
Last she struck a tellypone poal an' yow'Ied right up it
an' atvay on ta the ruif ov sniggles tavern with the last
three crakkers, an' ail the others gat ieft in hur a gain off
together.

Youd better bleeve ther wvuz a circus on the sidewauk.
Ther wvuz 16 puris iyin round in historics and catfits, an'
3o feilers bringin of eni two, an' the pius kind a prayili
-in' ail the rest quarelin bout what it wuz thatd struck eni.
V'au see twuz ail over so quick they hadent time ta see
no cat, nor make out nuthin but flzpopyon rip) an' awav
slie goes. Wun sed twvuz dinernite, and anuthcr sed
twtiz licktrissity coz ther wuz such a smneii of suifer, an'
the baloffier had run up the tel a foam, an' eggspladecl just
like lied red about stornms in the troppicks. An' the
preacher wen lied gaI em into the baseinent hie sed it wvuz
a loosenashin of the evil wvun ta temp thýýni, an' the cuss
ivards they thought theyd herd _was oniy sugjested to
ther minds by hirn that you card naine out of chiurch.
But Sal srnith she sed na loosennation woadent have gon
off with bier back hare an' skind bier ieft Car.

An' wc- kep mum an' nex marnins paper had it aul in
a fenommenon queery, was it lectricie or spychickle,
(can this mean p.ryc/iical? Ed.) infloans that cawsd it,
big tipe, dubble Icd.

An' wen we %vent to gether the eg;, wot did we mcl
but our aid iéctrical loosenashun comrnick a sueikin out
from nunder the barn with a branirmy chikken in her
mouth, an' bier taie as bares a wipiash.

You canit boycot a cat nohow, nal sase tîwile stick.
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IlEXTRAS."

fraie Hotel Gitet--Iere, waiter ! îbere's a bution in this soup
lYVaiter-AII uiglit, sir. '«e don't need it-you cani have it.

MAJOR SICKEf-IS your wife a mesmerist, Mr. Hen-
pect ? Henpect-Heavens, no ! I hope flot. Why do
you ask ? Major Sickem-Oh, nothing; oniy I had
noticed that she has 'you pretîy well under control.-
Lowveil Citizen dl 'Y

EPISTLE TO JAMES L. MORRISON, ESQ.,

ON 111S RFTURN IFRONI A VISIr 'O SCOTLIA\I'.

I SCAIZCE need Say thtl'rt wVICeim a)
Frae awre the Iang and wcary track.
%Vi' yau 1 lang t biena crack

'Bout Scotia dear,
And questions hy the yard in lac'

I want tae speer.

I only wish alang wi' thee
I could lbae ventured owre the sea,
For to oor ain green glens, ait nie

Giens o' the west,
Baek like a bird I fain %vould fice

Tae iny yoting nest.

When svinter shirouds this land in gloami,
And lenfle.4s tracs taIli o' the tomb,
Just spcik o' ScotIand's bonny brooin,

And instantly
I'm wafted to yonth's worid o' bloom

Ayont thc sca.

What joy svi' thec tac rove ansang
lier his and dales renowned in sang,
And battie fields, where peasats sprang

A( freedoi's Ca',
And nably darcd against the wrang

To stand ar fa'.

There frecdomt lîuit bier lofty dome,
And issuing front lier mountain haome,
Deied the legions of old Ronme

lier ta enslave-
No, flot another step ta conte,

Save o'er lier grave.

To gaze upon the bUlis acs nir-
AuId monarcbs on their tbrones of air!
StiIl towering in their glory thcre

As when a boy
I gazed on ihem sci' rapture rare,

O wbat a joy !

And let us wander svhere wc irnay.
They neyer leave us by the wvay;
At ev'ry hamsly word or lay

Hoa0 thcy %vill start,
W~rapped in tncir îuisty mandles grey,

Up in the heart.

Oh but to lie the broom amang,
And listen tac the lavrock's sang,
In notes, a perfect living thrang,

- A' r'sining doon ;
Back ev'ry foot l'd gladly gang

-- Tae bear the rauin.


