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'Ucl lias no cow-there must bo semc iitalce..
Na, na,' says Jock, ' by wliat the nîaisterstated,

A' thinkc the beast maun bac tent tbe gate ot,
Did ye no si onc down among the bralie '

The worthy Judge, though on the bencli severe,
And somnetinies stern in summing up a case,-

Yet to the circle ofhbis f'riends wvas dear;
And if it trenched net on decoruin's sphere,

Iîidulged a jeke in proper timo and place.

This simple Scot bad furnisbced huan a chie
To somne advcnture, tbeuglh a little dimi

And chuck'ling o'er it still in fhur reviewv,
l3cgan.to quiz his ceuntryman nnew,

By askimg if' the cow belomîgcd to liim.

Ou na,' says Jock, ' a' cam but hcïe yestreen,
And -aed to sweer about a lot o' ]and

With maister Index--a' thoughL lie bad becn
A Justice like-but ho is none, I ween;

Se Ilien ho hired me just anîaist off liaiid.'

And liow d'ye like him ' next time Judge eniquir-
cd:

'O, fine,' says Jock, ' lie must be verra ritch
lu sic a place afore a' neyer hired,
Last nigbit tlîcy gae me tort till a' wves tired,

O' that athomere a' seldoin liad a skitch.

T'here's rowvth o' bread, and butter by the aIl,
And fluer salînen a' bac, net scen kipper'd,-

Basides a' biac a bedroom ho masei',
And ae thing a' tliink sair ashamined ho tell,

It teks sac droll-they ca' nie rniste." Shep-
herd.'

At tbis the .ludge's gravity took fliglit,
Trhe sioîple sheepistines of Jock o'ercame him:

Ammd laughiug lustily with, ail his miglit,
But lesthe shauid affront the ]con outright,

Etiquîired wliat he expected îlîey would naine

0O, a've been aye sac murkle nsed wi' 3ock,
Nae other tlîing seems haudy te mie now:

But they're a kind, obleegin', civil fo*k,
'1hey tell«d me nae to rise tubl six o*clock,

And ilien do nauglît but -amîg un' sckl tho cow.

A>nd wliere did Mr. Index bid you go'
Returned tlîc Judge with -more cecla than ever,

'Why sorme gate here,' said Jock, ' as down bce-
bow,

1h isaa jîka place a' ken yet thhugb,
But be said it wad be about the river.'

'Ye*ve past the river, Jeclz' the Judge replicd
1Na., vu,' says Jecîr, ' that shory's ne wise like,

Ye must bQ ian but ve needria try't,

A*ii> sîmrely nne sac bl;r.d ne te como I)y,-
And a*ve cross'd nacîlming but a wee bit syke'.

A' si fa' wvee that ye are niakin' mirth,
But mind yc, sir, a' noîiccd a geod bit o't,

For yesterday us we cam' up the firthi,
A',.saw a kinmd o' camp like tlîing o' yirtlî,

Staini' itsel' tiiere close beside the fit o*t'.

Joec in lus tiîrn bregan to clîuckle now,
And made bis footsteps wasted time retrieve,

Away he ra to seck the doukee cew,
And lcft the Judgc, as ye may rcad'ly trow,

Pleased wiîli tbe plot and lauighimg in his sleeve.

Tboîîgli Mr. Index mide seine aberrations
Frem rectitude ameng the softer sex,

lu otlmer vices lic held neo relations-
Lucre and ladies were lus occupations,

Ne fiiliug eise could faîne te lmim, annex.

Truc as the watciaa tclegraphed the heur,
lic came te- breakl'ast home at eight o'cloclc,

And theught it stramuge that whent a quarter more,
Aiid stranger stili wvben ninc wvas passing o'er,.

Tbat net a syllable was heard of Jock.

The bell struck one-the heur that Index dined,
And berne again as fast as lie vas able

He hurried enward te tîme spet assigned,
And saviug Jecki ail eise wvas te bis mind-

A good plain dinrier ready on tbe table.

Dinner wvas finislied punctual ut twe,
And off the merchant stai ted fer lus store:

But as lie turncd at Uniack.e*s avenue,
TIiere steed Judge Stewart %vith a civil bew,

Ready te grectbim as lie passed the deer.

Good day-geod day !' respeuded both at once,
« Mliat ncws ?' said Stewart, ' did yen lieur t1i'

alarm ?'
'XVbat 'larm ?' said Index, %vith his eye uskance,
'Why,' suys the Judge, 'I1 heard to-day by

chance,
Soine one is drewn'd about the North-West

Arix.'

Good licav'ns P' said Index, ' when wvas it or
beov- -

-rbat cannet be the strauger lad of mineP
'No,' said the Judge, ' by what I learnedjust now:

It seems the man vas loeking for a cow,
1 And yeu've ne dealiugs in the cattle lino.'

'A cow !* criemt Index, ' ne sir-none indeed,
But l'va a denkey, and 1 bade huan go

Iiewn te Frasb Wahcr where it use te feed,
And britig it home-but then he took ne beed;

Thon is he drowned for certain do yeni kuow


