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SCOTCHMAN vs. AMERICAN.
AN EPISODE IN THE GUEERNATORIALLILE,

“We'll make a big hiaul,” said the Coast Line authoritics,
“*The Marquis of Lorne passeth over our road,
Let us figger’ and see what to charge : what a bore it is
'l‘h:ul these chaps don't come o frener, and bring a big
cad,

Sl we charge them the same as such everyday tra®
Melers
At the aawners of a smali ity grog-shop or grocery?
et ns head not the sticklers for courtesy, cavillers
Who would have us allow such a chance to slip—No,
SITCG.

S they made out a billet for dollars nine hundred,
il placed it before that ah * wunileless trank face,
Butla? wher our Lorue. bracing up, spake, they won-

A

apunon dad geace.

abe and Ohie
for towing my List,

nenece
Your rensens 1 ash, pray teli me ol iy ob ! .
Vou want twice the amonat for bur hadf ot the s
wanes,

“Listme Pmoo maruis, but Uil very nuech thank'ee
Fo tedl e why Ushould thus ook timpasition,
And | owon't, Fmoa Scotchman snd o match fae s
Vankee
Who tries his skin games o my sweet disposition.

Confound your old *specials "1 here aide-de.camp, por-

ter,

You fellows just give mea hand with my teaps,

Sling ‘em inte this Pullinan: and you, oh! (Queen's
daugbter,

Jump i and ride dheapiy @ weli cuchre these chiaps”
COh! lonz weree the o
awWay 3pee
* Wooden nu

Seoiel :

And the sperint was |

s of those valir suiing poieatates,
Quis o- swift as the wina,
citad, fare o maich for

1, standing empty, behind.

MY DIARY.
AEFVER READING 1k, TANNER,
A diet of carrots grrodues styness and cun-
wigg ¢ of Lurnips, great amialdlity s and of

French heuns, extravrdinary iviitability.”--Dr.
Tassen”

Jan. 3 1 am determined to test the truth of
Doctor Tanner’s statements concerning a vege-
table diet. T believe the fellow’s a humbag,
bt I'l give his theory u trial.

Jan. & Have done so.  Carrots, he avers,
make Jpeople fidgety and sly, 1 have eaten
two pecks. By Jingo! there’s something in
jt, after all,

There goes that confounded tailor's collec-
tor, Wowler if he's guing to bone me. Wouder
if Col. Fhntlock knows it was I who wrote
that about his wife. Wonder how it feels to
get a bullet in the vibs.  Wonderif my land-
Jord suspects | am going to move at midnight.
Wouder if that ** peeler ™ suspeets me of any-
thing. Must have been up to something Jast
night after lodge. Can’t stand this any longer.
Try woarnips. Tanner says they produce ex-
treme awmiability.

Jan. Sth.  Have devourel abushel.  Yes,
I feel that they have the eflect claimed for
them. Have promised to put up 80 lengths of
stovepipes for Jinkiug, who kicked we down

stairs two months age. Wonder if he had
heen experimenting on French beans, which
inluce great imitability of temper, according
to the doctor. Anyhow, T forgive him. 1
really love the follow. Promised ay  wife
a sealskin sacqre,  From her looks when
Pwade this promise L judge she has heen try-
inge the ciarot dict.

dJan. 100 Went ot to vurchase the steguee
on eredit, fmagine the dry gomls gentleman
has been indulging in carrets ol French
heans,  Didn’t get the seal skin saciue. Told
my wife.  Pancy she must have been gorvging
herself with French beans, tov, il try I'rench
Leans, hanged if T won't,

Jau, 15, Have chncked myself full of “em.
Kicked the tailor’s collector eut of doors
clean acrvoss sidewalk. it the landlord, ¢ (o
Sallivan, and blackened both his cyes, hecause
the brute insinuated that 1 was removing wy
goods and chattels by stealth. Jfe has been
reading up Tanner, T think, and started in oun
carrots. Asked the ¢ pecler ” what in thunder
he meant by passing my house so often? By
Gemini ! Ae has been cating French heans too,
and arrested me for interfering with him
whilst in the discharge of his duty.

Jan. 20. 1n jail, charged with five cases of
assuult and two of wife-beating. Tlo ! warder,
bring me some turnips, turnips, fur-sies !

THE CRUSHED SPIRYT.

“Oht T an accursed thing.”

~uch were the startling words that gurgled
from beneath the drooping, silken moustache
of Hildebrand Bogys, as he cast his head on
the table in front of him, and sighed and
gronned and moaned, emitting dow, weird,
funercal, wolian harp-like sonuds, similar to
thase produced by the wind as it spurts with
the hunghole of an empty lager keg.

Angets might well weep to see this strong
man wrestling with his great gricf, his whole
stalwart frame convulsed by the awfulfspasns
of hisinternal agony.

His bride of a week—but one short, blissful,
honey-at-thirteen-cents-a-pound week—crept
softly to his side, and knelt down by him,
toving caressingly with the wauly No. 9 hand,
What could this great grief ber Had her
Hildebrand, the man she placed on a par with
the angels, had be, could it be? cooked his
books?  No, no: impossible. The accountant
of the Fivst Provineial Bank, in whom was re-
posed the utwost confidence of all, divectors,
managers, and the whole caboodle, conld never
betray his trust.  Such a case would be with-
out a parallel, and her Hililelrand would never
be the organizer of such a movement,  Then
why his grief ?

*“ What is it, my ownest, own Hildy ?” she
fondly asked, kissing the knee of his delicute
lavender inexpressibles, “l'ell your own, your
very own Nancy.”

“1 cawn’t, 1 cawn't p-p-pon homah, I
cawnp’t,” cried the grief-stricken accourt-
ant, as he sobbed aloud. ¢ There must be no
secrets betweenus, darling,” she said. “Shoot
it off.”

With a strong effort, Hildchrand Iraced
up, and staring wildly in front of him, spoke.
“ Post remember that suit of clothes § wore
when first we met ?7—Aye, ‘twas three yeuars
ago next month—-Nost 77 (all bank wvilicials
speak thus inwoments of dive peril and such.)

“ T do, T do,” replied his bonuny hride,
¢ Ha ! 'tis well,” continued Hildebrand, ¢ till
within three days ago those parments were
still unpaid for,” < Oh!” screamed Nan-
cinda, Pand are yon to be arvested at some
horeid tailor’s sait ¥ Say not so; rather would
[ pawn my sweet little pup-pup-pappy, and
discharge the horrid debt, than see thee in
this awesome state.”  ** Perish the thought,”
howled Hildebrand, **pay. ’tis worse than
that.  listen. Fifty-six hours ago 1 paid

oy

for those duds-~"

“ My noble husband—"
¢ Interrupt me not.

I paid for those clothes,

thing.”  “*Keep wme not in suspense, bat lay
bare all thy troubles, Hildy.” =~ ¢ And now
groaned the wretched man, ** and now Tram-
peller, the tailor, has holted—skedaddled—
left the country by stealth, and I, fool that 1
was, had paid him the night hefore he va-
moosed the tanche.  Oh ! T am aceursed.”

BACK FROM THE MONTREAL CARNIVAL,

‘VE just rcturned elated from
the Montrcal festivitics,

In our fricndship with the Van-
kees  this affair  another
rivet is.

For Governors of Suues were
there with genial proclive
ities,

‘To swear eternal fricudship
with the honored great in
Canada.

It would have done you good
to see the cating and the

drinking,

Herea “‘;"{?l’ quafled off a pintof *dry’ without so much
as winkmng

like, they were blinking,
Then the fearless way they charged the buffets! Noman
dreamt of shrinking,
"Iwas a fearful lot of sack to such a minimum of
panada,
Oh! Gryeyon veally shonld have seen that ice-house
shining glassily,
'l‘hu‘fumbeﬂ_ms alinting, gleaming, and dancing wildly,
sass "ily,
As Jones, MLAL, the dominie, said “ Lhen! illnd est
eracile,”
fuiooked just like an iceberg in a rozen polar ocean,
Was it cold” you ask. Well, I should smile, --and did
tag, preuy often,
"Fwas wmy method of endeavoring Johm Frost's sharp nips
1o soften,
With 2y nips 1 defeated 4/s, drove nails into my coffin,
As those temperance orators all say,—a most scpulchral
notion.
Then the bonspiel, and the curlers, and the Hielan' men
and ‘soopers,’
‘They dodged around those skating rinks, as round a barrel,
coopers
Go jumping blithely, as they do their noisy work of

oopers,
And loud the icy halls are Glled with ““ Soop her up
anld Tammy.”
Ay ! yon's the'stroke.” ¢ Guid mon, Mac,” and such
like heathenish lingo,
And then as cvery ganic was done ‘twas now or some
more stingo,
{ lllolqg'h( t'h:u they would “*a’ be fou,” I did, by good St.
Jinges !
The champagne really was A. L. and if it wasn't
damme ¢
The earnival is over, and these jolly times hysteriky,
:}re past and gone, the rovernoi s havescooted Lo Ameriky.
So pitch 1s song in doleful elef, 1 flat would be the very
<y,
P Hll\l".‘s like t.hcx_g can't last for aye,—1 hear you say,
No, luckily.
But, when another carnival comes off, pray send me.
won't you, Grie,
Ta rclprmgnl you? You of course to stand the damage of
the: teip,
Uilde my hest to honor you. and oft will, * fizz ™ and
 whiskey ™ sip.,
| R . -
Be sure 1l not diszrace you, but will keep my end “np
pluckily,
As long as 1ean stand |

Ay ! mon, but it was grand,

and now, and now,—oh ! I wm an acenrsed’

There those governors poured the Moselle dowa till, owl-.




