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WVhen Io ! a voice which seemed to conte
Out o' the grave, struck Archie dumi,
"I oo daur ye, sir, revile the dcad E
The voice in solemrn accents said,

" Let William WVatberspoon a!anc!
Tc God the judgo o' a he's gane
l'in sure he neyer injurd thec.
Let William Nvatberspoon abe."

Aff Archie rins, the fearfu' voice,
It disna nccd ta tell him twice;
Fu' sNiftly hie taks tae bis hcls,
Tho' round 1dm a' creation recîs
Qd ! he makos short work o' the track,
And never ance does hie look baclc,
And wi' a maist uneartbly rui-,
Falls senseless on the chaince-house floor
And there's alarni instcad o' fun,
And liurrying neath the Rising Suit
Where fur a stricken hour lie Iay,
Until at last they heard hini siy-

",This surely is the Judgment Day!
l'or God's sako let me hiae a sup
The very dcad -are rising up !
Ah, no ! that canna be dis1 ,uîit,
And I wviIl teil ye a' about it."

" Athough the nicht was dark and nirk,
Ithree tintes marched roun' ithe aulci kirk,

And there at ev'ry roun' did 1,
Loud as my iungs %would lut me, cry:

' A' deevils in hoUl 1 defy
And every one that tells a lie
To the combat corne say I1E

Yos, there I stood my leefu-lane,
Detled them a' ance an' aguin;
Mien at the last 1 hoard a howl-
A kind o' wakening gurly growl,
WVhen there came creeping Irae their holoi
Hail legions o' the puir damned souls;
E'en, some auld neighbors 1 could sec,
That scemed ta want to hide frac me-
Folk wu kent weel, aye!1 stately dames!
That were I but ta mention naines,
1 tather doubt sorte o' their weans
WVouId haîdly thank me for my pains;
It seenied as if around a thione
Some kind o' trial was gaun on,
And tce ghosts o' our paîiçb plir,
Whups in their hauns, woîe gathered there
Auld Scart the Basin they did Icad,
Wha bore this label on his heid-
« is crime's unconscionable greed';

And tho' ho tried ta dodge Ina ce,
H-e couldna play ait junks wi' me;
Lord boo the rascai hung his licid
And hoo for inercy he did pled!
As une o' their ain d--- breed;
And 1 cauld heur tbcm laugh and say-
'Yue skinned us dlean for mony a day,
And time aboot ye kenes fait play';
And aye the ither shoal cain oot
To sue him whuppir, ne'cr a doubt?
A' bell seemied gathering rotin about.

*"Jist then 'îwas whilspered in niy car-
'Nae moitai man can liye and heur
The secrets of this under spbcre.'
I thocht 'îwas about time ta gang,
When I tvas lifted frac the thrang,
Clean out a' that infernal sphere;
yet boa the deevil 1 got bae!
Ay ! that's thte rnystery tac me,
For through the air I seemed ta fiee t"

Thbus ho kept blustering for a day,
Tho' bis twa cron les did gainsay ;

sthe the hruggart ta corifute.
he smple trutb itsel' cam ot-

'Twas auld Scart's widow, a' lier lunte,
At midnight bout tu mnake lier manie
That ta ber busb;and'ti gave hall gane;

For stili despite the world's jeer,
He ta bier woman's hicart. was dear,
And tbure shte went ta shed a tour;
And bon; the solomui voicc that spake,
\Vhich mulle tbe blustering blockhead quake.
And not', 1 hurrlly nord ta say,
Tam' Irst vas bie for mony a day,
And fo ertho' ha ceased ta boast,
Was kent as Scart the Basin's ghost.
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STUDIES IN SHAKESPEARE.

ili.-MERRY WVIVES 0F WVINDSOR (ONT.)

S-russus baving returned from the opera bouse in a
state of great exhilaration, we proceed ta apply our
cipher ta "'The Merry Aives of Windsor," which is said
ta have been played before Queen Elizabeth, by special
request, as shie ivished ta witness Falstaff niaking love.
Stubbs says this play is far behind any of Sol Smith Rus-
sell's for fun, and reckons if W. Shakespeare was living
to-day, he could not get any one ta put it an for rnaney.
I rnay mention that Stubbs bas secured the pieces of
Shakespeare's bust together with sticking-plaster, wbicb
ho bas chalked over. The resuit wauld be better if he
had found the piece aff the end af the bard's fuse and
not put the left ear an wrang side up. Stubbs is also
engaged on a portrait of Shakespeare, surrounded by hîs
friends-ife size-wbich he întends ta present ta the On-
taria Schoal of Art, as an -addition ta their pictorial
niuseun-on condition that it obtains the first prize at
the Exhibition Lottery.

IlThe Mrerry WVives of Windsor I was flot an original
work-Stubbs having read it ini Italian many years ago.
Nevertheless it is remarkable for sortie prophetic utter-
ances regarding Troronto, Sir John A. Macdanald, the
Scatt Act, and ather present nuisances. Our extinguiahed
rival, Ivir. Audacious Donnelly, bas flot found one of
these by the aid of bis cipher; but Stubbs and 1 bave
drained the midnight oit-can until the early dawn bas
shane on aur prostrate forms. (P.S.-Stubbs has jained
tbe Blue Rîbbon Brigade and bas framed his certificate.
This is a great act of self-sacrifice, as be can get no more
free lunches.)

In Act I., Scene I., a very subtle reference is made ta
the working of the T1errnperance Party in Canada, which
bas neyer been noticed before. The passage is this :
IlThe council shaîl hear it ; it is a riot." Now aur new
reading is as follaws :-"T TIe counicil shalihebon it ; il is
a rye bot ; " clearly indicating that Shallow is about ta
lay an information against sorne ane for unlicensed selling.
No doubt an allusion was ruade ta dishonest Bank
Cashiers in -bis passage :

"lDiscard, bully Hercules, Cashier, let tbom wag; trot,
trot," advice which is aften followed to-day an both sides
of the line.

Mucb saund advice is given hy Mrs. Page wben sbe
says: -"lThese knights will back ; and sa than sbouldst
nat alter the article of thy gentry." There is need of its
following in Canada, where the Sirees are getting tao
nurnerous ta be rospected.

Now Stubbs and I bave corne ta the conclusion that
Sir John Falstaff was a humaraus forecast of Sir John A.
Macdonald, Shakespeare only changing the name out of
respect for the latter's family. Numerotus passages could
be mentioned ta support this theory, and Ford seerns ta
be intended as bis evit genius. What could be -more ap-
propriate and satisfactory than thîs description of the
knight :-"1 Sir John, houe is the heart of rny purpase,


