
TlUt SCOTCH VXIGftANT-A TALZ.

For te unravel theo ainxising plot
With studied gravity the Judge began;

But the appearance of oî'r quondamn Scot,
At sucli a crisis, set it ail afloat,

And ncutralizcd hie wvell conccrted plàn.

li Jock nt once the morning interview
linposing hurst upon lus recolleetion

The muscles te tie tickled fiancy truc,
On ev'ry feature the ludicrous drcwv,

And mnirror*d ail te Index's inspection.

As ort the Judge attempted to explain,
As ofien laughlter stifled the endeavour

Index a mazed at surli a novel scenie,
Unconscious turning, sav his ' shepherd swain,'

' Thero %vas ne pickle gerse tdeo lookit gaude,
And up auud dowit grcw tatats gazin' rife,

And near a sort a' grandishlieuse that htude
Restin' itsel' anion« a strip e' wude,

Some b- fait swvine just ready for the kifie.

A kiind o' toiv'r îhing on a risin' tell,
Grown round wi' trees, but tliey were well oui

bye
Like soe auld limne kiln sittin' thera itsol'-
But a' saw naclhing that a one could tell

'l' bo aught like a shecp or herse or kye.

Mhen a' luad gottan te a wee bit haugh
Aside the river, a' began te tire

And louted down te take a drink-bat augli
Pale as a ghost-tho' some ghosts mighIt look As sure as death (0O fegs-ye aeeana lauigli)

graver. Tite water there was just as saut as fire.

Stewart awvara how the denouameuit stood,
Showed with a shruug its perilous position

Index appeared in variable meod;
Wluilst master Sheplierd drenchied and staincd

with blood,
Examined bath wvithi eyes tlîat spoko suspicion.

'Ah ! mister Shepherd, what has happen'd yen.?
Tho mnercliant rather anxiously enquuired.

4Lord ! ma,' says Jock, a' canna tell ye nowv,
But a' saw naething o' the plaguet cowv,

Tho' a' lae seuglut lier until a' ima tired.'

4The cowv V saud Index ns he snuffed tue game
It wvas tha donkey, sir, I bade yen bring.'

' A' canna si,' said Jock, ' how a'm te blame,
l'or isna Dunkee just the craytur's name ?

A' could aa think e' eny other tluing.'

Ne longer etiquette rcunained te sereen
The varieus attitudes ofbetu the two-

As Joec describcd wvhere luis cruise luad betn,
And what caot the river lie had seen

In luis excursion aflier the dun cow.

Weel, sic a place ?' said he, 1 this ean o' minîe
las neyer seen sinca tluat day a' %v'as hemn

A'uang the sea it's neughit but rocks and syne-
Whct trecs ye trueet are onily sticks o' pine,

But a' saw nactliing hUrte a field o' corn.

- Sac a' gaed up titi a' came et aà stane
Wi' a big ring in't fasten'd dewn wi' leed

A'sav nea use for't sticking, there alane,
And gae't a tuer-but slippiu' wi' the rain,

A' plumpit in the wvater owvro the bond.

'A' splatter*d up and doon awhila-but then
A ne'cr could soom art incli ina a' my life,

Sac how te, manage there a' didna ken,
'lho place was rather wildish like fer mren

Or wvomen either te, ha verra rife.

'Ac tiune a' tried te make a monstreus spring,
And got my face a crack against the rock-

A' theught by chance that a' mnight clutch the ring,
And triad again-but stili the only thing

A' got hy that wvas just another knock.

'A' mind ane mair anent the river jig,
Sae ye can guess the rest e't as ye liko,

Only somebody broughit me in a gig,
And sent me dawn ayant the wveoden brie

Trhat gangs across the littia drumîja syke. 'f
Thon did you sec ne animal at ail P

Enquired the Judg,,e,'-%wben after a briefsL eud.T.
'Said Jock, 1 Vhilst a' was sedden te the soul,
A' heard some crayter gie 'u ugly equail.

And lookin' up, a' saw-a tinkler's cuDny.'
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