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GLASGOW:

THRUMMY CAP
A TALE.

In ancient times, far

A hunJer
Upon

tlie

north,

ayont the Forth,

a stormy ^YIllter day,

Twa men
Ane was
An'

iiilles

forgathered

o'

the way,

a sturdy hardoch chiel

frae the weather happit

we^L

\Vi' a mill'd plaiding jockey-coat
And eke he on his head had got

A ihrummy

cap,

L:»ith large

and stout^

\Vi' flaps ahlnd, as weeFs a snout,
AVIiilk button'd close arseath his chin.

To keep the cauld frae getting in
Upon his legs he liad gammashes,
AVIiilk sodgers term their spatterdashes

An* on Ms
U.'irge

lianas, instead o' gloves,

doddy

niitteiis, wliilk

For wammess,

Nae

verra lang, hut nnco thick.

In til his

And
Tb^

he'd roose

an' an aiken stick

neive— he drave

awa',

car'd for neither frost nor snaw^
itlirr ^ya=

jnst the reverse^

;

:
;

;

4
fjiow verra thick upon the wind,
Whilk to their wae they soon did find
mighty show'r o' snaw and drift.
As ever dang down frae the lift!
Riglit wild and hoist'rous Boreas roar'd.
Preserves ! quotli John, we'll ballh he smor'(
Our trystic end \ve'll ne'er make out
Cheer up, says Thrummy, never dout
But I'm some fly'd we've tint our way,
Howe'er at the neist house we'll stay,
Until we see gif it grow fairj

A

Gin no, a' night we'll tarry there.
Weel, weel, says Johnny, we shall
Syne they a mansion house did spy,
Upo' the road a piece afore,

try>

Sae np they gade unto the door,

Where Thrummy
Syne

to the

chappit

Vfi

his stick

j

door came verra quick,

A

meikie dog, wha barked fair,
Thrummy for him didna care;
He handled weel his alken staff,

IBut

And spite o's teeth he kept him alF,
Until the Landlord came to see,
And ken fat might the matter he
Tlien verra soon the dog did cease
The Landlord then did speir the case
Quoth Thrummy,

Sir,

we

ha'e gcine

rill

We

thought we'd ne'er a house get till
near were smorVl amo' the drift
And sae, gademaii, ye'il mak' a shift

We
To

;

gi'e us quarters a' this night.

For

now" w^e dlnna ha'e the light,

Farer to gang,
S^e gin ye hae

tlio' it

a

led

were

fair

to sp.^re,

;

;

;

;

0

Whate'er ye charge we canna gruage.
But satisfy ye, ere we budge
To gang awa' and fan ^tis day,
We'll pack out all, and tak the way.
The Landlord said, O' beds I've narie,

—

Our
But

ain fowks they will scarce coiiUiln

:

gin ye'll gang but twa miles forrel

Aside the Kirk dwalls Robbie Dorret,
keeps a Change-house, sells gold drluk.

Wha

His house ye may niak out I think.
Quoth Thrummy, that's owre far ^wa'.

The roads
To mak it

are sae blawn up wi' snaw.

is na in our power
For, look ye, there's a gathering shower
Just coming on— you'll let us bide,

Tho' we should sit by the fire side.
The Landlord said to him, Na, na,
I

canna

you bide ava,
na worth your while
bide, when ye liae scrimpt twa mile

Chap

To
To gang
For

let

alf,

for 'tis

—

sae quickly aff you'll steer.

faith, I

Twa

mile

!

doubt

quo'

ye'll

na be

Thrummy,

lie re.

deil

speed me.

If frae your house this night I jee

Are we

As

to starve in Christian

lang's

An'

siller

my

slick bides in

plenty in

my

;

land ?

my

hand.

poucli.

To

naiie about your house I'll crouch,
Landlord, ye needna be sae rude.

For faith we'll mak our quarters good.
Come, John, left's in, well tak a sate.
Fat sorrow gars you look so blate ?
Sae

in

he gangs, and

sets

Sftys he, there's uae ab'jut

him down,
your town^

Sail put

As

me

lang's

new

day,

siller for to

pay.

out

iVe

till

a

The Landlord said, Ye're rather
To turn you out I cauua faslj,
Since ye're so positive

But

rasli.

to Ijide,

troth yese sit by the fire-side

;

I tald ye else of heds I've nano,

Unoccupied, except hare ane
In It, 1 fear, ye winna ly
For stoutest hearts has aft been shy
To venture in within the room,
After the niglit begins to gloom ;
For In It they can ne'er get rest,
^TIs haunted by a frightfid ghaist
Oursels are terrified a' i^ight,
Sae ye may chance to get a siglit.
Like that which some o' our fowk saw.
;

;

;

Far

better

Or eke
Guide

still

ye gang awa'.

maybe rue

yell

faith quo'

Better into the neuk

Than

fla'd,

Gude

wadna

quo'

o'

our wit

!

Thrummy, hand

That sanna gar me

quit this place

Nor
The

my

great nor srna' I ne'er did
ghaist nor deil

;

all evil,

like to see the devil

Whisht gowk,

i

to sit.

keep's, cut

Preserve us ever frae
I

the day.

John, I'm thinking sae

your peace

;

ill.

rest shall spIU.

I will defy the meikle deil.

And a' his warks I wat fu' weel
What the sorrow tlien maks you

;

sjje

Fling by your fears, and come be a
Landloid gin ye'll mak up that bed^
I promise I'll be verra glad,

eery?

;

;

;

r
Witliin the same

a'

night to

lie.

room be warm and

If that the

The Landlord

says,

dry.

Ye'se get a

fit^,

And candle too gin ye desire,
Wi' beuks to read and for your
;

ril orders, gie to get

John

says, as

Who never
Nor
I'll

It

bed,

made.

I'm a Christian man.

nor ban.
nor drink, nor whore^
never gang within its door.

But

steal,

sit

likes to curse

nor

lie,

by the

fireside a' night.

And gang awa'
Says Thrummy

whene'er 'tis light.
till him, wi'^ glowV,

cowardly gowk I'll mak ye cow'r
Coine up the stair alang wi' me*

Ye

Aud

I bhall caution for

Then Johnny

faintly

ye be.

gaed consent

A lid up the stairs to the room they went,
\Vhere soon they gat bailh fire and light.
To baud them hearty a' the night;
The Landlord likewise gae them meat
As

inelklo as they baith could eat

Shcw'd them their bed and bade them gang

To

it, whene'er they did think lang
Sae wishing them a gude repose
Straight syne to his ain bed he goes
Our trav'llers now being left alane,
'Cause that the frost was nipping keen,
Coost alT their shoon, aud warmM their feot^
And syne gaed to their bed to sleep.
But cowardly John wi' fear was quaking.
He coudna sleep but still lay waking,
Sae troul)led witli bis panic fright,

When

;

near the

t\^{jlt

\vjur o' night.

;; :

:
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rhat Thrum my waken 'd, and thus spoke.
Preserve's quoth he, I'm like to choak
thirst, and I maim hae a drink
I will gang down the stair, I think,
!

Wr

^Ani

grapple for the water-pall,

0 for a

waught

Johnny

grips

o' caller ale

!

him, and says, Na,
1 winna let you gang awa'
will ye gang and leave me here
Alane, to die wi' perfect fear ?
Rise an' gae wi' me then, quoth ITirumm
Ye senseless gude for naething hummy,
I'm only gaen to seek some water
I will be back just in a clatter.
Na, na, says John, Vll rather lye.
But as I'm likewise something dry
Gif ye can get jug or cap,
till

Wow

Fesh up

Ay,

to

me a little drap.
Thrummy that

ay, quo'

I will,

Altho' ye sudna get a gill.
Sae down he gaes to seek a drink,
And then he sees a blink
O' light, that shone upo' the floor.

Out

thro' the lock-hole o' the door.

Which was na

fast,

but stood a-jee

Whatever's there he thinks he'll see
So bauldly o'er the threshold ventures.

And in within the door he enters.
But, Reader, judge of the surprise.
When there he saw, with wond'ring eyes,

A

spacious vault well stor'd wi' casks

O' reaming ale, and some big flasks.
An' stride-legs o'er a cask o' ale.

He

saw the likeness

o' hirns©!.

;

;

9
Just

In

tlio clreFS

that lie coost

aff,

A

thrummy ami an ailcen staif^
Gammashes and the jockey-coat

And

A

;

hand the Ghaist had got

In its

big fonr-legged timber hlcker,

Fiird

Onr
But
But
An'
The
So I

to the

brim

^wi'

nappy

liquor,

hero at the spectre stared.
neither daunted was nor car'd^
to the

Ghaist stright up did step.

says, dear brother,

Thrummy

Cap,

warst ye surely dinna drink.
wi' you Vv'ill taste I think

Syne took a jug, pou'd out the pail,
And fiU'd it up wi' the same ale,
Frae under where the spectre sat.
And up the stair wl' it he gat
Took a gude drink, gae John anither.
But never tald him o' his britherj.
That he into the celhir saw,
;

Mair than he'd nae thing

seen ava,

Light brown and napgy was the beer:

Whar

.Tolm did speir^
did you get it?
Says Thrummy, sure ye needna care,
ril gae and try to get some mair,
Sae down the stair again he goes.

To

get

Being

o'

drink anither dose.

some mair
he fand the Ghaist was
Now on a butt behind the door:
Says he, ye didna ill befort^v

But

positive to hae

still

Dear brother Thrummy,

You

He

sae

I'll

thertJ^

try

ance again, because I'm dry.
fills his jug stright out below.

An' up

the stair again dees go.

;

;
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Johii Riar relied sau^ Luc didiia speir

Again where lie did get the Leer,
For It was stronger than tLe first,
Sae they Laith drank till like
Syne did compose thernsels to

To

to burst.

rest.

sleep a while they ihouglit

it

best.

An

hour in bed they hadna been,
And scarcely weel had clos'd their e en^
Whan just into the neighLonring cham'eri
They heard a dreadfu' din and clamour.
Beneath thebe^l-clae? John did cow'r,
But Thrummy jumpt upon the floor.
Him by the sark-tail John did baud
Lye still, quoth he, fat, are ye mad ?
Thrummy then gaed a hasty jump,
And took John on the ribs a thump.
Till on the bed he tumbled down.
In little better than a swoon,
While Thrummy fast as he could rin,

made

Set aff to see what

the din.

The chamber seem'd to him as light,
As gif the sun were shining bright;
The Ghaist was stanen at the door,
In the same dress he had afore
A.nd o'er anent It, at the wa',

Were ither apparitions
Thrummy beheld them
But
The

deil a

word

spirits

1 he Ghaist

;

twa.
for a-wee.

as yet spake he:

seem'd

to

ag'^iinst

kick a ba',

the other twa

Whilk close they drave baith back and
At ween the chimney and the door.

He

stops a while

f$yne, rinnin up,

and sees the play,
he this did say.

fopo.

11

Ane

for

But twa

and
for

may
ane

weel oompaf^

is

rather sair

Tlie play's nae equal, say I vow.

Dear brother Thrummy, Til help yoa.
Then \vl' his fit he kicked the ha',
Gard it play stot against the wa^;
Quick then, as lightning frae the sky,
The spectres with a horrid cry,
A' vanished in a clap o' thun'er.
While Thrummy at the same did \von*er#
'J he room was quiet now and dark.
An' Thrnnimy striping in his sark;
Glauming

He

t!ie

gate back to his bed,

thinks he hears a parson tread.

An'

ere he gat without the door.

The

Gliaist again stood

And

in his face did staring stand,

Vv'I'

a big candle in

him

before,

hand.

its

Quoth Thrummy, Friend,

I

want

to

knoW

hat brings you frae the shades below,
1 in

my

You

tell

Maker's name command
your story just afF hand ?

Fat wad ye hae

?—

I'll

do

my

best

For you, to let you be at rest
Ihen sa^'s tlie Glialst, Tis tiiirty years,
Since I've been doom'd to wander here;
'

In all that time there has been none
Behav'd sae bold as ye have done
Sae if you'll do a job for me,
Di5;turbance mair I'll never gie.
Sae on your tale, quotli Thrummy

To do yon justice sure will try.
Then mark me weel, the Ghaist

And

ye shall soon

])e

satisfied

repb'ed

;;

;:
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Frae

this

aback near forty year,

I of this place was overseer.

When
A'

this Laird's father

thing was then at

had the land>

my command,

Wi' power to

do as I thought
In ilka cause I chief did sit

The

fit>

The

Laird paid great respect for me.
I an ill return did gie
Title-Deeds of his Estate

Out

of the

And

stale

But

Some days
His son

And

same I did him cheat,
them frae whare they did Ue^
before the Laird did die.

at that time

was

in

France,

sae I thought I'd hae a chance

Gif he sud never come again,
That the Estate would be my

But

ain.

scarcely three bare weeks were past.

When

death did come and grip
Sae sudden that 1 hadna pow'r
The charter back for to restore.

Soon

after that

hame came

me

fast,

the heir.

And syne got np the reefu' rair,
What sorrow was come o' the Rights
They

?

sought them several days and nights
But never yet liae they been seen,

As T aneath a muckle stane,
Did hide them i' this chamber

wa',

VVeel sew'd up in a leather ba'

But

;

was ne'er allowed to rest
Until that I the same confest
But this to do I hadna power,
Frae yon time to this verra hour.
That I've reveal'd it a' to you
4iid now ril tell you t^'^t to
I

;;

13
1111 nae langsyr.e nae

mony

kent,

That this same Laird the Rights did wanti
But now they hae him at the law.

And the neist owk the Laird maun shaw.
Afore the court, the Rights o*s land.
This puts liim to an unco stand :
For if he dlnna shaw them there,
O' a' his lands hell be strlpt bare
Nae hopes has he to save his 'state.
Til is maks him sour and unco blate :
He canna think whar's Rights may l>e,,
And ne'er expects them mair to see.
But now, my friend, mark what I tell^
And ye'll get something to yoursel.
Tak

out the stane there in the

And

there ye'll get the leather ba',

\va',

Tis just the same that you did see,
you said that you would help me;
The Rights are sew'd up in its heart.

When
But

see you dinna wi' them part.
Until the Lnird slial] pay you down
Just fifty guineas and a crown,
Whilk at my death was due to me.
This for tliy trouble I'll give thee
And I'll disturb this house nae mair,
'Cause ril be free from all my care.
Tbis Thrummy promised to do,
And syne the Ghaist bid him adieu
And vanished with a ])leasant sound
Down thro' the laft affd thro' the ground*
Thrummy gaed back syne to his bed.
And cowardly John was verra glad.
That he his neighbour saw ance mair.
For of his life he did despair.

;

:
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Wow mnn^
Come

tell

*

me

John, whare

a

Na,

bide, says

And

syne III

fiae

?54

ye hae men,

Thrumm^^, till day-light.
you hale and right.
lay still and took a nap,
tell

Sae haitli
Until the ninth hour it did chap.
Thnimmy syne raise, put on his claes,
And to the chamber quick lie gaes,
Taks out the stane into the wa'.
And soon he found the leathern ba'
Took out the Rights, replac'd the stane,
Ere John did ken whar he had been
Then bailh came stapping down the stair.
The morniiis; now was calm and fair.
Weel, says the Laird, my trusty frien',
Hae ye ought in our charri])er seen ?
Quoth Thrummy, Sir, I naething sa\Y
That did me ony ill ava.
Vv eel, quoth the Laird, ye now may gang,
Ye ken the day's na verra lang
In the mean time its calm and clear.
;

Ye lose your time
Quoth Thrummy,

in biding here.
Sir,

mind what

I've mair right here than

Sae

The

till

I

tellj

you yoursel.

I like I here shall bide,

I^aird at this

SsYS he«

My

began

to chide

:

friend, you're turning rude.

Quoth Thrummy, I'll my claim make good.
For here I just before you a',

The Rights

o' this Estate can shaw,
mair then ye can do.
What quo' the Laird, can that be true ?
'Tis true, quoth Thrummy, look and see.
D'ye think that I would tell a lie.

z\nd that
!

is

:

::

]5

pouch then (IfdW^
upon Uie laLle threw.
The Laird at this up to him ran,
i\nd cried, Whar did yon get them, mail ?
Pcjrcliir.ehls frae

lii-:

And down

Syne Thrummy tald liini a' the tale.
As I've tald yon, baitk clear and hale.
The Laird at this was fidgin fain.

That he had gat

And

fifty

his

Rights again

guineas down did

tell,

Besides a present frae hlmsel.

Thrummy
Intil a

thanked him, an' syne his gowd
purse he stow'd,

mucHe

And cramm'd it in his oxter-pouch,
And syne sought out his aiken crutch
And,

And

fare-ye-weel, I

Weel, fare-ye-weel,

But how comes

Or

maun awa.

see gin I get thro' the sna'

it

When

tlie

o'

the

money

saul, I Sir, quo'

I the

this

?

TlinnDiny,

Sir, did win,

siller.

(To ha'e done

;

Lalnl

ye hanna' shard

gien your ncihor

Na, by my

replied

wad be

a sin,)

Before that I the Ghaist had laid,
The nasty beast had
the bed.
And sae my tale I here do end,
I liope no one it will offend:

My muse will na assist me langer,
7 he dorty jade sometimes does anger,
I though. t her ance a gay smart lass,
But now she's come to sic a pass.
Til at

a'

my

"Will hardly

To

cudgeling aiid wheeping,
wake her out o' sleeping;

plague her

But

(light

my

m air

I

w inn a

pen and lay

it

try.

by.

—

;

THE

comic TAZaE
OP

MAUGARET

A

a^d the

MINISTEH.

doiise^ rel igious, kin try wife,

Tliat liv'd a quiet contented

To show

life,

respect unto the priest.

Whom

she esteem'd within her hreast,
Catch'd iwa fat hens, baith hig an' plump^
An' butter she pack'd up a lump,

Which

And

she a present meant to gi'e hirn,

them aff she gaed to see him.
Dress'd in her ain auld kintry fas'on,
Wi' brown stuff gown, an' braw white bussin,
dark blue cloak an' hood co'er'd a',
Sae lade, sae cladj. she march'd awa
Thus trudg'd alang an' hence belyve.
At the manse door she did arrive
Rapp't, was admitted by the ma^d;
wi'

A

—

Ben
Syne

Who

her gade—
Minister inquir'd.
soon came butt, as she deslr'd^

to the kitchen wi'

for the

When
A^' he

she to him a curtchie made^
to

her thus smiling said^

—
:
;

Mln,

O my

dear Margret,

!

I'm glad

to see

you

;

is

how

tnis

::

you:

d'ye do ?

How's Tamos, my auld worthy frien' f
How's Jock your son, an' daughter Jwa ?
gaily, Sir, we're a' meat h®al—
Tho' Tamie's e'en but craz'd an' frail;
But here's some butter, 1 present ye.
Which wi' thir hens I compliment ye.

Mar. They're

Min, Howt, Margret this speaks t' expense
Cut thanks ye'se get for recoinpeiice
!

Wi'

gratefu' heart, 1 freely tell

Ye're ever kind an' like yoursel.

Mar. Whisht,

Sir

!

wi' thanks

Ye're Avortliy mair

But

this

—

— nae thanks ava

the gift's but sma';

acknowledgment from us,
me and Tamos.

IMeans ye'ro beloved by

Min.

Sic favours, sure, I ne'er expected;

Yet blyihe am I, I'm sae respected
Fling aft* your cloak and follow me
Con>e ben, an' rest, an' crack a wee

;

'Tis no sae aft ye

Yell wait, and

come

to see us

;

your dinner wi us—
It's ready, waiting on my comin';
Com ben, then, Margret, honest woman.
Mur. Na, na. Sir dinna speak o' that,
I'll tak' nae dinner weel I wat
A\ i' gentle manners (ye will grant it )
I've ever yet been unacquaintit.
tak'

!

;

Min,

'Jlie manners that ye use at hame
Use here,, an' banish fear an' shame.
The company's but few, they're wholly

My

wife, a preacher, Jess, and Polly
Ye'se tak' your dinner or ye gang,
Jo8t do like me, ye'Jl no gae wrang,

;

8

To

dine, at length she

was advised i

Grade glowrm' hen like ane surprised

Spread wide her gown, her liead ereckedji
Confns'd and awkwardly she hecked ;
While rev Vend JNIess John, kind and fair
Conducted her unto a chair ;

An' told them wl' a knack}^ sentence,
She was an intimate acquaintance,
Blate like, aroun' th^m a' she gaz'd j
But at tlie table was amaz'd.
She ne'er before saw slken fairlies,
Sae mony antic tirly-whirlie?,
Hov/ to behave, while she v»'as eating,
In

gentle meeting.

sic a nicy,

She had great

Her

— her heart was beating,
— her face was' sweating;

fears

legs did shake

stili she was resolved anon,
To do in a' things like Mess John,
'A ready sitting face to face,
His rev Veil ce, gravely, said the grace;
Then, ui' a frank an' open air.
Bade them fa' on, an' lib'ral share.

Ei;t

But he being

willi tlie

palsy troubl'd^i

In lifting spoonfu's often dribld'd,

Sae

to

prevent

tlie

drops

o'

broth.

He prin'd to's breast the tal?le cloth.
New Margret^s settled resolution,

Was

quickly put in execution
For, as was said already, she did.
R^esolve to do whatever he did,
;

She therefore

also like the priest,

Prin'd the cloth firndy to her breast,
(Wi' a prin two in dies long at least?)
Which smiles frae ihem at table drew.

As

far's

gude

breeuiiig vmuI iiUovr.

;

;;
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Sae soon

as they the tkail

had supp^,

To glancm' knives ar forks they
Wi' them to weel filVd plates fell
'

gripp'd

keenly

;

—

—

Ate took a drink an' crackit frien'ly.
But Margret only was a hearer.
She was sae hlate nought seein'd
Sae mony things appearing new^
Cam' ilka minute in her view.
;

And

fiU'd

her mind sae fu'

Cracking was clean out

o'

o'

to

cheer hej.

dread,

her head.

In course, the Pastor, her example,

That hrought her there to feed her ample.
She notic'd twa or three times take

Out
O'

o' a'

dish slaik after slaik

MUSTARD

which she judg'd
some delicious brie
For Margret ne'er did peruse it,
Kenn'd na' Its name, nor how to use
;

to

be

(jrravie, or

But now determin'd

to

partake

it;

o't,

Slie wi' a tea spoon took a slaik o't.

Heedless she supped up the whole.

Then

instantly she looked droll.

Dung

doited in a moment's space.
She hung her head and threw her fuce

Threw down her
Sync

wi' bailh

hands her nose bhe

seiz'J,

While it did bite an' blin' her een
Hie like o't sure was never seen
For stcjrtin' up as fast as able
;

The

grear tumljl'^
tfis ts® ^!
crock 'ry wa.e resop.ndB^^
Plates truntlin'— ilka ant' confounds^
haill

llie crash

o'

Straight to the door

.she i;ro.tlc

An'

J<'liis

after ]\er

!

knife an' fork displeased,

Mofs

r:'>->

ficw.

drs^r^

—

;

;;;

Wliioh drave the company a' throuther.
As they were kippled baith theo-]ther.

But

in a crack, the prins

An' Margret,
Hameward, in
Tell'd

Tamos

Wrung
To

brak loose.

ravin' left the house,

haste, she

hobhrd sweating

the disaster greeting.

baith her ban's an' solemn sware^

dine wi' gentle folk nae mair,

—^••toi©©*SODA WATER.
Puir Scotland's scaith is whisky rife,
The very king o' curses
Breeds ilka 111, care, trouble, strife.
Ruins health and empties purses.
It

fills

The
It

fills

An'

a peaceful land

ale-house

fills

v^i' strife.

wi' roarin'

wl' broils domestic
fills

*Twas on a bonny morn

Twa
The

in

May,

three chlels did forgather.

night before they'd gane astray,

And
Wi'

life.

the kirk wi' snoarin'.

were

a'

drunk thegither

pain their pows were like to part,

Their very tongues did russel
shilpit look and shiverin' heart.

Wi'

And

throats as dry's a whissel.

O for a drink of something cool.
Says ane, for I'm maist faintin'f

Then let's go ?n, another says.
For my puir head's just rentin.

;

;

; ;

;

SI

And

I've the very best receipt,

The stomach fumes

to scatter

ITien loose nae time and let us get

A

waught

Water
Gie

o'

Soda Water,

never do, says ane,

will

me some

cheese that's mittie^

And then a Lumper o' good
Or sterling aqiiavitae

gin.

:

To make you right this is the plan,
'Twill make yon fair and fatter;
But says the chiel that first began.
There's nought like Soda Water.

Soda Water be sae good.
Gang ye and drink your fill
But I wad hae it understood.
If

That

I'd prefer a gill

Water's a blessing, nae doubt,

And may
But

it

w^hen wi' whisky

It's

fixt.

ne'er be missing
it is

mixt,

then a double blessing.

On fixed air the hale house rang,
And pointed observations.
For some were right and some were wrang.
And some were out o' patience.

Ye dinna seem
For

Come

to be in haste,
your chitter chatter
bring it in, and let us taate
a'

111 is self

Unto

ilk

same Soda Water,

man

a bottle's plac'd.

In silent eypeeUtion,

;

;

Th&i they wad

better be in kaste
After so much oration ;

not to be.

It*s just to be, or

To

take an unkenn'd doze.

Short sighted man can hardly see
An inch before his nose,
111 ask a favour frae ilk

man.

And

ye will surely grant it.
To drink it up as quick's you can,
Nor take time to decant it
Like bugle -horns then in a raw.
They glower up to the lift.

And

it was hardly down when twa
O' them began to rift.

TTiat's curious stuff, it's

made me wedi

I ne*er drank ihh before,

Wi'

that the Soda

Got up wi'

Vm

sic

chiel

gone, I'm poison'd, fatal drink

For me there

When

is

!

no cure.

o'er his cheeks, black streams like in

Ran

He

Water

a roar

gushing

to the floor.

held the bottle up to breaks
langer life expeckin'.

Nae

Syne read the label round it's neck.
The real Japan Blackin
He's ill before, but now he's worsa,
;

Wi' gut and

And

*

ga' he's partin'.

twixt ilk boak he gaed a

Against

real

cum

Dat akd Miaiw,

:
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THE WATER DRINKER.
A

wko

bonnet-laird in the vicinity of Glasgow,

was given

come

to

indulge too freely in ardent spirits,

at last to the resolution of eschewing the evil,

by becoming a member of the Temperance Society*

With

this

purpose he went

*

to

Glasgow, and Inquir-

where he should enrol

ed of a friend

I'm just resolved,' he

said,

*

to

name,

his

drap the whisky

a^heglther, andtak* naething stronger than water/

The friend, who was

a wag, Informed

him

that there

were several Temperance Societies In town, but the
chief one,
to enter,

and the one which he would advise him

was The Glasgow Water Company,

Be-

ing directed to the ofEce of that Company, the

fol-

lowing dialogue took place
'

I with, gentlemen, to become a

member of your

society/

You
'

wish

Deed do

to
I,

take a share In our company
sirs

;

for 1

?'

think there's naething

like water after a'.'

To be sure, it
man who disposes
*

if

Is

essential to

of shares

life.

The

gentle-

wIU be here presently

you oan wait/
'

now
'

Oh, I can wait brawly.
And Is there mony
in Glasgow friendly to your Society /
Wliy, we have to fight against a good deal of

opposition, as you
'

'JT^ei't

ft

pity.

may have heard/
It wad satv^ monj

a mix hiOBi

24
and

the folk

sair heart if

o'

the town

were

a'

o*

your mind.'

Yes, but that

*

jt

Na, na
But
is.

does none

(A

i3

scarcely to he looked for/

— sae lang as puir human nature
me, gentlemen.

tell

ye ever taste whisky

o'

laugh)

Why,

^

there's

is

what

earn

In real
!'

no denying we

ma

take a glass like our neighbours at times.'

Ay,

'

much from your looks.
desperately gi'en to the dram

I jaloused as

were ye just

jou cam' here

What

*

?'

do you mean, you old quiz ?

comes the gentleman with

Weel,

And
before

whom

—There

you have

to

deal/

I was wanting to enrol myself In

sir,

your company.'

You

^

£85

wish a share,

The

sir ?

price per share

is

at present/

Eighty-five pounds for entering a water society

*

D'ye tak
*

this
*

me

for

an

It is not a farthing lower,

twelve

!

idiot ?

and has not been

month/

Gae wa'

— gae

drinking water

I

w^a' sir

!

Eighty-five pounds

If that's the case,

the speerit trade yet/

for

Tli stick by

