


























oy

§COTTISH DIALECT

B R LA
FRINTED AND SOLD BY ]
lo. 9 BRIDGE ~ STREET]
i N
M,DCC,LXXXVI]







GENTLEMEN

My Lorps, AND GENTLEMEN.

erly look for p

w4
LVAmMES 0f

man Taoms g A,
o [JC-(!J ine




pues of their Anceflors 2-—The Poetic Ge-
nis of my Country found me as the
phetic bard  Eljah did Elifha—

plough ; and threw her infpiri )

over me. She bade me Ef.-’rr the loves,
10ys, the rural /HnJ and

of my natal Soil

tuned. my wild, artlefs
Spired—She whifpes .'fi e
ancient wmietvopolis of Caledonia, and lay my
Songs under your. honoured proteciion
now obey her diflates.

i¢h much indebted to ';-_95!:‘

£ do not approach you, my

tlemen, dn the ufual file of dedi
thank you fo‘i' paft favours that
[0 fz.‘!i ’\-wc f,y j’iff',t’;lf ited Le

t{J!w )ﬁm this "f’i/drl’ S with t f venal fo {4
of a fi‘r-w:’e A’.fff/wf,, rog-xf}f;_;{ for a conti-
niation of thofe favours : T was bred to
the Plough, and am independent. I come

to claim the common Scottifb name with




ana 1o el

Loy

0T




glance 5 and may tyranny in the Ruler and

licentionfnefs in the People equally find
you an inexorable foe.!

I have the honour to be,

With the fincereft gratitude and lugh-
df i'éi/i!)t’ffg

My Lorps aND GENTLEM
Your moft devoted humble fervant,
ROBERT BURNS

EDINBURGH,

April 4. 1787
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Tkt
in Ldin

an Ayrfbire
were {ome
y tOwI In
no other

an to cucu-

fume too mu

of his works, and to claim for him

thofe honours which their excellencies

appears to deferve

T . Fi, SRRy e | . : b

“.In mentlor ing the circumitance of

ve humhle fFatinn i an not te i

his humble {tation, I mean not to reit his
¢}

pretenfions folely on that title, or to




en con-

1€
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may be, then, I fhall wrong hi

5 ftf(']?;)g‘s,,
while I indulge my own, in

attention of the public

and circumftances

humble as it was,

content,

not have be

folutior

do my country

her hand
. o o
five poet, wholie

poflefles fo much excel
)




from the obfcurity in which it had pined

indignant, and place it where tt may

profit or delight the World; thefe are

exertions which give to wealth an envi-
A1 B Tt g it e y
able fuperiority ; to greatnefs and to

patronage a laudable pride”.
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I'he Death and
Poor Maili I
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Y Dream
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refs to the

=
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Iis gaucie tail,

Jung owre h







An’ buirdly

Are bred

L—d, man, our gentry

For delvers,

They gang a




j.

‘Then chance and fortune are f

They’r ay in lefs or mair provided ;

An’ tho’ fatigu’d wi’ clofe employment,
A blink o’ reft’s a fweet enjoyment,

The deareft comfort o’ t
Their grufhie weans an’ fa
g things are juft’ thei
’ their fire-fide,

¢ worth o’nappy

To mind the Kirk and S
They’ll talk o’ patronz

Wi’ kindling fury 1* their bre:
Or tell what new taxation’s ¢

An’ ferlie at the folk in Lon'on,




T'he nappy reeks v

An’{fhedsa

['he luntin pipe, Ineefthin mill,
Are handed round

4 | v 14 £~ 11
I'he cantie auld folks crackin

The young anes rant

My heart has been fae

That

Some rafcal’s pridefu’

Wha thinks to knit

1 £ * 747

in 1avor wi lome ;'

Wha ablins thrang a parliamentin,

For Britain’s guid his {aul indentin——

Hague o1




To mak a tour an’ tak a whirl,

To learn bon ton an’ fee the worl’,

There, at Vienna or Verfailles

He rives his father’s auld ent:

Or by Madrid he taks the rout,

To thrum guittars an’ fecht w1’ nowt ;
Or down Italian Vifta ftartles,
W h-re-hunting amang
Then boufes drumlie German water,
To mak himfel look fairand fatter,

Britain's guid ! for her

W’ diffipation, feud an’ factior

Hech man ! dea

They wafte fae

rantin,

15 11l

groves o’ myrtles:



But wil

Sure
wUre

fellow at the

tiemen

v inaown
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T'he Men caft out in party-match
Then fowther 2’ in deep debauc
Ae night, they’r
Nieft day

['he ]
As greata

But here

1 NEy Ie ?

Vi hyles, owre the s

=

fip the {candal
Pore owre the d

Stake on a chance

An’ cheart like or

3y this, the fun. was ¢










her cood,

kail an’ beef

y

od,

1NINES




€ 1nipir'd.

1

£Are doubly fir'd

{ the corn in
]

horn in !

SR O T
When Valean gies his be

ghm

1g

¥, then, for airn or fi

et
ful”_"]:‘{t{]t(il\ﬂ{_




> clamour,

h the name !

ck frae them

Wae worth that brandy

Fell {ource o' monie af

T'wins monie 2 po

{ends, be




by inch,

a glunch
glunc

a lafe ¢ L1/
a glais o” W7

May kill

oalt




Haud

An’ bake them up ir

Fortune, if thou’ll
Hale breeks, a fcone, an’

An’ rowth o’ rhyme to

't about as'thy b

thee beft
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T'HE: AT T H O R’s

EARNEST CRY AND PRAYER*;

- 7 . I ry I J
Tothe Right Honourable and /v’or:-'Jt’r'75fe’, the
Reprefentatives i the Houfe of Commons,
altin ! laf and bei? LI
atiin !l lnff any beff !

~——How art they Ij

Squires,
at our broughs an’ fhires
4 JI0UEZNS an” Inires,
ucely manage our affairs

In Parliament;




Q

Tell them whae hae the chief direion,

Seotland an’ me

E’er fin’ they

An’ roufe them up to ftrong conviétion
: > their pity,
Stand forth, ell yon Premier Youth
‘The honeft, op

Tell him o

Does oney great man glunc
A
Dpeak out ¢
Let polits :
'ha grant *
If honeftly they canna c

ey
'anl €m

Paint Scotland gree
T

Her mutchkin-fioup as toom's a w




An’ d-mn’d Efcifemen

: :
umphant cruthin’s

i :
olleaguir

her pouch as bare as Winter

Of 3’

s there, tl

But feels hi

ndd anld ,
nd, auld, can

ot wavr '. -
no get warmly to yc




Some o’ ¥

T'o round the

' with

Then eche

Y hom auld Demofther

1
She’ll teach




ance they pit he

at The’ll kile,

r G-d fak
ftratk her cannie

muckle hou

JEEers an
1
L

1eart y ce

him to his dicing

Tell yon g

| be his debt twa mathlum b




lome commutation broach,

in gude brai

Ye'll (nap your

¥ \;.‘;c.“fmf‘

4

A worthy old
f gude auld

> he fometimes

Seotch Drink
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Let half-ftarv’d flaves in warmer

See future wines,

Their lot auld Scotland ne’er e

She eyes her freeborn, martial

o€

What tho” their
While Fragrance blooms and Beauty
When wretches range, in famifh’d f
The fcented
Or hounded forth, difhonor arms
In hun







A robe of Jeeming truth and tru

Hid ¢ r'ﬂf}y ob
And fecret f"!{?};_i, awith

e dirk of Defamaii n:

.{¢h'" 1,“f‘)' a mant

i1e wrapt him in

mMOorr




ightfomely I glowr’d abroad,

T'o fee a fcene fae

Three Hizzies, early a

Cam fkel

ion fhining

like fifters twin,

In feature, f
eir vifage withe

An’ four as ony flaes :
he third cam up, hap-ftep-an™I

s ony lambie,

hie low did ftoop,

foon as e'er fhe faw me,

nnet aff, Sw
¢ T'think ye feem to ken me
P'm fure I’ve feen that bonie face,
t yet I canna name ye

Quo’ the, an’ |

my
4

Of a’ the ten commauns










XI.
O happy is that man, an’ bleft !

Nae wonder that it pride him !
Wha’s ain dear lafs, that he likes beft,
Comes clinkin down befide him!

Wi’ arm repos’d on the chair-back,
He {weetly does compofe him ;
Which, by degrees, flips round her neck,
An’s loof upon her bofom
Unkend that day.
XII.
Now a’ the congregation o’er
Is filent expectation ;
For ***#%* fpeels the holy door,
W tidings o’ ¢

&

Should Hornie, asinancient lays,

"Mang fons o’ G— prefent him,
The vera fight o’ *¥x¥ar’g face,

B e ek e nE B
T'o’s ain het hame had fent him

Hear how he ¢l
W1’ rattlin an’ thumpin

Now meckly calm, now wild in wrath,
He’s ft mpin, an’ he’s jumpin !

His lengthen’d chin, his
His eldritch fqueel and geft

O how they fire the heart devout

Like cantharidian plafters




But hark ! the femt has chang
There's peace an’ reft nae langer
For a’ the real fu.
They canna fit

NN opens out h 1s cauld harar

On prattice and on morals ;
An’ aff the godl) ly pou

To gie the jars an’ barrel
5

What fignifies his barren fhine,
g )
Of moral pow’rs an’ fon ¢
His Englifh ftyle, an
Are
yocrates Ol
Or {ome ‘\.'H!
'The moral man he

Bur ne'er 2 word o

In guid time conres

Againft fic porlon’d

Afcend:s
See, up he's got the word o G—,
An’ meek an’ mim
ile Common-Senfe ha

An’ aff, an’ up the Cow




tan
but







*T'wad be owre la
'Hr)w monie ft
r’\rl
W l;cn ihu]) were a’ difmift :
How drink gaed round, in cog
Amang the furms and benche
An’ cheefe an’ bread, frae women’s
Was dealt aboutin lunches,
An’dawds
XXIV
In comes a gfLUC;L’}
An’ fits down |
her k

lalles t

['he auld Guidmen, about the 4

Frae fide to fide they bother,
Till fome ane by his bonnet
An’ gi'es them’s, like a tether,
Fu’ lang that day
XXV,
Waefucks ! for him that gets nae lafs
Or laffes that hae naething!

Sma’ need has he to fay a
T

srace
grace,

Or melvie his braw claithing !
O Wives! be mindfu’ ance yourfel

How bonie lads ye wa nted,
An’ dinna, for a kebbuck-heel,
Let lafles be affronted

On fic 3 day




Now Clinkumbell, wy’
Begins to jow an’
Some fwagger |
Some wait the after
At flaps the billies h
Till laffes firip their

W1’ faith an’ hope,

Sinners and

["heir hearts o’

As faft as ony

I’here’s fome are
There’s fome. ar
An’ monie jobs t
May end in Houghmagandie

Some 1ther day:

4




illocks ftane

wilches




® This rencounter happened 1o [eed time 178¢




It feem’d to mak

] 1 o]

At length, fays I, ¢ Friend, whare

ak right howe—*
th I

But be na’ fley’d."—Quoth

Ye're ma

This while * ye hae been mon;

At mony a houfe.

Ay, ay?’ quo’ he, an’ fhe

5

1+ D 1 +
LS €¢n a lang, |"Ji3 fi

* A e . g G
An epidemical fever was then raging in that fonntry,




L 39
Sin’ T began to nick the thread,
An’ choke the breatl
Folk maun do fomething
A

o 1 .
vaXx illﬂl‘.-fﬂ.ﬂi.‘i years are near han

Sin’ I was to the butching bred,

And mony a fcheme in vain’s been laid,

he trade,
he’ll waur me.

v . y
Ye ken Fock Hor

Deil mak his king’s-hood in a f{pleuchan!
£

He’s grown fae weel ac quaint wy’ Bucbhant

And ither chaps,

s ¢} - £n re a3 hi
their nng IS -JLM‘L_'_‘LILF..

d pouk my hip

But Dottor Hornbeok, wY
And curfed fkill

¢ Has made them baith no worth a f—t

D--n’d haet they’ll kil

* This gentleman, Dr, Hornbook profeffionally
brother of the overeign Order of the Ferulas but,
turtion and anl piration, 18 atl once an x\i\m}.cL‘.\‘.‘[‘: Sut‘;mc:

and Phyfician,

| Buchan's Domefltic Medicine.
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They'll 2’ be trench'd wi’ mony a fheugh,

Whare 1 L’i‘_l’-ﬁ ane,
By lofs 0’ blood, or wanto’ breath,
This night I'in free to tak my aith,

* That Hornbook's {kill
Has clad z fcore i’ their [aft claith,

* By drap and pill,

An honeft Wabfter to his trade,

Whafe wife’s twa nieves were fca rce weel-bred

?
Gat tippence-worth to mend he

* When it was {

The wife flade cannie to her be

* But ne’er fpak mair
A countra Laird had ta’en the batts,
Or fome curmurring in his
His only fon for Horn?
* And pays him well,

The lad, for twa guid

A bonie lafs, ye kend her name,
Some ill-brewn drink had hov’d her wame,
She trufts herfelf, to hide that
¢ In Hornbook's care ;
* Horn fent her aff to her I:

¢ To hide it there,




[ 43 1]
That's juft a fwatch o' Hornbook's way,
Thus goes he on from day to'day,
Thus does he poifon, kill, ap’ flay,
¢ An's weel pay’d for't;
Yet ftops me o’ my lawfu’ prey,
¢ Wi’ his d-mn’d dirt!

But hark! T’ll tell you of a plot,
Tho’ dinna ye be fpeakin o't ;
P’ll nail the felf-conceited Sot,
¢ As dead’s a herrin:

! Nieft time we meet, I'll wad a groat,
* He gets his fairin!

But juft as he began to tell,
The auld kirk-hammer ftrak the bell
Some wee fhort hour ayont the faval,
Which rais’d us baith:
I took the way thas pleas'd myfel,
And fae did Deatb.




Hail ng the

buin
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Except perhaps the Robin’s whiftling glee,
Proud o’ the height o’ fome bit half-lang tree:
The hoary morns precede the funny days,
Mild, calm, ferene, wide-fpreads the noon-ti
blaze,
While thick the goflan

T'A}’S.

*T'was in that feafon, when a fimple Bard,
Jnknown and poor, fimplicity’s reward,

t, within the ancient

By whim infpir'd, or h:

ft his bed, and took his way
| down by Simpfor’s * wheel’d the
Whether impell’d by all ;ji;cfjmng F
To witnefs what I after thall na
Or whether, wrapt in m

He wander’d out he kn y e nior why)

I'he drowly Dungeon-clock + had number’d two,

} iworn the faét w

['hrough the ftill night dath’d hoarfe along the fhore

; ;
> was 111:1}‘1 ’.1 as INature's clc
T'he filent moon {hone high o’er tow’
"

e chilly Froft, beneath the

“rant. centlv-crutt
ept, gently-crufti

10ted tavern at

two fteeples




fo! on either hanc ing Bard,
The clanging fugh o wings is heard
Two dufky forms dar
Swift as the Gos *
Ane on th’

The ither flutters o’er

Our warlock Rhymer i
The
(T

And k

Sprites that owre
at Bards are

+1 M £
-n the lingo of

¥s, Spunkies, Kelpies, a’,

And ev'n the vera deilst

14 Peis ) o d ~f 4 :
4t brig appear’d of ancient P

I'he ' |—'1-(" hie ¢ bt
L e vera wrinkles rOthlc 1n his
He feem’d as he wy’

was ftalking round with :
time-worr
:J new-(
vex'd and
f;\(‘(,‘l to

waler,




noted




ftately j“”‘“’“:. J!!‘.‘I:\[.\'

Or where |
Or haunted Gar;
Ar

n




yom-in{piri







1 owre hops an’ raifins,

and Seifins.

hem




suels conle

Agric
"r’;i 1

oken, iron infts

whom our

a3
ratn,




T B E

ORDINATIO

o,

For fenfe they little owe to frugal Heaw’n—

To pleafe the Mob they bide the little giv

4
KS"*”””* Wabfters, fi
An’ pour your creefhie n:
An’ ye wha leather rax an’ draw,
)f a' denominations ;
Swith to the Laigh Kirk, ane an’ a
An’ there tak up your ftations
Then aff to B-gh--’s in a raw,

An’ pour divine libations

For joy -this day

Curft Common-{e
Cam inw
But OF%kans af;
An’ Ress* {57 mifca’d
M “Hssru* taks the fl
he’s the boy wil blaud
Iel] :—;u}, a ﬁ?s,"z{:'/h‘i on her t

1’ {et the bairns to' daud I




Nae mair the knaves
For Herefy is in her pow’r,

And glorioufly 1l

Come, leta proper text be

An’ touch it

How gracelefs

eas T drove the

wh-re-abhort
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And gie him o'er the flock, to feed,
And punifh each tran greflion ;
, rams that crofs the bre
Gie them fufficient hrethin,
Pl
Spare
VI,
Now auld K**xkadkk  cock thy tai
An’tofs thy horns fu’ canty ;
)
Nae mair thou’lt rowte out-owre the
Becaufe thy pafture’s fcanty :
r Japfu’s la > gofrel-
ts o grace the pi

n by way o’ dain

Nae mair by Babel’s flreams we'll weep,
T'o think upon our Zion;

And hing our fiddles up to fleep,

I baby-clouts a-dryin :

Come, fcrew the peg

And o’er

Oh, rare! t




Qur Patron,
He

honeft n
w mifchief was
And like a godly ]

elect

He’s wal’d us out a true a

And fo
X

-

Now R¥##¥6%¥ harangue nae mair,

1

But {teek your gab for

ever ;
: 1 c
try the wicked town of A

For there they’ll think you clever
> refletion on your lear,
Ve

1cinay comn
/

Ur to the N-th-r1-n repair

M#*#* and
Ve never

A uldr H (1]

did th

Juft like a wirkin baudrons .

he catch'd the uth

them in nis caudr

Sut now his Honor wmaun detach

W1 a’ his |

)
S Drimittone

lquadrons,

rait

XI.

Orthodoxy’s faes

, l1all tmsday

(ee aunld

See,
She’s fwingein thro’ the city!
one wingein thre” th ._.[}‘

H .- 3 e s . 1 1 1’4

Hark, how the nine-tail’d cat fhe plays

L vow it’s unco pretty

D ¢




And Common

TI'o mak to

".‘1“'“-‘“”:‘;

gies th

) -
tween his ftwa companions

1
1 NEY 1l ¢ a rape

= -

And cowe her meafure fhorter

Ro tho
By th’ head fome day

X1V.
Come, bring the tither mutchkin

And here’s, for a conclufion,




To ev’ry New

From this time forth, C

nair they deave us wr’ their di

r Patronage
We'll light a fpur

We'll rin. them aff in fufl




your text I'll prove it true,

I'ho” Heretics may

s, an unco Caif

]
/)

atron be fo

e o kKind

And fthould fome P:

Asb
I A 1} - h sbhar a1 L3
| doubt na, but then we’ll find

Ye're fiill as greata Stirk,

But, if the Lover’s raptur'd houz
Shall ever be your lot,
Forbid 1t,

TR T
ry heav nly

You ¢’¢r thould be a Sz




r o
| 61
Tho’, when fomne kind connubial Dear

Your but-and-ben adorns,

The like has been that you majy

A noble head of borns.,

in your lug, moft reverend

To hear you roar and rowte,
Few men o’ fenfe will do

FpVE oty g BT Shefe i

I'o rank amang t

And when ye’re number’d wi

Below a grafly hillock,
> juftice they may mark
Here lies a famous Bullock !




roned Pow'rs,
M 10 WAY e

Mivrtown.

ywin heugh’s
Thou travels far;

An’ faith! thouw’s neither I or lame,

Nor blate nor lcaur




s, ranging

a’ holes an
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Awa ye fquatter’d like a drake,

On wh

J ¥ 1 3]
Let awarlocks grim, an’ wither'd 2ags,

5

Il how wi’ you on ragweed nags,

They {kim the muirs an’ dizzy

1 kirk-yards ren

y plunge an’ piunge th

the yellow trealure’s taer
)

RBv witch
Dy wiicning

“dawtit’, twal-pint Hawkie's

Is. inftant made no worth

Juit at 1

1 1 . v L ]
When thowes diffolve the fnawy hoord.

the Jiu;“iu icy-boord,

Chen, Water-kelpi

An’ nighted Trav'ller

Var’d
aIC allur d

m 1
10 their d




Till in {fome
N;i"‘:!'

When Mafons myftic aword

In ftorms an’ te

Lang fyne in Eaden’s bonie y
When youthfu’ lov
An’ all the
raptur'd
Sweet on the fragrant, flow’ry fu

In fh:

Chen you, ye auld, i'riJ(:’Jkuﬁfs'u‘.-ﬁng dog!
Ye cam to Paradife in

An’ play’d on mana curfed brogue,

An’ gied the infant wa




i’ your thrall

him out o' houfe and hal’

botches did him gall,

W1 bitter claw,

ngu’d, wicked Scawl

Was warit

tava ¢
But a’ your doir
Your wily fnares an’

that day Michael* did you pierce,

Down to this time,

Wad ding 2’ Lallan tongue or Erf

In profe or rhyme

An’ now, auld
A certain Bardie’s rantin,
Some lucklefs hour will fend him ]

1

But faith!







DEATH AND DYING WORDS

POOR MAILI

An Un

‘A S Mailie, an’ her

Was ae day nibbling

There, groaning, dying, fhe did lie,

71 /. h Ty P R
When Hughoc* he cam doytin by,

\"‘Vi) ol
Poor ff:zr‘;’llh,‘:' |
He faw he
But, waes my heart! he could na menc
He gaped wide, but nacthing f]

At length poor Mailie {

¢ Ot
O thou,
Appears to mourn

¥ Neibor herd-callen,




My dying «

An’ bear them to my

Tell him, if
As muckle

hid him never

I'o fcores o' lambs and pacl







n

Dur Bardie, lanely,




Or, if he wanc

% % i i
Her living 1mage 1n her y

Comes bleati

I’ tawted ket, an’

r her forbears were broug

nchancie thing—a rape !

fell - 3
1ICIIOWS &Iirn ar ocape
5 n 4an 0

For Mailie dead.

fo1y ;
cL/iom!

nters tnne |
nicrs tune

ancnolions croon

O Robin's reed !

aboon !
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My pen There fling to th

And kneel, * Ye Pow’rs !

'bo” I fhould

€ daoor,

and warm implore

ramdar s
wande Lerra

. 0 Ireanine + RETL g
Gie dreeping rc ) countra [
1l icicl hing frae their beards
braw ¢

A 1M le Af 1 5
And Maids of honour

» Dempt

to Willie

th to fome be







L

8o ]
3 -

Whilft I—but I fthall haud me there

Wi’ you I’ll fcarce gang ony where—
C (=] o

'hen, Famie, 1 fhall fay nae mair,
But qu

Content with You to mak a




aords, and de
reafon ;

Dreams awere nter

[On reading, 1n the public papers, the Laureate’s

with the other parade of June 4,

thor was no fooner dropt afleep, than

himfelt

hic
in nks

IN to your Magjefiy !
nt.your bliffes,
ev’ry new Birth-day ye fee,
A humble Bardie withes!
My Bardthip here at your Levee,
On fic a day as ‘this 1s,
Is fure an uncouth fil,_ ht

Amang the Birth-day drefles







\larges

ouid 1a
guic

1“[\”‘.

your

let nae [fawing

Abridge your bonny Barges




my Liege | -maj
h your high
An’ may Ye rax Corruption’s ne

And gie her for diffectio

szf![h’i‘?_?‘ with
My fealty an’ fubjeéti

This great Birth-day

7

Hail, Ma

While Nobles ftrive to pleafe
Will Ye accept a Compliment
A fimple Bardie gies Ye?

Thae bonny Bairntime Heav’n has
Still higher may they heeze Ye

¢ fome day is fent
I'rae care that day

young Potentate o’

Um tauld ye’re driving ra

But fome day ye n

An’ curle your folly fai

That €er ye brak BDiand’s pales

Or rauld dice wi’




Yet aft a ragged Cowr’s been known
To mak a noble Aivey ;

Sae ye may doucely fill a Throne,
For a’ their clif

There H; court wha tfhor
Few better were or braver :

And yet, unny, queer §ir °
He an unco fhaver,

For monie a

For you, right re

an at your lug

been a drefs completer :

i

Or,

Young, royal Tarry Breeks, 1 leatn,
Ye've lately come athwart her :
lorious Galley *, ftem and ftern,

’d for Yenus’ barter ;

1L, that the’ll dif

% King Henry

+ Sir John Falftaff, See Shakeff

g A“‘.\Ll:\‘xi}“ tothe News-paper account of a certain RD}"
al Sailor’s amour







the reftle

a term of Offian’s for

Poem, See his Cath-Loda

anilatipn,




in this motty, mifty ch

I backward mus’d on waftet 12

time,
How I had

nt my you

An’ done nae-thing

1CCO

ount :

T ftarted, mutt’ring, blockhea
vd on Il.“gh my wa

by a’ yon ftarry roof

encefor

And

jee !

And by

A

£
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Ye need na doubt, 1 held my whii
The infant aith, half-form’d, was crufht ;
I glowr’d as eerie’s I'd been dufht

In fome wild glen ;

When fweet, like modeft Worth, the blufht,

Green, flender, leaf-clad |
Were twifted, ;:_1':‘\(.L.('ti , round her brows,
I took her for fome Scortifb Mufe,
7 that fame token ;

And come to ftop thofe recklefs vows,

{oon been broken

A * hair-brain’d, fentimental trace”

m . H her fara
marked in her face ;

witty, ruftic

Her eye, ev'n turn’d on empty fj
Bean

Down flow’d her robe, a tart

T'ill half a leg was fcrimply {e

And fucha leg!

Iy 1
aa r icht a

1o
agn

Q.o ii aneht
wa€ itraught,

Nane elle came ne:




bol

bold

| I'J‘I
nir

pends




owing traniport

*. hero

And brandifh round th

NTRY
nardion s

> Chief on Sark




* fhade

’d round his athes lowly laid,
’d a'martial Race, pourtray’d

In colours ftrong ;

They ftrode along
4+ Thro’ many a wild, romantic grove,

Near many a hermit-fancy’d cove,

fan
{hi

(Fit haunts for friendfhip or for Love,
In mufing mood)
An aged Fudge, I faw him rove,

Difpenfing good

1 With deep-firuck, reverential awe

The learned Sire and Son I faw,
To Nature’s God and Nature’s law
They gave their lore,

This, all its fource and end to draw,

That, to adore.

Brydon’s brave Ward § I well could fpy

1 o =
neatn {J!'[ veofrg s 1n I €¥C

ot the Piés, from whom the diftrit of
its name, lies buried, as tradition {ays,
eat of series of Co
e is {till fhown.
aming, thefeat of the Lord Jufti

feat of the late Dotor, and prefeat Pro-

§ Colonel Fullarton




1 ) = 1
aftoniih’'d 1t

She did me

my own irfpired Bard

ive Mufe r

iho e
nthy iate
J




vome roule t

Bard,
y - 1nfdrnét '-\1';-, 1Te -
~harm or inltruct the future
1d the wild

In ener

 inconclufive




ul note




sreen-ma
Warm cherifh’d ev’ry flow’r

And joy and mufic pouring

love,

azure fkies,

ruftling noife,

In penfive walk
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Who made the Heart, ’tis He alone

Decidedly can try us,
various tone

He knows each chord its

Each {pring its various bias :
b

H

Then at the balance let’s be mmute,
We never can adjuft it ;

What’s done we part
But know not what's re

1y 1
y may




uld Kwmrwankx foen
‘i--‘.-:&:yr:_n_._} l,“.
grown weel,

To pr

* Na, waur than a’ I’ cries ilka chi

Samfon’s

An’ cleed her bairns, 1nan,

mournin

To Death fhe’s dea

When this w
on, he fuppoled it was to be,

ad an ardent

On this hint the Author

favourite with th










d

a)

n rthviin

W hare Burns has wrote, in
Tam Samfon's dead!

When Auguft wi wave,

And yportime

‘Three vollies let

‘Till Echo anfwer frae h

Heav’n reft his foul, w

Is th’ wilh o’ mony mae than me :

He had twa fauts, or maybe three,
Yet what reme
Ae focial, honeft man want we

Tam Samion’s dead!




ame, an’

n- ca

tl







CAvern r - £ ou

which, as as Caflili Uh‘.":‘

avourite naunt of




nong the bonie, windin
g

wimplin, clear,

+ The fieft
t, or plant of kail




the firft they n

ok pre

names in qu

barn
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1€
anothery the
3 & coul
and of
i

ip will be







She thro’ the

An’to the kiln fhe goes then

f bauks,

An’ dark
And in t

An’ ay the win’t, an’
n e Bl
I wat {he made nae jaukin
fomething held within the pat,
E £ 4
1id L—d ! but fhe w:
But whether ’twas t
Or whether

5
She




lunt,
fae vap’rin,
an aizle brunt

w new worlet apron

As feek the foul Thief ony place

* For him to fpae your fortui

ae doubt but ye may

hae










ar
1€Ty

Arance or retinue,




rattl’d up the wa’
giory’d." i

ran thro’ midden-hole an

And pray’d wi’ zeal

1ey hoy’t out
h

orav

he faddom't thrice®

er-propt. for awin

auld mofs-oak,
black, groufome C

loot a winze, an’ drew a

Till kin in blypes cam













T'hou ance was i

A ﬁ.}fy buird
An’ fet weel down a 1]1:¢pdy thank
As e’er tread yire
flown out owre a ftank

Like onie bird,

»w fome nine-an’-t

thou was

1 INn¢

i 1
aay CKie
1y, CKIe

:n ye bure hame my bonie Br

wroe
1 v LG
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¥ pleug hi
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Fou
pur ga 12
ilant

' orDYE 1
[ aX Ina
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Monie afair daurk we twa !
An’ wi’ the weary warl’ fought ;
An’ monie an anxious day I thought
We wad be beat !
Vel here to crazy age w
W i
An’ think na’, my auld trufty {fervan’,
That now perhaps thou's lefs defervin,
An’ thy auld days may end in ftarvin’,
For my laft fow,
A heapit Stimpart, T'll referve ane

Laid by for you.

We've worn to crazy years thegither ;
We'll toyte about wi’ ane anither;
Wi’ tentie care I'll flit thy tether

»

I'o fome hain’d rig,

W hare ye may nobly rax your leather,
Wi’ {ma’ fatigue




URDAY NIGHT.

Anar Efg

No mercenary
With honeft

My deareit meed, ¢
Toyou I fing, in

The lowly trai
The native feelings {ir

What A#¥x* | 3 (

Ah ! tho’ his worth




o winter-day 1s 1
tw.l'z.."n.til"-'{ |
: trains o’
‘The toil-worn Cotter frae his l:
This night his weckly moil is at an e
Colle€ts his fpades, his mattocks, and

r

Hoping the morn in eafe and reft to fpend.

And weary, o’er the moor, his courle does hame-

ward bend,
11T
111,
At length his lonely Cot appears in view,

Beneath the fhelter of an aged tree;
To meet their Dad, wi’

s wee-bit ingle blinkin bonili

ant, pral
> his weary kiaugh and ca
) g

s him quite

'Th’ expettant auee f"-vzg _ toddhin, {tacher through

k
a
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forw

e LORD
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afraid to

e

With kindly welcome, Fenny bring
A ftrappan youth ; he takes the

I@l}ilw Fenny {ees

The Father cra

rt o’erflows wi’ _‘

Yy

{carce can weel behave ;

‘he Mother, wi’ a woman’s wiles, car
v ! LATEL 1
V hat makes the Youth fae bafhfu”and fa grav

i 1 e L g g
vy €€i-pleas d to think her oairn s 1¢

lave.

O ]-_,'ﬂpi::v love'! ve like this 1s found!
O heart-felt raprures! blifs beyond compare!
Pve paced much this weary, martal round,
And fage Experierce bids me this declare—
heavenly pleafure {pare
rdial in this melar
loving, modeft
arms, breathe out the tender tale,
milk-white thorn that {cents the ey’n
g gale.
X
Is there, in human form, that bearsa heart—
A Wretch! a Villain ! loft to love and truth!

That can, with ftudied, fly, enfnaring art,




Betray {weet Fenny's unfufpedtis
Curfe on his perjur'd arts! diffem
Are Honour, Virtue, Confcienc

Is there no Pity, no relenting

Points to the Parents fone

Then paints the ruin’'d. Ma
wild !
XI
» the Supper crowns their
The healfome Porritch, chief of §
eir only Hawkie does af
yont the hallan fnugly chows her cood :
in complimental moed,

he Dame brings forth

I'o grace the lad, her weel-hain’d kebbuck fell,
aft he’s preft, and aft he ca’

gal Wifie, garrulon

y £are

he fays with folemn air

Py 1
chant ther ¢
left aim

neafures rie




comma




eternad

mpous
I

It
queit

L

® Pope’s Windfpr Foreft,
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And decks the lily fair in flow’ry pride,
Would, inthe way His Wifdom fees the beft,
For them and for their little ones provide ;
But ’;H.ﬂ}f in their hearts with Grace 4iq

I =
fide

XIX,

From fcenes like thefe old Scotia’s grandeur fprings,

That makes her lov’d at home, rever'd abroad
Princes and lords are but the breath of kings,
An honeft man’s the noble work of God :
And certes, 1nt
The \'_':»tf‘.-“g! leaves t
is a lordling

a cumbreus los

£.
the wretch of human kind
in wickednels refin’d!
oo
XX
s foy RE A S
cofta !l 1y dear, my native 10l -
- whom my warmelt wilh to heaven is fent |
nay thy bardy fons of ruftic toil
h health, and peace, and {weet

Heaven their iimple lives pre
I 3

rom Luxt ‘}-“ contagion, weak and
owe'er crowns and coronels t
tuous Populace may rife tl
ftand a wall of fire arour peir much-lovd
e




who pour'd the patriotic
thro’ great, unhappy W allace

Whodar’d to, nobly, ftem ty

Ornobly die, the fecond
he Patriot’s God peculiarly thou a
infpirer, guardian,

never

Putriot, and the Patriot-Bard,

In bright fucceflion raife, ‘her Ornament and Guard




3 Jalaa
I doubt na, whyles,

then ? poor bealtte,

A daimen-icker in a thrawe

’S a.dma’ requeft ;




An? nastht
A’ naething
naciiing,

hou faw the fields

Winter comin faft,

.th' th
1 &

here, bene:
Till crath ! the

wee-bit heap o’ leaves an’

Has coft thee monie a weary nibble!
Now thou’s turn’d out,
i."lli hl’w!‘;._ 0

P = :
T'o thole the Winter’s fleety dri
An’cranreuch cauld !

3ut. Moufie, thou artno thy

forefight may be v
] ,7._I_:j¢\f“ may be v
T'he beft-laid fchemes o’ Mice an’

An’ lea’e us nought but g
For promis'd




\I

n

Suill thou art bleft, compar'd wi’ me ;

The prefent only toucheth thee -
But, Och! I backward caft my e¢’e

On profpeéts drear !
An’ forward, tho’ I canna Jee,

1 guefs an’ fear !




WINTER NIGHT.

Poor naked wretches, avberefoe'er you are,
That bide the pelting of this pitylefs florm !
Hoap 7/,{,5/4” your /“r:-:.f.-" lefs heads, and :,-"f.:"-m,‘" fides,
Your lop'd and window'd raggednefs, defend
From feafons fuch as thefe——

SHAKESPEARE

3 b " SSBEI
¥VY JEN biting Boreas, fell and doure,

o R o £
Sharp [hivers thro’ the leaflefs bow'r ;

When Phabus gies a thort-livid glow

|
b5

Far fouth the ]

Dim-dark’ning thro’ the flaky fhow'r,
5 /
Or whirling drift,

Ae night the fiorm the fteeples rocked,
Poor Labour fweet in fleep was locked,
While burns, wi’ fnawy wreeths up choked,

Wild-eddying fwirl,
Or thro’ the mining outlet bocked,

Down headlong hurl




And thro’ the

bird, wee,

e merry months o
1o l‘n.'.l Whi;; E“
What cowmes

‘Whare wilt thou cow'’r t
An’clofe thy e’e?
Ev’'n youn on murd’ring errands t

Lone from your favage homes ex

The blocd-ftain’d

ote {
olc

rooft, and fheep-c

While pitylefs the

tempet
Sore on you beats

Now Phebe, in her midnigh

Dark-muff’d, view'd the

Still :l'ouc,.irz(-_{ thoughts
R

When on my ear.thi

nis 1

Fl







3

Mark Maiden-innocence a prey

To love pretending fnares,

-
¢ Ths boafted Honor turns away,

¢ Shunning foft Pity’s rifing fway,
* Regardlefs of the tears and una
Perhaps, this hour, in Mis'ry’s fquali
she ftrains your infant to her joyl
And with a Mother’s fears fhrinks at
blaft!
ye! who, funk in beds ofdown,
want but what your
for a moment, on his wretched fa
and fortune quite difown !
Nature’s clam’rous call,
stretch’d on his firaw he lays himfelf to fleep,
thro’ the ragged roof and chinky wall
Chill, o’er his flumbers, piles the drifty heap!
Think on the dungeon’s grim confine
Guilt and poor Misfortune pin-: !
Man, relenting view!
e purfue
'he Wretch, z].nc y crufhed low
By cruel Fortune’s undeferved blow ?

A H‘ ien’s fons are brothers in diftrefs ;

A Brother to relieve, how exquifite the blifs !”

heard nae mair, for Chanticlees

Shaok off the pouthery fnaw,




A cottage-roufing craw.

But deep this truth imprefs’d my mind-—

m

Thro’ all his works abroad,
heart benevolent and
moft refembles Gop




roc

Hd s ‘ y
But hanker, and canker

To fee their curfed pride
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IV.

What tho’, like Commioners of
: ander out, we knov
But either houfe or hal’;

Yet Nature’s charms
ne floods

vales and foamir

e
ECK

ys when Daifies d

iride whi
Iras wnl

honeft joy our hearts will boun

he comin vear
the comml year

1
g} “then;

hen we pleaile,

and fowth a tuneé ;

W

t, we’ll time tillt
’ = - r
when we hae done.

X7
Y.

n rank ;
In rank ;
Lon'on
» and reft s

ana reic ;

, man
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VI,

Think ye, that fic as you and I,
Wha drudge and d rive thro’ wet and dry,

WY never cu:xfingg toil 3
ve are we lefs bleft than they,
fcarcely tent us in th
As hardly worth their while ?
Alas! how aft, in haughty

eaturcs .!;'\’\’ opprels !

and fearlefs

ven or Hell ;

T'hen let us chearfu’

No p‘;;;kc our fcanty Pl

s thankfu’ f
the wit

us ken ourfel ;

2 4 1 +a'll et ther
There’s wit there, ye'll get the {:

wher¢
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Ve
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All hail ! ye tender feelings

The fmile of lave,

The !'_';‘ .‘_{)f%l};:"l.‘u\‘ ':%"'\" w !l
Long fince, this world’s thorny
Had number’d out Imy weary d

Had it not been for
Fate ftill hasbleft me

In ey’ry..care

And oft a more e

The words came {kelpin, rank and file
"m:\u.it
The ready afure rins as fine,
AsPheebus and the famous Nine
rin owre my pen.

will lis




OCCASIONED BY THE UNFORTUNATE
ISSUE

FRIEND’s AMOUR

Alas ! how oft does Goodnefs awound itfelf 1
And faveet Affettion prove the i ring of Woe!

Home

O THOU pale Orb,

I mic
-d Mo

11€ care “[r](llzj
Thou feeft a Wreich,
And wanders |
With Woe I nig
Beneath thy wan,
n, 1n lamd

fe and Jfowe-are all s




ew thy rays adorn

d, diftant hill :

1y

My fecret beart's exult

does ihe heedlefs hearm




V.

Oh! can {he bear fo bafe a

Soloft to Honor, loft to Truth,
As from the fondelt lover part,

The plighted hufband of her youth
Alas! Life’s path may be unf{mo

Her way may lie thro’ rough diftrefs !
Then, who her pangs and pains will foothe

Her forrows {hare and make them lefs?

VI.

d Hours that o’er us paft,
d more, the more enjoy’d,
- remembrance in my breaft,

I thoughts employ’d
'y now, and void
yo fcanty once of room!

’n ev’ f Hope deftroy’d,

And nota Hifb to

Full many a pang, and many a

}.{AL'('.'I'J Recolle€tion’s direful

el tratr

ere Phebus, low,

. .
winen my ni

v ‘1
YOre-narals d out with care ard




beat
Keep watchings with
if I flumber, Fancy

Reigns, haggard-wild, ir

X

fcenes indtrong remembrance fet !
eyer, never to return !

Scenes, if inftupor I forget,

Again I foel again !

bu
F g ' 2 ~ i3

' TOm ‘_'V])-'J’.‘- ana } aiure [-f-.‘i."l;
’s weary vale U'll wander tl
Il mourn

And hopelefs, comfortlefs
y
hlefs woman’s broken vow,




OP?RESS‘U with grief, opprefs'd with care,
irden nio n I can:bear,
me dowr high :
Life! thou art a galling load,
Along a rough, a weary road,

[

To wretches fuchas1!
Dim-backward as I caft miy view,
W hat fick'ning Scenes appear !

‘

What Sorrows yet may pierce me thro’,

ftly I may fear!

be my bitter doom ;

s bere fhall clofe ne’er

ith the clofing tomb !
I1.

ye fons of Bulf

Who, equal to the buftling ftrife

No other view regard!

Ev’n when the wifhed end’s deny’d,
Y et while the bufy means are ply’d,

They bring their own reward :




Whilft I, a hope-abandon’d
Unfited with an ain,

Meet ev'ry fad returning night,

And joylefs morn

Fow bleft the Soli

Wha ali-f ing. | all-foreot
v¥ o, all-1 zetting, all rargot,

Within his humb'e cell

cavern wild with tanglingi roots,

Sits o’er his newly-gather'd fruits,

Befide his cryftal well !

Or haply, to his
By unfre juented {tream,
ne ways of men are diftant brought,
A faint-colleéted ¢ an
V ‘L""“-"':S: and I';.“i:ig
His thoughts 1o heav’n on hi
As wand’ring, meandring
He vie tne lolemn j].-:"‘,“
Y
Than I, no lonely Hermit plac’d
trac'd
Lefs fit to play the part,
The lucky moment to inprove
And juff 1o flop, an

With felf-refpecting art:




Loves and

The Solitary can d;i’p
and yet be bleft !

Can want,
He needs not,
Or human love or h

he heeds not,

Whilft I here muft cry he

At perfidy
Oh! enviable, early days
'When ddmmt‘, thou

['o Care,
How ill ex ’u 1g’d
To feel the follies

Of others, or my own
Ye tiny elves that guiltlefs fport,
Like linnets in the bufh,
wow the ills ye cou

for riper times
or the crig

-
When manhood is your wii
The loffes, the crof

That aflive man eng
The fears all, the
Of dim declining




MAN W

mber’s furly b

Made fields ar fts bare,
One ev'ning, as] wander’d forth

Along the banks of ‘Ayr,

%‘[1']4 a man, W

Seem’d weary, worn with
His face was furrow’d o er with years

vas N1s e

And hoary was

Young ftranger, wither wand'reft thou ?

Began the rev'rend Sage;

Does thirft of wealth thy
Or youthful Pleafure’s rage
Or haply, preft with cares and woes,
ply, P ’
Too foon thou haft began
To wander forth, with me, to mourn

The miferies of Man.




The Sun that overhangs yon moors

Out-fpreading far and wide

here hundred

A haughty lorc ling’s pride ;

I've feen yon weary winter-fun
Twice forty times return ;

And ev'ry. time has added proofs,

That Man was made to mourn.

I

igal of time!

all thy precious hours,

‘hy glorious, youthful prime !
JE ) I
Alternate Follies rake the {fway ;
Licentious Paflions burn ¢

"hich tenfold force g

’
AR
emight;
Man then 1s ufeful to his ku
Supported 1s his right :
But fee him on the ¢
With Cares and Sorrows worn,
Then Age and Want, Oh! il match
ch M L i .
ohow Man was madé to mourn
VI.
A few {eem favourites of Fate

In Pleafure’s-lap careft ;
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Yet, think not all the Rich and Great
truly bleft.

_ Oh! whatcroudsin ev'ry land

All wretched and forlorn,

Thro® weary life this leflon learn,

That Man was made Lo mourn,

VIL

Many and {harp the num’rous Ilts
Inwoven with our frame!
More pointed {till we make ourfelves
Regret,
And Man,
{miles of love adorn,

The

Remorfe, and Shame !

ofe heav'n-ereéted fac

Man’s inhumanity to Man
Makes countlefs thou fands mourn
VI,

g I nalal ar’Ad 3
vee yonder poor, o’erlabour'd wight,

leave tot

his '\,_,!,l‘:“, 1"-{.-'
poor petit tion {purn,
Wee

[,-':.-nuw.im: tho” a

And l;'pl&.'-s uﬂ::':]l';;

iIf Pm defign’d yon lordling’s {lav
v Nature’s law defign’d,

Why was an independent wifh

F’er planted in my mind ¢




Or why
)

To make

The Great,

pomp and

it weary-laden mourn !
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/E. HE Wintry Weft extends his blaft

And hail and rain does blaw

Or, the ftormy North fends driving forth

‘The blinding fleet and fnaw :

While, tumbling urn comes down
And roars frae bank to
And bird and beaft i1

And {-“:‘115 the

flefs trees my
Their fate refer

¥ Dr Young
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Thou Pow's Supreme, whole mighty Scheme

Thefe woes of mine fulfill,

Here, firm, 1 reft, they muf? be beft
’ ) ) ¥ J

Becaufe they are Thy Will !

10U grant

Then all I want (Oh, do i

ine !)

This one requeft of m
Since to enfgy Thou doft deny;

Aflift me to refign !




PROSPECT OF DEATH.

T'H O U unknow

Of all my hope ar

whofe dread Prefence,
Perhaps | muit appear!

If 1have wanderd in thofe paths
Of life [ ought to thun;

As Something, loudly,

trates I have done ;

11,

Thou know't that Thou haft formed

Reinc

With Paflions wild and ftron
A .‘.‘

And lift’ning to ther w

Has often led me wrong




Where humnan weaknefs has come {hort

Or frailty ftept afide
Do Thou, 4/L-Ged! for fuch Thou art
In fhades of darknefs hide.

Vi

Where with imsention T have err’d,

No other Plea I have,
But, Thou art good ; and Goodnefs fill

Delighteth to forgive.




LOIL F&IX §




O Thou, Great Gover of all below!
If Tma
;

Thy nod can make the tempeft ceafe to blow,

y fted eye to Thee,

Or (till the tumult of the raging fea :

With that cc ntrouling pow’r it ev’n me
1th that Con ouling pow'r it €V n me,

["hofe headlong, furious p ns to confine ;
(=}

For all unfit I feel my powers |
To rule their torrent in th’ allowed line s

O, aid me with Thy help, Omnipote




Lying at a Rewverend Fri
thor left the followving Verfes

flept ;=

() T HOU dread Pow’r, who reign'ft above,

wow Thou wi
n for this {cene of peace z

I make my pray’r fincere.
y pray

I'he hoary
4

She, who her lovely Offspring eyes
With tender hopes and fears,
O blefs her with a Mother’s joy

But fpare a Mother’s tears!

Their hope, their ftay, the

In manhoed’s dawning blufh ;

Blefs him, Thou God of love and

Up to a Parent’s with







1 by the

top is {pread
i E

root i

e bloffom [













MOUNTAI

On turning one down with the Plough in
: g

‘ t E E, modeft, crimf{on-tipped flow’r,

'Thow’s met ine in an evil hour;
For I maun crufh amang the ftoure
Thy flencer ftem :

T'o fpare thee now is paft my pow’s,

Alas! its no thy necbor iweet
The bonie Lark, companion mee
Bending thee ‘mang the dev

W1’ {preckl’

When upward-{pringing, blythe,

Cauld ble

Upon thy early, humbl

Y chearful he olinted
,{LI.HL,H.M.}* [ \:__\H_

Anid

[a) f 1
vcarce rear'd above tnc




The flaunting flow'rs o
High fhelt'ring woods and
But thou, beneath th

111

Adorns the hiftie /fibb

There, in thy fcanty mantl

Thy fnawie bofom

Such is the fate of artlefs |

Sweet flow’ret of the rura
By Love’s funplicity beiray

And







inexorable lord !
s i htl
1 ne migntc
Thy cru
The minifters of
A fullen welcome
With ftern-1
I fee each aimed dart ;
For one has cut fearefl tye,
And quivers in my heart
Then low'ring, and pourinz
g I 2»
he Storm no more I dread

Tho’ thick'ning,

And thou grim Pow’r, by I
le Lifc a

ife abhorr'd,
[ﬂz".‘ (:‘_f.;l?‘:" can ;Ljihg

rad




Ohl hear a wretch’sp
No more I thrink appal
s :
1 court, I beg thy fi
g th)
To clofe this fcene
When fhall my foul, in
gn Life’s joylefs day?
ary heart it’s throbbin

Cold-mould’ring in

No fear more, no tear more,

m
L

o ftain my lifelefs

Vithin. thy cold embracel




An Edwin ftill to yc




d Andr
find ma

And muc

For care «
Ev'n




Yll no fay, menare villains
=ie e :
I'he real, harden’d wicked,

A7} |} 1

Wha hae nae check but human law,

Are to a few reftricked

But Och, mankind are unco weak,
An’ litttle to be trufted ;

If Self the wavering balance fhake,

Tts rarely right adjufted !
1V.

Yet they wha fa’ in Fortune’s finfe,

Their fate we Thould na’ cenfure,
For fill th’ important end of life
They equally may anfwer:
A man may hae an honell heart
Tho’ Poortith hourly ftare h
A man may tak a neebor’s ps
Yet hae nae cafb to ff

.,Pl‘f free, aff han’, your ftory

When wi’ a bofom crony ;

But {ill 1\\'.\‘1_) fon
Ye fcarccly tell to ony.

Conceal yourfel as weel’s ye can
Frae critical diffection 3

But keek thro’ ev’ry other man
Wi fharpen’d, fly infpedtion.

VL
The facred lowe o’ weel-plac’d love

Luxuriantly indulge it;




But neve tempt th’ illicit rove,
Tho’ naething fhould divulge 1t
? the fin ;

1 wave the quantum o

'N‘EJ ng ;

The hazard of co

But Och! it hardens a’ within,

Ana

To catch Dame Fortunc’s

Affiduous wait upon her ;
And g@.?m‘: gfm by ev’r wile
1 by Honor:
Not for to hide it ina hedge,
Nor for a trair
But for the glorio
Of being independent

The fear 0 Hell’s

haud the wretc

Debar a’
And refolute

Uncanng cont

& Creatiire

cant

But ftill the pre:
And ev’n the rigid feature s

golden

imile

forbear,




<7
IEL neer
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O Fortune, they hae room to grumble !
Hadft thou taen aff fome drowfy bummle,
Wha can do nought but fyke an’

ad_been nae plea ;
as onie wumble,

I'hat’s owre the Sea!

Auld, cantie Kyl may weeper
An’ ftain them wi'-the faut,
Till mak her poor, a
In flinders flee -

He was her Laurea

He faw Misfortune’s caul
Lang muftering up a bitter blaft
A Jillet brak his hearrt at laft,
111 may
So, took 1 afore the maft,

An’ owre the

wck,
W§ his proud; independ {tomach
Could ill agree ;
So, row't his hurdies in a hammoch,

An’ owre the Sea,

He ne'er was gien to great mifzuiding
< c o 22

-"JIU,"L.l‘;‘S wad na bide in:




W1 him it ne’er was under biding ;
He dealt it free :
The Muefe was 2’ that he took pride in,

That’s owre the

Famaiea bodies, ufe him weel,
hap him in a cozie biel:

| find him ay a dainty chiel

Fareweel, my rhyme-compofing billie )
Your native foil was rightill-willie ;
But may ye flourifh like a lily,

bonielie !

toaft ye in my

'I'bo’ owre the Sea !




’s my arm.

The groanis

1g trencher there ye fill,
Your hurdies like a diftant hil

Your pin wad help to mend a mill

While thro® your pores the dews diftil

Like amber bead

fe {fee Ruftic-labous dight,
ready ihght,
your guihing entr
Like onie ditch ;
en, O what a glorious fight

& ty

arm-reex

Deil tak toe




Till 2° their weel-fwall’d

Then auld Guidman,
Bethar
Is there

‘D)

)r olio the
3
Looks down wi’ fneering,

O

Poor devil ! fee him owre
As feq {s as a” wither'd
His fpindle {hank a guid wl
5‘.:.1.*- I

Thro’ bluidy flood or held

But mark the Ruftic, hagpis

Th bli h refour
he treuibling earth relounds

Clap in his walie nieve a blade,

He’ll mak 1t whifs]

And
Auld Scotland wants nae_ {tinking ware
That
J

if ye wifh her gratefu’ |

Gie




es
_EM(PF.CT Sir, in this narrati
A fleechi

To roofe you up, an’ ca’

fl¢

An’ fprung o’ great an
Becaufe ye're fi d hke His Grace,
Perhaps related to
Then when P

W1 monie a fulfome, finfu

Setup a face, how I ftop fhorr,

For fear your modefty be hurt,

This. may do—maun do, Sir,
Maun pleafe the Great
For me! fae laigh I need na bow,
For, Lorp be thankit, I can
And when 1 downa yoke a
Then, Lorp be thankit, 7 can
Sae I fhall fay, an’ that’s nae flatt’rin

It's jult fic Poet an’ fic Patron,

on,




Or elfe,
He ma y do

But only-

readily and freely g
5
 downa fee a poor man wa

A1 § .
What’s no his ain, he

yrd, Hufb:

1 “‘EL-‘\ ]ll‘. part ]

£ :,:'?il‘ﬁ'r,_»},' ye can cé
It’s naething buta m

Of our poor, finfu’,

B 7P | 1
Ye'll get the beft o’ moral

'Mang black Gentoos

o
P,

Or hunters wild on /
Wha never heard of Or







kens or hears at




¢ May ne’er Misfortune’s gowli
Howl thro’ the dwelling o’ the Clerk !

May ne'er his gen’rous, honeft
For that fame g
May K¥esrxew’s,
Lang beet his |
"r"ﬂ? 'l.gx—&'k#wr--ﬁ“_‘.‘
Are frae their nuptial i-,_i_iu.f'f
bonie Laffes round their table,

fev'n braw Fellows, ftout an’able,

ir King an’ Country weel,

ne on the ev’ning o |

na¢ mal

m;-m'.n.i'ul rite

leavours,
1 Foftune’s fmiles and fz
am, Dear Sir, with zeal moft fervent

L %4 . 1ahte 1 Ll o
Y our much indebted, humble fervant.

But if (which Pow’rs above prevent
t iron-hearted Carl, #Wan,
."\[lendcd] in his grim advances,

By fad miftakes, and black mi







t {1 tio
ICL .LAU. LLe

/I, and Iprattle




ftie’s

1 3
i dreaaqa,

14C

takin
la K10







And [11’}_‘5'15.

I fhelter i

Here '\"r'\'ill,-r\
As bufy
I ;i\ re A

Bids




o
wons,

Ard own his

There, watchi







SCOTCH BARD

ines budding green,

And morning Pouflie whiddin feen,

tnfpire my Mufe,
Thie £ 8 :
i his freedom, in an uxuf 1

v Frrand
vn iT1et
i b’y

| pray excufe.

a rockin,
And there wa

S II

At length we 1

1




I’ve fcarce heard oug

What gen’rous, manly

t], ¢ Can this be

rey tauld me ’twas an odc

Or rhymes an’ fangs be'

O
*Tween Invernefs and Tivi




What’s a’ your ] rgon o

Your Latin names for k

If honeft Nature made y

nat fairs }'(‘.HE’U rammars o




A fet o dull, conceitec

Confufe their brains in Colle

ae ipal

¥ l'."'.“!:f

My Mufe, tho’ ha
J




1 winna blaw about my
As ill T like my fauts to tell;

But fricnds, an’folk that wifh me well,

H

They fometimes roofe me

1 L " o7 .
o’ I maun ewn, as

There’s ae awee faut the hiles lay to me,
les—Gude forgie me !

- St S
i'or monie a Plack they wheedle frae me,

dance or fair

lome 2tber 1

They weel can {pare
But Mauchline Race or Mauchline Fair,’
I fhould be proud to meet you there ;
We'le gie ae night’s d are
If
An’ hae a {fwap o’ roymin-ware
W1’ ane anither.
The four-gill chap, we'fe gar him clatter
An’ kirfen him wi’ reekin water ;
Syne we'll it down an’ tak our whitter,
Tocl our heart 3
An’ faith, wefe be acquainted better

Before we part,

Awa ye felfifh, warly race,
W ha think that havins

5 €




hear your crack.

Butye w hom foci:

Whofe hearts the tide of kindnefs warms,

w1 g e e
W ho hold your &eing on the terms,

lach aid the others’ ’
Come to my b -,\u‘_l come to my arms

My friends, my brothers!

Id [)UL worn to th
Twa lines frae you wad gar me fifsle,
Who am, moft fervent
While I can either fing, or w
¥ our friend and {ervant




T0 T HE

April 2%, 1

W HILE new-ca’d kye rowte 2

An’ nownles reslk
An’ pownies reek in pleugh or braik,

"T'his hour on e’enin’s edg

To honeft-hearted

ket fair, wi
Ratclin the corn out-owre the
dealing thro’z

Their ten-hours bite

» 1 1 i o . i1
My awkart Mufe fair pleads and begs

I would na write.

* That trouth, my head is

An’ fome




Her dowff excufes pat me mad ;
Confcience,” fays I, © ye thowlefs jad !
Il write, an’ that a hearty blaud,

¢ This vera nmight,
So dinna ye affront your trade,
But rhyme it

¢ Shall bauld I**#exk  the king o

i ~rTTE

Tho' mankind were a pack o ¢

Roofe you fag w




My worthy ne’e dge.an’ carp,

P ‘ s
T'ho’> Fortune ufe you hard an’ fharp,
Come, kittle up your moo

touch !

war

ohe’s gien me monie a ji

o 1 1
Sin I could firiddle owre

Now comes the {23
T've feen the bud upo’ the tis
St

it . Ao
ill perfecuted by the

But yet, defpite the k

Or purfe-proud, b

In fome bit. Brugh to 1

Or is’t the paught

¥ rufl'd fark a
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fheep-fhank bane,

Thou wha
4 ?
1e me¢ ©O

urn e,

Were this the charter of
¢ On pain o’ hell be

Jamnation then would

[ . |
Beyond remead ;

gate

galc

late ran,

began,

glorious and divine
The followers o’ rped Nine,

Poor, thonghtlefs devils! yet may ihin€




Or in fome day-de

Then may JEkErs
1
reach th

 their pl




{e

ic Y&

CXcu

1

=
3
-

ergtfon,




Fergufon! thy
8 J

ited law’s dry mufty arts!

1
\uld Co

s gotten Bar
&

Chiels wha their ch

Till ec

Nae Poet thought her

To fet her name in meafur'd ftyle ;

Ramfuy an’ famous Fergufon

| Furth an’ Tay a lift aboon ;




A 148 ) p n . wo b
At Wallace name, Wild

But boils up in

Oft have our fear




he learn’d to wander,
r burn’s meander,
An’
t, to ftray an’ penfive ponder

A heart-felt fang !

ly race may drudge an’ drive,
Hog-thouther jundie, ftretch an’ ftrive,

Let me fair Nature's face defcrive,

A i) ] {
And 1, wi’ pleafure,

the bufy, grumbling hive

Bum owre their treafure,




Indavs

At Gramm

L ey took nae 5 thel ) to balance

Jr rules to gie,

t thoughts in plain




e lefs to

I'rae words an’

th loud an’ lang.

feul =
2 mMilteur 3

turn’d a neu

ere alarm’d ;

beards rav’d an’ ftorm’d,

efs laddies
1iform’d

d daddies,

> nicks




An’ monie a fallow gat
hearty crunt ;
IR

An’ fome, to learn them for their tricks,

an’ brunt

This game was play’d in mor
An’ auld-light caddies bure fic hands,

th

+1

But {hortly

Some auld-light berds in neebor towns

=10
&

Are mind’t, in things they ca’ &

To tak a

1







g
And then th

€

S e P
AN
I 1all 5

* A certain h
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That holy
F_)']:':iru’t for th aften wear it,
lads in black;

But your curft wit, when it comes near it,

Rives’t aff their back

er, wha ye're fkaithing,

vn badge

in’ claithing

: them naithing

expectt,
cannie care,

And no negledt.

I to fing!
{pread her wing
| 2 bonie fpring,
An’danc’d my fill!
t the king,

unker’s Hill,

the Author




[ g |
"T'was ae n lately, in my fun,
1 gaed a roving the gun,

An’ brought a to the grun’,
A L;l;".if: ;'1‘!“,

"
begun,

Thought nane wad ken,

1d e Tl el
was ilttle nurt ;

H
| fafh me for’t;

Deil-ma-care !

he hale affair.
Some auld, us’d hand
[
That fic 2

1ds had taen a note,
hen had got a {hot ;

T was fufpected for the plot;

[ fcornd to lie ;
So gat the whifsle o my gro

An

But, by my gun, o’ guns the wal
3 4 4 B ? o
An’ by my pouther an’ my ha

il
Ar’ by my hen, an’l

?
her tail,

I vow an’ fwear!
The Game fhall pay, o’er moor an’ ¢

For this, nieft year.

v

As foon’s the clockin-time is by

¥
An’ the wee pouts begun to cry,
1. 3
o o




fe hae fportin by an’ by,

rmy gowd guinea ;

buck/in kye

Trowth, they had 1

was neither broken wing nor limb,

But twa-three drap:s out the wame

ce thro’ the feathers ;
An’ baith a yellow George to claim,

An’ thole their blethe

It pits me ay asmad’s a hare ;
Se I can rhyme nor write nae mair ;
When time’s expedient ;
Meanwhile I am, refpeéted Sir,

Your moft obedient,




They took a plou ough’d him down,

Put clods upon his

And they hae {v
John Rarleycc
But the chearful S

nd fhow'rs |




John Barleycorn got upa
And fore furpris’d them all,
The {u Itry funs of Summer came,

And he grew thick and ftrong

1is head weel arm’d wi’ pointed f“ﬂ’?r'
r

tat no one fhoulc
The fober Autumn en
When he grfw wan and
His bending joint
Show’d he hcgzm to fail
VI.
His colour ficken’d more and more,
He faded into age ;

And then his enemies began

To fhew their deadly rage.
VII.
They’ve taen a we apon, long and fharp,
And cut him by the knee
Then ty’d him faft upon a c:u‘t,
Like a rogue for forgerie.
VIIL
They laid him down upon his back,

\ icu dgell’d him full fore ;

3
iim up before the ftorm,

1im o’er and o’er

rer
{ A

me pit

tl | S
the brim,




They heaved in John Barleycorn,
There let him fink or {wim,

my laid him out upon
T'o work him farther woe,
And {u,‘, as (15111) of life

T

I'hey tofs'd him to and
X1

a fcorching flame

 all,
) ftones.

X1,
And they hae taen his very heart’s blood,
And drank it round and round ;
And ftill the more and more they dra

Their joy did more abound,
XI11.
John Barleycorn was a hero bold,

Of noble enterprife
i 2

For if you do but tafte his-blood,

*Twill make your courage rife.
XIV.
3 ‘ " .
T'will make a man forget his woe
"Twill heighten all his joy
*Twill make ih(; widow’s heart to fing,

Tho’ the tear were in her eye,

Ls







i .
['han q1

Then thro’ the

I wat he

And C-r
But yet, wha
Montgomery-like did fa

W1 fword in hand,

before

Amang his en’mies




Wi’ fword

Guid Chriftian bluid to dras , mMan 3

ma

day

J

he dought,

An’ the Buckfkins claw, man';

et A
vut Clnt-n’s

He hung it to the

L]

aan to f
od the ftoure,

The Germa ief to thraw, man
FIJ'L' P;‘.JL } 1 ] —I'u

Nae mercy
An’ C

An’ lows’d his tinl




gl '
Then R-ck-ngh-m

s ; i
Till Death did on him

GCharlie's cartes,

dtan 1ace

On Chat

An’ Scotland




P g =y
on d.‘lu_'_h an

in a







I lock'd her in my fond embrace ;
Her heart was beating rarely :
My bleflings on that happy place,
Amang the rigs o’ barley !
But by the moon and ftars fo bright,
That fhone that hour fo clearly !
She ay fhall blefs that happy night;
Amang the rigs o’ barley.
IV.

T hae been blythe wi’ comrac

Bur a’ the

Tho’ three times.doubl’d

That happy night was worth them a’,

Amang the rigs o’ barley,

2

Corn rie‘a an’

An’ Lmﬁn 7§ are

Pl ne’er forget that happy night

Amang the rigs-wi’ Ann




Uj
COMPOSED IN AUGUST.

Tune. I kad a borfe, I bad nae mair.

une,

y S
and flausht’ring cuns
and flaught’ring gun

['he moorcock {prings on whirring wings,

1en I rove at night,

T'he fpreading thorn the Linnet




Thus ev

I'he fava;

Some focia 10
]

Soune {o]

o ea :
ot vernal Thow'rs







A country lad is my

An’ few there be that ke
But what care T how few the;

Ym welcome ay to Nanie,

VI.

My riches a’s my penny-fee,

An’ | maun guide it cannie, O;
But warl's gear ne’er troubles me,
My thoughts are a’, my Nanie,

VIL.

Our auld Guidman delights to view

o

His fheep an’ kye thrive bonie

But I'm as blythe that

An’ has nae care but N

Come weel come woe,
Pll tak what Hea
Nae ither care in life have I,

But live, 20’ love my D

vey

~

L




Green grow the rafbes,
Green grow :'fg’i’ I'(J}{bt'.f_ g
The [weeteft bours that eler 1 [pend,

Are [pent amang the laffes,

man,
twere na for the laffes, O.

Green grow,

catch Lhc‘n faft,

can ne’er enjoy them, a,

Green groat




me a canny hoa

arn




Lune, joc
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I

The merry Ploughboy cheers his team,

N1 joy the tentie See
But life t
A dream of ane that never wauks,

And maun I f1

1V,
The wanton coot the water fkims,
Amang the reeds the ducklings cry,
T'he ftately fwan majeftic fwims,
And ev’ry thing is bleft but I.

And maun 1 flill, &c.

Anrl owre the moorlan
Wi’ wild, unequal, wand’ring {tep
I meet him on the dewy hill.
And maun I flill, &c.

T

|

And when the latk, ’tween light and dark,
Blythe waukens by the daify’s fide,
And mounts and fings on flittering wings,
A woe-worn ghaift I hameward glide.
And maun I [l

VII.
Come Winter, with thine angry howl,

And raging bend the naked tree;
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T'hy gloom will footh my chearlefs foul,

And maun I [

T A B0
An’ bear the [corn that's in







r =

L2 TN . B ey B .
I'ho’ Death in ev'ry fhape appear,

The Wretched

Ay peace v

he burfti

Earewell
Farewell,




O N

Tune, GUILDEROY

i’ ROM thee, Eriza, I muft go,

And from my native Thore
The cruel fates between us throw
A boundlefs ocean’s roar:
But boundlefs oceans,
Between my Love and me

They never, never can divide

s voice 1 in mine ear,
to meet no more !
But the lateft throb that leaves my heart,

(PRRLE, TREY T
s vi€tor by,







teedom, Harmony, and Love,
Unite you in the grand Def;

Till Order bright completely fhine,

Shall be my 27 y’t when far awa.

And You, farewell ! whofe merits claim,
Juftly that £
Heav'n blefs yo nour'd, noble I
To Mafonry and Scotiz dear!
A laft requeft permit me here,
When yearly ye affemble 2,
I
1

One round, 1afkit witha zear,

To him, the bard




the tawvern

4
A . T 1
J\u O Churchman am T for to rail and to write,
No S 1m nor o 1

No {ly Man of bufinefs

For a big-belly’d bottle’s t!

e .

The Peer I don’t envy, 1 give him his

{corn not the Peafant, tho ever fo low;
But a club of d fellows, like thofe that are
here,

Anda bottle lik h §, Are my ¢ ]-J}'[‘ and care,

Here pafles the
‘There Centum. per
But fee you the Crov

There a big-belly’d

The wife of
For fweet
I found il

Thata b




fill upal
pa bumpe
IpeEr

;7!.:_.:., e
I 10 throw




CELEBRATE

NOISY POLEMIC

Thou ne’er t

[Ny dari ag

J

, O reader, know,

s murder’d Johnie!

lies fu’ low=——

ad ony.




nce, and atte

band’s dear remains,

’i\}lﬁ" untigel ~, {‘_iil'-t. 4
The Friend of

“ For ev’n his failings lean’d to V

B RAR A, Esgs

Know thou, O ftrange the fame

nour’d name !

an wecps—
Whom ¢
But with fuch as be,

]\{ay I be fav’d or

¥ Golc
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Reader, attend—whether thy foul

: ; : S
Soars fancy’s flights beyond the pole,

Or darkling grubs this earthly hole,

In low purfuit,

Know, prudent, cautious, felf-controul

[:‘, W _.‘!‘.!‘C root




GLOSSARY.

09, 18
, a found which

age, Is marked

COIn-

ch words, ex-
or followed

founds ge

.1y often
B vt

The Scotch

Aith, an oath
| Ain, own

Abread, abroad, in fight , on old horfe

Ae, one

Aft, ot

Alften, often

Aft, off, Aff-losf, unpre
ditated

Afore,




Ane, ofne,
once
another

L
fu’, baft

k ['L\Wr‘-x.‘f)mi:"‘j com

returning
Be, to let be, to

to ceale
Beuk, a book
Behint, or behin’, behir
Be 3 be it

Ben, into the fpence or par=

Aught, e
in a’ my «
pnﬂ’rﬂir:l'l

lour

Belyve, by and by,

Beet, to add fuel to f

in. of beaft
ymond, a noted mount

o

a young

, build~

, building, a houfe
]

B:‘.:‘:c!', nd of wooden
difh, +a {hort race
Birkie, 2 clever
Bing, a heap of gr
tatoes, &c.
a bull
a buftle, to buzz
the noife of part
when they. {pring
3 is, nick of time
Bien, wealthy, plentiful
Biel or bield, fhelter
Blaftit, blafted
aflie, th
'm of contempt
little while,
look 3 to look kindly
fits
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Blinker, a term of contempt

Blinkin, fmirking

Bluid, blood, Bluidy, bloo

Blather, the bladder

Blaw, to blow, to boaft

Blether, to talk idlys; non-
fenfe

Bleth'rin, talking idly

Blaud, a flat piece of
thing 5 to {lap

fhful, fheepifh

»ezin, blazing

Bleffin, blefling

Blufht, did blufh

Blype, a fhred, a large piece

Bleatin, bleating

Blue-gown, one of thofe beg
gars who t =annually,
on the King’s birth-day,
a blue cloke or gown with
a badge

Bonie, or bony, handlome,
beautiful

Bonilie, handfomely,  beau-
tifully

Bonnock, a kind of thick
cake of bread

Bother, to pother

Bodle, a (mall old coin

Boortrie, the fhrub elder,

1 in

ty, 4 precipice

;\E:&rl‘.t:d much of
hedges of barn-yards, &c.
Boord, a board i the bieafl, the bo-
Bu:ch, an angry tumour
Booft, behoved, mult needs B did' {f up or for«
cabbag
bended, crooked Srealtic 1 bres
Bock, to vomit, to g Braik, a kind of harrow
tl 0
Bocked, gufhe, vomited
Braw, fine, hand
Brawly, or brawlie,
well, finely, heartily
Breakin, breaking Bt 2 humming bee-
Brawnie, ftout, brawny le th 5 in the fummer
Brie, juice, liquid Ing
Brafh, a fudden illnefs




water, Cape-ftane, cope-ftone
Burnie, dimin. « n {tone
Burnewin, i “aird
wind, a blacl I
Bufle, a buftle;

an' ben,

a boy
rmornle, to blunder ; perfon, a fellow, a
Bummier, a blunderer Slow
ny Chiel or cheel, a young fel
s cheek for
y fide

did be
a cow-
By himfel, lunatic, diftrac-

ted
chimlie, =a fire

tiem
the ftory

to {cratch

8y

cloaths
thing, cloath.

'a > ntle
Lannie, géntle,

trous

Ind, cannot the hoof

yin, carrying B ;
ian, made of can- , an old name for the

inclofure fhe
! to clean, to fcrape
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Clap, clapper of a mill Crack, converfation ; to con=
Cleed, to clothe fe
Clatter, to tell little idle fto- 1, converfing
ries; an idle ftory bbit, crabbed,
Clour, 2 bump or f{welling Croule,
after a blow

to 3 etle

fome- I the noifé of an un~
name greafed wheel
for country curs Crankous, fretful, captious
Comin, coming ruthin, cruthing, . crufht,
country
the inhal
sife or cottage
Cood, the cud
Cog, a wooden
C EgIC, drmin.
Cowe, to terri
under, to lop it
branch of furze, broom,
&ec.
Commaun, command
Cozie, [nug, cemiely, [nugly

Cowp, to barter, to tumble
over; afall, a gang

(‘b\‘.p'L., tu ed

Cove, acavern

;j.' ’(7‘"
featliers, are
Jaid te be cootie
Cooft, did calt
Cowte, a colt
Coof, a blockhead, a ninny
Core, cor
Couthie, k
Cookit, appes and dilap
peared :
Coble, af
Corn’t, fec
Cowrin, cowern
Coaxin, wk [
COILA, from Kyle, ¥
trift ;'\)‘lhiu_' o urmuiTing MUrmuring 3
led, fai ¥ bt, rumbling noile
Coil or Coilus, a P h C ;» 2 well knowp.game
manarch




Deil-ma
tor all tk
Deave, to«

Deleryin, defery
Delvin, delving
Defcrive, to
1)111\:El:z_£ka'

Dizzen, or [y en
Dirl, a flight
or pain
Ding, to worft, to pufh

lous ftroke

z, do not
ight, to wipe, to elean
corn from chaff; cleanec
from chaff.

P't, dimpled

i

uce, cor doule, fober, w
t
foberly, prudent-

cy, nice
Dow, am or areable to, can
Downa, am or are not able,

Doure, |

born,

zey to drop
oozing, dropping
drove
2t, four humour
Ireadful

ling, flaver

breech
pond
clothes




Duddie, ragged 3 or ferly, to wonder ;
Dung, worftea,pufhed, driven a wonder, a termof con-
Dufh, to puth ar a ram, &c.
Dufhe, pufhed by -ar

&c, 3
Fend, to live comfortably
“eide, feud, enmity y

fpruce

Fetch, to pull] 'l")' fits

led intermittenly

brawny,

, end )
BRUGH, EDINBURGH mmediately under the
I field pretty
Enfuin, en or - top
Efpecial, eff |

.['lydun!, diligent

a buftle
1 cake of
! 'i’=, a fairing, a prefent leg, a Ki E dom blow
Fareweel, farewell n a i 1t in live ry
Fallow, fellow 1 t ighten
ared

fleece

“lingin-tree, a piece of timber

partition

43
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Flichter, to futter as young
neftlings auhen their dam
approac hes
Flichterin, flutter
Flinders, (hreds, broken pie-
CES

Fleech, to fupplicate in 2 flat-
tering manner

Fleechin, fupplicating
jainen, flannel

Flether, to decoy by
\'\Ui(,,

Fletherin, flattering

Flitter, to vibrate like
wings of, fmall birds

1-4”_1-‘..%, fluttering, vi

to meet, to
counter with
Fou, full, drunk
Foughter troubled,
Formin, formi
Forbye, befi

Forfairn, diltreffed, worn out,

harafl

a bufhel, &c¢

Forgie, to forgive

ket, jaded with fatigue

coney, &¢
Fuff, to blow
Fuff’t, did blow
Funnie, fullof me it
1)& to foil, to dirt}

Fyl't, Toiled, ¢ dirtied
iyhun, fifteen
j‘wk(:, trifiing ¢ :

“dle, tobein 2 fuls

intermittenly

G

A B, the mouth; to
\11(:-.1!{ boldly or pertly
,t0go, tow ;1]‘.(

i’.‘.l ka=

Gafhin, converfing
Gaucy, jolly, lar
Gae, to go, gaed, went,
g:f{.ﬂ ar ‘g(;HLT ;,,41“-{', éj(t’)“l{,
going
aet'or gate, way,
road
satherin, gathering
Gar, to make, to force to
Gar’t, forced to
1, 4 garter
(}Lo’ die, a'guinea
goods of any

manner,

, tiches,

, great folk
1ild, a young one
Geck, to tofs the head in
stonnefs or [corn
2 pike
to |;ivc Gied, gave,
, given
uemm(r, a ewe fiom one to
t\‘.[))&_d s old
(;-w, if, againft
a peliwig A
to grin, to twill the

pres in rage, agony,

aift, a g:huh.
Gloamin, the tw
Glunch, a frowns;
Clib-gabbet, that
n\m.mly and readily
Glint, to peep, Glinted, peep
ed, Glintin, peeping

to frowr
fpeaks




owr, to ftare, to
ftare, a look
Glowr’d, looked, ftar
in, ftaring
. . foolith

bear the
-tor

, a4 cuckoo, a terr

rempt
Gowl, tohowl
Gowling, howling ul gond Guid-mornin,
Gowd, gold ge motrow, Guid-cen,

Guidwife, the
s of the
urdman, a

niture, drefls
Gruntle, the phiz, a §
noile

aunie, : y oath

Cracefu’, graceful haet, a petly

Grape, to grope, grap I I negation, ﬂ-‘*.L!!.‘Ili:
ped s, Jow-lyin

Grippet, catched, { valleys

(_;‘(:111\, a prong inft ne Hath, a fot
for cleaning les Haud, to hold
M:li'.'l:p]'ﬂ(', a low ]1'11L, whole Ly healthy




Hap-ltep-an’-lowp, hop, fi
and leap.
Hﬂ_!", an outer garment
tle, plaid, &c. to
€over, to hop
}‘an\py ”"P['”g
filins, ne
m., t:, If 4
fpared
Hawkie, a cow, properly one
with a white fa
Hal’, or hal d, an abj
Havins, good ma
corum, good fenfe
Harkit, harkened
Happer, a hopper
Hag, a fcar or gulf
fes and moors
Haverel, balf-witted perfon;
half-witted
Hairflt, harvefl,
, to drag, to peel
Haurlin, peeling
Halftit, haftened
‘“J\hl[l-, a2 pa
w "\l ina
Ha’ bi Lle, the great bible
lies in the ILJJ
Haffet, the temple, the fide of
the head
Haggis, a kind of pudding
boild in the ftomach of 2
cow or theep
Hech! Oh! ftrang
Hearfe, hoatle
Het, Hot
Herfel, herfelf
Herrin, a herring
Herry, to p'un:]u, moft pro-
perly to ‘..'!'..,rur bt ,
Herryment, plunde
vaftation
Heugh, a crag,
Heeze, to elevate, toratle
Heather, heath /
Hecht, to foretell fomething
that is to be got or given;

i mol-

foretold ; the thing foretold
Heapit, heaped
Herd, to d flocks, one who

whole-

Healfome, healthful,

fome

»p, 2 knot
, to hobble, to halt
Hilchin, bhalting
Hiftie, dry, chapt, barren
HifTel, fo many cattle a
perlon can attend
Howk, to ¢ [
, How B
owdie, a midwife
Hoddin, the motion of a
{age countryman ing on
a cart hoife
Hornie, one
names of
Hou "'r\“a('w'l
Howe, hollow ; a hollow, or
dell
Howe-backit, funk
back, [poken of a horfe, Bec
Hove, to heave, to fwell
zaved,
Hoyle, a pull upwards
Hoord, a hoa to hoard
Hoordet, hoarded
Hoolie, flowly, leifurelys
Hoolse ! take leifure! ftop !
Hoft, or hoaft, to cough,
Hefdin, coughing
Hog-{core, a kind of diltance
li in curling, drawn a=
crofs the rink
Hoy, to urge, Hoy's, }1:gcri
Hool, outer fkin or cafe
Hoyte, to amble craizily

of the many

Hov’c




Houfie, dimin. of houle
Horn, & fpoon made of he
kind of horle
ftling witl - oW ¢, a verb, whic
1cludes both the fwi

{houther,
and pe

H
play by
fhouider 5 to

Hurdies,
pex

Hughoc,

jult

rme

nt by
coleworts, a k

, genious, ingen .
] er will rot
$ the ftem of

I'fe, 1 fhall

Ither, other,

and ferries at n

to dally, to trifle ! Trie:
] cially in ftorm

out, to {purt,
aater
to churn
any thing that
bread; to ferve for
ravy, 8ec.
o the to tickle ; ticklifh,




the entra 1 ading and i
1, kindre 1 mud, &c
utle, to cuddl : 1

tlin, cuddlin

rumpet
ivin, living
Link, to trip alon

Kyte, the belly
Linkin,

Laver

Lambie,

ne, lone, 7y ]
&«c, mylel 1e, &c. th OV :

fe)f alone, &€ Loot, did let
Lanely, ¢ a felle
Lallan, Lo §, 4 woman

Scotch dialed
Lagzen, the angle betwees swre, abbreviation of |

{ide and bottom of 2 rence
Lug, the ear, 1
et having a-handle

wooden dith
Lave, the reft; the remainder, fifd
the others 2 {mall wooden ¢







itch, 1
| known Scotch difh

dimin. of pla
lack, an old Scotc
¢ yle

, or pleugh, a plough
apit, did plump

ycad, a put

’\
pouther, p

ke powder
] to pluck
2ou, to pull
1't, did pull

ad, llwu-
a poult, 2 chicken
praying
i ‘x_n'om!, faucy













, to fhut ; 2

to crarm the &

1, Cramroing

¢
to run




Stumpi










fokin,
Yowe,
\e, oimii.

Chriftmas
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