THE LONE ONES.

# Now Parlinment’s prorogued, my boys,
Why are you wandering here ?”

“We're thinking ob! that we had secn
Tho Governmental bier?

# Now Parliament's provogued, my boys, -
'Tis no use here to stay.;”

# We know it, master, yot we can’t
Quito tear ourselves away.”

“Now Parliaments prorogued, my boys,
Your clauce is past and gone;” .
#Wo know it, master, and our grxcf
- ‘Would melt o heart of stone.”

“Tell mo your names, yo doleful ones,
Men foll of mystery ;” )
“You know ilem, master, Akl too wcll,}
Galt, Cartier, and McGee.” :

————

The History of Sol and: J’onathan.
Concludcd

Jonathan was certuinly a little out of olbows
with luck this last bout; and as they say it never,
raing | but it pours, another thing: fell ;out, which
wriz is rilm almost to bustin,” as ho-used to say,
and this was how it was. Directly Jonathan had

got & pretiy decent family, and a fow helps, and
things pretty comfortable about him, be began to|
get bumptious, and used to gy that no onc had a
right to make a seitlement in all the whole country
anless they ehose to acknowledge him as Lord of]
the soil. .

Peoplo used to grin and say, but who
he right? Fou dido’t discover the Jand
you are ‘aebtled..on, . or tho country. round? You
qld Jobn kicked yon | but. To
Jonathan would reply, squirtlng 8 jét of|
tobacco juice o his_interlooutors boats, # you-be
derned, mever you mind whether I diskivered the
country ot not; and as for old'John kicking me
aout, I kin tell yer' 1 dnrned soon kicked him ef 1

bad stay ¢d at bomo; but, wal, I' kinder thought'

vwar mon: decent to let the old foller, stay whar
he been now sore good fow years, for whar had|
been- my dooty" towards my father? & darned bad
father ot that; but Tm all for them nollons—-whar
on the hull ynrtl: will you find that re\crenco for
\mlents ‘and’ guvnors, ‘and ‘nnry o feller cussin’ the
ball’ duy‘l No sif 'ée,, BlRg fous’ dlseoursm aint
an lot; wo may be
techy, sud & leetle touched -with lbeulhgn(or and
tigor cat, but them tliings I montioned rearp per—
tikler free from ; and ‘for_the hull of the ¢ountry))
"is ours, and cf gny: qne seq No; darn ‘em, lot/em
try. it To backJonathan: in this opinion, ope
Munro- bad. helped o good bit by his-talk; and
though he had tong gone where the good mggcrs
go, yet J onnthun o.lwnys wn.s saymg, “Munro said|:
this, cuss me, ‘he knowed ; no caving in about that

. clap Muaro, sir; that's I.be sum -tottle of it till

at last one would almost fancy they believed in
Mupro ; for they, that is all who wanted to curry|.
favour mtll Jonn.thnn, if they. thought “twas likely
any chaps from Europe way were  thinking about
making o settlement along shore there, would sing| .
out, ¢ Comc, this is rlght squar agia tho Munfo|’
doctrine, )oull hev ‘to clear out'ol’ tlns," till it
geew into o reguldr pass word. Smglng out from

that Yuare was light

to Mcxico,”s
from Ji onndmn’s, but suu in the samo country, (and,

g to Muoro, J th
tako n)—-“ they are playing the devil over there,”

v moré than
‘“But, &umme;'

old John.

E

eagy wh:pped, nnd Nap, i }

get any mu:rruphoq So. Jonnthnn, who wes 8
cute chap enough, says ‘he, “cuss.mo if I.don't
malke frionds with Alick of . tho Nort .” .This was
the Som of & chap, old Jolm and an lad wolloped

key. . Well, Jonothe o
bad friends, by Tig by, for Jonatbun .md .thet. all
mon W fmo nnd agual,; and 000, MoU WS, s
% or nnd bauc.r too wh,erens Aligk
held thut Wu,s bosh the! er8:: WOre, . porcojain
vases and enrlhenwnro pots in humanity, as - mugh)
s in crockery, . Howovor,

table chap, half bully, half picavoon.

blessed memory,- “tried “to' ‘bonc ié '1‘ur1<e

«Clay;” “ And your Majesty will be the game

Dest scows our way.". ¥ You're right,” says Alick

cow;” # Il stand the brandy,” says Clay,. throws|
ing down & quarter magnific

in New York lmrbonr, don’t. ercdwmc

he sluwmc shop of Coun

Norrca oF
cilpan J— lms‘ b
to the Oourt Hi pstairs.  Terms™ us usudl

2; per monthy N simvmg on Suaday. -

morning to night that Mahomet was the only true
prophet, don't make it ¢true; and swearing Gog
and Magog you can lother all crestion, don’t make
that true either ; folks would still bo saying, but
Jonathan swore bo could, lather all ‘nations, and
‘And 80 matters went until
this row came about with Sol, when lo and behold
what does Nap, who was, head man of lbe Lily-
boys over in Europe, close ngamst old Jolms form,
- | #but," says lié one day to a ‘smattish young man
of his, “say. nothmg," says_he, “but go right over
——ibis was o large, farm. o, long way

's when be liked to

says he, “so pitch into 'em nnd establish o bit of|
decent Jaw and order, and wo.sball get a fooling
there, which, may de, \Vlu .improve & little byo and
bye. ch, slr," gays "tho chep, whoso name was

'nd nﬂer Iy bit, writcs bnck
Nap., to say tlm.t he lmd got hold Nup. writes] .
'him to hold on with both Imnds, as ho tlnnks ke
knowsnyonng man, oue Mex, Led send -over)
there as head bailiff.  Jouathan could do. notlnng
but grin nud;bmr it, for ho had ul 0yS boen very

> §01d, “nssoon ns )
have whipped this cussed Sol, 1. wnlk lqto you,
like & bear into n berry-bush,” But So wasn't)

o few ycnra bel‘ore, “for l\stemphng to steal. o, Tur:|
and Ahck ahould have heen) .

Jonn an . counted on
the old grudge hethxt @hck's fn(her nod ald John
and Nap, and e sends overa Ioowlxvmg, digrepus|,
Ono night
Cloy wag playing at all-fours with Alick, for
brandies round, says he, “Your Majesty, you was
saying you thought you might be ‘faito ” andither row
iwith old'John and Napyind that they’ might ti6|
up yoirr scows, a8 thiey did‘when your ™ fatlier," off '

A ¢
would say; “ triéd“to’ obtain his Iawful rlghts
4 Well, that's'trie," snid Ahck ‘who "was t\bont
lmlf dronk, “I'm High, Lo, Jagk,” “snys’ he,

gnys Olay, «if you'll send over o good lot. of : your
“.give me your-hand, Game, by the big boli of Mos-

Sﬂfy and next dey!
Alick scnds off the acows; an ydu't go fnd* look

| figures as the rich man, 1 bat. we would rcepeclt'ully

moved from the old stand

s ————
‘Fhe Athoneum Concert Hall.

This popular placo of cment has been re-
opened, under the able management of Mr. L.
M. Bayless, and has every evening since atlracted
a-crowded auditory. Theo pretty and -vivacious
Olara Day, in her charmiog songs and versatile
acting, displays infinite ability. and proves fully
deserving of eulogy Mdlle. Lnseue, the protty

and fasci g French d , calls forth” an
encore “ every tnnc," and Nr. Jawmes Leon, in his
sparkling serio-comic songs is A 1. Mr. Harry
Butler, the negro delineator, and Mr. Jnmcs ‘Clarke,
who is excelsior on the bnn]o, ‘sud ‘who brings
down the house aighily, deservo praise.

Last, but not least, comes Mr. Charles Gnrdlncr,
'who is some on tho “ burat cork” W shall speak
ot greater longth when wo become bétter ncquamt—
ed with tlm pc:l‘ormanccs of the actists,

Bodk_i\rg'_r}xqtés, .

. ‘“ ' S

" We bail with delight tho reecipt of a new book
by H. Vardon, *The Pleasures of Bopo " Itiss
small 8vo. vol, elcganlly got up“in searlet calf,
and mountcd, it will bo reviewed in our mext.
The Globe, we opprehend, is mistaken in saying
that t]:o_nqt[;q;'is an obscure American. Mr. Var-
don ig a British subject, and not uoknown to fame
[LY wnwr—-he is the aythor of “ Nothing, to do,” .
« A Town Loafer,"—-nnd hus not, ag the (Fobe mye,
The meckanical exceution of the book reﬂecls great. .
honor op the publisher, Ms. Kecley, who residesin:
ngstqn, 23 does Mr. Varden. Bully for,the old :
lecstono Cxtyl

4 A Seoson on'the St. Lewrende2-is the title'of
snother book- just reccived by ug from Kingstén."
The author ig’ A, Deacos. The-typograpby on'this’
little book is inferior, but that deficiency is amply
atoned for in-tlio doiztents. " The duthor'is & phﬂoso*
pher,i and seemy: to-havo successfolly golved the”
tproblem as to whothcr the “Sponge™ is a imeinber
of the vegelable .or .animol kisgdom. Wo con~
geatulate Mr. Deacon on the success of Lis work,
and predict his_exeellence,——ns nthslnndlng that
tho* Globe” desigoutes liis sl) 16 as" llmmer thian"
aknmh\ed cat‘s mllk -

Bma And Lumba.

The iw' Rams compdslug “Mr: Lairds Small fock ™
arc it scems to be stoppe Mr“Lmrd s nghtly '
named ; & Laird in Scottanl is a bnﬁall '(undowner, -
nnd of course x small’ lnndo“ ner’ couldn t kccp n.
Iurgo ﬂock of sheep 4t Idnst, nlﬂlough he mlght of
ccsc) "We rend ibat an iljudged Scbtiish dmne,
with we presume decided  Southern tendenci
ting mshwlud o ¢om \icl‘wi,\-} the poos
who, in fhe pari xble, .
of his ‘onc’ e lmnb ‘and Mr. Lairds case, in tl\c
worlhy divine’s ‘comparison, Earl Russéll of course .

suggest tln( llucrc is & very great dcnl of dlﬂ'crence
|| botwixt gng poor e\\c l'\mb and'a bmce of trucp-
lont steam 3.

eprived by the rich 'man "




