*The melodie that’s sweetly played in tune.”

Songs

Mr MATTHEW M. DICKIE
Mr HUGH OGILVIE
Mr ROBERT PAIRMAN

“ The hour approaches Tam maun ride.”

“An’ each for other’s weelfare kindly speirs.”
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T. K. WARD, ESQ., PRESIDENT




GRACE, - - - - - PRESIDENT

¢ Some ha’e meat and canna eat,
And some wad eat that want it;
But we ha’e meat, and we can eat,
And sae the Lord be thankit.”

Menu

Hare Soup.
Cock a' Leekie.

Stuffed Haddock. 5
Egg Sauce.

HAGGIS.

“ Fair fa’ your honest, sonsie face,
Great chieftain o’ the pudding-race -
Aboon them a’ ye tak’ your place,

Painch, tripe, or thairm.
Weel are ye wordy o’ a grace
As lang’s my arm.”

Saddle Mutton.
Boiled Silverside.

Plum Pudding.
Trifle.

Coffee.

“ Wi’ tippeny we fear nae evil.”

Beer, - - -
Whisky, - - - “Wi usquibac we’ll face the devil.”
Aerated Waters, - - “Wi’ mair o’ horrible an’ awfu’ e

- which e’en to name wad be unlawfu’.

“] wasna fou’, but just had plenty.”

Joasts

“A clapper tongues would deave a miller.”

THE KING, : - - = - - THE CHAIRMAN

@The Jmmortal Memorp,
E. RossLYN MITCHELL, Esq., LL.B.

“That he’s the poor man’s friend in need,
The gentleman in word and deed.”

SCOTTISH LITERATURE, - GRIERSON MACARA, Esq.

‘“ Perhaps it may turn out a sang,
Perhaps turn out a sermon.”

Reply, - < - - Prof-SEP i PATON

“When nature her great master-piece design’d,
And fram’d her last, best work, the human mind’”

OUR GUESTS, - - G Wi DUCKETT,» Bsq

“A being form’d t’amuse his graver friends,
Admir’d and prais’d.”

Reply, - - The Rt. Hon. The Lord Provost
of Glasgow, THOMAS KELLY, Esq.

“But we’ll ha’e ane from ’mang oursel’s,
A man we ken and a’ that.”

PRESIDENT, - - - - - S CRAIG; ESsq:

“Yet though his caustic wit was biting rude,
His heart was warm, benevolent and good.”

Reply, - - - - T. K. WARD, Egq.

“1 watched the symptoms o’ the great,
The gentle pride, the lordly state.”

“The auld kirk-hammer struck the bell,
Some wee short hour ayont the twal.”




