
TRE EDITOR'S SIIANTY.

[St rangcr sin>q.]
"INow thcrC*s pence ou thie sliore, now tliere's alm on thc

Fi a gltçîs to the lieroes whosc swurds kept us free,
Jlit deoi:nsof Wallâce, Montrose, and Dundec.

O> flhc brelul swiardis ot'aild Scotland t
Ani oh thec auld Scotilil brald swurds1l"

DocTR.-I coulti inake affidavit that 1 have
likewîse hecard thit voico bMfre, but I cannot
condescend upon any liolder of Iler M1ajcQty's
commnission 'who owns it. flire cornes anothier
serced of the warlike cantîcle!

[Siranger contin ues.]

"lCount fie rocks of fthe Spey, couat the groves of thec
Forth,

Ciuîît ftae stars In the clear ccudici heaven of thxe north,
Theni go, blazoti their liumbers, their naiets, andi the-Ir

worth.
Ail fthe bradl swurds of auld %ctland!
Anîd ail fthe auld Scottisk braihl swurds l"

MNAJTOR..-Iy tlic hones of the Bruce of Ban.-
nochurn, 1 arn blesscd if it is flot Bonnie Braes !

DOCTOi.-Yoil are righit, Crabtree; but Ilow
cornes the quiet priest of Ceres to be sporting
the livery of Mars?

.LAo.-IIerc ho is to answcr for hirnself 1
LAIRD~ [reining up his nag, and rnakiing the nii-

lit ary saluel.-loo's a' wi' ye, bairiis? But 1
Must finishl lny sang!
"The là*lgbeit ln Ffflendour, flic humblest ln place,

Stand unitll in glory. as kiuîdre! il ace,
Fur tlic private 1s brother iu bloeea to) hiii graire.

Oh tihe lir-id swurds ofauld Scotlatxd!
Andî oh fthe auld Qcottish braid swurds!'

Docron.-In the nainc of wondcr, Laird,
wlmat is tlic mcanin- of tlis rnystoerious Mas-
querade?

L.%IRI. - Nac niasqurrade at a', ye auld
mixer o' Epsorn sauts! I bac as -g:uid a richt
fo wear liais dress, "s Sc lie to prin te letters
31.1). after Sour naine! M1asqucrado, inieed!

Illtelit guile-willle waiuglit"l

o' stroxig yull to a Worn-oot soidicr, thats fur
beyond the poor o' man, to describe!

M&IJO.-IVorn-oit soidicr! lYhtt do you
moan?9

LAiRD.-Neitier less or mair than fiant I ani
a Caîptatin in flic Quccn's Citnadiein 3lilitia, a il
tiant 1 amn just coîno frac tho aunual traininig o'
cor Invincible Battalion 1

MýAjo.-I cry Sou a thousand pardons, xao,,
noble Captain, for flot Qooner gucssing liow le
case rcadiy stood 1 Aud pray, how did fihe in-
spection go off?

LAiRtD.--OO, na that iii! The troops tuiried
oot brawly, considering tic tbrang tIlle o' vea-r!

DoCTvil.-Tlhc wliole scene is patent f0 ili-
ment-il vision!

LAîx».~aedoubt you*rc a wif ch o* a
guesser! Gie ustUic benefit o' your second sichi:!

DOCTO.-Tlierc is tue Colonel, iookîxag niig.
nîficcut as Nebuclîndiuczar, and valonos aý
Alexauder the G'rcuît, but snr-ely incoinmoded hý,
the unwoxtcd( Wcapon wlîicli bangs lit Ilus thigh1.
Thcre is the Adjutant jecing and hairing to the
fuli privates, in order to get thein juto !ioîii
tiîing like order. Tiiere. are tltc cii with thtir
hands buried in the recesses of tlîcir poekets,
cxhibtîng ail te tokens of people who "r an-
not help it," and casting rnany a glance towarls
ftic canteen, alias the bar-rooni 1 There is th.e
Laird-

L.&in.-Sliut up, Se ill-fongnedl tinkier!
Anither word oot e' Sour moulu, against thxe
noble service to wliich I bcl:îng, anîd l'Il f hraw
Sour neck bofore the warld is twa uIinuteý
aulder!

]MAo.-But, flçnnie Bras-
LAIRD.-Axîd diV ye mean to say tîtat ye dc-

fend thiet auid quack iu runuing doon theiii!

MÂJf.toiL.-ice, tîîou railing agriculturist, tia o' this Province? IVlmtwud we do, Ishou.!d
1n ~.i stoaprîtideo h iet like to ken, witliout such an establishament?

L.tinui.-Lct mnc get down frac niy g-eldiîig Ao.Frbifonmetasetorfir
first. Ilere, Jock, Sc boru sorrow! bik' Sow- jthat Canada requires no force of the dc!scripf.q'a

Pns, and turn him into thc pastare field!IJf 1 iu question. On the contu-ary, 1 have ever heM

catch ye riding the puir bc.-st, confound me if thnt it is lidispenisable for oui' socurity ùnd'w11-

I dinna eut aif your wortllss lugs, and mnk' ye ' being.
eat tIent without saut! Wei do 1 ken your LAIlLD.-.:nd if sucli be your sentiments, wbii

tricks, evil buckie thiat ye arc! temptcd Se te side wi' tliat auld nc'er-do-vwd,,

Docvoia.-Qucnch your thir, Laird, froni wdien ho was rifting olt bis jeers and jibes ?

this poculuni, auid tlîcn take te cork eut of MAjoLt-Simply bocause oui' militia syfteui.

your mouth, that ire m.-L drink in Sour lidings ! as aI preseRnt constfitutcd, is the niost serry andi

LAIR.-I dinna ken irhît joculum means; 1contemptible of alin undano humbug-s! Il 15

but llîere's ne nista.kin- tile virtues o' titat shadoir *ithout a Pubstauce! a naine, vititu*

dmuugh>,t! led, r, but there's a chem in a one atom of ficsh, skiuî, or bonte


