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’ Y | ply to this toast, bat he could not resist | There is a diffurent phase of lore horol Burne,” preceded the ing of the toast

ST. ANDREW SN ICH'-I-- the temptation of saying his best word | from the others I have mentioned. Oc| hst to the hands of t‘;i.o-vigo-ch.iru'u.
h,'t:g.lumdd';:hot: hills and :nlu, lll:d ;nkohu}ll snother in which the calm |ex Chief Hutchison, whoee first toast was
: nol and history were so dear to his | depth of lung-wedded and happy love| . *“The Day an’ ' wha Honor Is”
Godg‘rwhchiel; Meet Around the | heart. (Uheers and appl ) utters iteelf, eo blithely yet pnthot’ic;lly: coupled wuh’ the name of Th(:n Uih-u“n‘.
Pestive Board. By request Mr Strachay then sang a +“John Anderson, my Jo John.” M PP., for Esst Huron.

?ulic song, which was one of the|Here we have that love that has with.| Mr Gibson was warmly greeted as he
T “‘f;:i:'f.‘l';z:"lﬁhgh_ . “ ;v.ood the storins and winters of thirty, “";:‘t’. “'P"“dl-‘ He bad nnt expected
g S0 Ry é , ; ard—Roubbie Burne,” was|focty or tifty years, and has come forth |0 ere on this vecasion, for when he
The tables of the *“British Exchange’ | received with three ti thi d : invitati igne o
dining room literally groaned with the | tiger. S0 Surem pud 8 trun e sinet omd Pure W L AR iy b thonght I et

weight of the good things that were| Dr Campbell, Ohi;f of th: Seaforth sull guidwifs takes the hand of her | McGillicuddy,” he thought it wes »

|

¥

spread upon them last Friday evening. | Caledonian Society, ably responded as ‘-‘"’ -l?;‘:;”d;n‘:,o““ o il:'::;t:::iblewkl:ilhg::tn l?ud b{t ll;‘r.ltl
The occasion was the, annual 8t, An-|follows: Chivf Cameron and gentle.nen, We clamb the hill ¢ Jo,&:‘:" he could hardly .reulize the fact
drew’s divner, aud in addiiion to the|I have to thank you for the hovor you And mony a canty day, Jobn, * that the position of secretary ot. a Cale
usual delicacies of the season, the palat- | have conferred upon me in inviting me Nx°"'°°=::u:‘w"::,ﬂm"j hn : donian Society, even pro tyem could be
able and truly nationsl dishes yclept, | to respond to the toast, **The immortal But hand in hond we'll':t;. s entrusted tos son o{Erin but, uj o)
Braxy Hesms, Brochar’ and Brose, | memiry of Robert Burns.” The memo- 450 Sioep thagither ot the 100, carefully reading the iavitation, his l;oc-
Caald Kail, Scotch Heid, Athol Brose, | ry of Scotia’s Bard is entwined with my | o, ¢ e gy s g : ter judgment triumphed and he had
Scotch Broth, &c., were vn view. earliest recollections. I read his works ¥ fur trisndship deeply rvoted ia '-h. decided to come nlonp nr;d see his old
The chair was occopied by M. C. |while s boy in the backwoods of “O!d ?“A“'l: li:re " e SONE % Sompars with friend “‘Dan,” and th'. other Beotchl:on
Cameron, the popular Chief of the Gode | Lanark.”: Books in those days were o g Byve. who would 'lurgcther on the occasion
rich Caledonian Society, and ex-Chief | **like angel visits, few and far between.” ".?-':.:‘.{.‘J,‘:f.,"‘.“‘"‘.‘;,‘},‘f burs, Loud laughter,) Away back in the
Hutchison did the hooors of vice-chair. | Aad I could have used the language of But lwbﬂ'gen“:ﬂ‘)rlidngl'o roar'd 1xties he had I.IN’“t many pleasant days
Panctually at 8:30 the chiels took their|our own McLachian, in reference to Rinauld laag syne.™ in the county council, and wade many
séats, after which ex-Chief Hutchisun, | them : Then for cowic humor of coartship there | warm friendships in’ Guderich that had
holding aloft the bistoric +1 hae but four books, and I read thom by 0 T s ki i lasted up to the present time. Perhaps
HAGGIS turns, ] Forthat conteisted : .. |another reason why he had at first
" There's the Bible, Scot's Worthies, John Bun- at couteu spirit which, while] o .0 0 : & ths Invi
marched sround the dining hall to music yan snd Burns,” feeling life's troubles, yet keeps “‘Aye | .00 A, s e

farnished by Pipers McKay and McDon-| And I would say that, with the e » heart aboon them &’ *—wp have “Con- | {o S L o= I e
o356 s Gopesited The smoking “Okiet | tion of the Bibia, wn thbee book has had | teuted wi' little, and cantie wi’ mair.” ::.tsgm OEbF o%‘:’ - 'nsd h;dhe’
tain of the puddin’ race” before Chief|such an influence in moulding my ohar For wild aud reckless daring, miog- '.ht hovtem t,' - ":1. Ao f"o'o;
Cameron, who at once delivered Burns' | acter or shaping my destiny for good or | /04 with a dash of finer feeling, there is :!‘ to “bellp " m:h oton;l .;:uol:'nd "
well-known sddress, for ovil us the Sore of Tobert Buros | "“McPherson's FarowslL” Fur patriotio| bur sboad so shat.there wasld bo- oo
Amongst the guests on the occasion | And I would here remark that my admi- | Beroism, what can compare with— oo £ oo ot h B:;
were Thos Gibson, M.PP., Wroxeter ;| ration for his works grew with my “Boots wha has wi' Wallace bled,” bath ; our “r‘i;. the knpmi‘n' :f th
Thos. Strechan, ex-Reeve of Grey town- | growth and strengthened with my | The grandest war ode in any language. ;nmv.erurp:onl‘:boeoonrtzd‘; m th°
ship ; Dr Campbell, Chief of Seaforth|strength—so that when I had occasion Or for personal indepeudence, if self- | time at ihieh the proceedi ch .
Caledonian Society ; R. Carmichael, | ¢, visit the o'd land a few years ago, it asserting manhood,jtake— brought ¢ 1 i pH :‘: '"3
Seaforth ; Dr McDonald, Chief Rod| was with inteuse pleasure that I made "'A man’s & man for a’ that.” |" - .mc o::"n.d( hm' ';' “a
McKenzie, and Pipers McKay and Me-|a pilgrimage to the shrine of my favorite These are a few of the permanent emo- | TPb I.:“n')ld be “'d inh “nf “l: ;n
Kenzie, Kintail ; Chief McCrimmon, | poet and visited those pluces he had im- tions of the human wind to which :x'n‘ue poss nl“llnbonpro b' o
Jas. Hunter,” Jobn Boyd, A. McPher- | mortalized by his undying song. We Burns has given expression for all time. ”ld'"t. lro'h' o‘onung, - “ul?
son, D. McDonald, Lucknow, and A.|stood iuside of that lowly cot where Burns koew no blood royal on earth, | FELL 0O e iy N

: A bject to sny great extesnt. The
Paton, Ingersoll. 30 i uor indeed any blood but the rich, ruddy | ** ) y
108 . ::: l'“ Zloo:::n:dgnu: 1:;0;::“:02 tlood of the honest men and bonnie ?:.":lenoti B‘:rm 8:::' hdon: m\:oh
After the bountiful spresd furnished had the patent of true nobility in his lasass by whom he was surrounded. To In roof of etbin th; [ - ker :.r.
by the genial proprietor of the ‘ British|P i the passport to eternal fame Imn“:l: ;::;“:::'&"h:'?_ cltodp twenty-two lines frop: “Tam
Exchange.” Mr O. B. Cox, had been|If Buras had not been a trae poet—if |  “AJLIHoN Ran Woneh gersse oor. | O'Shanter,” which he averred for des-

done ample justice to by the large his writings had not had the stamp of im- | .iG,q hath made nations of one blood,” | °Fiptive power and versaility could
h‘-h:'(‘)n" the ,’T,;d.::g c;olred. l.'nd ::‘::-::::‘g:::)mh:g:nb:l::m;;I:;t::lnuf was the burden of his gifted song. He | not be equalled by any other twenty-two
'itl; B SO DO his works have perished from the earth “n: "‘Tlu:".ml Beotbschacd of wan lllln::h:’n:il:ly :::el;g‘:t tolfe “‘?“"::;“g .
e s ! 68T { with all his heart and all his soul . - s Mgy To
The Quun and Boyut Family. |8t O o contouary wee| 24 oIl Mie wrengih, i o menver| (SIS AN SRR i oD hisiory
g AR T Y : . : ». |'® which no man ever sang before » y & ;
S ol el Authee” bt i momnr iy higog i S ey e e s T i1 o (b e e, T, S,

6 ¢ h 3 e shewed great insight into the bi * »
ovn:_ ‘%h‘l. unuondnglo .zu:oo of %::::.nuom":::"l;::::uizlll:hhf ::rl';‘: throbbing heart of humanity, and hgi; the land of his fathers, he was nene
" inging of c‘.ﬁo?' 'Jlol“engooondeF "y - capital, and his bust in Westminater writings bave dons much to wake pro- :I:i. :‘e" loy;l 4 hn“: lln(’l.ufd .
v “The ..'de";. I‘:“n e .c<::x;.led Abboy: amongst the great and mighty f:: fnuun:anll °lb b:f socisty. 1s -hoighlonu'll (h.:tll-, th?-,);:vilogl: ‘o;
with the names of D. McDonald, aud | men of the grandest empire up o which | e e e cioh oad poor are  neow | aking a high place rezardless ef bere-
T. Strachan. e oo hi:;::i:?:l:i:ol:.'u:nin ;tvlllr ﬁn:r;:l;:n seeking a traer platform on which they dity, a land where integrity, industry
1:1 ?ut:?,t)::t‘lh,o :";‘" '(‘)'f“’a r:O oo':: sblondon, all_sadimmod by thegesre] 2 unite for the furtherance of the .g?it.i‘:t::e:) '“:e"‘h‘i:"“:;' 'P::’:“ift"'
;P.‘;.d.m him the first intimation that he th“h:':.hﬂo'&ZdH;:' :Orkl ll:"l" tl;;.w f(:::: :::li:muin(:i“h:t:"ei:z?;t'wz,“:l:: l;ud here hepowould impru:o upoon h{l
was expected to make an attempt at a reac e dition, while theyl , i,,ns are strong in proportion to the countrymen the necessity of avoiding
gk mas e TR e e g | apiiono of i S oo, | A P 0 115, ey e
l.lon“l'l':)u:: ‘.‘:;‘o::.“.m“:g th: feltive. him to be the poet not only of Scotland ;::: " [!z;(:,l::: tllf:r:: ;l:"t: l:‘;e;m;:; ::nto.u‘l;o::nvalble to :n;l:; h(;ml:lfoxn‘t'
board on the natal day of their patron I.:r:od ::zu::‘irln;i.:mmzfn;:m :"}3;: the Divine ides of human brotherhood | meetiogs of this kind as well as the live-
Place "‘l'\ e “ll hlr.t Illelbn:‘fy. .t.nhd and q.reen——l!ill he blooms in’immortul trom the sympathatic strings of his great, hl:’“ .lml:mg 'I‘Aheml'l.nd o oo!':ld "x
s Y ntt;‘qna 3 hn“bec s he youth—still in our imagioation, he big heart—and we are all of one blood te- SRAY-ARONEL Uit WD - 0R
world. [ say this, lll' e, because the il ’ night. It was when piercing with his|%7ef known the taste of ardent spirits
predom nant religion of the country, the| W& e 2o eagle eye the pretontions and shams (hear, hear, and applause,) and he was
eaution and thrift of its people, and] = —em o EOry R ontain side,” | that alienate man from man in this vale wo old mow to change his way, and
':::. ::;ull::.:::::lgm.; f':‘:'r.id'z.:lto Burns was, by all odds, the greatest of tears that he composed hiy immortal :::]d(ﬁﬁz:;':‘:);l:?n:h)o Eilge lll‘:?xl‘!()’e(:‘::
and -':'“";1 (%0:;' :,:;”sl;":;. been glz;:l:u;.—n-:::’ :)nrz:it“::nder[ul man the | PO°™ : SR s e S A‘:riptp.bhoe wouldl like nll: hi-lfom::.ry-

. e t t
:lltﬂl: fo‘l'lo);“i:)on .blo :f mlkin:l-nnnc‘; “Like some tall oliff that lifte its awful form, Siane She cemst woas 8 Hanee preted n:a::‘ua((‘ied :: he. n:vun'n' u u‘n ‘thli’fcli:;’
b.‘;‘:)‘:ld PNJG'" lnl:l. money (laughter) ; Swells from the vale and midway leaves the | from Nature up to Nuture's God, what|P Pe ?

storm, mighty forcas have been at work to (Loud and prolonged cheers )
and that he is & man who wants to|Though round its breast the rolling clouds

] ats ¢ bring about the reslization of his grand | Song—‘Robbie Burns,” by R. Car-
monopolize s!l the good places in this Emn:?-;%mb ition 00 itahasA” prophetic, glorious dream ! The cheap mlghnel. . A
:::ll: t‘hl':‘l o::ll“:m:x(:c;ll:o::l c:)::lo ;ev:r};? Yes, the “‘eternal sunshine” of immor- postal system of the world, daily, hoar- TeeBitte Broitien ww Sas W

: ’ ly we might say, sends messages to all | tonst honored. :
thing else worth keeping (renewed tality, eottles on our poet's head today. l:nda, pr:clumyl'ng our poet's :!'e().phgcy.-— Dr McCrimmon, Chief of the Luck-
laughter) ; who swears by Holy writ and As to his position as a poet we would g . » oow Caledonian Society, was loudly
hie pohu"ml newspaper (hear, hear) ;%Y that he was the greatest poet that Thnu“";:’?}m'ﬁ:&:ﬁ.:;:'; with | cheered as he rose to rep‘ly. He was
e Cives o very Baboah day and sre spang v the mumen, s ived | Phouins, o BLLSRS Do | TUR | plesed o o with the Gloderich sodey
O o oty farthr that farih. | ho Rroatost poets the world bas ever | the beautifal strain, He a e aien o sraixibine. Boank
ings were introduced to aliow Scotch- | produced, Take even his prose writings, “ by coming yet tora: Shat, wichin reach on the table (laughter) and
men to be generous; and with an utter :;g““‘"y :“}' I::f;:::e:o x;:.D“:‘l!‘;Pv‘;';dy '(Tfh:h?ll:o:’l; c‘::::;?:‘.l;r:?li;h:in:x.“en’; had taken in and highly relished the elxci
h %8 to his Y . ALY 8 llent hi W h

:‘i:m:::'(o::’;‘t; :;;:;:m:;_co:"g‘:: would be considered mcdels of composi |freedom in their train, whistle,shrill and f:. esnco:{)ic:;c ;:;hel.inh;n hI;uc:::w‘l':y.

: table (loud laughter); and, lastly, it has tion even in our own day. His poems, | clear, the sticring strain : glad to welcome the friends from Grde-
been said that Sootct; 8- bave iatused c:nch as ‘‘The Cot‘t,e‘r.'n Saturday lgiﬁht," “It's comng yet for a’ that.” rich, who have ever been kindly dispos-
to allow that duwntro&n and persecut- | * Tam O S‘“"“",g u ‘Th° Vision,” ‘“Ad- | The vast fleets of steamships ploughing { ed toward the Caledonians of the north-
ed race, the Jews, to use tho marts of ‘;;0“ 'O”‘h'g)‘(’“";: 4 ]f:; ":: IM.%O::: the waves of old ocean, carrying the com- | ern village. (Hear, hear.) He did not
their countey for érade and eommerss [ MUty 850 GIME (00 T oo | Mt B e T lonnial masis with | farencs so M M Chiiouday. " We al

; ; t . ) ' at the same millennial music wi t : ;

ﬁx:l:‘.lnén?rn:e::‘ﬂn?:;z:Dge‘:n wi::: writer that the star of the peasant bard tl:o'u- paddles : ko;::o:heoh“:r tugbola:f liri-lyumn pzo:d
deawn, and withdrawn by the very|shines forth in peerless splendor. He * IV's coming yet for a’ that.* of his country,but always ready and wil-
“lhvu‘l thereof. (Loud applause.) At I“'W!‘W”d two hundred of the finest | The telophone, with the magic sound of | ing to further the interests of any

~ that had not been done the gathering | songs 1u 0“:}:‘“1“"9“'3‘1_ forty O:O“”“ the human voice, shouts the happy news | nationality. In past years no one had
8"tk Tould e etm &l et s b ol i a7 ene | o 18 Lo 04 7o i deme i ok e Sy s
i inies, th . | or nation, L] 5 | “It’s in 3 . - ts of t ledonian Society i uck-
:ifn:;::;n grth:o%.‘:n':;‘:i. nn:ne :,nm, which he has given their ultimate and The electric telegraph, impatiert of its ::)' (:h.ne h:, 8.33“3‘8 ot?:ityth‘:t he I(::d

i i consummate expression to fundamental | noted compeers in arts, civilization and |, « ) :

l:,h:d t:;::fw..:d ISR a1 S human emotions—four songs may be|improvement, sends lightning-footed cou- :ohn:;: ”':th:;e::n::m‘:db:h: 'S‘:;‘::;‘

Mr Thos. Strachan was glad to be pre- mentioned in which a different phase of | riers beneath the waves of the mighty | i ain in him. (Loud laughter ) In con-
sent, to see the old friends whom he had | love has been rendered for all time. [ deep, proslaiming the ioyful sound : clusion the speaker regretted there
learned to respect 80 highly in former | First let us take—‘‘Of a’ the airts the . CACAUEE PR SR S iph . . | were not more frequent occasions like

Wh pl:e- ~ the invitation he|wind canblaw.” The idea here is that ot | While from ten thousand centres of civi- | )¢ present for the enjoyment of the

\z::?d.not l'::il-t the (hought of wishing|newly-wedded love. The poet had lett | lization, the electric Tight with ita pen-| . iy} and  intellectual E‘lu{litiel of the

be once more amongst the old friends | his youog wife in Ayrshire and had gone | etrating rays—harbinger of light and| = " ¢ihe heather,
. ong ago Although only a young|to predare a home for her at Ellisland. | liberty to the world—flashes its cheering Song—*'Scotland Yet,” by Mr Paton.
“m b when he left Scotland, there was After the labors of the day—perhaps | beams athwart the gloom while its twin- Song—*‘The Pride ot Glehcos by
po place where he would profer to be| wet and weary—he would look towards | brother, the everlasting thunder,awakens | yj, g¢rochan. -
born in than Scotland, nor would any |the hills that separated Dumfries from the echoes amony ten thousand hills and ) ««ppa T.and We Live In,” was coupled
other person if they'fully appreciated his native county, and think of his tosses the glad news from summit to| ot the nams of Mr J. T. Garrow, Q C
the situation. (Loud laughter) Though “‘bonnie Jean ;” and then he sang out, summit—-proclaiming the heaven-born| "y, Garrow, who was enthusisstically
Scotland was only a small speck on the clear ‘and beautiful, the loye strain in | message to all lands :

) g vl S tar althab: received, said : I am pleased to meet so
face of the globe he did not see how the | question, one of the best ho has ever| R o man the world o'er maoy old friends around the board to do
world could get along without it, for it penned. Then take his song, My Shall brithers be for 8’ that.”

honor to Auld Scotia’s patron ssint. I
have not in the past attended many such
meetings, although as good a Scotchman

had produced grest men in its warriors, | Boonie Mary.” Here we have a differont| A duetby Messrs Thos Gibeon, M.PP.,
statesmen and poets, who had done much phase of love—the soldier is goiog to0 |gnd Thos Strachan,. ““A Man’s a Man
to mould the world's history. In the| fight the battles of his country, and he i8 | f,r 3’ That,” with the alternate verses in

] t 4 —or at least Scotch-Canadian—as any of
days when the ancient Romans subju- | leaving his sweetheart ou the shore : Gaelic, was capitally sung at this stage. | you, but if this is an average Caledonian
gated England, the Scots not only held | “The trumpots sound, the banners fly, .| This was followed by a song as fully ap- |supper you may count ms as hereafter
their own, but the enemy had to build T,’{g‘g,f;{}{:g!‘;‘,;}’:‘,;’h“grﬁ‘:‘,‘ﬁ? E Py preciated, by Jas Hunter, of Lucknow, | with the greatest of pleasurp a Caledo-
walls to keep them from encroaching on| The battle closes thick and bleody; and *‘Uastles in the “Air,” by R Car-|nian. 1do notintend to make a speech,

heir preserves, (Applause) He did not, B%%’;ﬁ{'{g‘l‘;‘;’l‘;‘;‘g;";g‘&°3)°,':'“y : michael, g}flSeat'orth. even if I were able, on tha thime you

this, wish to dispatage other nations, | Nor shouts o' war that’s heard afar— A Scotch re®l by Messrs Rod Mac- | have given me, *‘Tha Land We Live In.”
but merely to show that Scotchmen, the| It'sleavinz thee,my bonnie Mary.,” * Kenzie, Alex Macpherson, Colin Mac- | The subjeot is a_large one, and as the

orld over, had a country and a history | Or take that popular song : donald and Dr Macdonald here worked | hour 1s late, and I kavw Scotchmen are

such slender resources has made, and 1s |0ountry, and in a small way partook of
making such a mark on che page of hu- | the hardships of which I speak, and am
man history. It is said that on the day | therefore ‘‘racy of the soil,” knew of
of Bannockburn the whule population of | what I speak, when I say thai there is
the country didn’t exceed 300 000; at the [slready in our adopted land & vast
ascession of James to the throne of Eng. |smouct of latent heroism,

Iaud it was only 1,000,000, and even to- |® strength of character and

day it is rather under that of our own|Which we are too apt to overlook,
tair Dominion of Canada. In this con-{but which will at some time or other
aection, I ask, Is there a grander|®ive a good account of itself. ~Nor,
spectacle 1n the world’s history than)Ppeeping for a moment behind the
that of the fighting strength of this friendly mists which time and distance
paltry 300,000 confronting undaunted |lend, need we regret that our lot is cast
on the edge of that historic morass,in Canada, rather than in the mother-
near Bannockburn the power and|lsnd. It is better for both of us at it is.
pride of the mighty Edward? (Ap- | Better for Socotland, and for Englaud,
plause.) That they were able to do so aod for Ireland too, that, thrcugh the
successfully must ever remsin one of the | discovery of America, this noble vent foe
marvels of history. But they have had | their pent ub snd mostly miserable popu-
other and, happily, more peaceful Bau- | 'ations was foand. Here we have great-
nockburans since, for their whole subse-|er scope and a cl atmosphere in
quent history has been a series of victor- | which to work oot what I firmly believe
ies over mighty opposing forces of every [t0 be & nobler destiny. Untrammeled
kind, in all the yarious walks in life, at | by traditions and by the spoiler’s plea of
home and abrosd. But nowhere has | ‘‘vested rights” we have here the noble
their energy and indomitable persever- [opportunity of working ot to a eatis-
ance, their undaunted pluck and practi | factory result the great problem of a free
cal bravery been displayed to greater ad- | g vernment ‘“‘of the people, for the
vantage than in colonial life. It seems, | ple, by the people. Let ue then, while
for some reason, to do s Scotchman good [ always keeping a warm corner in our
to transplant him. (Laughter.) He hearts for the old land, be none the less
takes upon himself then a new snd alto- | honest, manly, patriotic Oaoadians, ever,
gether more vigorous growth. Take our | remembering that true patriotism de-
own Dominiop. Uur Premier in the House | mands as its foundation a real and not &
of Commons, is that able old Scotch- |sham freedom.

man, Sir John Maocdonald, who has, I| Song—*‘Bonnie Chnli"- now Awa',”
believe, held that hizgh office for a longer | by Mr Hunter.

period than that of any living man at; Song—"We've Aye Been Provided
home or abrord. Whom did he eucceed? | Fer,” Mr Carmichael.

That other equally able,ultheugh perhaps | ‘‘The Professions,” was coupled with
less fortunste Scotchmsn, the Hon |the names of Mr F. W. Juhnston and
Alexander Mackenzie. Again, our local | Drs Shannon and Taylor, who ably re-
premier at Toronto is another noble Scot, sponded

the Hon Oliver Mowat. Then in com- | Soug—*‘Half-Past Ten,” Mr Robert
merce we have our Allans and Ogil- | Dickeon, i

vies, our Gurdons snd Mackays, our| ‘‘A Gulashiels Episode,” was neatly
Browns aud Gillespies, our M. c-|told by Mr Gibson, the finale bringing
donalds and Moffatts, it fact the |down the house.

whole mnoble bead roll of the| ‘‘The Parlisments of Canads,” was
most prominent men in the Dominion briefly replied to by Mr M. C. Cameron.
in commercial life is a successicn of | Song—*‘The Queer Folk o' the Shaw,”
Soottish names. In my own profession, | was sung by Mr A. P. McLean with
that of law, have we not, tosay nothing | dramatic effect.

of others, s small Clan Cameron of our| Song—‘Mary of Argyle,” by Mr R.
own; all, from the late John Hilliard at | S. Williams, in excellent style.

its head and including our own worthy | Song--The Sprig of Shilleleh,” by
chief who so acceptably presides tonight, | D. McGillicuddy.

bright and shining lights? But tiwe -will| Song—*'The Five 0'Clock 'Bus,” by
not admit of even mentioning more of | Mr R. 8. Williams.

our foremost colonial Scotckmen. It| “The Municipal Institutions,” was
must suffice to say that, go where you |responded ton an interesting mamner
will, here or elsewhere around the world, | by councillor Humber. He was nota
you will always find the sons of the|Scotchman, but it gave him pleasure to
heather either at or very near the top, |see how loyal Scotchmen were to the
and those below bound to get there in |land of their fathers. Our best efforts,
time. Now what, we may ask, is it that | irrespective cf race, should be put for-
makes our’ countrymen so successful ¢ | ward to develop the great country in
Some say his thrift, born of his narrow which our lot was now cast. (Ap-
resources at home; but thrift would not | plause.)

account for it all. My friend, Mc Mac-| Reeve Proudfoot had hoped to be
donald, who spoke to a previous toast, [ left off the list of speakers, and did not
hee mentioned as one of the Scotchman's | intend to give an address. He was per-
peculiarities his power of *‘appropriating” | haps the best racial blendfin the room,
things, and he mentioned a number of | being an Irish-Scotch Canadian. There
instances. But, strangely, he omitied to { was no necessity for dilating om the
mention that we have boldly and in the | municipal institutions, as the press kegt
face of history not appropriated—that is | the doings of that body before the light
too mild—but boldly stolen the Sainted | of day. (Applause.)

Andrew as our patron, and qualified him | Song—*‘Muldoon, the Solid Man,” oy
for that high office by dubbing him | R. Carmichael.

Scotchman; well, as Scotchmen have| Song—*‘Bonnie House of Airlie,” by
willed it so, it must be so—a fig for his- | J. Hunter.

tory! The good St. Andrew must nowre. | ‘‘The Press,” responded to by D.
main a Scotchman till the crack of doom. | McGillicuddy.

(Prolonged laughter and loud applause.) [ Song — ‘‘ Toddlin’ Bem,” by Mr
But will thrift acd the ‘‘predatory in- | Paton.

stinct” account for all 7 Must we take no| ‘‘The Ladies,”—Drs Shannon and
account of Scottish pluck, of Scottish | Macdonald.

bravery in the face of danger, of his| ‘‘The Host and Hostess,” was fitting-
perserverance and endurance, of his ad- ly replied to by Mr G. B. Cox. He had
aptability to surrounding circumstances, | endeavored to keep up the credit of the
of Scottish pride acd self respect, of his |old '‘British Exchange,” and it gave
love of truth and hatrea of shams, nor |him pleasure t> know that his effurts
of his affection for home and kindred, | were appraciated by all who had been
nor above all of his love of God and_of | present during the evemng.

country ! These are the things that make At this stage, Mr D. McDonald, of
Scotchmen great, snd which we of Scot- | Lucknow, moved a vote of thanks from
tish blood, in building up this new coun- | the visiting brethren to Chief Cameron,
try, should strive to imitate if we would | of Goderich, and strongly complimzant.
not become degenerate sons of noble sires, | ing Goderich Caledonian Society on the
Wae ate too apt to make uufair compar- | success of the gathering.

ison between this fair Canada of oursand | Chief Cameron, in rising to respond,
the glorious old land. We, Cunadian |received the proverbial '‘three times
born, sigh for a country with a history, | three, and another.' . He’ was in good
we would like a literature of our own, | fettle, and had enjoyed a most pleasant
we want a past in addition to the glorious | evening. The hcur was late, he said,
future plainly before us; all this is quite |and Scotchmen like to do everything in
natunl.. but we forget that we are at|good order, and he believed the duty of
the beginning of our career while Scot- | the hour was now to adjourn, after the
land is hoary with centuries of develop- | singing of ‘‘Auld Lang Syne,” in good
ment. Time and a glorious past have | Scotch fashion, and seek the repose
thrown a glamour over every hill and | which even Scotchmen required after
valley in it. Yet they there had their | work well done, and an evening well
insignificant beginnings as we are having | spent. (Cheers and loud applause.) He
ours. After all it is not the hill and the | had been an active worker in getting up
dale that makes Scotland what it is. )the tirst Caledonian dinner ever held in
Without the people the country would [ Goderich, and he had also taken much
be a mere wilderness; very fair to look | pleasurs and pride in resuscitating the
upon, I admit, but still a wilderness. | celebration of the anuiversary. Last
You must clothe the hills, and people the | year the dinner was a success, but he
valleys with the heroic race fr.m |believed this year we had impreved up-
which we spring to give them enduring |on its predecessors. He was proud of
human interest; wait patiently and we |the position he held as chie? of the
too will have all we now lack anud sigh|Caledonian Society. He had in the
for, and that Scotland has in such abun- | course of his life occupied some impor-
dance. Like Scotland, we here belong to | tant places, but in none of them did he
the “true north” of Tennyson. Anditis|take the pride that he did in being
but history speaking when I remind you | Chief of the Goderich Caledonian So-
that in all times the northern peoplejhave | ciety. (Loud applavse.) He was pleased
everbeen the conquerors and ultimaterul- | t5 see so many brother Scots from out-
ersof the world. ~ We have a noble coun- | side points, rejoiced to know that they
try hera of infinite capabulities, in which | had thoroughly enjoyed them:elves, and
we have but to be true Scotchmen in the | hoped to see them and many others pre-
-best sense to make it the happy home of | sent next year to celebrate the anniver-
smiling millions. Nor are we lacking in | sary of Scotland’s patron esint—for the
the heroig element. What greater heroes | success of this evening ensured the per-
bave we in modern times than the pio- | petuation of the celebration in Gode-

which they might well be proud. This “Ye banks an’ braes o' bonnie Doon.” the enthusiasm up to fever pitch, and ! ot fond of long speeches, 1 will be

an oceasion whean Scotchmen had | Here the scene’changes and we have tue | was greatly enjoyed. During the even- | rief. But although not able to make
he privilege of holding up the land of | poor muid who has been Weceived and ing Mr A P McLean and others of our | uch an address as I would like, I will
ieir nativity; and if a little self-glori- | deserted, or in the inimitable language | townsmen showed that they could hold |yield to no one in the love and admira-

ion was indulged in, it was highly|of Burns-- their own in the dances of the Gael. tion which we all bear towards the home
tdonable under the circumstances. “—My tause luver stole my rose, A finely delivered recitation by Mr | of our ancestors. I am not aware of any
. hter.) He had wot expected to re- But, ah ! he left the thorn w.’ me,” Paton, of Ingersoll, ‘“Qa the Birth of ' country, ancicnt cx modern, which with

neer settlers of this colony—men who |rich. (Cheers) He clesod a rousing five
left their fired habits and the parrow | minutes’ address amidst prolonged ap-
life of the old land to hew out for them- | planse and loud cheers.

selves and their childran, in the wilder- The pleasant evening’s entertainment
ness of Canada, & new and a larger habi- | was brought to a close by the singing
tation. (Renewed and continued ap-|of ‘‘Auld Lang Syne" shortly after the
plause.) I, who spent my youth in the | ‘‘wee, sma’ hours ayonk the twal',”




