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eorks, and the necks o' stane botties wi which
the channe! was replenisbed instead e' shelis 1

Docroit.-Mas poor Laird 1
LÂD.-After this adventure, 1 found myseif

à prisoner under sentence o' deatb, for a crime
that 1 had neyer committcd-to, wit, murdcring
our respectcd friend Mr. McQuarto. The Major
and you did your best to get me eot o' the con-
demned col], and got a key conveyed to me in
the heart, e' a prime doo tert. Wi' this implement,
1 opened al the doors o' the prison, and soon
stood on the public btreet. Just at this moment
1 took sic a cramp in xny loft log, that 1 could nia'
progress a single inchi1 There I stood in hclp.
less despair tii! Mr. Allan, the Governor o' the
Jail, on lookipg out in his night cap te see what
kind o' a morning it was,discovered my position!
Back was I carried to the celi!1 Ton tons' weight
W' chains were riveted Le my ancles, and pie vas
strictly prehibited te, me as an article o' diet for
the balance o' my short bease o' life!1

Docirop-Wcll, wbat next?
LÂsAz.-The days sped on, and the night prece-

ding my execution arrived. Til! twelve o'clock the
minieter (worthy Dr. Scaud-the-deii !) sat wi' me,
urgixig me to, confess, but, of course, I wasnagang.
ing te dee vi' a Iee in my mouth 1 When ho loft,
ho advised me te try and gct Eorne sloop, and
followingr bis counsel, I dropped ail intîl a slum-
ber. Oh, hoo sweet were my dreans! 1 1vas
àitting below the big hawthorn bush at the vest
end o' flonnie-Braes Cottage, reading Tlhe Gentie
Shepherdi The sangs o' birds were in my lugs!
The odour e' new-mown hay, xningled vi' the
scont o' roses and appbe ringy, delectified my
mmcl. A&nd Girzy stofod beside me wi' a bowlfà'
oW glorioue, snow-whitc curds for my solacernent
and sustentation !

DoCTo&-Rural felicity, and no niistake!
Lman.-Â'! on a sudden, a crav, vhich had

.perched in the bush under which I lay, geid a
hoarse cry, and I st 'arted up. Alas 11 I asna' at
.Bonnie-Braes, but ini the gousty prison, and rny
oeIl was ringing wrl the hideous knocking o' the
carpenters, puttitig the finishing touch te, the
scaffold on which I vas We die like a dog!1

DocroR.-Most miserable of agriculturalista!1

Lan.-At sax o'clock thse tumnkey ]et in the
minister, and lang and sair ho wraatled vi' me te
mais a clean broust, but of course, W'in vain.
Seveni o'cock cain, and Mr. .AIlan sent me
morne toasted baead and coffee, but I couldna'
.ewal!ow a morsol! HfaIE an hour mlter, the
fSheiff arrived vi' the huigmart, waring au auld
.battered cocked hat, andhbaving bis face covered
.Wi' crape. 0, boo 1 ahudd.rcd, mair wl',diagua

than fear, when the wretch took huld o' me and
tied doon my arme wi' a rope I The touch o'
that monster was waur than the idea o' deatb
itsel!1

DocToL.-Rathor an undesirable valet is Mr.
John Ketch, I muet admit!1

LÂnwD.-Eight o'clock cbappit, anid the proces-
sion moved on; and before 1 could ken whaur I
vas, 1 was standing exposed te, the glower o'
thousande 1 It was dreadfà' te think that each
ane ô' thae gaping, crue], idie faces vas fixed
upon me, and eagerly maclcing every flush o'my
countenance, and every shudder that my limbe
exhibitedî I noticed, too, scores and hundreds
o' women; young and auld, some o' thora vi
veans in their arme, who, had cerne eet frae their
warm hames that cauld, grey morning, to, see a
fellow-being' put te death by inches! Confound
them! The jauds !ooked like se mony deils in
petticoats, and their braits like sooking impe!1

Docvot.-I thorotughly coincide with yen in
your estimate of fcmale amateurs in bangings.

LÂucD.-Let me gang on wi' xny tale. Juet as
the executioner vas. drawing the stiff linen cap
ower my ecn, wha do you think I saw coming te-
yards the prison? lVha, but Mr. M'Quarto, the
very man for murdering whoni 1 was aboot to be
launched into eternity, as newspaper vriters ex-
press it!1

Docion.-The plot vaxeth interestingt
Liiîti.-Theugh 0cr friend vas a considerable

vay off, I could notice a paper sticking oot o' bis
pouch, and my een, doubtless rondered super-
natural!y gleg by the circumstances in which 1
vas placed, plainly decyphered the ondor8oment
thereof. It vas Wo thîs effot-6& IPAprDo To TREz
LAiit» Il'

Docron-HIow deliclous your sensaLtions raust
bave been at that moment!

Lexo.-Delicous! Preserve me frac tic
deliciouenes! There vas I standing wi' the
rope aboot my thrapple, vi' nacthing but a thin
board between me and the invisible varld.
Thetead o' hurrylng on, an ony reasonable man
vonld hae dene in a matter o' life and deatis, the
vorthy man progreesed wi' a' the deliboration o' a
fiy through a glue pot I roared te, hlm te mik'
haste, but catch my gentleman putCing himesel'
oet o' bis suail-like paco. The cap vas drawn
doon ovor my face, but through a hole 1 could
see, an yodl as before. IlLook sharp 1', whispered
the aheriff te the haugmsn-e' and draw the bolS
when I make the signal" Still the auld inier
lingered Il Make ready!1" aguin interjected the
mheriff-and le the tardy pardon bearer becaine
utationaryl HoR bad fallen in vi' a fiieiid id


