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comedy. There were two young chaps in the villa«ewhose pranks served as spice for the community, oleof them was a genuine Cockney, a Bamardo boy, assharp as the streets of London could make him. The
other was from the High Street of Edinburgh, a little
slower than his companion, but just af hrewtand just as ready for a bit of sly mischief. Now h
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^" P'-esbyterian service next day, andon the Sunday mornmg, waking somewhat early, Ioverheard this conversation under my window:
oye, said a sharp voice,
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^^'^''*^' ^^^ "°»^ered, in somewhat heavier

"My interest was at once aroused. I had heardof the two lads and wondered if it might nott they
Sye, you bloomin' Scotty,' continued the sharp

voice, 'gom' to chapel to-dy?'
^

" ' A'm Pot goin' to chepple,' said the other, ' butA m gom to church. There's a man ca'ed McCheyne
to preaeh, an A'd like to gie him a hearin'.' ^
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" 'A'm thinkin' no.'
"

'
Oh, Scottie^ 'ere'a a go. A noo parson, and an«, organzst. The old un's got the toyph;id an'
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" ' Weel, whut 0' that ?'

Why, don't yer know them two horgans ' Theone on the heast side is chu'ch, and the one on thewest sade is chapel. Let's chynge 'em over, and seewhat 11 'appen. You bloomin' Presbyterian 'U get


