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SCOTTIE AIRLIE.
TuF WA REI!OOSE,

.TORONTO, June 27th, 18,W).
DEAit Vnaheenever was a, truer

word eaid tiîan that; naebody can tell what a
day may bring forth. R{ech! hech ! wlîa wacl
bite thocht il? that I, Hugli Airlie, could bite
lived an' deild tiîrough the awfu. events n'titis
last week 1 An' me a temtperance man 1 Loshi 1
it licats a'! Yo sue, 1 was stappin' awa haine
frac the airt gallery on Satcrday aftcrninue,
m-hen just t tbe corner o' Yongc Street 1 sces
a unan staunite' glowrin' at me in a maist con.
apicuonsmininner. Ho keepit on luckin' atime,
an' me luckin' at him, woliderin' what he was
luckin' at, tilt at hast hie stape op, ait' wi' a bit
lanch in bis n'el says ho tue me. I "Mn, I ken
yer face weel, but 1 canna name y.

IlWel, snys Ile "'m the seule way o'
thinkin' respeckin', yerse' ; yer face is quite
familier. Hooever, man ame's AirlIje," saya 1.

"The very thing," le-ays hie, comin' don wi'
a great skeip on ma shouther, Ilthe very naine.
It- ias juset on the nüb e ma tongue. Losh,
}iughie 1 d'ye ne mind Tawse ?-Jock Tawse,
o' the Hech-howe IloId ?"

Sure cueuc, ft railly iras -look, but wha
wad ever hae thoclut o' ineetin' hint cot hinie?
WVlîcî I leEt haine lie ias dlei' a thrivin' bilsi-
liess ont the Hcch-howe roudside. He expl .innd
tae me, hooever, that the temperance inove-
ment hait played the vera deevil wi' tho publ ics
aue halrway hionses in the auld kintra, an' that
iusteed o' waitin' ou the bar au' tai<in' life easy
crackin tac drouthy custoniers, lie had actuel-
ly tae cither turn tue an' work like ither mnen,
or coine tac Canada te eeek hie forteune. lie
had somte cash left yet frae the proceeda e the
sale o' ]lis place on the Hecb-howe road, au' hie
said ho Was gaun tacecnjey liim9el' a bit an'
Iteck aroon a mec afore scttlin' duon. It wad
lie time cncnch, hie said, tae luck fer wark
irben ho was %hort e' ailler. Aller answerin'
a' ia qneietions abeot the nuled place, a' e a
etîdilen lie turne, nut' says, tae me, "'Hae a
coc:ktail, Airlie ?"

"A cocktail 1" says i. leWbat d'ye Ca'
that? I'ni vera fond o' sbeepes' tails an' pigs'
talla au' oxtails, but 1 canna say 1 ever tasted
a cocktail-in fack, hao nue notion what kind
o' an eaitable it la."l

"'Airlie," sitys lie, Ilye're naeîiming but a
birbarian. Conte, we maun bite ye ceevilized.
'fle cocktail in the great offspring an' effaores.
se e ' Christian ceevilization. Let's Lia. a
cocktail. firit thing." An' cleckin' ma airm
in bis, aif bie tuir me tae gel a cocktail, irbat.
ever that uiclit be. Afore 1 kent wbaur 1
was hilied me inside o' a bar-room. 1 kent it
ivas a bar-îoom by the sint'll e beer an' te-
bawecy, thc extraodinar' big chromees on the
',îaIs, the windows coveroil up frau the gaze o'
tîc public e'., an' h y the barkeeper, a kid o'
whitc.dickied, goid-pr-eeited, hair-oiiad high
priest o' Ilauchus litre, stenia aint the bar,
an' rer-eivin', it appcared tac me, the greateet
reverence frac the votai'ies o' cocktil. 0f
coorse -the mieenît I fand cet it was a bar-roein
1 telît Jock it ives againat ma priîîciîies tae be
secti iu siccan a place but ho pbrotcsted it wue
againel lus principles as weel as mine, a' bie
irantit iras a cocktail -ait' wi' Ihat hoe winks
tac the lîigh prient, un' stys hae, "lTire cock-
tails, priinc-Old Tom." Wi' tiiat tha bar-
kecpar lie iînka hie towel oweî' his shoîîthor,
au' takin' a tuinbler hie rinu nif a quarter o' a
piîît or sac out o' a silvereczed tap labelled
IlOld Toi" Then ho teks a lang-necklt
bottie, an' flurialîla' il. hifh abune bis head, ho
pooers wi' a praetisad c e a lang jet o' eoinc
ither liguer intili the tumbler, wiich ho bauds
-iacefulIy doon as fart ae the leîîgth o' lis
aiînse 'will alco. Thât feat n'airaie ho repeated
mi' anîthor bottie, garrin' the liquor i' thç
tumbler froth ami' fzz as brlsk ns penny aie.
Then intae timat hoe draps a etrawberry, a silc
o' leinon an' a chunk o' ice, an' "lNooe" 3ays

Jock, takin' the dococtien, frs.e tbe hends o' the
high prient, an' hiandin' it ower tao me, "drink
that--that'a a cocktail, the best tinperance
drink ont." An 1 saut afore, an' I say again,
in a tomperance man, but if the irecl-meanin'

tenîperanco folk wad just î'it up a reward o'
say twa-ie hunder dollars or sac, ta. the luan
or ironian îvha îved invent a teinperaice drink
equal tao thaI cocktail, there wad be fln.
noce sity for a Scott Act. Man, it was grnd 1
it -wvs fine ! il just gacd creopin' doon mn
wcatiand iri' the maint deiightfîî' sensation
inauglnable. 1 thocht nt the time Ibat tbe
nectar o' the gode ire hear sac muckle about
mnu liae becu a klnd o' celestiel cocktails.
Anywy, Jock, sieeja' me smackin' ina lips iri'
sic evident pleasure, sitys, IlHee anither ne,
Airlie." Weel, as Jock w~as payin' for't,- I
thocht 1 micbt ns weel be bamiged for a sheep
as a iamb, an' site tuk anither, an sac <lSd Jock.
W. were juat comiîî' awa, me bochea' like as if
I was stepî>in' on air, ese free an' licht-hearted
like, irben wlîa sliould stop in but oorl book-
keeper. IlHello, Airie," says hoe, Ilbow do?-
liow-d'y-d(o?-iîavc a cocktail ?" Ma surprise
at meettîl' Meulter Joues, wham 1 had aye
luckt np tae as a pautteru inan, in a bar-rooni,
was only equalied by inn ieartfelt grief at him,
catchinl' ina thoe. Hloocrer, ne tae appear
seif-rieliteous, 1 accepted hîs offer, an' swal-
lowed his cocktail wi' a 11Here's tee y e" that
ira, bac duie orcihit tili a practised bumnier.
Thon I iutroduced Jock tilt him, aut' after
craekin' n mec wi' oor backs tac the bar ait'
cor eîbows restin' oîî*t backwards like, me cam
awa. .Tcck said he couldua pairt Wi' nite yet,
an' for the sake o' auid iang syne, ho tuk me
intill a restauîrant su gicd me mia supper. Hae
was extraordinar' klnd. D'I say that. Then
hie tuk me intili anither place whaur we bad
auither cocktail, an' thon naetbinq 'wad dite
but hoe mauin hate me tac gang tac tue theatre,
willy.nilly. Y. ken, Wullie, ire were a'
brocht up tao considor the theatre the rend tae
perdition an' the very inooth o' bell; but 1
Ilioclît no, wlîe.a I lmad the chance, I wad juat
nîak a'e micbt o't for anc. l in ta hie, ait' se
whist tih. mcetiî o' hell iras like on îray. I
iras maist agraoabiy disappoiîîted. end son
nactbing tac indicate onylbiîîg waur thtan nia-
set, an' as for the folk ' thc audience, thev
were a' as decorous ai' deccat as the' tiîey badl
bec iu the kirk-in fack, L've lieon a camp.
~iectin' a greet dent mail' indecorous an' oube-
comingly ordered in bebevior titan tiie audience
in tho theatre tbat nicht. I'v. ue time tas
tell y. about the play, only, Wullie, it iras
beautlbu'-maiet beautifu'-an' l'Il nover forget
it ti11 the day I dee. The curtaîn lied hardiy
ireel fa'en ou the firet act irben Jock bie gies
ie a îmudgo, an' enys ho, "lLet's go eut, Airlie,
1 want tac sec a man." IlWhat mant" says
I. IlWad h.e ne watt tilt the mora'e mornin' te,
IlWeel, Airlie, says h.e, IlYou are verdant 1
cone onl; I imuet sec tlîis nian at olîce."
IBut," Baty" 1, "I wad 11ke ta. sien thec resto'e

lime play ; thîlseis cul>- a'e aut dune" " Wh,
Of course!1 Wo'Il hie baek in a jiffy, le sys Joe

s te bre was naething for't but resignatton.
1le tuk me cet alaîîg a lamig pa8sage, an'wie
iaîîded intîll a bar.rooîî wlîerc tliore mas a
great moîmy muair mcei, a' coma, as Jock tcllt
me, tae sue a mia. ThaI inan iras the. bar-
keoper, %es 1 begexi tee lind eût-but tbis timie
il wanna cocktails, it vas "laîvariablue," a
wimuskey comnposition, that they ordered. 1
had comle tac lits noce that 1 ccd driuk ouy-
lbing, site 1 irbuppit oîrer ima alloirmnce wî' tho
besl o' thein, tlîougl tac tell the trutm, 1 was
beginîîing tae feel a by ordinar' dizzimessii
ma head an' an oncoîîîmoa etîicknes sk me
peints, an'ea terrible inclination tac iiulîm "Auld.
Lang Syne"e a' the tinte. Thie seeinî mn
ivas repuated atireen every net, a maist extra-
ordiaar' proccedin'. I didea, sec whiat way
tlîey S-uidîîa spcak ot honeatly un' say tbey
wanted anither drain. But, of course, it wad
bac been clean col o' place to ndvertcezo ma

teniperance principles there at that 0cr o' tha
niclîl. At lengîh tbe play cant tee au end-at
lees. sac Jock said, for me braixi was sac mud-
dled, liie haie thing, stage an' audience, werc
wirirtm' aboot vtaur thea the iritebes in rain,
o' Shentor. Jock, lie grippit ma airn, an' ire

got safeiy oot n' tIie tixeatre, wlîaur a %vhiff o'
the fîash air just secîîued tac 8ober me up a
bit. W. irere fairly on tue r'ond haine noo, I
tlîccht, very thaukfîîliy, wlîcîî suddenly.Jock
turusîn at a door, an' Icads nie up a ataîr as
dark as a coal-pit. elWur arc y. gasîn,
Jock?" says I, iri' somns aieirm, fur I nover
lent aichît c'lihe Ilmooth o'lheul." IlSh I eh 1"
saye , e" close at eleven o'ciock, yoîî know-
aw rr striet-can't get adrop o' li(luor, not
ifý yosr ire dyia' for it, Airtie." 1 1 dinna

see," Bae 1, "I bat:Ibat bas tac dae wi' mc
an' yen crawiin' up this stair at tirai o'cieck at
nichl. Afore I gang aîîither fit I nia-an ineut
on kenuin' whether tbis is the mooth o' bell
yc'rc takin' me lili. for if itle, deil another fit
will 1 takc up that stair." "Shi ahti yen
galoot," ays Jeck. IlWhy,,trc'rce oîuly going
te gel another coktail to sober up ou-and,
say, by-the-bye, Airlie, icnd mc ton dollars titI
1 guéeto the bar-room. l'y. droppet ina
pocket-book. " Of course ina henrt hein' ireat
opien wi',Jock'e kinduess an' cocktails, I nmade
answer by handin' hini mn pncket.book as a

pro' ce a frenship. I tîmoclit, " sitys 1,
1ye couldna, g et a drap Ina save yer lif. abtor

elerca o'ciock." l'Sbi a h !" says hie, an' by
Ibis time ire lind gotton tac tb. tapec' tha stair,
ishiur thora was a door. Jock lic chappit et
this dooer an' said. something, ieîcu PILpîed,
an' theon me ged ateng a Ian g palleae , up,
anlîher stair, through anither door, ane deoîî
anither tira pair o' stairs, au' then, as sure'%
mn neme's Airlie, there ire ivere rieht intill
lthe bar.rooin ire ]had veesited five or ax times
that nichl aiready. Jock ordered tira cock-
tailse, an' of corse ire drank themn doon, Joek
drinkin', IlHlero's mussin' success tee the Scott
Act," ait' mmnkin' ower lus tumbler tac tiie
bar-keeper. The lat thing f mind after ibat
iras me elaunin' under a atreet lnînp wl' anither
tibree Scotcbmen, kiesîn' ana aîîitler an' ahak-
in' bands oear an' ower agein, an' singimi'
IlAuld Lang Syne " wi' the toars pcerin' doon
cor cheks in the maint affeutin' mainner.

The next thing 1 kent, I wne lyle' on lime
braid, o' nie back i' ma boordin' hoose at tmai
o'clcck o' the Sawhatli day, wi'ae pain Ini na
haad Ibat made me fet as if ma ekuli was
creekin' open inae' directions, an' me longue
was rettlin' in ina iîead like a dry burr thrîistle.
It mas awfu I 1 thocht allume teeshow face,
but kennin' me laadiady-deceut roman-iras
et the. kirk, 1 crawicd c0t c' hed au' got mn
hoad doon betow the kitcicn tae an' afler
drinkin' like a finih, 1 lut tlîe tap rn f ull belt
on mn puir buruin'elkult for mair Ihan a quar-
ter o' an 'Our, If crar Ibere iras a repauitamnt
sînner il waa me tîmat Sawbath nuornin'. <O
Monday I iras alili a klnd o' tbroughitbici', ait'
afore 1 coult gel <on tae the warelmuose a
policemaen cani lu in a ]lorry tae get nonme u'
the boorders lac sit on a coroner's ixiquest on a
body. Buta' iiin a slemmi brame o' miud, 1 gaed
mi' the poli-cenan. Tme body iras iyiîî' cov'rcd
up irbaur tbey liait fislîed il up frac Yomge
Strcet Whîarf. I didna look at il, but spcired
gin they kent %%,ha tlie corp' ira. Jusl iiuau-
gin ina felin's, dear Wuiiie, irben tlmoy te111
mc il mas nîitsel-Hngh Airlie. o' Tamnsou au'
Tamson'a warehloose-a ppuir deevil, Ilîey aaid,
thal Taîîsom iad eînptoyed out o' ciarity tac
soop Up tb. ivaroos, but irba had la'an ltec
drinkia' an' dissipation at nicht, an mlia wia
Ia-,t acu druk oit the atreet oîî Salterday nictt
aIttao'ciock. I mas smck, Wuilie,<tend siek,
ai wlîen 1 tuckî aI the body, aîî' tlîocht b-3o
tuaI ires mc, I alîppit aiwa, tellin' thiem thay
wad hite tac gel a sîîbslitutc as 1 couidna
staneltue sicmt o' acorp'. Il ias pilrairsaeeI
Wa lmad cxcbangcd tinta lu the confunsion o'
cocktails aut' pawtriotisîn, an'thie puir onfertu-


