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WiLLiE FuLTON lived Up 'mang the Gleniffer braes,
In a wee flow'ry spot o' his ain ;

Pecutiar was be in bis words and bis ways,
Vet surely bie lived not in vain.

His stature was sma', but bis beart it was big,
And uprigbt the race that hie ran;

And tho' for lang years be'd to delve and to dig,
Vet he lived the true life o' a inan.

His look had the truc Apostolical grace
That's pleasant e'en now to recaîl

And maist o' folk said when tbey looked in his face
That they couldna belp tbinking o' Paul.

The samne kind o' spirit whicb dwelt in John Knox,
The true martyr spirit wvas there,

That would have gone out to the descrts and rocks
For freedomn to do and to dare.

I canna tell a' that was writ on tbat face,
'Twas a volume to study and scan-

A guide to our incomprebensible race
1On a new and original plan.

A kind o' judicious, synopticat face,
Closely written, and a' underlincd

A living comment on the wbole buman race,
By Faith, Love and Hope undersigned.

A face very far frac tbe common, 1 ween,
Nac doot cv'ry word on't was true,

And a' licbtcd Ut) b>' twa fatbomless cen
0' catir deeply beautifu' blue.

His garments were russet, braid Scotcb was bis tatk,
Yet pitb in each word as it fell;His air and bis manner, yea bis vcry walk
Was a guide and a sermon itsett.

His words bad the truc gowdcn ring o' ricbt:
.The tbing that lie thougbt bie would say,

Eacb word bolted oot, nu afeart o' tbe licbt,
And into a' bcarts foond its way.

And nac sentimental bit-body was bie
Wi' little cisc in him than talk

Nor was be forever amhitious to be
The big Buhbly-Jock o' the walk.

He fougbt wi' misfortune for mony a day,
And triumpbed hy courage and skill

He put a " stout beart tu a ste>' stane>' brae,"
For micbty was wee Willic's will.

He was nane o' tbe kmn wba would sit doon an' greet
When a stumhling-hlock camn in the way,

"That gar'd me," said Wiilie, IIayc spring tac ma feet
And meet c'en the deevil baîf way."

Wben fortune at last found ont Willie's abode,
He still bore bis struggles in mind;

And tbougbt the hcst way to be tbankful to God
Was to lessen the woes o' mankind.

The trutb for its ain sake to Willie was dear,
And by it bc'd stand or be'd fa';

Wbat hie said, wbat she said, for jest or for jeer,
He simply cared naetbing ava.

Wbate'er was the matter, wbate'er tbe dispute,
He saw the truc point o' the tbing;

And straight to the centre bis arrows bc'd shoot,
.And killcd mony tees on the wing.

And Willjc was truly religious indecd,
And wben a' religions bc'd scan,

He placed tbat une atways the flrst at the beid
That bad maist love tac God and tac man.

That be bad bis fauts and bis failings, nac doot,
S1 For ocbt that I ken ma>' be truc ;

But while he was living, I nc'cr found thcm out,
.Su I'm nu gaun to bunt thcm up nuo.,
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He stu3

n crochets, as maist a' folk hae,
die the waur was for that;
when titled folk cam in bis way
rdily kept on bis hat.

Willie didna believe tbat the bauf o' oor race
Ready saddlcd and bridled werc boum,

The otbcr haut booted and spurred, by God's grace,
To ride thcm and laugh tbem to scorn.

And oh, what a pitb in the dialcct bie threw!
When lie spake to tbe serfs o' the land,

It seemed as if manbood entbroned on bis brou
Waved u'er them a magical wand.

For manhood hoon a' tbings did WilIie revere
And scorned ev'ry kind o' a tee;

And still to my hosom bis mem'ry is dear
For a noble o' nature was be.

ALEXANDER McLACHiLAN.

A CHANGE 0F MOOD.
/ohi ny. -Aunty, can I bave 'nother picce of cake?
Auney (an ex-sc/olarr).-Of course you can, but-
J7ohnny.-WelI, 1 mean, rnay 1 ?
Aunly. -No.
J"ohnnvy (aside>.-Damn grammar, anyway ?

ACROSS THE BRINY.
GRIP's energetic and much esteemed President, Mr. J

L. Morrison, is among the happy number of those who
are Iltaking in " the great Colonial Exhibition. At ieast,
our representative man soon ivili be, as he bas just sailed
from the American shore, and carried with him s0 man>'
good wishes that we feel confident of his safe arrivai.
Amongst other important messages,Mr. M. carnies GRIP'S
Profound and Loyal Respects to Her Majesty the Queen,
and her interesting family, and if Fier Majesty aiways
treats visitors as the>' deserve, she will put the best roomn
at Buckingham at the disposai of Mr. Morrison.

POINTERS FOR THE PEOPLE.

DEAR GRIP:
SIR,-AI through Ontario divers bodies of town and

township Councillors will be salîying out next week on
their annuai tours, to see what is required in the way of
repairs to municipal works. They will be met with man>'
and earnest petitions to do"I something for us."'

It seems to us, then, that this would be a good timne to
fire off on a defenceîess communit>' a new and original
plan looking towards economy in local public expenditure.


