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THE WEE Sr’-IF u K IE. 

There wae a wee bit wifukif, 
and fhe g^e to th-- f* r, 

She got a wes Vit -dripukis, 
that coil her m ik’e care > 

It gace abcut the wite’s bea^t, 
an’ fhe »-a8 li't e to fpew, 

^a’ 0 1 qiao’ tbe »ee wifakir, 
J »ifh 1 be cat fu.’ 

CHORES. 

I wifh t he nae fa’, qcota fhe»- 
I wilhi bs rie fnJ; 

O qno’ the wee wffukifj 
I wiih I be cae fu\ 

If Johsry f.*e me La ley-Sck, 
I deubt be'ii c^aw ir.y fkin, 

ffl] tsk" ~ wee bit ia ukie, 
before that I gac in: 

Etc lyin’ drwn at a ujke-hde, 
taV'fi’ a wee h;t rap: 

By came a paukit prckaaaa, 
wi* a wee bit pack wi’ a wee^ S.C* 

He ciirPfd a' the wi.lei loeks, 
tka^ gewdsn wtre and Ung, 



\ 

H£ took k«r ponch »a’ p Urfukie, 
«D* ftft * wa’ he no | 

Tfce wffit wiken’d iu • fng'ut* 
herketd waiiigbt’f a fire, 

At* O, qtso’ the wet wifukie, 
fare this it no me fure thi| if, etc. 

« \ 

When I wa< hinny B.fT.ikie, 
tny Uck’t they were like gowd, 

I look’d like cny aff jkic, 
whene’er that thef were cow’d, 

A n* Johnny wt» ay tsllitg me, 
I wni tight fair to fre; 

Bntforefaody’a been fsilin* mr, 
for this it no m:, fpr this ia/ Kci 

%* f 

I met wi* k’pdly comptny, 
I b!r’d my baubee | 

If I be bonny Befluks:, 
three placis remsin wi’ me, ’ 

She ptu her has’ down hy her fide, 
to fin’ gin it wai fh*, 

But neither pouch nor p!»ck fhe Lad, 
lo tk!e ii no me fo i , &c 

1 hac a wee bit houfikic, 
an’ ia’t a Li d’y man: 

A doggis they ea’ Doifukie, 
if it be *ne pie’ll fawn i 

An’ a’ the bairie abcut the houfe, 
will ken if thi» be me, 

But fomtbcdy’sbecn tslli-i* me, 
for this is to me. for this i«. See, 



The uJgWt wae ctu’d and dipgitf w«t, 
and wow bnt it mirk, 

The i’ttle doggie heard a foot, 
aa’ it began to bark ? 

An* w*ea the dogie ba*ked, 
Ihs keot it *as issr fhe, 

0 wee’ keo* my Doflukie 
that thia it no me, that thti it) &s. 

When Jokacy heard Kh BtfTy’i foot 
faft to the dcor he r>n ) 

Ciyia*, coke awa’my B'fi’nkiej 
it’i so me, go id man : 

JBe kindly to my biirnt a’, 
an* we«I any you be ; 

Fare ye wee!, my Johany, lad, 
fee this is no me. for Chit i<, &c 

Jaha rtn to the Minifhr, 
hit hair ftcod on an e»d | 

1 hac gotten £c a fright, Sir, 
I fear t 1! never mend ; 

*7 wife’* come hema without a head, 
errin' out mtS bittei’y, 

Fare ye wee’, ny Johnny,’ad, 
tor tbit is to me. for this it; &cJ 

The tale you t*!! iremi wondrcuiftrange, 
fci tut wendfour f range to me, 

To think a wife wiiht ut * head 
could either fprak < r fee. 

The thirgi that 1 jppen here awa’, 
l rc Wcnderfu’ u me] 



> 
I ctuM **aiS B *£Tyf:y. 

’ti» mitlncr ycu nor ft>« t« kef* icc. 

Wkfn Jobnry be cam*b*nie again, 
bit heart ws* unco faia, 

T*> fee bit bonnj BffTaki', 
come to kerf* f again, 

Kwip’ cn a Sr'o'ikea’, 
an’ Tibbock on S- *■ kaae; 

Cryic% con-.e awa’ J«hany In!, 
for this t »cw me; qno’ (he, 

{<j tbii ia aow n«e ; 
I’ve got a wee kit r.apckie, 

and th:i now me 

Then Johtr.y took her iohii arrai, 
hi* heart vaa usco 

To fee his bonny BefiukU, 
cow a’ light t ut the head : 

A-thru^h j' «'ve Jo-t ytujr gowdrn leeks, 
ycur pouch aiwi j.crfuhje, 

Cea eto yourbe^ my B.fiukie,' 
aad happy we ibth be. al:hout,h, &t. 

OLD NICK'S INVENTION. 

Of al! tbc art* the De’il did (hew, 
Hie M'ftei-pier* L Pop’ry v ew > 
Tor being himfelf vntj I leaves at odd*, 
He taught the* fcrft to eat their gcda. 
Which wicked fa-fe and cutniag tr;ch, 
Wa* trft invti ted by Old N ck. 

TLey fay the P<pe csn pardon f.n, 
If that be iiucat ve and tf Lixu } 



Far tb«r«’» bo frar but w*’l' get work. 
For hin snr! si! hit brllifli fo'k, 
A»long’* hi? M»Rer Desil c»n, 
Unthinking mo talathut trapan, Fal> &c. 

Yc* wnrk enough t' at*» verr fu«i 
But "h#t l econi*;* of a: that’epoor, 
To PurgatO'y trip mull t! ey ; 
Ua’efa with briber thf / lieftrou pty | 
And there 1» a tboufwtd ye«r», 
The Itaft he’ll tik’a a peck O’ bear* Fab &C. 

The Potter too mud hare hi* great { 
Or then heT take you by the throat. 
And a wsx cird'e there mull be 
Through > urgatcry there for to f e} 

Fidt to be fnreto them eu<\rey : 
They’d wotk for that if they d w..rk for any, & 

They’ll take you to * better pl*ce, 
Without repeiifncr, fai h or gtree : 
And well I wot thu ir ftrange new?, 
For there the Turk* and there the Jews, 
At-bid a* ever they were c*’d, 
They na’cr fet up thia he.Iifh trade, FaU fcf. 

I don’t temember that the Dt’il, 
To pardon fin pr* tended flcill. 
But Turk* and Jew* witit a’ their cha’, 
The Popftt Clergy bangs thrm a’. 
The Saint* a^d ingcl* they addref*, 
For dead aad living they fay Mail, F*1 ftc? 

Ail kiudi of fin eonunit do they, 
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i.od nons dare fallen<»., or raiaiay ; 
I’he^M rob a Virgin jrter p-ize, 
ilkDd pardsn U;r ill- rife, 
i t’a fhockiag to tbe Lamm ear 
|j‘he tricki of Fopilh Priefu.ta hesrf Fal, hai 

I' Where ii the zeal yc rr fat’iers bore, 
ijtgainft the Pope a d R milh '<fViiore, 
iiTtiuk cn Argf :c a-nl Jeirif'caod, 
iVko fear’u not fars;©;, n r the fword, 
tut to ©ppofe the Ratei h Fa-tr, 

ay datva their li»e» ,.Qd arc^come death. lal &tt 

I ' ' 
5 Ye Lowraad Lads that drive the cart, 
ij Know you have good hands asd heart, 
Sharge yeur mufk t, point yr ut ;a ce, 

■ to Mar*’ field do ye advance, 
’jd join brave Dmiik without trrekr, 

! VLo make the Fundi to wet their cli:eka. &«.' 
I 

' Wh7 ihould t«e Peafxat’s heart be cold, 
! Jben Pri:Jc:^, heart* are firm an i boid, 
il.'h*y are the heid y- u are the hand, 
'haffhon’d defeaH oar Dritiih land, * > 

i »o forth with Hows a d.EiHot true, 
if'kc Fretch and Spaatardg to fubdue. Fal, Stci 

Blythe Sandy. 

. Kyth Saudy ia a bonuy boy, 
and always it a wx>fng. 

Mo* tl he e’er too bo d or coy, 
although he it fo loving, 

F. Lali night he preft ms to hit breaS^ 
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anJ raw’d he’d alk my daddy, 0> 

O dear to wrd mr he conffIi*dr 

the Caleduniai laddie O, 
Chor. O, mv boany- boany MighUad boy, 

ay bonny, bonny Highland Ud, 
My bonny, bonny tiighland laddie Qt 

my Caledonian laddie, Q, 

The aaidecs try baith far and near, 
to gain you^g San^/ orer, 

Ea;. ail thtir an I didna featj, 
be 'Arin ;a prore a ttver. 

I'o; fun he tal’ me fru k and free, 
unknowa to dad or manunr, O, 

JieMI sisrry me; ah • tune but mr, 
tho Caledordan kdd e, O; O my, 

The tolber day from Dundee fair, 
he brought me hame a bacn«J, 

A c*r> sr- d ribboa for my hair, 
bet mark what loon «mc on it f 

At )*U st k rk we fomewait flood, 
in fpiteofnirmor daddy, O, 

He married me, do «H l could; 
tiu Calcdoai sa laddie, O. C toy, &«. 

FINIS. 


