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November came so chill and cauld,
Aud frost and snaw on ilka hill
sence And Boreas wi’ his blasts so bauld,
S : , ‘
Gov't, Was threat’ning a’ our chiels to kil
Young : = .
When my gudewife wha lo’es no strife
ol :
Gov’t. Grat up and plainly did declare,
Y ears. (Go to the druggist, John, and buy
M I'he Pectoral o’ Dochter AYER
til the

Now this i8 30, as weel ye know

I'o eross the lassies will na pay
0 crop So aff I slid as I was bid,

And bought the PecroraL that day

odies. Qur health increased, our coughing ceased
Yown the o1 ife’s brow di ape

sae'all No frown the gudewife’s brow did wear;

orn in So every time we brew the malt,

. Gov,

We drink the health of Dochter AyEgRr.

LV, Lang be his life an’ free from strife,
May bairnies’ bairnies climb his knee,
And ne’er may they to their last day
ed by For gowd or siller wanting be;
May he ne’er lack a trusty frien’—
s ate May he ne’er feel the clutch o’ care.
_ O’ blessings may our Father sen’
sioner " : ; A
i To him the eldest brither’s share,
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