BAWNEY'S LETTERS : 11

My cash’ took wmg_s‘nnd flew awa', - :
And left mee’en wnhoot a groat, - .
But still'an mdependeﬂ‘t Scot. ) N
And sae 1 mann begin anew ’

To fecht the ills o™ Cariboo : c
«’But freedom’s battle ‘once begun, - -

Tho’ baflled oft, is ever won.” ST :

Such, Sawney. is a minfng Ii Yfe,

Cases like mine are*finco rife—

In fac’ there’s dozens livin’ bere
Hae-seen hard times for mony a year 5
Vet siill they wrestle on thro’ a’ 3
Tho’ sometimes they do rin awa’. ) |
For whan a man can ¢o nae better, . .
He has to leave the creek a debtor—; -
Altho’ I think it is a flicht

That’s no just a’thegither richt 3

-

- HooE'ER SAE PCIR A MAN MaAY Bs,

If be ’s the tash to pay it wi’l

)

- An’ every honr we spend at e’en,

_Last simmer we haﬂ lassm héré

118 MOTTO SHOULD BE HONESTY.. ’ . - ;
Still, here tbe miner on the whole - T
Is a s(rmght gaun’ honesg'sonl, . .. ., '

Wha pays bis debts baith fair and free,

0’ mining news T am but seant,
There's naethmg on-the creek but want—' . )
In this canld season o’ the year, - : S 5

~ There's little ane can do up here— . ’ o
- An’ warkis at sae low'a ﬁaure,

As ane wad hardly pey & nig| ger' . v .

There s nan«ht but care onsilka han'
On every “hour that passes. O !

An’Sawney. man, we hae nae cha.uee . - R
To spark -amang the lasses, 0 ! S

A warldly race tbat nches chase, - :
Yet a’ gangs tapselteerie, Ot . - -

Isﬁpent without a deane, 0 138

', “Frae. Germany—tbe burdies, O 3
And troth T wot, as I'm a Scot,’
They were. tha bonme hurdies,O b5




