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5"ILN THIE GOIWS CuME 11OME.

With kiogle, kiangle, klinglo,
Far down the duieky dingle,
Tho cows aro comiug homo:

Now swCOt and cicar, ond faint and Iow,
Tho airy tinkdings corneand go,
Lilce chirninge from a far.off towcr.
Or patteringo of au April shower

Thant makes the daisies grow :
Ko.irng, ko.lang, lco.Iinglo.lingle,

Far down the darkenlnig dinglo
The cows como Blowly hoo;

And old.timo friendB and twililht plays
And starry nights and Bunny days
Como troopiag up the misty ways,

Whcn tho cows.corne homo.

Wlien jingle, jangle, jingle,
Solt tonos that eweotly mingle,
The COWB are coming homo;

Malyine, and l'car], and rlorimel,
DoCamp, Ried Rose, and Graehen Scbell,
Quen Boess and Syiph- and Spengled Sue,
Acros tho fields I hear ber 11loo.oo,"

As sbe claugs hier Filver bell,
ing, go.Iang. go.IingIO.dingle,

Wxth faint.far sounds that mingle
* Tho cow8 come 8lowly homoj

Alid mother song8 of long gone yeare,
And baby joya and childxshi feara,
And Southful hopes and youthfnl tours,

When the cowa corne home.

With ringle, ranglo, i-ingle,
Bytwoe and threcs, and single,
eh coula are comrng home;

rThrough vitair we sesthe town,

Tliro;vs 'cross the path a longer shado,
And tho bills are growing brown:

* To.ring, to-rang, to-rîngle-ringle.
By tbrees and fours and single,

The cows corne slowly home,
The samne swcet sound of wordless pealm,

* The saine sweet ,lune day reat and calm,
The sames sweet sedl of bride and baisa,

Whou the cowB corne home.

With tinkie, tankie, tinkie,
Throngh fernanmd puii-inkle,
Tho cows are coming homeo:

* A loitering in the cbeckered stren
Where the aria raye glance and gleasa,
Clafine, Peacb.bloom, and Phebe Phiffis
Stand ]cnee.deop in crcamy lilies,

Eacb wrapt in a drowsy arcam;
To.link, to-lank, to-llnkla.linkle,

*O'cr banks with buttercups a-twi'nle,
Tire cows comns slowly homo.

Axnd up tbrough nicm'ry'e3 deep ravine
Comes song ef brooks and oid.time ebeen
F rom crescent of the Silver Qucen

WVben the cowB corne home.

Wîtb klinglo, klangle, khingie,
With loo-0o and moo-oo and jingle
The covs axe coming hcfme ;

And over from tha purpling bill,
Sound plaintive cries ef whip.poor-wiIl,
And dewdrope lie on tangled vines,
Through the poplax Venue sbines,

And o'cr the silent miii;
Ko-tmng, ko.Iang, ko.isngle-lingle,
With ting-a-hng and jingle,

The cows corne slowly home;
Lot down tho bars, let in the train
0f ong.gono songe, sud fiower a r in,
For d,)ar old times corne back, spin

Whien the oowe corne home.
______ ____ . S. C.

JEEMS KiIYE AiT «A SOHOOL TRIP.

As long, as I biae a breath in my body, Baille,
l'Il nover let cor guid auld Scotch customs
die oot. They inay talk aboot their Christ-
masses and their Good Fridays, thoir Shrove
Tuesdays and their I>ancake Wen'sdays, but
it 'III no be Jeerus Kaye tiat 'III conform, tac
ony o' thein.

Last Saturday I grot cor Sunday skule tac
Sg o for kruds-an-'craxn. Somo' o' the ithier

ýeders said it wisna gentel noo-a-days tac
tak' kruds-an'-cream. Tac this lioover, I
replies-" Eftcr I'rn o eva ye can dae as ye

À likoe, but as lang as I ni hure l'Il be a thorn
inx yer fiesh, wi' yer spuricus gcntiiity."

Weel, at threo o'clock we assensbled in
front o' the coul rec. We bad got the len o'
huaf-u-diyzen carts frac different folk, and
the bairns wvere a' packed in them. Tho
niinister and nme, and thc rest o' the eidecrs,

wrintho firt cart, s ttin ut~~a ~

oor backs up against tho side, and oct hoids
looking owor jist like a lot o' turtle doves in
a nest. WVe were vota comnfortablo, tho onby
thingy that bothorod us boin' Mr'. Pinkorton's
wvuddcn log. As iL ceu]dna bond tao suit
abtered circumistances, it wis ayo screegin'
awa' ut tIme smnal o' seine c' oor bueke, till wo
made hlim unscrew i.~ a'tbegithor and haund
it up tac time carter, %vla, after examining tho
virl for awhile, bogan tac tbrash the herse
wi't, till I interposod and teck iL frac hlm.
lIn tho eux-t behin' us wvis a bannor inscribod.

ILernonade, mnan's greateet fr.end."

When the minister looked ower at this ho
winkced tac me, and 1 winked in return and
pointod tac my inside couL poket; un' if ye
liad jist scen the smilo o' contentaient that
cam' cwor the faces as the ithers saw that I
bad bad Uic foresiclit tac corne provided.
-Ayo, gentleman," says I, " there's u awfu'

lot o' dooble-deubing noo-a-days; overybody,
frac the magistraLe dccxi tae the street crator,
wunts tac xnak' evorybody teetotal but tbein-
sols. After they mix their stiff glass o'
toddy ut the firoside tboy talc' a sup o't and
as it warias their bort they turn up their
cyes an' murmur, 'We must shut the public
hooses; tho puir working folk hue nue busi-
ness tue indulge in buxuries like this; this is
only fer the bike o' us conifortable folk."'

Tho test o' the carts bad bariners sich as-
IlDivided we stand, uaited we fahl."

"A fair day'e work for a fair dayes wage,"
and sac on. We tell't steries and gied guessos,
and played ut -"nievie, nievie-nick- nack," and
flic time passed won'erfully. But the iengest
lune bas a turningc, and ut last we turnod doon
the road loading tue the farm, and as wc gyot
oct and shook the strue aif oesels k says-
"lNec, gentlemen, if it's a' the saine tac yeu,
wte'll bue nue lang speeches aboot exygen, or
hydrogon, or olectricity, but jist lot tho weans
awa '' tac play themsels ut Ilkee ! boy " or lhi
spy, or wbatever they like, and we'l wulk
roon wi' the farner and study natural history,
and examine the champion inangold-wvurzel,
and a' the new patent funnors, and siclh
like."

Efter a while we get the weans intue the
stack yard tac hue their kruds, and Lhey a'
sut rmon, and every anc gaot a bcw], and
servant ]assies wi' shortgoons and smiling
faces belped Lhem, anid a' wis festivity.

The minister, and me, and Mr'. Pinkerton
got up on chairs on the tap o' a bon hoose tac
keep o£der, and thc weans sent up a deputation
titi us tac say "«they wunted Mr. ICaye tue
mak' a speech, as it 'wisna often bie spoke ;"l

s0 as I bad finished my kruds, I geL up, and
stcadying mysel' in aman" the branches ol a
peer troc, 1 begaxi-

N L 0oo, buirrns, my uddress 'l 'bo briof but
tao tho point. Tac bo able tue say yo'rc a
Scoteliman is the happiest thing on eurth.
0f course we've tue puy fur cor nd, anta-,es
we ve tae Icarxi the Shorter Catchism and
the Paraphrases, and as wo groNv Up drink
Loddy. Seule folk noo-u-,Iays try tue Lhruiv
discredit on the Scotch; they say that nearly
a' the sodgers in the 42nd arco Irislimon-aye,
nue wunnor ye laugli- but that'sjistjalousy.
If wvo wverena sich a great nation they widna
try tac rin us doon sac much. Thue Englisi
are vota ignorant, particulurly on B3ible
subjeets. I'nsiro t erc's ne a woan bere
but cami ropent the 23rd Psalm, inotro version
-I nover kent a Scotch bairn yet that
coubdna say't affby heurt, and ]wpe I nover
will. Noc, cor ministot wis telling mec that
hoe wis exui. g a skule up li England, and
lie asked 4 ligddi tMe to1 he p~axable o' the

good Samaritan, and so up tho bairn gets
and says, «A certain inan wvas geing dowvn frern
Jorusalom to Jerichio, and hoe foll anîong
thorus, and the thorns sprang up and choked
Iirn and hoe said to the host, lierc's tuppence,
put hirp on his own ass, and lie passcd by on
the ither side.' Anithier wvas asked tac tell tho
story o' .Abraliarn, and hoe said «Abrahamn bad
two wives, flagar and Ishniiael-hoe kopt ono
at home to wvash tho dishies, and ho sont the
other into the wi1derness, whcre sho becaino
a, pillar of sait by day, and a pillar of lire by
ni(iht.' 1\Ioo, wisna that awfu' ignorance?"

lit jist nt this Mr. Pinkerton g"rippit me by
tho atm, and says, xvi' a gron,I Oh, Mr'. Kaye,
rny legg's through thc jeists."

IlMichty mUe," says 1, "lis that lcg e' yours
kcicking up a ruimpus again 2 It's nue suner
oot o' wvan habblo thian it's intao anither.
When folk invite ye oot bore can ye no hae
muir respect for their proporty than begixi
and destroy't? That's the Nvuy yc spile folk
for askingy us back ugain. Hcre, some o 'ou
bigger unes, coule ower and shove up. SOI
held on tao tho poor troc wi' ono haun and
pullod him wi' tho ither, and the minister,
grippin' a thono drow awa' by bis itiier haun.
Bit this wis only the beginnin' o' thc coles-
hangie. Some o' the boys gettin' intae the
hon hoose tac help, friebtit the life oct o' a
wheen auld lions and chickens and ganders,
andl when they ran cackling thro' the crooa
the Nvoans began. tac throw Cthoir bonnets ut
thomn. Thon the collios thoclit thoy were tac
kecp the boens oot the cern, and they sot tac

cbsng them; and the fariner's wifèe cam'oot
wi' the spurtie and she eftcr the doTs. By-
an'-by twa-three young calvoà joined in, wi'
thieir tails in the air, aud tummnlod owver soine
o' the youngrer weans, wba began tac greet;
and thon they upsot some bee skeps, and that
didna improve matters; and sich an uproar,
if ye bad jist seon it, Bailie! Weans, dogs,
culves, liens, and chiokons, a' fleoing, roon the
stack yard, oot ut one gate and lin ut the itlier,
wvbile the bees wcrc tickling, thoni a' up indis-
criminately. My word, bitthe becs had the
bust o't.

"Clentlimen," at last I cries, Ilput on your
bats! This is the coup det at, as the Fronchinen
say. Ostier, yoke the herses, the harmuny is
over; the suner we're haine the botter. 1
kcn't somotbing wid happen."

XVc saw the farmer's wife birplingy awa'
intue the boose betweon twa touchers, and the
fariner cain' ower tac us wi' bis face like a
nor'west mune; and, says lie, sbaking bis
nievc incor faces, "If ever you or yovr Stnday
skule coeIe oct bore uvuin, l'Ille osth
bull on ye."oltusth

Asnane o' tbe test could speak, 1 lays my
han' on my bort and says, <'Apologies are
superfluous. l'Il say naething, but thle first
time your cart's passing iny door, l'Il be vera
glad to put in twa hu 1nnerweclit o' tho vera
best, as my contrihhtion tac the damnage dune;
and 1 tlsink Mr. .Pinkcrton couldna offer yo
loss than a hale smoked humn or a Dunlop
cheeso, for it wvis hi that began the halo
affair."

Mr. Pinko-rton, hooover, didna heur mo; su
Nvo a' get into Lime carts again, and wendod oor
way haine in the dark. Somo o' the woans
bud spraincd tîxooms, and some bad lest tlieir
bonnets;- twa or thrc liad thocir noues bled;-
and as the minister suid, Il"<v twi h
lamentation."!bot ' h

lIn or cart we somehoo were mnair croodcd
than we were going ot, and every nec und
again lin tho dari, ye wid becar, IlWha's auglit
that kncee?" "Keep that elbow oct o' my
rihs;"I

IlSit owcr a wee, mnan ;"but wc get hume
ut last.

Baille, I've hurdly hadl time tao gather
mysýI' thcgither yet, su I must say "«adieu"-

Wuvea Jçcabs J.aie il& Il T4o Bailie,
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