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orystal waters whichi flow from itS sacred fount. SuchI May have
mechanical skill but arc destitute of poctie inspiration.

SmNDiiE.-Mlister Chairmian, spcakiug o' machines puts me in a rage.
I have becn the object o' imposition. I'vc been bought and sold, and
tramplcd on, and ceeted afore my ten in a christian coxnmunity. As
I was gaun haine last club nielit, and no fou, as yoe'ken, 1 niet a wcel
drcsscd chici wi' a thing ii) bis han' like a big G. Says lie to mie
"Saudie, this is the machine yout ouglit to btoy for your wite." Says 1,
"What is it" "It's a sewiing machine," says lie. 110," says 1, I

bac ane at hame." IlBut," says lie, "lthis is iimprove(d and paiented."
IlWeel," says 1, "lMine is patented too, atu' so wcel ivas it made that
nobody ever eonld improve on it." IlHow long lias it been patented ?"
says bie. "lA lang time," says I; "laboot sax thousand years, an' just
by soyin' tbe word it ean kuit stoekings, wash, bake, au' if sougbt for,
could gie you good advice. Can youir-,vonderfu' disco%-ery gang ahead
o'that?" "O0," says bie, "youmnian yotirivife. Noîv,i[bacgot a
machine tbat will sew ten times faster thait your wife ean, an' mucb
easier, too. Ait she needs do is to turn a craukand haud on the ctoth.
rrie $1. l'Il show you it ooin." Weel, doon ho satin tho middle
o' the road, puttin' bis broon coat-tail in the wvhirly tbing and sliowed
awa'like înad. It ivas wondierfu'. "lWill ye warrant it to mak' gude
wnrk?" says I. le did, and like abig crok1boughtit, paid for't, and
took it hame. Janet was' deligbted wi't, an' after a bantde trials, and a
dozen or twa Ilconfoond its," she mode a pair o' brooks fbr me in a
forenoon. My chaes didua sit vera weel ; but ye sec 1 hadua a tailor
to pay. Âne day I gaed into St. John to flic market lvi' my> now
trousers on. 1 got to bagglin wi' Mr. Mclntosh aboot the îveigbt, o'
two bushiels o' wheat, when 1 gaed to lif't the hag. 1 bard something
gie a' rive like the sail o' the Captain's boat wuid do in a storm. 1
drapped the sack like I wnd a het taty frac my mou', and said nac mair
aboot the weight o' tho wlîeat, an' puttin' my han' doon by xny side, I
moon faund cot that my trews îvos fa'in te bits. 1 got in my ban' the
end o' a' tbreod that was hingiu' oot an' pu'd at it, thiukin it miglit
help to baud mv cloos thegither, but gade be bere, it just ravelled out
liko a stockin' le- a' the way doon to my sboon, an' thon 1 îvos in my-
-excuse mue ladies-I was-J canna say-I was waur nor the Heeland-
ers that bac only kilts. My cheeks got bot as a burnin divot. 1 gaod
aboot like a heu wi' its head aff, oui>' far waur. The moir I daned
aboot the mair the folk laughod, boudin tbeir 8ides, till I tborhlt tbey
wad split. I grow mair dosperate thon on>' Feenian, an' grippud boit!'
aides o' my trews îvi' a' my mieht and main, and turned my nosefor
homie. 1 held my> hoad up and my chia oot liko a sodgor; filled mn
.checks oet wi' win'; glowerod at the bIne lift as if I saîv the sevqa
.,àars ; and stepped canny, thinkin' 1 widua be noticed ony mair ; but,
,waes me, there cornes the minister up the street ofore me; an' there'a
the okool just oot; an' walkin' round the corner is the way o' a Doctor
that sees cvorytbing. Thon, wvhan the>' a' saw me the>' began to 1a4qgh
and chuekle and prin; an' the bairns get roon mc, and tuggod at my

ites. I 8aw I couldua hide mysol', and so 1 lat go my flocin bita e'


