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DID IT TAKE?
BY A DIONTREAL ARTIeT.

A NEW SONG OP? TH1E SHIRT. that's ima bustle."1 "Yer wbat?" says 1.
S,si ltck, Stab. stick, "Ma bustie-ma dress improver," m aya se,

AS on rny buttons 1 seav- "lye ken 1 couldna' gae oot withoot that."
It's on iny Orngçro l'ni rewilug them- . Wcel," Beys 1, "lMistress Airie, I did gie

1111 let thse bangeti tiin&go.!~ ye credlit for son. Bina' modicum, o' common
l'il use a pin, for abutton." sense, but F'il bac tae let tisat tow gang wi'
i gaiîy unto nie èald, the bucket noo. I've nae the ama'est objec-

$et dovn on a choir end pulled tion tae ýang doon the street wi' a decent
Two hlves of a shirt oer rny bond. woman an mia aie wife, but if ye think mne

1 gazcd on tito beautiful wrock, dlaft. eneuoh tae gang don] Venge Street, airin
As sadiI3 I roanied round in sorroW- in airin, cleekit wi' a dromiedary. yeal flDot

"l'il tic round rn) ncck a handkierchief ye've gotten tisewrang soo by the lug. Na!i
It«S ahl I'vc £ot for the sîîorrow" na 1 Mistrea Airlie, ye maun either tak' aif

And dius stcrn nccssitv smilcd, the linstte or 'bide at haine."
Like the sun tbro' n frack in the do<or; .. l'il netiser tait' aif thse bustie nor yet will

"If Yeu caent do one tling, do assotiser," 'bide at haine," quo' ahe. "Mair than
le iaxm ha'ssondteth cre-PORs. that-Ili wear just what suits me, whether

___________yeu 11k. it or ne."
"Noo, mna dear," maya I-for 1 eaw the

SCOTTIE AIRLIE, iborne were beginnin' tac eproot, an' 1 thocht
'I wad tak' lier canny-"4 hoo wad you like

TaiE WAItEnoosE, TORoXTo, Nov., 1885. gin 1 wau tae wear onytbing yeu didna like."
DuAn Wl7î.LIB,-Me and Mistress Airlie bsII "Y. can weac wisat ye liko for ocht I cares

isaen oor firet fecht, but whetiser I eate ai ye an wear a buatie tas, gin y. lise," que'
firit or Pecond beat, it wad be bard tao s-he, fixin' up her goon wi'lher twa bands no as
tell. 1 think it'a aboot wisat y. wad ea' a tae malt' it look bigger an' bigger, that awfu'
drawn gaine. fier I'm incerable and oboe hump i 1 tbiink auid Nick entered inta. me
ueleeralulie, but nlo wa 'ts iii bo the ut that meenit, for bier speech augceeted a

first tac gie in. So thore we ataun' as Cole- mens o' gettin' square wi' mna wife an at the
ridge, the polet, beautifully describas the usine turne bringin' bier ta. reason.
sitiwation- «:"Weel-a-weei, then," says Il la bargain's

ite rocks that bath bicu rent asunder a bargain," aus' wi' tisat I slips up the stair au'
A dreary en, now lows hetween." pits on ina awaliy-tailcd blaok cent that I waa

But in oor case it's no a «Idreary aea " that marrit ln.
lies atween us-i t'a a bustle-a womaa bustie 1 I "Good graoious t" says Mistreas Airlie,

Ye sec trio an' mna wife. Miatres Airlie "ýye're nover gaun wi' that coat on, are ye ?"
were inveetedl oot tee teat ae nicht. Weei, f «"What for no?1" eaysa I. '"A bargain's a
sha ved an' got ready, an' sfter waitin' au' 'oor bargain, y. ken."I An' wi' tbat we started off
or inair, at last Mistress Airlie cana dean tise tao tise pairty, after tellia' cor servunt-lass tae
etair in great style an' luckia' extraordinary luck weel after tihe boarders an' see tisey
weel tii) rh. turned roon, an' oais i 1 neas' bained tise butter. It was Mitister Tamson's
fainted. She bsa a bump on tho Bina' e' hier we were gamin tae, an' I was deternained tae
back big ecuch tae set a New Haven 6fihi- get a word in private wl' Tarn-that's
wife's creel on 1 ««Mietre Airlie," maya I Maistor Tamsois-an' let him ken tisa trick 1
Ilhaul doon yer goon-it's a' up hi a buncb at was gaun ta. play nma wifo. Tain gaod bort
yer back." «'Hcot, "smaya site, "«d'y. no ken an' sowl intae tise conspeericy, an' tihe recuit

waaw tisat wion the dancin' bceian Tain an' me
alippit awa. up stairs, an' Igot ina ahape,
wisat the women folks Ca' iniproved, wi' ana
o' Mistrese Tamson's big bustios tied in aiow
tise swallow tails o'mna coat i Tain lauched,
an' I laucbed, an' doon tihe stair w. cuin, me
an' mas big huanp like a camel's on mna boack.
Ma wife %vas dancin' at tise fart end o' tise
roem, sae keepi' ana back tae tise door I made
ma beat bco tili a las. thatt was austin' Ilear
by; an' ivien the munie &truck up egnin awa
w. st, careerin' roon tise Iboor ainang tise rosit,
tise bustle a' the turne bois.bobin', and ina coat-
tal a tickln' cot an' whurlin' like tise pet ti.
cnta o'a' dancin' dervisi. Weel, sie suither
tempeat o' lauchin' an' skis'lia' brait cet tisat
the mugeo was completely drooned oot, an'
a'bod'y stoppit dancin' but na' pairtner an'
me. "lWhas are they. lauciî' at s"aya ahe.

'Oo, soine nonsense," âays I; "«dance awa 1"
An' w. did dance till ina pairtner, seein' tisey
were Inucisin' at us, stopped, ant' cateisin' a
glisk o' mna buatle, abc lut an eldricht screics
an' flew ia ansang tise orood, leavin' me "stan-
nia' there-me an' ina improver. "Leddies
.and gentlemen," snys I, "Isoo d'ye like ina
drese improver? A isump on a body's back
is sic a gracefu' thing, aic an improvemesst on
nature, that I tisink it's ne fair tisat the led-
dies absoula ha. tise bale nionopoly o' tis
artistic, dromcdary style. An' nco tisat ye've
sic a glorious opportuaîty o' socin boo, gracefu'
it looke, 1 houp tise gentlemen prenent wilI
W' move, second an' adopt tise wearin' o'
busilea under tiseir coat tails." There wau

reat clap is anda an' cheeria', but wben
luet ontae se. hoo tise leason. wua taon by

Mistree Airlie, se wasna tae be seen, an'
Tain tellt me tise treenit hier Cen lichted on
me wî' tise bustbn on, sh. sald sbe isad a isead-
ache, an' hoe was feared aise bad gans haine.

Weel, Wullie i I've often beard o' woinen's
tongues, but I neyer liad tise lcast notion o'
what they coula be capable o' till I cana haine
that nicht. It gaed eteady for twa strucken
'cors i Gudesake i 1 tink I hoar't yet, but
oboe gien't a lang reat, for uhe's nos opened
bier uaootis ta. me for tise laist twa days, an' if
tise din o' hier toDgue was iîl, tis silence is
faur worse, an' thse moral I've learnt is-never,
nover, neyer, interforo or meddle iu nny shape
or form, wi' a woinan's way o' dressin', for if ye
dae yo'll coin.e cot at tbe Bina' end o' tise hemn,
like. Yer brither,

liea AuitLi.

OWED

TO TUE! CHAMPION.
Oh 1 Ed'ard, and bast thou licou cleposcui?

1 pa nfEd.the vanraii, not of Bliake,
Vibo,ilt is runorcd, notnai l get tise bounice

Front tho Cnit pnrty, and by) the nnng%'unipa toid
Thut ho i'sd botter al ou onis car.)
Deposcd 1 four thon art, oh ! stalw,,àrt Ned,
'1i, scp, taien froin tet bï big Beach,

1101 nV by l'cerer, who bas knoolsed thee eut,
And plucced the laurtI %vreath frons off thy hrow.
Cerne back I coise back uîsto tlsv Island bsoro,
And dlcr n 1rave deep lu its sandy oeil,
Jeuls in, lie down and die; and aYhen
Tis croakinsy buli-frog cries tiîy fuqeral dirire,
The tceinl,îf miob, whilb datl tls'i sland scck
'le boit ln thse fresis air sud Bl. il. boser.
li say, "1He shouid have closed off wlseis 'twss tlmc.

He lest lis laurds whon lie crosned tihe line."
Bat nouse ttstnk eili that linan it the boss;
*Atid tihat ho gave his tnieus Mie "ldouble cross."

TIff MISSING LETTER'; 'OR, TE
TRAGEDY 0F RICE LAKE.
(À Catiadial steryi fluat g5 e ilrize.)

CHAPTER 1.
It la now more tlsan 6fty years aimes I vuas

a sinaîl boy on tise nortsemn aboes of Rîce
LaIke. 1 bave never beon a susail boy at any
other place, and tisera is no iitaking me or
tise lake referred to, baeause it is tise only laS.
of tise klnd ia this part of tise country. Can-


