
SCOTTIE AIRLIE ABROAD.

[The writcr of thc Scottie Airlie letters bas lcft Canada
for a lengtbened visit to Paris, France, froni which gay
capital wc expeot to reccive regular correspondence in
the familiar broad Scotch. The following is the first let-
ter of the series, wrîtten en: route. - Er). GRIr'.1

NEW YORK, anz. 19, 1888.
DEAR MAISTER GRIr,-

Ç)F I'ni here in Yankee-land ye
may be sure it's wi' a wcatber-ec

'tk Ta ns, as tam, ('l r'
tabsine, as Tam, (th's .
yer salary an' yer commission,

kjA sac lang's ye dae niy business wi'
~\ \\ - the Paricyvoos ye can travel jist

.àqwfiççIII as it suits yersel.' Sac here 1 arn

at the Hotel Martin, amang a
the jollicst, maist contcnted set o'

~ nmortais I ever feil in wl'. They
speak, F3renîch tac nie an' I spcak

Scotch tac theni. Wben they say 'lbon jour " tac me, I
say "brawly, brawly ;" an' when ony o' thcmi sings oot
"C'o,meizt " I jist tell himi l'il bc there in a mîinute-

railly it's wunnerfu' hoo wecl wc get on thegither.
But wbat I gacd tbrougb on nia way here wad draw

pity frac the hcart o' a stane. At the station I tak a
ticket for New York, an' after sair scrammlin', got niasel'
an' nia valeese cornfortably settlcd doon, when wba
sbould I sec but Mistrcss Airlie wi' the bairn in ber airnis
flecin' through the depot like a crazy woman. Sornetbing
cauld jist strak tac nia heart, for I tbocht surcly the hoose
niaun be burned doon, or somcthing terrible matin hae
happcned tac bring ber doon there, aftcr me takin' sic
an affectin' farcwell o' ber, an' promisin' neyer ance tac
look cocke'cd at a single Frcnch-wonian a' the tume I ivas
awa. In terror I histed the car ivindowv an' roared oot'.

"For gudesake ! what's happencd ?"
Oh, Hugb," she cried, Il I'm jist like tac faint ; I

thocht I wad neyer get yc ; thcre's a swautch o' the silk I
want yc tac bring bame-bring ten yards-yc can fauld
it up an' sniuggle it ower in the croý:n o' yer hat. Be
sure an' get the richt shade-an' dinna yc forget tac get
the wholesale discoont."

The way I banged doon that car window wad lead ony
onniarrit man tac tbink I was an onrnîtigated tyrant; but
the sympathetic coontenances o' a' the clderly mnen in that
car was nac ania' consolation tac nie in that 'oor o' trial.

For a couple o' 'oors wc dirlcd awa on oor journcy an'
1 didna' think I ever suffcred sac mucklc in sic a short
space o' tume. Richt fornent nie were a couple,
either newmnarrit or gaun tac be; for sic ongauns ye neyer
saw in a' yer born days. 1 canna say-tae gie the dcii
bis duc, that she was sac bad; but as for the fellow, ony-
thing niair saft an' enibecile I ncver again houp tac wit-
ness. Hc wad get bis airrn roon the back o' the seat, an'
then it wad slide doon roon ber neck-an' then be wad
glowcr intili ber face like as gin he was short sichted an'
was lookin for a mote in her e'e, an' then bis face wad
corne sac close tac bers that I was glad tac hqtost an' mop
aif ma face wi' nia pockct necpkin' tac baud mac burnin'
blushes.

1 neyer in a' nia life was sac thanktu' as when we got
tac Suspension Brig', an' bad tac flit intil anither car.
The conductor was a rate cccvii fellow, an' specrcd gin I
wad ha'c a sleeper-in fack hc advised nie strongly tac
bac anc; thcy werc only twa dollars, he said, an' I cud
sleep a' nicht.

I thocht it wad be guid policy tae sleep a' nicht, seein'
there wad be a strong needcessity for me bein' wide-
awake when I got arnang the Yank's next mornin'. Ac-
cordin'ly 1 was ushered intill a grand roon -a' polished
walnut an' selver an' plusb, wi' fine darnask coortains
hinging doon roon the sides whaar the beds were. WVeel,
I doon wi' nia valeese, an' 1 aff wi' nma coat an' waistcoat,
an' was jist lootin doon tae lowse ma shoon, when nma e'e
happened tac licht on the frili o' a black satin goon an' the
tae o' a very ferninine fit keekin' oot below the coortains
that bang frae nia high berth. I neyer said wan word
but wi' tire in nia e'e I silently niarched up tac the black
wvaiter, an' seizin' hini by the cuif op the neck I hauled
hirn forrit an', pintin' tae the womnan's fit, I says tilI him,
"«What dye ca' that? WVhat kind o' a preniiskus scoon-
drel d'ye tok me for. when ye stowed that black satin goon
an' thac twa feet in bclow nia bed.coortins ? D'ye no
ken that I'm a decent niarrit mnan, travellin' for Tam Tam-

il:le

son's wholesale warehoose? ye ugly black deevil 1" An' I
slîuk him like a rat. Jist then the conductor camp 'in-
an' 1 cxplained the trick the darkie had played on me,
when tae ma onrnitigatcd surprise he tauld me that that
bcrth beloniged to a lady wba was travellin' tac New
York, an' that mine w~as on the tap storey! There was
naetbing for it but tae resign masel' tac nma fate-but
afore I clamb up intae mna bed 1 got anither terrible
scaur.

At first I cudna' tbink what it wvas aye flashin' red. past
the car window, but lookin' close, what was it but shoocrs
o' red-bot stparks an' junks o' burnin' firewood!1 Quic<
as thocht, an' just as I was, I flew tac the car doors an'
yelled tae the driver tac stop the train. "lStop the train!
Ycr lurn's a-fire ! Are ye a' deaf ?" 1 roared-but a' in
vain, though the sparks were ficein' past in shoors an'
ra'nin' doon on the very tap o'me. IlMind your own
business, will you," wvas the first answcr 1 got frae a gruif
voice in anc o' the births. "The train is an hour behind
tme, anîd they are firin' up to get ahead again. That's
nothin. You mnust he a precious green-horn, and no
mistake."

It was very hurniliatin' tae be set doori on in this main-
ner, but the Yankees, they neither fear God nor regard
mian, as far as I can sec: for when I got intae the trans-
fer coach they rattled niy bones ower the stanes, jist as if
I had been anc o' Tani Hood's paupcrs awa tac the bury-
in' grund, instead o' your rcspeckit correspondent,

HuGH AIRLIE.
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