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- DR Logan Braes.
M’” O, Logan sweetly didst thou glide,
P. Peler Snout, - 9lae ey i o g

M, Potr S, wos e e
A g 3 : B sun.
| He had but one shis, an?:lel;j:emade iy But now thy flowery banks appear

| For his wife that el Like druomlie winter, dark and drear
o o i o While my dear fad Maun face his fues.

The ’&inper S T K Far, far frae me and Mogan braes.
' Heigh ho! fiddle dee dee: y
Oh! d.’en_r Mistress Spout, what are you about ?
m.y shirt’s not ready, I'm off without,
P'll be damn’d if T don’t said he-

Again the merry month of May,
Has made our hills and valleys gay,
The birds rejoice in leafy bowers,

@ They expect me at ive, 80 says ne note; The bees hum round the breathing flowers,
: Heigh ho! fiddle dee dee. ' Blithe morning lifts her rosy eye,
A clean eravat I'll tie round my throat, And e""“mi‘; s tears, are tears of joy;

And up to my chin I'll button my coat, My soul delightless, a’ surveys,

It will do very well, saysshe. While Willie's far frae Logan braes.

He came to the house, and he doff’d his hat,

Heigh ho! fiddle dee dee. Within {on milk-white hawthorn busli.
He made a fine bow, and down he sat ; Amang her nestlings sits the Thrush ;
Under his waistcoat he shew’d his cravat, Her faithfu’ mate will share her toil*

Which the Ladies all blushed'to see. Or wi' his song, her cares beguile ;

But I, wi’ my sweet nurselings here,
Nae mate to help, nae mate to cheer,
Pass widowed nights and joyless days,
While Willie's far frae Logan braes.

The weather was rainy,—now mind the gig—
Heigh ho! fiddle dee dee.

He couldn’t go home, so was forced to pig,

With Parson Botch, a clerical Erig——

I shall sleep very well, said he. : - e
bam;tl‘ Bo}f{ﬁl ?I\Egﬁ? ecl!mnged‘ his shirt at night ; %E1?%?3?]?3&1}i(;‘:l’semazn(?e;m?i St el
Heigh ho e dee dee. v ; - 4
And Mr. Snout, long bei?ore it was light, g" ye mf‘heol"l““;}u :“f‘::gshf:ti:‘ mourn,
Slipp’d into his shirt, vhe’ “twas short and tight, Hn(i\rm;fn -our%ﬁn ¢y hoarts enjoy,
And out of the room erept ne. _ The wi‘doe"'.\‘ toar. ihe orphan’s 1y,
The bedfellows soon at the breakfast met ; e vyt bring happy s,
Heigh hD‘ ﬁddlt dec dEE ! Al “ﬁ“i@ l:il Eﬂ.e to Logu“l}ruel'r\'.

Parson Botch protested the law he'd get ;

Says Snout, Dear Botch, 'tis a folly tofret,
I appeal to this company.

The ladies all vow’d Mr. Botch was sinning,
Heigh ho'! fiddle dee dee :

Said they (with a vast deal of blushing and grin-

ning,

- We all too zmtice of Mr. Snout’s linen; |

So off with the shirt went he.

Clifton, Printer,

Clifton, Printer.
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