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- There's a grintiamant wants somce soap
antI watlîer.11

"lDivil sweep yot !-Soda-watlicr, yotu
maire. You'll get it irndcr the sideboard."

"Is it in the can, sir VI
The cuise o' Crurn'11 on you !-iin the

botties."1
'I s this it, sir!" said Andy, producing

a bottie of aie.
" No, bad cess to you !-the lîttie bot-

fies.'l
IlJs it thc littie bottles -%vitlî no bottorns,

sir il
IlI wisli yozu wor iii the bottoni o' tue

Say !» said MXr. Morgan, wvho was firuning
and puffiug, and rubbing dlown lus face
with a napkin, as lic \VLIS hulrryinig off to
ail quarters o? the rooni, or, as -indy said,
iii praising his activity, that lie wvas Il"he
bad luckl--everywhlerc"1

Ilruicre thicy arc !" said Mý%orga n, at lest.
,"Oh! theni botties that w,%on't sýtand,"

said Andy; Ilsure, thei-n's wvhat I said,
with no bottorns, to thein. How*ll I open
it?-it's tied dowru."

IlCnt the cord., you fool P'
Andy diti as lie was de.sireti; and lic

happenced at the tirne te hldt the bottle
of soda-wiater on a level. with the candies
that shiet liglit over thc festive board
from a large silver braniic, and the nîio-
nient lie madie tihe incision, bang Nvent
thc bottie of sodit-water, knocking1 out
ti-o of thme lights wvilthe- pi-ojected cork,
.\vhlichl, pcrforming its îJaraboia the ].ength
o? thie roorn, striiek the squire imiscif in
thb eye at thc foot of the table, -\ilil
the hiostess at the heati haël a. cold bath
dlown lier back. Anidy,, whlcn*le -sawvthie
soda-water jumnpiung eut of the bottie, hield
it front him at arm's lengthli; every fizz
it mnade, exclairaing, IlO\v !-ow- !-ow !"
and, at last, -whc'n thc bottie was cmipty,
lie roareti out, "4Oh ! Lord-it's ail -,ene !"

Great wvas the comimotion ;-fe«%v conld
resist laugliter except flic ladies, whvlo al
looked at their gowns, flot likin- the ix-
ture et satin and soda-wNater. Thc cx-
tingnished c-auies were relighted-thc
squire got iris eye open again-a-rnd, the
ne-xt tinic lie p)erceivedl tie butier suffi-
ciently near to speakJ, te hiru, lie said, in
a ]ow anti hurried tonle of deep a-nger,
while lie knit ls bro-%v, 41Send Iluat 1fel-
Iow eut cf thic rooni!" 'but, wçitliin tie
s amie instant, restimed the former sînile,
that tbetuneti on ail around as if netiiig
liad ]iappened.-[To bc Coeztieiied.

*Yon said îny lip wvas rcd, mana;
You said xny faice %vas fair;

Yoti said niy br-ot ivas white, marna,
An' silken w',as my liai r,

An y.ou ca'd me your inlhnt, lassie sw-eet,
\VMille 1 sàt on the greca grass at your îeet;
Ane yon said, wrhile laigh %vas y-our ttarfutil malle,
1 was Ilie my fitîher duad an' galle

0! 1 ayc i'ad 11k-e to bc, mania,
Whnt thon ci'd Ili-c fu' w-col

Your bain w-ad liet kiicel ai
Your bairn wad like tu kiacel

Do you mind the simnmer day, marna,
Whien thirottgh tha ood w-c went

Wlicn the c'cain' stunlight red, marna,
Wi' tlie leas-es sac green ivas bleat 1

An' ye shawcd me the vild u birdies a',
'1Lm lintiegrecà. an' the wren sea smna';
An' I heard ill. singer chaunit thie.san,-
The green, greciilicaves ai' biuds ainang,

An' 0! thicir sangs war swccî, miania,
•nW thecir lifa wvas blithe andi frcc;

An' there's ance 1 therc diti rae!-,
WInIklJ 1 wad, likc tu be, mania;

WTIîilk I wad lik-e to be!

It's no tic lintie green, marna;
An' it's no time robin grcy;

Mn ifs no the litle wircn. marna;
'Nor thc mnai-is on the spray:

But O! i ifs the bonnic w-ce croodhin doo,
That churm'd lissang whar' the bcc1mcs grcwv,
'l' uts downy wivng and is g1ossy breast,
An' ils Ioving hicart, an' ils £orcst ncst.

An' though my lip bc red, maina,
An' thiough my face ha fair,

1 wiqsh my ianic -a1 miatle
Wi' the honnie wild duo there, marna;

Wi' the honnie w-ild doo therci1

If 1 ]îad the wild. doo's w-ing, marna,
1 far awa' w-adflce, 0

\Vhar niv faither, w-hom ye inourn, maina,-
19 watýhin' thee an' me!

And 1 w-ad prcss his li -. o1 minue,
As ye afîca prcss rny <Lýhcck to thine;
1 w-ad say Io hlm my c'cning prayer,
-W' drap Iu slecp on lus bosom t1erc i

Syne back yourti-cc croodin doo marna,
Waid coîne to its rnithcr's hanâ,

And tidings bring Io you
O' that far an' better l andi, marna,--

O' that far and better landi.

'SIR WALTER SCOTT.-It is related of
Sir W~.alter Scott, that when ini.healtli lie
neyer refused to see any one, however
huîmble, -viio called upon, hua; andi that
lie scarcely e-ter receiveti a letter whiclî
lie did, flot answver by lis own- hamld

ANýoNYmous WiýNE.-On Lord :B.yroii*s
favorite servant one d1ay opening a bottle
of «Wine ini Greece, lus Lordsbip question-
cd him as to its usame and. lineage, of
both o? whieli riletcher aekuowledged his
ignorance. ' Tiien away witli it i re-
joined Byron, II hiate anonymous Winc!'


