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MOWATS WEE BIT NOTE.

OUR GRAND OLD MAN—‘ Weel, Meister Mowat, I’ve perused your wee bit note, an’ I would just like tae speer at you one question.”
Hon. OLIvER—*‘ And what might that be, my honored friend ?”

Our G.O.M.—*“You've proved our Pairty is loyal. Micht I enquire, Wha said it wisna?”



