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A young lawyer who happend to be
.presént in‘company along ‘With Burns
_when the conversation turned on
“Tam o’ Shanter,” and stung, per-
“haps, with the sarcastic touch on the
legal fraternity—
“Three lawyers’ tongues turned inside
out,
Wi’ less seemed like a beggar’s clout.”
remarked that he thought the witch-
s’ ’orgies ®bscure. “Obscure, Sir,”
exclaimed the poet. “ye know not the
language of the master of your own
art, the devil! If you get a witeh for
your, client, you will not be able to

SCOTTISH - POI‘!‘I. §
[ “but I'm thinking ve'll bac to rowt a |

{vant,” had ' justly rorutul through |

gome misconduct. After a gre&t deal
ot erc ss-questioning— 3

“I'm sure, my Lord,” said the pur-
suer, “I'm seekifg nowt but I've rowt
for. »
L %Ay my men,” respondet the judge,

yo- get iy, though,” )

]

wv.e» langer afor:
and ronsmited him.

Scott, with the others, was well
pleased with this dialogus, and, in his
easy, unaffected manner said:,
something of a similar nature occur-
red when a friend of his Wae present

‘ewell |,

‘ceremony a,t the occentj'lo mu-l of
Buchag, In accordance with the Chris-:
tian mode of burial, the body should
have been carried' fato the Chapel,
where it was to.be interred, feet nn\t
sir Davﬂ Brewster was one of.the
mourners, and was the first obgerve
that the head ‘of the coffin was first
in. He said:

“We have broulht theEarl's head
| in the-wrong way.”
“Never mind,” replled Scott "hia
Lordship’s head was furned whén de
Was aHVe, and it s not- worth out ¢
while to shift it .now”

at the justice court at Jedburgh. Two

fellows had been taken up for sheep- t
! been blown about, the Ettrick shep-

stealing; there was a dense court and
*were listening with breathless atten-
tion to the evidence when, for somn?
reason there was a dead pause, dur-
ing which the judge, observed a rosy-

'nanage her defence.” Burns lived for,
mbnths in a house which was occupied |
by an old man named David Cully, or’

Kelly. The Poet sometimes read books | tmued to’ fix his eyes on his Lord-\ts“

not usually seen in people’s hands on.
the Sabbath. His landlord checked[

him for this, when the bard laughing—[ )

ly replied:—

“You'll not think me so good a man ;
as Nancy Kelly is a woman, I sup-
pose?”’ “Indeed no.

“Then I'll tell you what happened '
this morning. When I took a walk by’
the banks o’ the Nith I heard Nancy
Kelly praving long before I came to
her. I walked on, and before I re-
turned 1 saw her helping herself to‘
an armful of my fitches.” The parties!
kept a cow.

the

”

On one occasion Nance and
hard were sitting in the ‘spence,
when the former turned the conversa-
tion on her fa\'ourité‘topic——rellgiou.
Burns sympathized with the matron,
and quoted so much scripture that she
was fairly astonished. By and by she
said to her husband: ‘“Oh, Dauvit,
how they have wranged that man,
for T think he has mair o’ the Bible
on his tongue than Mr. Inglis him-
self.” Mr. Inglis was the Anti-burgher
minister. Burns enjoyed that compli-
ment, and almost the first thing he
communicated to his wife on her ar-
rival was the lift he had got from
old Nance.

Than “the glorious ploughman,” no
one was kinder to such helpless
creatures as were weak in mind, and
who sauntered harmlessly about. A
poor half-witted creature—the Madge
Wildfire, it is said, of Scott—always
found a mouthful ready for her at
pards’ fireside. He was equally Kkind,
Allan Cunningham tells, to a crazy
and tippling prodigal named Quin.

“Jamie,” said the poet one day, as
he. gave this charaeter a pemny, “you
should pray to be turned from the

"hats a gude ane!

cheeked, chubby-faced country boy,
who seemed to pay the utmost atten- |
tion to what -was going- on, and con- i

ghip’s countenance, eried out to the:
cullant:<—

“Well, my man, what do you say to
the Cause?” {

“Eh, gosh,” answered the boy, “but
/hat did I say? I'
'whiles say, Pui hnp' and whiles T say !
Pui-ho, to“the .€Caws, meaning of
. course, the calves.”

‘But the business was quickly de—i
cided, for the whole court, Judge and
Jury, were thrown into convulsions of
laughter that nothing more could be ,
said or done. 5
" “It is interesting to observe®
Gilfillan,
iliar names known to _Scott in_ his
youth or boyhood have been preserv-
ed on his written pages and are now
classical. Thus Meg Dods was the real
name of a woman, or Luckie, in How-

says

{ peared he had them re-bound and let-

“how not a few of the fam- |
{'face, which was “a’ ‘jappit

the secret of the Waverly novels had

herd divined it, and as the novels ap-

Long before

tered “Scott’'s Nowvels,” While visiting
Hogg at Altrive, the author ventured
to remark in a dry humorous tone:
“Jamie, your book seller must be &
wstupid fellow to spell Scott’s wlth two!

Hogg replied: “Ah, Watty, T am

{ ower anld a cat to draw that strae.

before.”

Mrs. John Ballantyne tells a story
f Scott and Ho2g not to be found in
_‘ockhart At her dinner table in
Hanover Street, Edinburgh, she says,

’the shepherd was present, and was

amusing the company very much by
his attempts to dissect “twa teugh
,auld chuckies,” and was making the
legs and wings and gravy fly in every
direction, to the annoyance of every-
one in his neighbourhood. Suddenly’
he ‘stopped, dipped a napkin in the
finger-glass, and began to mop his
wi’ the,
juice.” Sir Walter saw his friend’s
dilemma, and out of the goodness of ,
his heart- determined to create a“ di-:
version in his favour. Addressing

gate, who brewed .good ale for gen-
tlemen. In the account of a Galloway
trial, in which Scott was counsel, oc-
curs the mame. “MacQuffog,”
wards that of the famous turnkey in
Guy Mannering. The name
ward” may. still be seen on the. sings |
of Arbroath and Forgar, and Scott
had doubtless met it there, as well as
that of “Prudfute,” or “Proudfoot,”
in or near Perth; “Morton” in the
lists of the Western Whigs, and Gil-

fillan, in Dunnottar Castle. Nothing, |

in fact, that ever flashed on the eye

or vibrated on the ear of this extra-,

ordinary man but was in some form:
or other reproduced in his writings.”
In a remarkable sense here the child

was father of the man. i

Tom Purdie, Sir Walter Scott’s fav- |
orite servant, appeared ©before the'
Sheriff first @&s a pogcher, when Sir
Walter became 8o interested . in__ his
story, which he told with; a mixture

evil of your ways; you are ready now
to melt that penny into whisky.”

“Turn!” exclaimed Jamie, who was
a wit in his:way, “I wish some ane
wad turn me into the worm o’ Will
Hyslop's - whisky-still, -that the drink
micht dribhle through me for ever.”

“Well said, Jamie,’ responded the
poet. “You shall have a glass of
whisky once a week for that if you
will eome sober for it.”

A friend rallied Burns for indulg-
ing such creatures.

“You don't understand the
ter,” said he, “they are poets,
have the madness of the muse,
all they want is the
mere trifle!"”

mat-
they
and

8ir Walter Scott, his rich, racy hu-

mour in telling stories and giving
ancedotes, always on the spur of the
moment, was delightful. He had an
anecdote really, & story to match, or
“cap,” a8 he used to call it, everyone
he heard, and with most perfect ease
and hearty gon1 humour. His first
publisher, savs one Robert Millar,
gave anecdotes verv pleasantly, and
one day, after dinner, he was telling
the company that he, or sume friend,
had been present at an / -‘ze Court
in Jedburgh, whea a
had summoned his maste

payment of wages, which he,

127

the ser-

" whisky.” But more pungent than this

inspiration—a !

servant |
‘or non- §

of pathos, simplicity, and pawky hu-
mour, that he granted him forgive-
ness, and ultimately engaged him as
a sort of factotum at Abbotsford.
Tom served him long and faithful, only

, “Jeeward whiles he took a bicker” to-‘

wards the dram. Scott is said to have
proposed for Tom's epitaph the words
—“Here lies one who might have been

; trusted with a purse of untold gold, |

but not with a barrel of unmeasured

' to your druggist

The simplest way to end a
corn is !Blue- jay. A touch
stops the pain mstantly Then
the corn loosens and comes
out. Made in a colorless
clear liquid (o1e drop does
it!) and in thin Hlasters. The
action is the ¢ s,

Pain Stops Instantly

t
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after-

Mrs. Ballantyne, he asked this quess-
tion:—

“Mrs. John, once on a time all the
letters of the alphabet were invited
out to their dinner—they all came

“Dur- but U. Why did not U come?”
‘ On giving it up, Scott. said, “Why,

then, the reason why U did not come
to dinner is very clear—because U
never comes till after (T).”

Sometimes a very trifing joke adds
to the gafety of a company. It was
so in this case, the story passedv
round but Hogg could not under—l
! stand it, and he asked what they were |
all laughing at. “It’s about U (You),”l
Mrs. Ballantyne, and this made Hogg
. quite indignant. He rose and bran-
dished his knife, and,inquired in a
blood-thirsty sort of way what they
‘ could possibly see about him to speak
and laugh about, this make the joke
tell all the better, when it 'was ex-
* plained to<him.

How humour will serve ohe in cir-
| cumstances where ‘sheer eloquence
might fail is well illustrated by an
important incident in the life of Scott.
When George IV. visited Scotland in
1812, Sir Walter Scott was largely “i
7evldence" in ®Edinburgh, eager to
greet his sovereign and afford him a
royal welcome. Elaborate prepara-
tions had been made in the capital in
order that the reception might be
worthy of the illustrious visitor, but

Forth, the rain poured down {n tor-

when the royal yacht arrived in the|

Jackets

Sellmg now at

Half Price

we receive

Samples are always made with

d the Samples

thCh we alway

it care’
¢ factory trom

1 1 :
| ol ]

This Season

Thzisﬂn 7W‘eek y

$2.18 e
Best-quality-§4:30-valyy,.,

English Shiry

24 Pairs
Men’s English
Dancing Pumps

$4.65 pair

These are $9.30 Pumps
marked $4.65 to cleqr..

Flesh

at only

P

Another Shipment'

Brassieres
33 . each

New goods placed on our
Counters at Sale Prices.

v oy

Only

rents. Sir Walter accordingly* visited
the King on board, and in asking him
to defer his landing on account of the
inclemency of ‘the weather, made one
of the happiest speeches of his life—
a speech which we may be sure de-
lighted -.no one more than the King
himself.

“Impatient, Sire,” said he, “as your
loyal subjects are to see you phmtj
your foot upon their soil, they hope
you - will consent to postpone your
public entry until to-morrow. In see-
ing the state of the weather, I am-
myself forcibly reminded of a circum-
stance which once—occurred to me. I
was about to make a tour through the
Wesbtern Highlands with part of my
family. I wrote to the innkeeper of a
certain hostelry, where I meant to

halt a day or two, to have rooms pre-
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pared for me. On the day. appeinted it
rained, as it does to-day, ceaselessly.
As we drew near our quarters, we
wdre met on the hill over his house
by our Boniface, with bared head, and
backing every yard as I advanced, who
thts ‘addressed me:—

“Guid guide us, Sir Walter! This is

dof! I'm sure it’s nae faut o’ mine, I
canna think bow it should happen. to

‘rain this way, just as yod, o’ a’ men in

thé warld, should come to see us, It
lodks amaist personal. I cap only say

ford my part, I'm just ashumed of the

wegather!”
‘“And so, Sire, I do not know thnt I

! can improve upon the language of the

- Majesty, of all men

honest innkeeper. I cannot think:. it
sheuld rain this way, just as your
in the world,
shduld have condescended to come and
see us. I can only say in the name of
my countrymen I'm just ashamed o'
the weather!”

- Bir Walter' welcomed his ‘M‘juty.
not -only in -person, -but<also in song,
by ‘writing & long ballad in two parts,

. Unfon he-lay in @ Glasgow pris‘oni}

jugt awfu’! Siccan a downpour! Was '
ever the like? I really beg your par-|

‘yome ‘of; which were so spiced with

‘be very grateful to the ears

cleverness, however was undoubted. A'
poet of admitted quality, Rodger had;
a rich and ready humour which halp~'
ed him through many a dificulty.’
Whilst -for the treasonable character

of his contributions to the Spirit 6f the

where he was used with reprehensible
harshnees, he solaced himself in his
solitude by singing at the top of his
luyngs, his own political compositions,’

humorous satire that they could not
of his

Jailors, Once, when his house was

INDIGESTION !!!
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' ATE T00 MUCH

searched for seditious
(terrible bughbears at that
local authorities of Glasgg
handed the Family Bible
Sheriff's offices, with the re
that was the only treasonab
his possession, and for
ferred the aghes* official to
ter on Kings, in the first

‘SBamuel. Rodger’s contributie ,_"
form perk )
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“0, Peter McKay. O, Peter
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!“Roumin’.” The following illustration
of bis wit in the shape of an epigram,
whlch he co‘n‘lposed on hearing a lady
prnise 8~ ¢értdin reverend Doctor’s
eyes, is, however, not so well known
as it deserves—- =

"I cannot prnise the Doctor’s eyes
| I never saw his glance divine;

He always shuts them when he prays,
And when he preaches he shuts mine.”.

And the whimsical humour con-
tained in the subjeined little sketch
wlil warrant its quotation—

“My twa swine on midden,

Wi’ very fat their are hidden;

| There names are swell’d beyond di-
< mension,

Their nnm—-ye hae nae compre-~
| - - hension,

Sic a sicht; their tails are curly,
Their houxhs sae round their necks' .

sae burly; °
In the warld there's naething bigger:
Than ﬂu ti. »—~except the tither.”
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to the old tuns of “Cefle, and tne| I Dotantlyl Stop Gas, 50“’“355:

King Come.”.Simultansously with this|; .
l6cal piece there, however, appeared.|:
in the London Examiner a satirical ef- }’
fusion, entitled, “Sawney,” Now:: the
King’s Come,” Which caused s6mé stir,
and greatly = annmoyed »the - wemsitive |
‘loyl'lty of the author of Wmuq. %
T —
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