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WULLIE McANDREW'S COURTSHIP.

~~'~ 'X~LIE MtcAN-
u-1)>REV was a

young, and it is
needless to say pushi-
ng, Scotcbmian, w~ho,
~fier soniie years' ex-

S perience of Canadiani
rural life, batd invested

~~ iii frmiii i Eiders-
Ile tOWnIii), Brucev lit>. l'lte oniy

thing that w..as ivant-
inmg to conuplete his

Wullie, after a cau-

ofteeligibie girls
ini the nieîghborhonod, fixed upon Katrina Gunipen-
dorfer, the danghiter of a weii-to-do Germian fariner, as the
c'nenmost iîkeiyto suit. Anxious to have thie alair setticd
hie caiied one day wheîi lie had reason to beiieve the old
folks îvouid bc away. The door wvas opened by Katrin.

"Good mîornin, Katrin.a. Hoo's a' wi ye ? " said
\\ruilie.

" Der vash nopody muit ie ; 1 vas ail alone niieiself,"
ruplied the i'utch danisel, looking encouragingiy at
W~uliie.

"lSac inuckIc the b,2rter. I'd like to bac a crack wi ye
),reae.

4Oh ytv-you likes to grack soie buddernuts, nieb-
be. But I diiks vetoni'tl hve som-e alretty.'

"Nits! ýVba said onything aboot nits ? Na, na,
lassie, 1 jist want a we-e bit conversation, ye ken.,"

4Vell, Mishiter Mligantroo, yust guni der haus in und
sit der ire l,'said K.atriiîa.

Wullie cottîplicci, and sat for a minute or twvo consider-
ing how best to open the ball. Sentiment wasn't gr-eatly
in bis line, but sonie sort of' sentimental preiiimînarv to
bis offer wvas, of course, the rigbit and conventional thing.
l"inally Katrina gaviNe bin a lcad.

Dot vas a peautifool day, doni'd id ?
Ave, wveel mnay ye sa>' thon. Dced, it minds mie o'

the days o* lang syne, 'w'icen I was a wee barefit Iaddie on
the braes o' Ab)ersnieesbiiinuli, whaur the bonnic burnie
wituplit amiang the knowes, an' the iavrock liltit i' the lift
abtunic." Here lie hecaved a sigh of tender regret.

"Veil, veil! " said K'atrina, symipatheticaliy, Ilund did
id hurt you inooch? "

"Hurt nie-did what hurt nie?"
N'\y ail dose-dose dings vat you rnentioned. I reco-

niember nie ven 1 did hiave a hoit on nie yust so bigger
like a lien's eck. Mine grashus, it vis b)ainfool."

So wvas the silence which ensued.
Katrina," resumed Wullic, "lthe Screepture, ye ken,

,says ît's na guid fora mani tae lîve bis lane."
"lNo, I dink not. I zooner lif me dot grafel road on.

D>er lane vas yust so deep ash mein knee ini mud in der
si)rin" dîime."

"Na, na, lassie, ye dinna appreciate the signeeficance
o' the quotation. It disna mnti thon. It means that
like Adani in the Gairden o' Eden, nman canna thole the
burdens o' life wi'out a bielpmate."

IYaw! 1 dinks 1 know dot Adamus. He geeps a
shidore by Baîsiey. Fader got hinm a pair of boots dere
und de)' don'd vas much goot. H-e besser shtay dot
itiarket-garden beestiess in."

"Katrinia,"ý said %Vullie iin desperation, -1I have
bougbit a farru, ye ken, on the sec-,th conicessioni--a
bun'r an' saxtv acres of the finest lane in the toonship. 1
hae the siller tac stock it. 1 line likit yer looks sin' 1
first saw ye. Noo w-oh yc niarry nme or no ? Gin ye say
'a It. a bargain. Gin ye say ' no ' naun een spee
somte ither body."

"lOh. dot vas vat >-ou isbi afdcer 'Vy you don*d sa>' s0
righdt avay den niitout I dot voolishiness aboud Adanls
und der rcsdt ? Vas dere a goot bouse on dot varm?

"Aye, lassie-a braw% brickhos.
"Und decr don'd vas no niortgaige on idi, bey ?

" Na, na. ifs a' paid for."
"Dot vasli ail riglidt. I been your Icedie frau und

lof'es you like eferydings.-
And she flopped ber iSo potinds or so down on bis

knc, and threw bier brawny amnis around bis neck. It
is to lie presunied that tbevy lived hîappy evcr afterwvards.

THE TYPICAL L.EGISLATOR.

' OW doth the rural law'-maker
INBegin to rack his brain,
Rcflecting thit the Local 1-buse

Wîll shrortlv mneet again.

Now doth lie ponder, \Vhat must 1
This comîing session do,

To let *em see Pnm livstling-.
And keep niy ianie in view.

Vve sgot to put somne k-,nd of bill
1,poil the Statute book,

So that 1 niay a record iake
That hasa <lecent ]cook.

"Elections wvill be on next sprîng,
Almost before wve lmow;

And I niust really look alive
And niake sorte kind of show.

I darsn*t Cool with no reforms,
Nor simplify the law

*ihe boss wonvt stand that kind of thing;
in. scared of Fraser's jaw-

1 darsn't hit the usurers,
The land-grabhers, nor such

Themn fellers have too big a pull.
The Party owes themn much.

.\nn so 1 guess I'd hetter tr
Dy> aid of quiet tact,

To miake a smill amnendmnent to
The Mu-ni-ci-pal Act."

JOHN CALDER'S EXPERIENCES.

1 GAEl) to hear Laurier the ither nicht, an'
afore takin' my scat, I foregaithered wi'

Robert jaffray and Hugh Miller. They
were baitb giad to see nme they said, an'
renîarkit hoo muckile they were pleased
to sec nik Ieeterary han' in GRip.

Says 1, I>'m thinkin' baith o' you
chiels 'Il be upo' the piaitforni the
nicht-noo, what thiîik ye anent this
wiini.e-strae o' a body frae Quebec? "

IlGreat miari," says Mr. Jaff'ray,
"Cgreat nman, very great man?'

Says I, "D'ye men me? "
"Oh, no," says Mr. Miller, " lie rneans Mr. Laurier."
"Sae I thocht," says I, " an' as you hae sic a guid
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