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chrystal har

it they'd wro

t them down:
v lean'd their backs,

n the cracks.
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SANDIE,

I 1.?
1AVEIOCK' s

] listen to th
Ance I could w
To owsen as they till'd my raggit clay ;
But now I wou'd as lieve P [ gy £
Lo tuneless puddocks ¢ rII‘L|\|n£‘Y i’ the hogs -

[ sigh at hame, a-field am dowie too,

To sowt a tune I'll never crook mv mou.

WILLIE.

'oul fa’ me gif your bridal had na been

Nae langer bygane than sin” Hallow-e'en,

[ cou’d hae tell'd you but a warlock’s art,
That some daft lichtlyin® quean had stow
heart ;

Our beasties liere will ir ¢’ening plut

An’ now sin’ Jock’s g hame the byres to mack,




ROBERT FERGUSSON.
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- 5 iy
1 would 1 ¢ inclin'd

gie me &' the sec

Heh! § 1, what dool’s come OWEE y& NOW,

That vou to whistle ne'er

Sin that I thrave sae ill, in i
Some fiend , llae sae v
s driven me, by pauky W iles uncommon
o wed this flytin fury of a woma
WILLIE.

vou tell,

re the bell
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A 1 y
And say, tl 3 0 her e'en

l'_ 1 1 savsbr ol 1 oy

‘ar dang . eauties o the green,
You ea’d her ay sae innocent, sae O,

I' thouglit she kent na how to ' tongue,

SANDIE:
Before I married her, Il tak my aith
A »
Her tongue was never louder than lier breath ;

But now it's turn’d ¢ » souple and sae bauld,

Fhat Job himsel could scares ly thole the sea

WILLIE:
Let her yelp on, be you as calm’s a mouse,
Nor let your whisht be heard into the house :
Do what she can, or be as loud’s she please,

Ne'er mind her fly hut set your heart at eage,

Sitdown and blaw your pipe, nor faush your thumh,

Ax’ there’s my hand she’ll tire, and soon ging dumb ;




Arrrritssatassranas

sooner at Yul i ghall the birk he

Oy birds in sapless busses big their nest,

WOmMAN'SE h
cause to

DIE.

SAN
Weel cou’d T this abide, but o
'l soon be twin’d o 2’ my \T;!]'li]i_‘,’ rear;

ren’d at the door,

She seenil lays her hand upo’
aets the kebbuck, and fo
1

I vow my hair-mould milk would j

13 = 1
lapper'd in the durly cogs.
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it hae spun
A plaidie, light, to screen me frae the sun ;
But tho’ the siller’s scant the cleadin de
She has na ca’d about a wheel this year,
Last ouk but ane I was frae h e a day,
Buying a thrave or twa o’ bedding s
O ilka thing the woman had | will,
Had fouth o’ meal to bake; and hens to kill

]

But hyn to }':ﬂuinlnruuj seour’d she

To get a making o’ ber favrite tea ;

And “eauge I left her na the s

She pawn’d the very trunchers frae
WILLIE,
i'{ stk ke F: o 1o &in paetli
or tea i -ah!{ wac LGe 8IC Cas

Oy them that ever wad the price o't spear,
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AN ECLOGUE.
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Sin my auld gutel

ok had na fund the Indies whare i

I mind mysel, it's nae cae la
Whan Auntie Marion did her stamack t3

That Davs our -d'ner came frae Apj

An’ eae her tea to tak by way.o' drog.

SANDIE.

Whan ilka herd for cauld hi
A’ cakes o ice are seen upo’ the -
At morning; whan frae pleagh or fauld I come
T'll see a bra® reel rising frae my lum,
An aiblin’s think to get a rantin blaze,
To fley the frost awa’, and toast my laes
But whan T shoot my nose in, ten to ane
[f T weelfardly see my ane hearthstane
She round the ingle wi' he immers sits,
Crammin their gabbies wi’ her nicest bits,
While the gudeman out-by maun fill bis crap

Frae the milk coggie, or the parritch cap.
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n weel ver
ith their outs an

An’ ay right

But yonder's Jock, he'll ca

And tak thir tidines to your

That ye're away

ae peacefu’ meal to py

An’ tak vour supper kail or so wi' ma,




e '.'r."i'_,".L‘.

ND DAVIE.

fo my maen,

1 dowie strain.

Wharefore begin o sad and dowie strai

Or b l 1ilt w the Fifan j

L '
I 1.(. mlmmer s ]

e, and we na langer view
ides o' claver wat wi' pearls 0" dew ;

Cauld Winter’s bleakest blasts we'll '-'m']',"' cour,

Qut elden’s driven, and our hairst is owre ;
3 P

Vou. 11, ¢




now impart

Just threefanld sorrow to my heavy heart,
Thof to the weet my ripen’d aits had fa'en,
5 OWTe my rigs wi’ i'ui-f h had |

ild hae said, “ I carena by,”
Nor fund occasion now my cheeks to dry.

Crosses like tl or lach warld's gear,

Are naething, when we tvne a end that's deay

Ah'! waes me for you, Willie ! mony a day

n broom=thackit brae




it forspake appr

i my poor doggie was disturbit sae.
¥ 1 |

in to dawn,

¥ 1
1 :ﬁlll"-:l.l'v' rally

DAVIE.
And wha on Fifan bents can weel 1e

tear o tribute to his Muse 2—
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TO THE MEMORY OF DR. WILLIAM WILKIE.

BALLL ALt s e A & A AR AT AR AR AR A LA S AL AN T

oring, ilk canty note,
!':)['5-.'1-! 5
Bring ilka herd the mournfi’; mournfu’ boug
sad, and ever de 4ary ycws ;
Thae Iat be steepit i’ the saut, saut tear,
To weet wi’ hallow’d

s his sacred bier,

ings will ay in Scotland be rever'd
g

] 1
While slow-gawn owsen lurn the flow’ry swaird;
While bonnie 1 nie’s lick the dews of spri

While gaudsmen whi

.L1.L'; or while birdies 3

GREORDIE:
"Twas na for weel-tim’d verse or

5angs

He bure the bell frae ilka

Nature to.-him had gi'en g kindly lore,

l]-{’.l'll; a |

ier mystic ferlies to "\ll]r)]'{!:

For o' her et workings he could gie

easons that wi® her principles agree,
Ye saw, yoursel, how weel his mailin thrave :

8y better faugh'd and snodit than the lave s
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r had the thyis
In use to w their tap
Wh:

the \'II!\r\'J

And thrivin he k the caller dew (1).

DAVIE,
rl".-‘i.'.-.-_.- tell me, Geordie ! he had sie a
That scarce a ie blinkit frae the Iift,
But he wad some anld warld name for’t find,.
As gart him keep it fie

J-.‘-_JI' l‘!!i‘-, some '.II‘ him a
The clash gaed round,

A tale that-never fail’d

(' crannies spinnin at the ingle-side.

GEORDIE,

; whanalive;

motes withdraw,







DEATH OTF

Late Proft

L AW

Fam'd GrEcory d
Without remead ;

The gkaith ye've met wi's nae that sma’,

:1'_\"5 1‘: |_-.||1_

['he students too will miss |
Tao school them \\.'\.‘\.‘i hi snt car

Now they may mourn for ever mair,

|_'5|_,-.-.‘-'|| l-i!:l Li!-.: T
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He {'-Jll;'{i, by Euelid, P
A gar 1I]_:_:' ]al:-ill!. compos’d
By numbers too he eou’d divine,
When he did read,

That -t times th

An" kent fu’ weel proportion’s laws :
He cou’'d mak clear baith I¥'s and A's
Wi’ his lang
e surd roots, but cracks or

But now Le’

Weel vers'd was he in architeeture,

An’ kent the nature ¢ the sector,

Upo’ baith globes he weel cou’d lecture,

An' gar's tak heed:
O’ geometry he was the Hector :

But now he's deadl




ROBERT FERGT ISSON.

\“..““‘“‘,“““““‘.“.-\““..“-.n““.““““
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't\"h\-\h;\.K\t\n\-\v.\\\'\h\“—‘l\h\-—\-\\‘-,t\\\t\\\\x\\\\\'-

Sae weel's he'd fley the students &
Whan they were skelpm at the ba’
They took lew-hail, and ran awa

and speed :
We winna get a sport sae braw,

Sin’ Grewory's dead.

Gireat "casion hae we & to Weep,

And cleed our skins in mourning deep,

For Greoory death will fairly keep,

He'll till the resurrection sleep,

As sound’s a t




DAFT DAYS.

\\_”\V !'1i|1'\ !Jl'l'.‘f]‘.lll'l'l_‘_-; dowie face

Glowrs owre the rigs wi' gour grimace,

While, thro' his minimum o' space
The bleer-¢'ed sun,

s

y

Vi’ blinkin light and stealin pace,

His race doth 1

['rae naked groves nae birdie sings ;

To shepherd’s pipe nae hillock rings ;

The breeze nae od'rous flavour brings,
I:’.Il' I.;'-f'.-'."...li cave

And dwynin Nature ||i|'J"|:_|-: her \Ti;l_-_-.'
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THE DAFE DAYS.
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Mankind but seanty pleasure glean

¥ =

Frae gnawy hill or ren plain,

Whan Winter, ’

Sends drift ow

v ! thou'rl the
1104
mony « CAULATN
y at thine ir
Baith warm and co
While round they gar the bicker rell,

To weet their mouth.

Whan merry Yule-day comes, I trow,
You'll scantlins find & hungry mou ;
Sma’ are our cares, our stamacks fou

8
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THE DAFT DAYS.
A e I LA ATATEAS 11 AL A A M S s
Ye browster wives ! now busk ye braw,
And fling your sorrows far awa® ;
o iy .
Then, come and gie’s the tither blaw
e : 1

O reaming ale

Mair precious n the Well o’ 8§

Qur hearts to heal.

Then, tho’ at odds wi’ a’ the wa 1,

Amang oursels we'll never quarrel ;

Tho’ Discord gie a canker'd snarl,
To spoil our glee,
As lang’s there's pith into the barrel,

We'll drink and gree.

Fiddlers ! your pins in temper fix,
And roset weel your fiddle-sticks ;
But banish vile Ttalian tricks
Frae out your quorum ;
Nor fortes wit pianos mix ;—

Gie's T
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EARAAALTE LA LA LEATATEAALA AT TR LA AL A BA AR AR

THE DAFT DAYES.
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For nought.can
As can a canty Hi

it even vi

Lifeless is he wha ca
[ts influence.
Let mirth abound ; let social chees
Invest the dawnin o' the year ;
Let blithsome Innocence appear,
= .
I'o erown our joy
garcastic

Qur bliss destroy.

And thou, great god of Aquavite !

Wha sways the empire o Lhis ¢
Whan fou, we're sometimes capernoity j—
Be thou prepar’d

k handitti,




IN EDINBURGH.

AL LA A T A AL AA AL LALATE LA LA L TLALALA LA ST T e ML e LA

Oh! qualis hurly-burly fuit, si forte vidisses.
POLEMO-MIDDINIA,

A A LA LA LA A A LA LA LA AR AL T LA AR A AL R R R LA A VA

rung,
s has dung
A’ kind o flr-.:lf 2

But vow ! the limmer's fairly flu

There's naething

I'm fain to think the joys the same

In London town as here at hame,

Whare fouk of ilka me,
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THE KING'S BIRTH=-DAY IN E
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O Muse, be kind, and dinna {
To flee awa’ beyont Parnassus,
Nor seek for Helicon to wash us,
That heath'nish spri
Wi' Highland whisky scour our hawses,
And

Begin then, dame, ye've
You wadna hae the tither gill?
You'll trust me, mair wad do you
And ding you doitet ;
T'roth *twould be sair against my will

To hae the wyte 0 e

Sing then, how, on the fourth of June,

Qur bells screed aff a loyal tune,
Our ancient eastle shoots at noon,
Wi flag-staff’ |
» which the soldier blades come d

To cock their musket
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I'HE KING S BIRTH-DAY IN EDINBURGH.

Oh willawins ! Mons Me
['was firing 1 d thy muckle mon ;

What

Right seldom am T gien to banuin,

But, by my saul, ye was a cannon,
1"d hit a man, had he been stannin
In shire o' Fife
lang Scots miles ayont Clackmannan,

An’ tak his life,

The hills in terror wad ery out,
And eche to thy dinsome rout ;
The herds wad gather in their nowt,
That glowr'd wi’ wonder,
Hafflins afraid to bide thereout

'J_'U hear ﬂl\,’ ‘Lll{ill'.l'.."-g
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THE KING 8 BIRTH-DAY IN EDINBURGH.
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ParATAs

Sing likewise, Muse, how blue-gown bodies,

. sear-craws new ta'en down frae woodies,

o cast their clouted duddies,
And get their pay s
them what magistrate mair proud is

On king's birth-day P

On this great day the city

y art weel lear'd,
;_'.Uuﬁ shaven ],I-'.'ll'jl

* powder'd pow

yir thro' their functions,

By hostile rabble seldom gpar’d

OF clarty unctions.

dear sakes,

O soldiers ! for your am
For Scotland’s, alias Land of C:
Gie not her hairns sic \ll_-:le_V P
Nor be sae

E

Vor. Ik
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I'HE KING'S BIRTH-DAY IN EDINBURGU.
R e

* fivelock or Loghaber ax,

As spill their blude.

Now round and round the serpents whiz
Wi’ hissing wrath and angry phiz ;
Sometimes they catch itle gizz,

Al the day !
And singe, wi’ hair-devouring bizz,

Its curls away.

Shou’d th” owner patiently keek round,

To view the nature of his wound,

I“-;;l.ni. L]’.:ﬁ)’ll.‘_- ‘.ll"ll-__;":i-.-;i 1]_!:'(-[!1_-'|'| the |h'-}|11:

a
Taks him a lound
Which lays his honour on the ground

Ags flat's a flounder.

The Muse maun also now implore

Auld wivesto steek ilk hole and bore ;
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If baudrons slip but to the door,

Il no lang shank upon all four

This time 0" year.

&5 1
Next day each hero tells his news

O crackit crowns and broken brows,
And deeds that here forbid the Muse

Her theme to swell,
Or time mair precious abuse

Their crimes to tell.

She'll rather to the fields resort,

Whare music gars the day seem short,

Whare doggies play; and lammnies ¢
On gowany braes,

Whare peerless Fancy hauds her court,

And tunes her lays.




CALLER OYSTERS.

B L e R L e e e e R e e o
Happy the man, who, free f rom care and strife
In sillen or in leatliern purse relains
A splended shilling.  He nor hears with pain
New oyster's ery'd, nor sighs for cheerful ale.

PuiLrirs,

AR A AR A R R AR AR LA R A AR R A AR R A R T A R AR R R R R R R A R

.
O a’ the waters that can liobble,

A fishing yole, or sa’'mon coble,
And can reward the fisher’s trouble,
Or south or north,

There’s nane sae spacious and sae noble

As Firth o' Forth.

In her the skate and eodlin sail ;
The eel, fu” supple, wags her tail ;
Wi’ herrin, fleuk; and mackarel,

And whytens d
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T |.'L'!x :~‘}II.I_IL”>.'.~E anks the labslers

Wi’ partans ple

Auld Reikie's sons blithe

New ovysters fresh

The halesomest and nieest

! then we needna a plack

i 1 17 1 .
For dand’ring mountebank or gua
Wha o their drogs sae bauldly crack,

An’ spread sic nolions,

rar th kless patients tak

l stinking polions

ain thou'rt sick,

Come, prie, frail man !

» pyster 18 41
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As ever doctor patic art Lick
As ever doctor patient gart lLick,
T'o cure

Whether vou hae the head o |(—.-‘5C':,

It

&, open @’
Ye, wha are fash’d wi’ Y noses,
Fling o’er your craig st ent doses;
You'll thole a hunder,
'['u awa your sitnmer roses,

And naething under.

Whan big as burns the gutters rin,
Gin ye hae catcht a droukit skin,
To lucky Middlemist’s loup in,

And sit fu’ snug

Owre oysters and a dram o gin,

Or baddock lug.
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CALLER OYSTERS.
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Whan auld Saunt

Gars merchant lowns th hoppies lock,

There we adjourn wi’ hearty fouk
To birle our badles,
And get wharewi to crack our joke,

And elear our 1

When Pheebus did his winnocks steel,
How aften at that ingle ch
DidI my frosty fingers beek,

And prie good fare ?

[ trow there was nae hame to seck,

Whan steghin there.

While glaikit fools, owre rife o’ cash
Pamper their wames wi fousem tr
T think a chiel may gayly pass,
I'i I_".‘* na ill ]JI’JLL
yusts his gab wi oyster &

An hen weel sodden
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LER OYSTERS

4\.\\.!‘\t\\.nm\-.x‘.\‘!-\v‘.\\-.-.\\--..\w-.-y--..-‘u\.'\.\l.tilll'\\'\.‘-.~'

ke Ne

At Musselbrough, and e
The fisher wives will get
Whan lade gang out.-on Sunday’s even

To treat their joes,
And pandores a pi ievim,

Or mussel brose.

n, somet jmes, ere I.i‘.!-_\' flit their l|(1ll]1.

They'll aibling a' their siller coup

For liquor ¢

And swallow ov

A’ ye wha canna stand sae sicker,
Whan twice ye've toom’d the big-ar
Mix caller oysters wi' your liquor,
And 'm your debtor,
st or drowthy

Will thole it better:




BRAID CL.:

c 7
Y E wha ere fain to hae your name

‘\Y['l.-il," i’ the bonny book o rrlmn‘.
ae pretension claim

To laurell'd wre

{ slae-black hat on pow

bauld to |
| wi’ shell fu’ braw

e Braid Claith
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BRAID CLAITH.
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Wi vude Braid Claith
On Sabbath-days the barber -;lu_t.i__.
i he has done wi' scrapin ¥

st broachie in his sark,

> trow, to see them there

v to shave your ha bare,

Or curl and sleek a picl

in pacing wi a4 g

In gude Braid Claith,




And scald him baith

s should ay their travel spare

Without Braid Claith

1 Claith lends fouk an unco hees
ks mony kail-worms

mony @ doctor his d
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BRAID CLAITH.
AR AR AR R AR SRRV Y
For thof ye had as w , snout on
As Shakespeare or Sir Isaac Newton,
Your judgment fouk wad hae a doubt on
I'll tak my aith,
Till they cou d see ye wi a suit on

O gude Braid Claitl.




DEATH OF SCOTS MUSIC.

AR AAAARAS ATARASATA SRR AT SR AR IR RS AL AL
it Cesarin ; il 18 old and plain,

spinsters and

> free matds that meave 1/ ir thread with

jl,'r-','.’n'!'.'f.
Do use to chanl if.
Suaxpspeane’s TweLrTH NiGaT.

.-\u.uwuv\-\-n-uv;u\u.\\q,\-\u.--u\m..nu.\-.‘.-\-.nu.xxm\\-\-

i\;\ Scotia’s plaing, in days of yore;
Whan lads and lasses tartan wore,
Jaft Music rang on ilka shore,

In hamely weed ;
But Harmony is now no more,

.'\.U 1 ,\lu.-':-. deas
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I" SCOTs MUSIC.

streams and Naiads drain

Their fountain head

swell the dolefu strain,

Sin” Music’s «

vernal breezes ca

air'd Winter's

os awa’

heard to blay




Nae 5 NOW,

Will Lilt at E:'il-'i"'=l:.|:_' ot

Nuae herdz on Y s bonuy bra
L!u iiii[li-: |-' I}‘

it to chant their hameil

Sin' Mu

At ¢ in now the

Whan weary owsen |

Sae sweetly ag it wont to bum,




Now foreign gonne
And crabbed queer var
Of sounds

Unlil

ou'd lav'rocks

linties chirmi

burns that smoothly play

Q'er gowden

of Inve
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0 Se ad ! that could aince afford

['c bang the pith of Roman sword,

Winna your sons, wi' joint accord,
To battle speed ?
nd fight till Music be restor'd,

Which now lies dead
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‘AT Hallowmas,

ka lum
n to !'.I'IZE\_‘
And bade the made
A \i_'ll"_\_ _'|..-|‘ t
At Hallow-fair,
Keep

An
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Heri tak their stand,
And shaw their bonny wallies ;

hand

P 1.4 1 - o
wo’er=lo-weel horse-couif

es, fenzying to be dumb,

like landloupers,
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Here S wwney cries, frae Aberdeen
“ Come ye to me fa need ;
ks that e'er
ye cheap
I wyt they are as protty hose

ome frae weyr or leem :

** Here, tak a rug, and shaw’s your pose

Forseeth, my ain's but teem

And light this day.’

Ye wives, as ye ¢ r ot the fair;
O mak vour ba

' a’ thir wylie louns beware
Or, fegs ! they will ye

For, fairnyear, Meg Than
Frae thir mischievous villaing

A scaw’d bit o' a penny note,

That lost a scoré o' shillins
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HALLOW PAIHR.
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The dinlin dru
The serjeant scree

e A" gentlemen and vo

¢ That wish your country gude,

¢ Come here to me, and 1
o T'wa guineas and a crown ;
¢ A bowl o" punch, that, like the s

i Will soom a la

Without, the ¢
An' owre the lea-tig sc
In tents, the carles bend the bicker,
And rant and roar like wud.
Then there’s sic yellowehin an’ din,
Wi wives an’ wee-anes gabblin,
That ane might trow

'i‘ll &
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LOW FAIR.

5 in Thetis' lap,

15 them shelter,

¢ Dhon! (quo’ he"}, I'd rather be

>
* by sword or be

¢ Than hae my crown or bod
 Sic deadly we
he gat anither sti:
than bef

body aik

An’ spew the reckin gore

EFu' red that
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HALLOW FAIR
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i

Gude fouk, as

Bide yont frae this |

Allow’d to wear
Than the str lion"s hungry 1
Oy tusk o" Russian bear,

their wanruly fellin paw

Mair cause ve hae to fean
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A wee soup drink dees unco weel,
!
To haud the heart aboon ;
Tt's gude, as lang’s a canny chiel
Can stand steeve in his she

But oin a birkie’s owre weel sair'd,

It gars him aften stammer

I'o pleys that bring him to the guard,
And eke the council-chaumir

Wi’ shame that day,




A straneer to

Unfauld ilk buss, and ilka

y o

wes in simmer cleadin drest,
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Lo .‘_'IHJ;I: cauld p

e anftrin fi




oDRE
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And siller dew-:
Or whan on o

On het

the human 1 may learn
setion’s hiney’d draps to earn,

ther they tramp life's th

1

ructive bee ! attenc

- g )
hwre &' my labours s

o thee shall hing \.':-_'I\'E'\!‘.'.: FISE,
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RIS R

to your busy thi

: 1 8
shrub "..l-i-ﬂ.';'l‘!ll my cel 3

Whareon ve like to hum and dwell ;

€ ou 1 lreasures 1
But in my fence be s

To live, and work, and sing, like me.
; 3 ;

1, the Muse

vogie, all

['he winsome flowers fi

Twinin her livin garlands there,

d | I .’{‘i!ﬂ'.' can f!"ll_" i'I:Ju




come Dere







The «

Nor ever p

Nor pu'd

Poor Butt
['0 green kail-yard a
How could you troke t

For < penny pies all-pi

Or can our flow’
The

gowan or i

|
0w shou

L cabl




[ill in the end they flae him bare,

Leaye him. to pooxtith, an’ to care
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ON RING A BUTTERFLY IN THE 8TE
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3 hame, repines,

Sie be thesr fa' wha dirk their ben

In blackest business nae their ain 3

An’ may they scad their 111}5 fu’ leal,

That dip their spoons in ither's kail




TO THE GOWDSPINK.

E i a
' RAE fields where Spr her sweets has Dlawn

Wi caller verdure owre the lawn,

I'he Gowdspink comes in new attire,
The brawest 'n the whistling choir,
That, ere the sun can clear his een,

¥Wi' glib notes sane the Simmer’s green

Sure Nature herried mony a tree,
spraings and bonny spats to thee:

Nae mair the rainbow can 1"-1‘-.]'l.'xl'L
Sic glowin ferlies o’ her art,
Whase pencil wrought its fri
On thee, the h:-y--lll'ti't- o’ her skill,
Nae mair thro® straths in Simmer dight
We the rose to bless our s
Or bid the bonny wa'~flowers sprout

On yonder ruin’s lofty snout,
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v To THE GOWDSPINE.
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Thy shinin ¢ ents far outstrip
The cherr
And fool
T busk and paint the erimsen r

‘Mang men, we heart ! we aften find -
Tlie brawest drest want peace o’ mind,
While he that gangs wi'

:

Vhan wand wi’

T'o steal far aff your dau

Blyth wad ye change your cleeding g

In licu of lav'roek’'s sober gray.

Tn vain thro” woods you sair may han
Tlie envious trea v of man,

That wi’ your gowden ter ta'en,
Still hunts you on the Simmer's

And traps you ‘'mang the sudden fa's

0" ‘Winter's dreary,
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ODE TO THE GOWDSPINK
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Now steekit frae the gowany field,

F'rae ilka f te houff and bield :

I‘}'L” ]I!?l';‘ M :_’_l-"].q ! to ll\i\‘-l‘llg;:gi‘

Your bonny buik frae fettering

Your free-horn bos beats in vain

For darling liberty

In window |

Thee keek around at w

That carol saft, and sw

Wi 2’ the blythness o

Like Tantalus they hing you he

To spy the glories o' the year:

And tho’ you're at the burnie’s brink

1 1 Py 1.0 1
;lll'_:r' douna suffer You Lo drins.

How wildly wanton is thy stream

,;li‘-’-m.d '.\«'[-.i‘lz\ tn 'P.'!'t.:'.l"‘ d

An hall you wi & gratelu” voice.
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The Gowdspink chatters joyous he
And courts wi’ gleesome sangs his peer:
The mavis frae the new-bloom’d thorn
ing his lauds at earest morn ;
1 lowns loupin o'er the grass,
less fleetchin to their lass,
r damsels bred at courts,

¢ the dorts;

The Gowdspink, that sae lang has kend

Thy happy sweets (his wonted friend),

Her sad confinement ill can brook
In some dark chaumer’s dowie n
Tho' Mary's hand his nebb
Unkend to hunger's pai

i':\'-[l he:
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ODE TO THE GOWDSPINK,
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o i 4
Thus Fortune aft a curse can giey

To wyle ugs far frae liberty ;

Then tent her syren smiles wha list,
I'll ne'er envy your girnel’s prist :

1“-.-l' whan fair }.'.1‘:':-[ -=:‘. siniles nae mal
Care 1 for life ;

A field o’ererown wi' e

The essence o' a paltey




CALLER WATER

X
] -\ LA e o
V¥ HEN father Adae first pat sy

The bonny yard o anci
His amry had nae liquor laid in
To fire is mo 1
Nor did he thole his wife'sup
For being fou'.
A ealler burn o” siller sheen,
Ran cannily out-owre the gr
And whan our gutcher’s drouth had |
To bide
He loutit down and drank bedeen

A dainty s

Fis hairns had a,” before the flood

A langer tack o’ flesh and blood,

And on mair pithy shanks they stood
Than Noah's line,

Wha still hae been a feckless brood.

Wi drinking wi
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CALLER WATER.
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T]li‘- ‘}'IH\ILL bardies ;IH'.\'-;\--Ll:‘_',';;
Rin maukin=mad in Bacchus’ praise,
And limp and stoiter thre' ¢

Anacreontic,
While ilk his sea of wine displays

Azl the Pontic,
My Muse will nae gee far frae hame,
Or scour 2" airths to hound for fame ;

In troth the jillet ye might I

For thinking on't,

Whan aithly she can find the theme

Of aqua font.

This is the name that doctors use
Their patient’s noddles to confuse;
Wi’ simples clad in terms abstruse,

They labour stil
[n kittle words to gar ye roose

Their want ¢
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CALLER WATER.
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But we'll hae nae sic clitter-clatter;
And briefly to-expound the matter,
It shall be ca'd guid Caller Water,
Than whilk I trow
Few drugs in doctor’s shops are better

}"'H me Or yoll.

Tho’ joints be stiff as ony rung,
Your pith wi’ pain be sairly dung,
Be you in Caller Water flung
Out d'er the lugs
*T'will mak ye souple, swack and young,

Withouten drugs.

The' cholic or the heart-scad teaze us,

Ur ony ‘Um".Ll'd dwaam L\lmi.ihl selze us,

It masters o' sic fell diseases;

That wad ye spulaie,
And brings them to a canny c¥

NT little tulzie

Vou IIT K
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CALLER WATLER.
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Wer't na for it the bonny I

Wad glow'r nae mair in keeking glasses,

An’ soon tine dint o’ a' the graces

That aft conveen

* looks an' bonny faces,

The fairest then might die a maid,
Axn’ Cupid quit his shooting trade,
For wha thro’ clarty masquerade

Cou’d then discover,

Whether the Teatures under shade

Were worth a love

- Ag Simmer rains bring Simmer flowers,

An’ leaves to clead the birken bowers,
Bae beauty yw caller showers,

Sae rich a bloom,
r dowers,

An for entate,

Aft stands 10 Foony
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CALLER WATER.
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; Auld Reild
the halesome air,
ond compare,
The best o’ ony,
hat gars them a’ sic graces skair,

An’ blink sae bonny

On May-day, in a fairy ring,

Wie've seen them round St Anthon’s spri

Frae grass the caller dew-draps wring

Tr_n weeb their een,
And water clear as crystal spring,

['o synd them clean.

0 may they still pursue the way,

To look sae feat, sae clean, sae gay

sauties glance like May,

And, like her, be

n ~ "
[lie Goddess of the v Spray,

The Muse, and me.




[HE SITTING OF THE SESSION.

/13, sair cow'd wi' Simmer’s higl
Cours near the yird wi’ blinkin li
Cauld shaw the har
Wi Simmer’s claes,
w

Which heese the heart o’ dowie wight

That thro’ them g

Weel loes me o’ you, Business ! noy

For ye'll weet mony a drouthy mou,

That’s lang a geyzenin gane for you,

Withouten fill
O dribbles frae the gude brown cow,

Or Highland gill.

The Court o' Session, weel wat I,
Fits ilkc chiel's whittle i’ the pye ;

Can criesh the slawegaun wheels whar

Faur an
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Tho’ they’ll gie mony a cheep and cry,

Or twalt 0* June.

Ye benders a’, that dwall in jooi,

You'll tak your liquor clean cap out ;

Synd vour mouse=wabs wi' reamin stout,

While ye hae cash,
And gar your cares a’ tak the'rout,

And thumb ne’er faah

Rob Gibb's grey gizy new-frizzled fine
Will white as ony snaw-ba’ shine ;
Waeel does he loe the lawen coin,

Whan doss dow i
For whisky gills, or dribs o"-wine,

In cauld forenoor
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THE. SITTING OF THE SESSION.
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I'he fient ane the

N
'ho ¥ a cause t

Gin ony,

And has n:

W, at the ¢
"
Crack on, my

For gin ye shou'd tongue-tacket be,

The mair's the pity,

When scauldin but and ben we see,

Pendenie life,
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THE SITTING OF THE SESSION.
'lt\t‘\.ﬂ.\\\r\"ﬂ.-"\‘\\‘-\.\‘v‘l-'l‘-"‘.‘.\‘.\\l‘\\"\‘\'\N&\vﬂ'&“'\‘"""'
: lawyers’ ves, and printers’ presses,

ain unco sair wi
I'he clerk in toil his pleasure places,
To thrive bedeen :
At five hours’ bell scribes shaw their faces,
And rake their een.
The country fouk to lawyers erook :—

¢ Ah, weels me 0" your bonny buik !

* The benmost part o' my kist-nook

<t I'll.ripe for thee,
« And willin ware hindmost rock

* For my decree.’

But Law’s a draw-well unco deep,

Withouten rim fouk out to keep ;

A donnart chiel, whan drunk, may dreep
Fu's in,

But finds the gate baith stey and steep,

Ere out he win,




RISING OF THE SESSION

e
.l O a' men livin be it kend,

The Session now is at an cnd:

Writers, your finger-nebbs unbend,
And ‘quat the pen,

Till time, wi' lyart pow shail send

Blithe June

Tir'd o" the law and a’ its phrases,
The wylie writers, rich as Cresus,
Hurl frae the town in hackney chaises,
For country cheer :
The powney that in spring-time grazes

Thrives a’ the year.

Ye lawyers, bid fareweel to lies,

Fareweel to din j=fareweel to fees 1=
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THE RISING OF 1 | SSION.
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And fends the miller
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The farmers 5, 48 yap as Sparrows,

Are zlad, I trow, to flee the barras,

And whistle to the pleu h and harrows

&
o
At barley seed :

s : . ‘
What writer wadna gang as far as

He could for bread.

After their yokin, I wat weel
They’ll stoo the kebbuck to the heel ;
Eith can the pleugh-stilts gar a chiel
Be unco vogie,
€lean to lick aff his crowdy-meal,

And scart has cogie

‘Wow mony a fallow’s dung adrift
To a’ the blasts beneath the Lift ;
- And tho their stamack’s aft in tift,

In vacance time

"X et geenil do they ken the rift
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THE RISING * THE SESSION.
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Now gin a notar shou’d be wanted,

You'll find the ; ayly planted;

For half a gi 1.

Nae body mornin drib

{0« Holland gin frae Robin Gibb ;

\r:-l.[ th a dram

This vacance
On Indian Pe

™. T vl .
Yor a' his china pig
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THE RISING OF THE SETON.
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t stop, my Muse, nor mak a r
Pate dc nd on that alane ;
He can fell twa d¢ wi' ae bane,
While ither fouk
Maun rest themsels content wi’

Nor farer trock

Ye change-house keepers er grumble,

Tho® vou a while your bickers whumble

Be unco patientiu’ and humble,
]

Nor

Tho" ¢ joot, hinna kent to rum

Your wame within

You nee s to draw your bre
little mair than half a reath ;
Than, gin we a’ |
We'll oladly
J

Fresh nogoans ur reaming




(Quo’ she,
< Tha

« Whan on L
« Wi Jocky louns

Their orra
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LEITH RACES,
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And whe ve, my winsome dear,

That taks the gate sae early ?
£ -

Whare do
l‘l'” i l'l'
I'hat sic b
Thir bonny blinks shou'd g
And loup, like Hebe, owre t
As wa 1, and as free
+ dool this {l.’.:.'

« T dwall ama g the ca

“ That weet the Land o’ Cakes,
¢ And aften tune my canty

¢ At bridals and lat
*“ They ca" me mir

“ To grun

wad sey my power,

And pith, t
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LEITH RACES.
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Anvereae T
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A bargain be't ; and by my fegs !
Gif ye will be my mate,

R T o i i

Wi you I'll screw the cheery pegs;
Ye shanna find me blate

We'll reel and ramble thro” the sande

And jeer wi' a’ we meel;

Nor hip the daft and gleesome bande

That fill Edina’s street

Sae thrang this day

lire servant-maids had wont to rise
To seethe the breakfast kettle,

Tlk dame her brawest ribbons tries,
To put her on her mettle,

Wi wiles some S]H_v chiel to trap,
(And troth he’s fain to get her)

But she'll eraw kniefly in his crap,
When, wow ! he canna flit her

Frae hame that-dax
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mt tor ouks
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“ Come, hafe a care (the Captai

“ On guns your b:

Now mind your mam

* And marsh
And as they march, he'll glowr

e s
Tent a' their cuts and sc:

€l mony a gawsy snout

g them fe
in, birtl=

Wi’ blude that d

Her nainsel maun be efu’ now
Nor maun she be mislear’d,
=in baxter lads hae seal’d a vow,

To skelp and elout the ¢
I'm sure Auld Reiki
That wad be sorry

‘:!Iul]:'.l L
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he tinkler 1 i’ th

the [_"-:.n.\',
Are now less e

Az lana's their pith or si

They're daffin and they'r

() ilka trade and station,

That ear their wives and childer feel

ibation

t they can

They r the grunds o' ilka barrel,
To profit by the lawen:

weel wat they,

a skin |
For drinkin needs nae

AT !.i.n"'\.' iak nae iu'-l -

g .‘\!'_ll'iil'

A




']“E'l sW :'\"i “;'i:I]: Li
Gin Lond send mony ane
T hey’ll ban fu' sais
That e’er they tot
Which wambles thro' their

Wi’ pain that

The Buchan bodies, thro' the b

Their bunch of Findrams ery

‘el staw’d wi' them,

TPha ]”""' o' 1
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And flingin o’ the dice,
Here brak the banes o' mony @ soul
Wi’ fa's upo’ the ice.
At first e scems fair and strai
Sae they haud fairly till he
But, wow ! in spite 0" & their maugl
They’re rockit o' their siller,

And gowd, thir days

Around, whare'er ye ”.-Ij:;_: your eer

The haiks, like wind, are scourin @
Some chaises honest fock contz

And some hae mony a whore ir
Wi'.rose and lily, red and wl

They gie themsels sic fit airs ;

Like Dian, they will seem perfite

But it's nae gowd that glitters

Ni' them thir davs
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[J‘|I|“ ;I'\ rc,y \‘.‘I- Ijln"'.'. }n.':i'-

cleek in mony hunder,

'-"I‘}]]l' L'.l‘l'.‘!:l ur
For, ken, tho' Jamie's lawe
l;_’{_'h::ni-:: to the wise recorder
Hiz Lion yet roars lond and bauld,

To haud the Whig

I'o town-guard drum of cla

Baith men and steeds are raing

Some liveries red or yellow we
And some are tartan sj

And now the red,—the blue e'en now,==
Bids fairest for the market ;

s the sport be dor
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1 "
1wod debs

Whan two chiels hae ¢

» coulie gets

For now they e point in view e

1 ST ey . R "
Now, ten miles frae the question

In hand that night,

le the dools

Grreat feck gae hirp

The eripple lead the
May ne'er the
ir bauld
t wherewi

5 ]IfL!l_“‘
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mullo in primis hilarans convivia Bacche,

Ante focum, si frigus erit.

FASALAARLALA LA TARMATA T LA AR AL LTAL ALALATA L A b A A e S

\'\ HAN 1in grey out-0wre the welkin ke

Whan Batie ca's his owsen to the byre ;

Whan Thrasher John,
st i_'t']\: 3

And lusty lasses al
What bangs fu’

And gars snaw-t
Gars dowie mot

poortith o' the §

] chant in ham
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weel winnow't on

frae the weet and

.'\.'Iil’{ E:li' ||I'Z :n.

The gudeman, new come hame, is blithe to find,

Whan he out-owre the hallan
That ilka turn is handled to:his
That a’ hiz housie looks sae ensh and ¢

For t‘]L';!i:]‘\' house loes he, tho' ¢er sae mean

Weel kens the f_'-|||l-\'- Ei'\', that the 1:‘!1‘1!_','.';h: [':'\]i.ii[L
A heartsome meltith, and re

O’ nappy liquour, owr 2zin fire :

Sair wark and poortith
Wi’ butter'd 1

I' the far nock the
The readied kail stands 'fj}* the ¢ il!l:;"‘" cheeks,

And haud the riggin het wi' welcome strea

Whilk than the daintiest kitchen nicer
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I'HE FARMER § INGLE.

n eident hand,

Lhey'd rax fell st upo” the simplest fare,
Nor find their stamacks ever at a stand.

“1" hale and healthy wad they pass the day ;

At night, in calmest slumhers dose fu’ sound;
Nor doctor need their weary life to spae,
Nor drogs their noddle and their sense confound

Till deatl slip sleely on, and gie the hindmost

wound.

On sicken food has mony a doughty deed

By Caledonia’s ancestors been done ;

By this did mony o wight fu’ weirlike bleed
In brulzies frae the dawn to set o’ sun.
"T'was this that braced their gi
strang ;
he deadly

That bent t

N
LN




WORKS

I'he couthy
'I‘!',I_
O Simmer's
W hase floods did erst their mailin’s produce hash,

v : ; 4
Bout kirk and market ele their tales gae on

How Jock woo'd Jenmy here to be his bride ;

And there, iow Marion, for a b tard son,
Upo’ the cutty-stool was forced to ride;

The waefu’ scauld o our Mess John to bide.

The fient a cheep’s amang the bairnies now ;
* their hunger gane:

Ay maun the childer, wi’ a fastin mou’,

al

(_IIJ'I_]I'_I'!iJ]L' ;[u.j fareet, I an unco mane

round, before the ingle’s lowe,

12

mouth auld-warld tales-thes
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On some feast-day, the wee thi buskit braw,
1 heeze her heart up wi' a silent joy,
Fu’ cadgie that her head was up, and saw

Her ain spun cleedi a darlir g boy ;

Care ho' death should mak the feast hex foy.

t streeks him at hisease;
A v 3 < o 5 F . - e - I . @
& warm and canny lean for weary banes
O lab’rers doil’d upon the wintry le

Round him will buudrons and the collie come,

['o wag their tail, and cast a thankfu’ e'e

To him wha kindly flings them mony & crum
O kebbuck whang'd, and dainty fadge to pri
This a’ the boon they crave, 1 a' the

Frae him the lads ¢}

What stacks he wa
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THE FARMER'S INGLI.
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How big a birn maun lic on B

For meal and mu'ter to the thirlin mill.

.:'\-L:.'vl, the g_‘l!::,l wife her hirelin dam

Glowr thro' the byre, and s

ani see the h:

Tk terit, ‘ease Crummy tak her wonted tids,

And ca’ the

Whilk spills a |

1 .
1 JUCK IICe, Or V¢

re on the ground,

aw pound.

Then a’ the house for sl ¢p begin to grien,

Their joints to slack frae industry a

The leaden god fa's heav y on their een,

And haffline steeks them frae their daily toil ;
Ihe eruizie too can onl y blink and bleer ;

The restit ingle’s done the maist it dow ;

lacksman and cotter to bed maun steer,

Upo’ the cod to clear their drnmly pow.,
I Y pow,
Till wauken'd by the dawnin’s ruddy

Peace to the husbandman

¥Whe are fell

Is &
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ATAALAAL LA -

: | P .
may his sock and cov
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Nungest lils el bendere B ; sidinh

Cavele Towi-Guardum, De—{ Gedd—=in
alague C—ph—m.
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AR AALALATAL LLALLAS FATAAARATEAL

.ﬁ":':EJ()ICJB_. ye Burghers !

ane and a’
Lang look't for’s come at last :
Sair were your backs
Wi’ poortith and wi’ fa
Now ye may
And gayly busk ilk
For deacon cochs hae pass'd a law,
To rax and weet your leather

Wi dr

, and bring my g

and | g my g
1t ye dinna’t spulz

1.8t !|i;-_:1[:.!. the b:

1d strai
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THE ECTION.
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Hae done your patrit
Gie me my sark and
I'se he as braw’s the dea
Whan he taks affidavit
() faith the day.
¢ Whare’s Johnny gaun (eries neebonr Besg),
¢ That he’s sae gayly bodin,
« Wi new-kam’'d wig, weel syndet {

{uce,

¢ Silk hose, I }.L-\ll‘r-." lin?

¢ Qur Johnny's nae sma drink; you'll

< He's g @8 ony muircock,
¢ And forth to mak a deacon, lass;

to poor fouk

¢ Like us

The .coat, ben=by i’ the kist-no
That's been this towmonth swarmin,
Is brought aince mair thercout to look

.|
To {

leg awa the
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aw he's a1
And taunts
e ean rin awa,

and jeels

The g, in or

(The deil may claw t

They stech ar

Cheir teeth x

You II.




I'he dinner done,~—for brandy stra
They ery, to weet their thrapple ;

To gar the stamack bide the bang,
Nor wi® its ladin grapple.

The grace is said ;=it’s nae owre lang :

The claret reams in by

Quo’ Deacon, “* Let the toast round gang :

 Come, Here’s our Noble Sels

“ Weel met the day !*

Is me o” drink, guo cooper Will,
My barrel has been gevz'd ey,
And has na gotten sic a fill,

~im fon on Hangel
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ish the 1d
it dad

To h-ll the day

r hlinkin :

But they might as lieve burn ]sewhere,

Whan fouk’s blind-fou" wi' drinkin,

a chair ;




e leathern whang
e gart them f and girn ay :—
e '-."-"'i'”'} chiel ! Y€ s no- for :I:te‘.‘.hi,n\-w_{
 Gin ye maun reel-my pirny.”
wi’ a muckle elshin :"”'5_'

He bredit Magaie's hurdies ;

t her 1" the wrang

t might h

Wi law-~suits
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; bribe a lown
gaul for voti

rowd that inlakes half a crov

blades lug out to try them,

» mowd, nor fash the town

and les to weigh them

towmo

For the town’s
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Ye lowns that

You'll now hae

They'll need |

For




TRON-KIRK BELL

@“YANW'GRDY, crazy, dinsome thi

g

As e'er was fram’d to Jow or ri

What gar'd them sic in steeple hing

They ken themsel’,
But weel wat ] they cou’dna b

Al

Waur gounds frae h-lL

What deil are yer that I shou’d bann,
Your neither kin to pat nor pan,
.'\'r}r- ulzie ! nor 1 €F cann,

But weel may gi{

Mair pleasure to the ear o’ man

Th " § Ly
Lhan stroke o thee,
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Your noisy tongue, ti

Like scaulding w

To deave me, then, ye tak a pride in't

were | provost o ti town,
r by a' the pow'rs aboon !
Wil

u'd you 1k

d clour your crown

ain t
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as soun's

Wer't na
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TO THE TRON-KTRE BELL.
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If magistrates wi® me wad gree,

l."uJ' ay tr;ltg!ie.'~‘_u;:]ii1. .\-!ll':u'd you be :

Nor ﬂug wi' anti=melody
Sic honest foul,
Whase lugs were never made to dree

Thy dolefu’ shock,

But, far frac thee the bailies dwell,
Or till_‘y wad scunner at Lf'._‘,‘ knell ;
Gie the Foul Thief his riven bLell,

And then, I trow,
I'he by-word hauds, * The deil himsel

¢ Has got his due.”




SIN" Merlin 1

s nane were waulkin,
by taukin ;

hae rotien,

mo

this ferly,
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THE MUTUAL PLAINT.
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Weel ken ye tho’ ye doughtna tell,

ruinble,
And a' my fabric birze and jumble.
Owre me the muckle horses g
Eneugh to rub my very saul up ;
And coachmen never trow y're ginnin,
While down the street t wheels ave spinniu’
Like thee, do T not bide the brunt
(' Highland chairmens” heavy dunt ?
Yet I hae never thought o' breathis

Complaint, or makin din forn

PLAINSTANES,
Haud sae, and let me get a word in ;
Your back's best fitted for the hurden ;

And T can eithly tell you why,

Ve're doughtier by far than I :

For whinstanes houlkit free the craigs,

May thole the prancin feet o' naigs,
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Nor ever fear uncanny hotches

Frae ehmx}' carts or hackney coaches ;

While I, a weak and feckless creature,

Am n‘l?uil"ed by a safter nature,

Wi' mason’s chissel dighted neat,

To gar me look baith clean and feat,

I scarce can bear a sairer thump

Than comes frae sole o' shoe o pump;

I grant, indeed, that now and then,
ield to a |,:m~.|'g_: }::.th I maun:
But paten’s though they’re aften plenty

Are ay laid down wi’ feet fou’ tenty ;

And strokes frae ladies; tho’ they’re teazin.
I freely maun avew are pleasin,
For what use was I made, I wonder?
[t was nae tamely to chap under
T'he weight o” ilka codroch chiel,
r skin to-targets peel.
But gin I guess aright, my trade is

o fend frao skaith the bonny |




Lo

B T T T TP
T ICTUAL COMPLAINT.
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I'o keep the bairnies fr

Whan airin i’ - nurses’ arms.;

»and canny bield

me the heavy loar

Q' burden-bearers heavy

Or, by mv troth, t}

-Hae this

Tho' summon'd by a shell

y I'll propone de

As get ye

g Tor my expences
Your libel I'll im;

And hae a mesnum dams
wr's Seat
And am in itution stra

G s S T
Wad it ni i the hardest




fiisutsissssssassssiatsvana s
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t, L think, it will be good

To b g it to the nhood, (

Whare
And sn and: cr

Whether the
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LOGUE

LaLLAnA s

1" upon a

you thir 1

1 drive
the fl.‘r waor

s at hame are

LOW Ol
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BRANDY.

rae some poor poet, o'er as poor a pot,

ye haveril Scof,

15 the claiking news:

matin d
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A DRINK ECLOGUE.

i A e e A A A A A e A Y

SKY.

Tl - :
I'roth I hae been ere now the poet

And heez'd his sz to mony blith

Wha was't _i_-':itr’-_[ AvLLiw’s chaunter chirm fu’ clear
Life to the saul, and mus

Nae stream but kens, and can repeat

To shepherds streekit on the simmer-brae,

Wha to their whistle wi’ the lav'rock bang,

To waukin flocks the rural fields amang.

HRANDY,
But here's the browster- and she ¢
¥Wha's won the de Y, @ 1d wha shou’d bear
Hae done your din, an’ let her judgment j

In final verdict 'twixt your plea and mine

LANDLADY.
1

days o yore, I cou'd my liv

Nor fash'd wi'.dolefu’ gaugers or excise







LINES,

> Privcrear and Prnoressons of the Ui
Andvews, on their superh

JorNsoN,

13T ANDREW'S town may look

Nae grass v upo’ her cawsey,
Nor wa’ flowers o' a _\_-‘r.”u‘.‘.' d_‘_\'n;?
Glowr dowie owre |

Sin’ Samy’s head, weel pang’d wi' le
Has seen the Alma Mater there.

Regents | Ny winsome fli||}' boy

s . : :
Bout him you've made an unco noise;

Nae doubt; for him your bells wad "Ii‘ll‘.r

.’l-('.l ‘:;'l!ll J}]'.il lIJItI.'! ]I. L'.’JI-:; ]JI'iIiE\ f:

And a' things nicely set in ord

Wad k P himm on the Fifan border,

I'se warrant, now, frae France and Spain
jaith conks and seullions mony: ane,
Wad gar the pats and kettles tingle

Around the colle itchen ingle,
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To fleg frae a’ your ci

Wi’ reckin het and eriesk
And snails and puddo

kin lie the he
Wi roast and boil’d, and a' k

t the ]J"'E!.}r'. cool the mind.

For ne’er gic sur
1 1 3 .
Had met wi’ sic respec
Mind ve what Sam, the i_'\"-!i.'l loun

Has in his Dictionar laid down ?
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LINES, &e.
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st le
allk




R CT W G
LINES, &ft.

A RARAARARRAAA AR AR
an he could never houp to me
A cordial glass o' reamin claret,
But thraw his nose, ar
Owre the contents o
Then, let his wisdom girn and snarl

O’er a weel-tostit gir

And learn, that, maugre o’ his wyme,

I'll bairns are ay best heard at hame.

Drummond, lang syne, o' Hawthornden

The v

vyliest and best o' men,
Tas gien you dishes ane or m
I;‘il.'l,f, '5"-";;.‘! ]I.}i gar _J I'I 3 g'” }\._‘[Zl
Not to * Roast Beef il-f“l__“ old
But to tl

Where C
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Ah, wi

Wi
]-I!
Whan cog

Is & vo

Wha thro’ the we

|' lli..l {.-JI 'I‘.,'i'.‘;(,"l,-

Devall then, Sir:

For daint

Your house will soon

What's this I hear s

- nae ither subj

‘o elap vour thuml
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LINES, &tc.
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» canker'd, surly, sour-mou’d carlin,

- .
Bred near the abbey o' Dumfarline,

Your shoulders vet may gie a lounder

And be ¢ verse the mal-confounder.

Come on, ye hlades ! but e'er ye tulzie,
ack our flesh wi’ sword or gullie,
Ne'er shaw your teeth, nor look like stink,

owre an empty bicker blink :
t weets the -wizen and the wyme,

mend your prose, and heal my rhyme




ON JOHN

Porter Lo the Unti ersely of

fFown
dowie crune

May mourn and elink,
Andrew’s Town

rd may ai

am (9), wi' canker'd snout

hie ‘:!l_:I_J;l_'!‘.i_‘ i_|| fL]}l'JifE
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ELEGY ON JOUN HOGG.
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Whan art

a wumill,

to ear.

1 fin’ laith to ri;

© And turns him round

auld Solomon the wisze,

Nae dominie, or wise Mess Joln,

“d in Solomon ;
; one by one,

Ik vice to t




GUSSON.

AT TR A A A LRI ALA LATA TR AR LR R AL AR LA

EGY ON JOHN

A EAAAATA A AAAAA A TALALA LA L AL T R AALA LA VA T AR A LA T

“ [t tells that

¢ Rither the bible tells
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EGY ON JOHN HOC G.
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Gin ¢’







I'HE GHAISTS

A KIRK YARD ECLOGUR.
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Did you not say an good AN
And vow and did protest, Sir,

That when Hanover should eome
We surely should be blest, Sir?

AN AULD SANG MADE NEW AGATN

A T L LA LA AL LA M L A TR AL AL LA A VLA A VW

“%’ HARE the braid planes in dowy murmurs wave
Their ancient taps out owre the cauld-c ad grave,
Tl t taj L owre tl wuld-clad g ,

Whare Geordie Girdwood (9), mony a langspun day,
Houkit for gentlest banes the humblest

"T'wa sheeted ghaists, sae grisly and sae wan.

"Mang lanely tombs their douff discourse began.

WATSON-

Cauld blaws the nippin north wi' angry seugh,

And showers his hailstanes frae the Castle Cleugh,

O'er the Grayfriars, whare, at mirkest hour,

Bogles and spectres wont to tak their tour,




ISON.
A AR AN e AAAA AL A A s
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to hidilen cairng,
urnt fairns
you and I, hae
* the midnight tomb.
daw

Now whanthe Il CraW,
lraw,
at the Kirk we'll stap, and here tak bield,

ile the black hours eur nightly [i cedom yield

HERIOT.

but, binna cassen down,

Nor trow the coek will ea’ ye-hame o'er S00I1.:

For, tho' the eastern Jift betakens day,

i er tokel lack mantle gray,
ell of !l::l'!]n_;n_' rings,
frae his wings,
.ourse ; the birds o day
din spray,
v¢ at noontide flee,
And bluidy hawks

Vor. 11
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?i;li‘.'l' lll']i!\ i!l'.'.'l

truction nem

aw thy poortith by wi

Lo mak thee sonsy seem wi mony a
rd r stately (u

s speel the Lift.
i did I‘,);n!i-}_ .].I'}I'_'H:,

wi' gimerack pains,
In Gothie

stanes ;
did he affix my statue he e,
Brawly to busk wi' flowers ilk coming year,
My towers are sunk ; e barren now
My fame, my honour, lik 8, maun dow

WATSON

Sure, Major Weir, or

sOme sic wi

Has flune J':t'gl.'flill glamour owre Vo

sight ;
e some kittle cantri thrown, I ween,
flas bound in mirlygoes my ain twa
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jorn my I

* to Englan

rros  a
uimon s
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THE GHAISTS,
end the stoiterin state a lift,

.'_;-I'nlilll_'la'. a IESUm _gif"r

maun bhe w el content

capital for {hree per cent.

sum .i.'1n|-'r'f_[__: whan, now ~a-days,
5 the stents they raise,
h chields be

.

antly now
and stap their mou®,
st hun
!I'f-I!ll'IlJ'I their back.
a7, ] o JE [} -8
are deomd to leep a lasting Lent,
shgland’s cl, at three per cent
WAT
Auld Reikie then

Whan honesty and poartith ha
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THE GHAISTS,

A AAAS A AARATAV A
le ken'd, whan you i 1 .I endow’d
hers” gude,
ds shou’d bring
un ki

Whka, thanks to Minisicy ! is grown.sae wise,

He downa: chew the bitter cud o' vice

For gin; frae (

Wad honest he

The Crown wad ne

Nor hinder younkers to tl

gif some mortal

And leave the poor man’s prayer to sane his nan

His gear maun o’ be seatter'd by the claws

(' ruthless, ravenous, and harpy laws.
Yet, shou'd I t

Feu :

Che council w

As lat your |

W 1

Uraw

Whilk else had




L WOREKS
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I find, my friend ! that ye

‘]']I‘;I'tz'ﬂ &'en 0ow on {

r the weigh

The Government

Wi’ the prev

Then ous
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HERIOT,

. the tomb of wise Mac

, laws rebellious bigotry

eclaim’d ;
d the hale land o envenantin fool
a erst "d us wi' unnumber'd dools
Till night, we'l he swaird aboon our |
And then, wh chariot o
W travel to the " stealin stap,
\ .'I'i '-\1'!'||C :\r.“"!\l“'
Tell him our ails, that he, wi’

his -_;1-.u.'|. nap ;

skill,
Vo floe 1
iay tieg

gcher o' the Mortmain Bill (10




128 tun'd the aiten reed,
And by the Muses
To grace the thiste?
a5
.L\f‘.l.'-—-!'-\l. [':‘%.l."- :‘u]ll’.‘- come 1n jlll.“ ":l'-':!].
To blaw the whistle.
In troth, my callant ! I'm sae fain

To read your sonsy, canty strain ;

You write sic easy style, and l=|\|i'|I

And words sae bouny,
Nae Scuthern loun dare you disdain,

Or'cry, < Fy on ye

Whae'er has at auld

And King's birth-
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EPISTLE TO MRt ROBERT FERGUESON,
‘-\-\\.\.Lxu\"—-‘-&1\5\1‘\1\\'&\\1\;1!—\5‘.\.\! A AR AL VR VY
Maun own that ye h

And true descr)
saYy, ve've at Parnassus been,

To form a fiction.

Hale be your heart, ye canty chield !

May ye ne'er want a gude warm bhield,
Alill 10 Hlil!c CAKeS

And ilka dainty
That grows or feeds upon her field,

And wh

thirst mair for fame
s I can

r to blame
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EPISTLE TO MR ROBERT FERGUSSON
A AR AT R M T T TR T AR A A A A AT AR
i.'il(! 8

weet your verses j L{li-’,

And your auld words

"Twill gar

> meetly ming
1ed foek and single

To roose your

Whan

we forgather round the ing
- &

We'll ¢

Whan I again Auld Reikie see,

And c i"(l-fs?:ltisl.-j_. lad ! wi thee,

w1 muckle mirth and glee,
Shall ¢
And o’ your culler Oy
.:“I

shall eat our fill,

It sic a thing shall you betide,
T'o Berwick town to a ride,

I'se tak ye up Tweed’s honny side,

Before ye h'LIi[,'-\_.
aw yvou there the fisher’s iu'i‘l-.-_

A ga'mon
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ads and I
st and dance upo’ the

re sic bravery m

As will confound ye,

you glowr out haith your een

At @’ around ye.

j¢e Sae Mo
And sic huge pud hair,
\Llil S0

o' them wi’ nacthi mair

Yea, some wi' mu
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Sonse fa’ me ! gif I hadna lure,
I cou’d command ilk Muse as sure,
Than hae a chariot at the door,

To wait upo’ me ;

ho', poet-like, I'm but a poor

Mid-Louthian Johnny.
J. S

H{_}rwelcr!a', ,._Iu:_:'.-‘d-\‘:’ 31, 1773.




ANSWER

T

MR J. &5 EPISTLE.

I TROW, my mettled Louthian lathie

Auldfarean birky I maun ca’ thee ;
For whan in gude black print I saw thee,
Wi souple gab,

I skirl’d fu' loud, * Oh wae befa’ thee !

¢ But thourt a daub.”

Awa, ye wylie feetchin fallow !
The rose shall grow like gowan yellow,
Before 1 turn sae toom and shallow,

And vo d o fusion,

Asa your butter'd words to swallow




166 THE POETICAL WORKS OF

M Tt S e S A R A
ANSWER TO MR J, §'S EPISTLE.
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Or couthy

At times, whan she may lowse her pack,
Ul grant that she can fi

. o :
auld-warld wordies ela

But she maun ¢

And play teet-bo frae nook to nook,

Or blush as gin she had the y

.[ 1=I" '?

say or whan I"..II-'H'("
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Nor niggard wife; nor greetin wee ane,

Within my cloister,
Can challenge you and me frae priein

A caller oyster.

Heh, lad ! it wad be news indeed,

Were 1 to ride to |'m1---.y Tweed,

Wha ne’er laid gammon owre a steed
Beyont 1u terick ;

And auld shanks-naig wad tire, [ dread,

To pace to Berwick.

'}er crack weel o your lasses there ;
Their glancing een, and bisket bare ;
But, thof this town be sm air,

I'll wad a farden,

Mhan our's there’s nane mare fat and Tauy

Cravin your ji'.il'-_it:il-.

:Gin heaven shon'd gie the earth a drink,

And afterhend a sunny blink,
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(£i|| Ye were I!H'l':'_._, I'm sure _',"pi_|.d t:ilji}-:
It worth yvour 'I'I-r|il'.{')
To see them dubs and gutters jink

Wi kiltit coaties:

And frae ilk corner o the nation,

We've lasses eke o recreation,

Wha at close-mou’s tak up their station
By ten o'clock.—

I'be Lord deliver frae templation

A’ honest fouk !

Thir queans are ay upo’ the catch
For pursie, pocket-book, or watch,

And can sae their leesing hatch,
That you'll agree,

\..'_' canmna i_'iil‘:l}' meet ':]IL'j,i' I;\‘_{L(El

"T'ween you and me.

For this gude sample o’ your sk

I'm restin vou a pint o yill,
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ravitee ;
The which to come and sock at will,
I here invite ye.

Tho’ jillet Fortune secoul and qu:

And keep me frae a bien beef barrel,

As lang’s Tve twopence i the warl’

I'll ay be vockie
hian Jockie.

Fyou ‘.I'I'I'. ey




MY AULD BREEKS.

[N OW gae your wa's,—Tho" ance as gude

As ever happit flesh and blude,

Yet part we maun.—The case sae hard is
Amang the writers and the bardies,

That lang they'll bruik the auld T trow,
Or neebours cry, “ Weel bruik the news !”
Still makin Li\«__;l\t wi’ tither steek -

The tither hole, the tither eik,

To bang the bir " Winter's anger,

And haud the hurdies out ¢" langer,

Siclike some weary wight will ill
» doctor’s hill,
Fhinkin to tack the tither year
T'o life, and look baith hale and f
Till, at the lang-run, D dirks in,

To birze his gaul ayont his skin,
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TO MY AULD BREERKS.
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edna w:
-__ Our A
c that erst you'
e wind and weet, fTac snaw
And for reward, whan bauld and humiuil

ta dree a tumbl

aowd 2

Be lin'd wi’ siller or wi
it wad b

and i‘rm‘.'!x.-\»' hie

for wha but ot’s placks

(3ot mony weary flaws and eracks,
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Yet gratefu’ hearts, to mak amends,

Will ay be sorry for their friends,

And T for thee—As mony a time

Wwr you I'\'L' s]-,uu,-i'd_ the braes o s]l_\' me,

Whare for the time the Muse ne’er cares

For siller, or sic gnil‘ fu’ wares,

“-Il’ \'»']ligk we f.lll[lnz_ Q]"J“'_\ -']illl l‘l'-‘d'v’. |

Dour, capernoited, thrawin gabbit,

And brither, sister, friend, and fae,

Without remeid o kindred, slae.

You've seen me round the bicl
‘Wi heart as hale as temper'd steel,

And face sae open, free, and blithe,

Nor thought that sorrow there cou’d kvth ;

1 1 omi . "
But the niest moment this was lost,

gowan in December's frost.

Cou’d prick-the-louse but he sac handy

As mak the breeks and claise to stand ay,
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Thro' thick

¢ and thin wi’ you I'd dash on,
 mind the i_"u!|_\,' o i
h! the times' MICES:
Gars ither breeks decay as you do
Thae macaronies aw and ‘-\'51"'-|_VJ

Maun fail—Sic transit gloria mundi!

Now speed you to some madam's chaumer,

That but and ben rings dule and clamour,

Ask her, in kindness, 1

In hidling ways to wear the |

Safe you may dwall, tho” mould and motty,
Reneath the veil o' under coatie,

For this mair fauls nor yours can screen

Frae loy quickest sense,
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Glowr m Lis face
Remind him o” his forr

To cow his

So Philip, it d, who wou'd ring

Owre Macedon, a just and gude king,

T edr 1 e ahherie W
It'uunf_’ that power n L plume his featl

And bid him stretch beyond the tether,
Ik mornin to his lug wad co’

A tiny servant o his ha',

To tell him to improve his ¢

Eor Phillip was, like him, a Man.




AULD REIKIE.

HAULD Reikie ! wale o' ilka town

‘That Secotland kens beneath the moon
Whare u;;utl'.'y chields at L'.('Illil'.::-; meet
Their bizzin eraigs and mou’s to weet ;
And lr“’:iicll\’ gar auld Care gae |+:~'

Wi blinkin and wi' bleerin eye.

Owre lang frae thee the Muse has been
Sae frisky on the Simmer’s green,
Whan flowers and gowans wont to glent
In honny blinks upo’ the bent :

But now the leaves o yellow dye,
Poel'd frae the branches quickly fly ;
And now frae nouther bush nor brie
The spreckled mavis greets your ear 3
Nor bonny blackbird skims and roves
To seek his love in yonder g
Then, Reikie, welcome! thou c

Unfleggit by the year
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AULD REIKIE.
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Not Boreas, that sae snelly bl

ts to omx

ter to surr

Kisses the air-cock o’ Saunt Giles :

Rakin their een, the se

[Ik tells ber friend of saddest distrese .
That still she bruiks > scoulin’ mistress -
And wi” her _-||u- in

She't rather snuff

As be subjected to her t

Whan justly censur'd 1

On stair, wi’ tub o1 pa

The barefoot ho
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T e
o quicken @
Jow some for this, wi' Satire’s leese,
oten auld E
a
withiout scourin nought is sweet ;
mornin smells that hail our street,
are, and gently lead the
cantbe. braw,. and gay
canty, braw, and gay.
na's sor ir eithly share
[er spices and her dainties rare,
Than he that's never yet been call’d
Aff frae
Now stairhe

nsure their aim, and pri

In Luckenbooths, wi’ glowrin eye,

ir neebours sma’est faults desery
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loun shou’d dander there,

awlkward gait, and fore

They trace his steps, till they ean t
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REIRTE.
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AULD REIKIE.
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But, see whare now she wing her bread
By that which Nature ne’er decreed ;
And vicious ditties sings to please

Fell Dissipation’s votaries.

Whane’er we reputation lose,

Fair Chastity’s transparent gloss !

Redemption seenil kens the name ;

But a’s black misery, and shame,

Frae joyous tavern, reelin drunk,
Wi’ fiery phiz, and een half sunk,
Behold the bruiser, fae to a°
That in the reek o' gardies fa
Close by his side, a feckless race
O’ macaronies shaw their face,
And think, they're free frae skaith or harm
While pith befriends their leader’s arm -
Yet fearfu’ aften o their maugl

‘Khey quit the glory o’ the faught
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T this same warrior wha led

Thae heroes to bright Honour’s he

And aft the hack o° honour shines

In bruisers face wi' broken lines.

() them sad tales he tells anon,

Whan ramble and whan fighting’s done:
And, like Hectorian, ne’er impairg

The brag and glory o his sairs.

Whan feet in dirty gutters ple
And fock to wale their fitstaps fash :
At night, the macaroni drunk,

In [}UUIF. and gutters aft-times sunk
Heh ! what a fright he now appears,
Whan he his corpse dej cted rears !
L.ook at that head, and think
The pomet glaister'd up his hair !

The el s ohserve :— Where now cou'd shine
The scancin glories o’ carmine ?

Ah, legs! in vain the silk-worm

Display'd to view her eident care:
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Retire
{i{[i'.. i

Wi’ sang, and ala

' Care,

]'.I"'J' ‘.i"iﬁl".' .‘Ifk':l
Our th

It maks you stark

Even w 1 descendin to the
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e e |
on, my lads .

Ve kent auld Epicurus’ line.

> you, the board wad cease Lo ris

light wi’ daintiths to the skies ;

.‘:'.lEJ!I.'iI[II,Ir'I'N cease Lo ‘j‘:\-i“

our eares and poor
Sincerity, and ge
'{-.‘”" kn § have ever
Mirth, musie, porter deepest dy
b5

re to worth denied

, O |i.:]_3i]i'|.
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Says Death, « they’re mine ; a dowie crew :
% To me they'll shortly pay their last adieu
How come mankind, whan 1z 1 Woe,
In Saulie’s face their hearts to show ;
As if they were a clock. to tell
That grief in them had rung her bell ?
Then, what'is man ? why &’ this p
Life’s spunk decay’d nae mair can blaze.
Iet sober grief alane: declart
Our fond anxiety and care :
Nor let the undertakers be
The only waefu’ friends we sce.
Come on, my Muse ! and then r
I'he gloomi 2 in @ your verse.
[n mornin, whan ane keeks about,

Fu’ blithe, and free frae ail, nae

He lippens not to be misled

Am the re
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But, straight, a painted ¢

Lang streekit "neath its

Soon, soon will this his mirth contrel
And send dammnation to his soul.

Or whan the dead-deal, (awfu’ shape !}
Maks frighted mankind girn and gape,
Reflection then his reason sours ;

For the niest dead=deal may be ours.
Whan f“;_\_'lri: led the T  down:

To haggard Pluto’s dreary town,

Shapes waur than thae, I freely ween,

Cou’'d never meet the soldier’s een.

If kail sae green, or Herbs, delight;
Fdina’s street-attracts the sig

Not Covent-Garden, clad sae braw,
Mair fouth o hierbs can eithly shaw-:
For mony u yard is here sair sought:
That kail and ca Hugu. may be bought,

Vor. IL. L




v that scent the

he mornin smell,

AT :
¥ 1

"

which our ladies’ floew’rpat’

And eve ¥ noxious vapour kill'd.
O Nature ! canty, blithe, and

i:l-.n[
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In benmost corner o” the heart.
‘!Vh}' shou’d religion mak us sad,
If good frae Virtue's to be had ?
Na: rather gleefu’ turn your face ;
Forsake hypocrisy, grimace ;

And never hae it understood,.

You fleg mankind frae being good.

In afternoon, a’ brawly buskit,
The joes and lasses lae to frisk it,
Some tak a great delight to pl
The modest bonegrace owre the face ;
Tho’ you may see, if so inclin'd,
The turnin o’ the leg behind.

Now, Comely-Garden, and the Park,
Refresh them, after forenoon’s wark
Newhawven, Leith, or Canonmilis,
Supp]y them in their Sunday’s Gills ;
Whare writers aflen spend their

T stock their heads wi’ drink and sense
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While dandering cits delight to stray

To Castlehill or public way,

Whare they nae other purpose mean,
Than that fool cause o’ being seen ;
Let me to Arthur’s Seat pursue,
Whare bonny pastures meet the view ;
And mony a wild-lorn scene acerues,
Befitting Willie Shakespeare’s Muse,
If Fancy there wad join the thrang,
The desert rocks and hills amang,

Tao echoes we should lilt and play,

And gie to mirth the live-lang day.

Or shou'd some canker'd F;i‘-i!l_’-_f shower
T Hiabia ;
I'he day and a’ her sweets
To Holyroodhause let me

And gie to musing a’ the day ;

].:m!:_‘nli:ug what auld Seotland knew,
Bion davs s T :
1en days tor ever frae her view.

O Hamilton, for shame ! the Mus:

Wad pay to thee her couthy vows,
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And 1,_']"1'k|"'

A

A gentl

L8 deniec
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The sick are cured, the hungry fed,
And dreams o’ comfort tend their bed.

8 lang as Forth weets Lothian’s shore ;
As lang’s on Fife her billows roar ;
Sae lang shall ilk whase country’s dear,
To thy remembrance gie a
By thee, Auld Reikie thrave and grew,
Delightfu’ to her childer's view.
Nae mair shall Glasgow striplings threap
Their city’s beauty, and its shape,
While our new city spreads around

Her bonny wings on fairy ground.

But, Provosts now, that ne'er afford
The sma’est dignity to lord,
Ne'er care tho' every scheme gae wild

That Drummond’s sacred hand has eull’d,

The spacious brig (14) neglected lies,

o

Tho" plagued wi' pamphlets, dunn’d wi’ cries.
They heed not, the" Destruction come
’

To gulp us in her gaunting womb.
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ction from a Provost’s name ;

I may as weel bid Arthur’s

To Berwick-Law

As think that either will or art
ite to win their he

For ‘lsl.;ii.th".-: are a’ their mark,

Bribes latent r_'|-:"-||'||=_il..-1'. dark.

[f they can eithly turn the pen

Wi' city’s good they will dispense ;

Nor cate tho’ »r sons were lait’d

TE i

Ten fathom i’ the auld kirl vard,

To sing yet meikle does rema

a modest strain ;
bread 15

» favour o the Mu:

1

L
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He downa like to gie offence
iJ -.l-.!“l:.’u‘ tender sense ;
Therefore, the stews remain unsung,

And bawds in silence drap their tongue.

Reikie, fareweel ! I ne'er cou’d part
Wi’ thee, but wi’ a dowie heart,
Aft frae the Fifan coast I've seen

ee towering on thy summit green,
®o glowr the saints whan first is given
A favourite keek o’ glore and heaven .

On earth nae mair they bend their een,

But quick assume angelic mien ;

So I on Fife wad glowr no more,

B "o'.'.“f‘_;_\';| to Edina's shore,




HHAME CONTENT,

/T MAY CONCESH.

And thieve ar
Till they
Ti'["-' CrE

Tell ¢'ex
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Learn ilka cunzied seoundrel’s
Whan a’s done sell his sau
b2
I trow they've

Tha

Now when the D
To birsle and to peel

May I lie streekit at my case

Beneath the caller shady trees,
(Far frae the din o' borrows town),
Whare water plays the ha

To jouk the Siminer's rig

And breathe a while the

*Mang herds, and honest cottar foulk,
P_H at till the Elu‘.n_\ and E‘-\;._.,] the flock
Carel o mair, wha never fash

To lade th ] vi useless cast
But thank the gods for what t

O’ health eneugh, and blithe content,
And pith, that helps them to str:

Owre ilka cleugh, and i
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And turn, and fauld their weary clay,

wnt the live

, tell I was man e'er m:

sluggard trade,

Nature's beauties a’

, and pir
rite wine !

ties

» fanlds nae mair tl

But to the fattenmg clove
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! and hinna sweer

Tao ding a ht
O think

n'd

Some daft ck
e i8 yokit in a trice ;

e huntit l'._'a}_..
And s time Lo cool his wheel,
Till he's—Lord ke

1ow far awa’!

At EI_;'-l_-,', ot Well o }3:.;| =

Or to .\luu::]u lier's
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t never wi’

The marehes o

The Arno and the Tiber lang
Hae run fell clear in Roman sang ;

But, save the reverence of schools !

Thev're baith but lifeless, dowie pools

Dought ‘.ll.l‘_'_.' compire W i bonny Twi¢

As ¢ ony lamme

Qr, are their

I’han Forth haughs” or banks o” Tay P
T'ho” there the herds can jink the showers
"Mar ivin vines and myrtle bowers,

And bl 1e reed Lo ki

Like ours, th
Wi’ sia
On Leader haughs

"l'—'l :-Zlii.l'l ‘lll'J\'
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And a' vour :i‘ll'}n-_-_.-l de

On Tweeda’s banks, or Cowdenknowes ;°
That :n wi’ thy enchantin

Our Scottish lads may round ye

Sae pleas'd, t 1l never fash

To court you on Italian plain.

Soon will ess, ye only wes

The simple garb o' Nature here

Mair comely far, and fair to s

Whan in her easy cleedin dight,

ise, .ye was before

On Tiber's, or on Arno’s sh

O Banguor (15) ! now the hills

W s

e mair gie back thy tender tales,
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with' the favour of his ¢




A AALE AR AL A LA LA LARABA TR LR LR




P, III. PARAPHEA!

AATAAATAAA AL ALRA TR AR AR L

yubl'd and eppress

sret ot tled bowl,

Who long for death, who lists not to their p

ures hid afar ;

And dig

Who with
Rejoic’d when
Why then is

Whose life is «

Fare ll €




t me of thy mournful th:

: conten
The voice of sympa

1

I choly boson ;




» sound

ot
profound
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Then man as much of joy can share

rtals wish no more

them
I




DISAPPOINTMENT.

inaia ket (i
1 HOU joyless fiend, life’s constant foe,

Malignant source of care and woe,
Pleasure’s abhorr'd controul ;
Her gayest haunts for ever nigh,
ss of the secret sigh,

That swells the murm’ring soul.

I1.
Why haunt’st thou me thro® deserts drear ?
With erief-swoln sounds why wound’st my ear
Denied to pity’s aid ?
['hy visage wan did ¢’er I woo,
Or at thy feet in homage bow,
Or court thy sullen sh

I1 Ce




A TR LALALALA LALAT RS
PPOINTMEN

R TR AR R AR AL A AL AL R AL LR AR

ILI.
e abound,

yund,
':\:-ul.', Eln_-!_-::'-. JI']I'H’_ :'|'.<i ‘r’"llu'l\"-_ reigt

And desolate the fairy

Or

enzy 8 tetters strong,

gpair with lurid eye

poverty descry,

Subdu'd by famine long.

day,
wilds to stray,

his ,Jl".‘.‘f\'.‘ BCor]




ROBERT FERGU
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ODE TO DI IMENT.
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S-".d sisters




A DIRGE

r’l‘ e F
HE waving yew or cypress wrea

In vain bequeathe the mighty tear:
In vain the awful pomp of death

Attends the sable-shrouded bier.

IL.
o yi » \
=inece »trephon’s virtue's sunk to rest
Nor pity’s sigh, nor sorrow’s strain,

Nor magic tongue, » g'er confest

Our wounded bosom’s secret p

ITI.
Che just, the good, more honours share
In what the conscious heart bestows
Than vice adorn'd with sculptor’s care,

In all the venal omp 0f woes,
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AAAARETE S SARAL AL LA A AL LA AL LTS T TR LR
HORACE, ODE XI. LIB. T.

A A AR AR SR RARAARARARA A A
V.
A sad-ey'd mourner at his ton
Thou, Friendship ! pay thy rites divine
And echo thr 2 1Y .Emgi}i gloom

That Strepho early fall was thine

HORACE,

ODE XL LIB: L

=
i\ E’ER fash your thumb what gods decree

To be the weird o you or me,

Nor deal in cantrip® kittle cunning

Lo spier how fast your days are running ;
But patient lippen for the hest,

Nor be in dowy thought oppre

Whether we see mair winters come

AT o AL By
F'han this that spits wi’ canke
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EPIGRAM




ON THE
AUTHOR’S INTENTION

OF GOING TO SEA.

FURTI:"‘\IE and Bor, e'er since his birth,
Could never yet agree ;
She fairly kick’d him from the earth,

To try his fate
FArALARTLTLALALER AL LR
EPIGRAM
Writien Extempore, at the desire of a gentleman

who was rather ill-favoured, but who had =
f).'l"{.’l-‘rf-__.":;':; .Fﬁi,rc-'-'{r}‘ l’v’ (‘-(J{I-":Er'c'?i.

iSC—TT and his children emblems are

Of real good and eyil ;
His children are like cherulims,

Rl_;i Sc==tt is like the devil,




ANITY OF HUMAN W
wely Death of a Scots Poet
MR JOHN TAFL.

-..n\\l—\\‘.\‘.\\\‘.;|M\\\l\!-|-!i-\L\\\A—l—l\y\\-\\-\’\‘\-\\\\l'\.-

Q';‘.’-s‘ tf-:‘.w'. fe nudor, aut modus

pu
Yy el $is . i
f:;m e yilis l reecipe L aitOTEes

Cantus, Melpomene, cut liguic
|

yr
yocemn cum
HOHR.

AR AR AR e AR A R A A A R IA A AR

=
Ei..z\l{h was the night, and silence ¥ T or all;
No mirthful seunt we'd on the ling ring hout
y hall 5

‘s power.
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BY MR JOHN TAIT.

LTS AL A AR TR LI A A AL AT AL AL AL A S e

Winter cot he sweetest flow're

“And oaks themselves must bend before the

¢ stor e

il'd my ear:

it fil’'d my mind

—thy moral lays forl

ain, for FERGUssoN

1T an

““ Have we nat heard him strike the Muse’s

Lthe magic of

d with Faney




HUMAN WISH

e e R R e
JOHN TAIT.

A A A L L R A B A

And has not Scoria said, her youtliful Barp

ant pole 7

8 we rais’d;
kes sink—itheir
“ reign is o’er ;
\'@n'.:l].- i.lll:\'l' sweel
¢ prais’d—
¢ These mirthful st

= ne more.

.'.1'|}-_‘-I-'-‘ii'|'l-.'~ how vain are all the joys

y ardently wish te attain ;
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AL A A A AR N A A
BY MR JOHN TAIT.
AR A A A A AN R A

¢ Perhaps,” I cried, © ere yonder rising sun
i Shall sink his glories in the western wave;

# Perhaps ere then my race too 1 be run,

“ And I myself laid in the silent grave.

¢« Oft then, O mortals! oft this dreadful truth
¢ Should beproelaim'd—forfateis in thesound—
¢ That Genius, Learning, Health, and vig
¢ Youth,
May, in one day, in Death’s cold chains b

¢ hound.”




NoTE 1, p. 21.
Dr Wilkie had a farm near St. Andrews,
<hich he made great improvements.
NOTE 2, P 123.
The Contractor for the lamps.
NoTE 3, P. 130.
A debating society ; afterw ards called the
Pantheon.

NoTE &, and 5. P, 143.

a to two tunes under these Titles,

wotk O, p. 144,

The Poet alludes to a gentleman in Dunferm-
line, who sent h im a challe nge, being highly ofa
*Luzll‘d at the U‘D(‘hlL'l,]\' Is_ﬂvf‘fnd in the < Ex<
pedition to Fife.

Notre T, ®. 140.
A bell in the college steeple.
NoTE 9, p. 140.

A name given by the students to one of the

Members of the University.
NoTE 9, P. 152.
The late Sexton,

Fe




2 15, p. 2

wilton of Ba




GLOSSARY.

A as TR LALALALARA RA WA LE

commonly
is marked oo, or ui.
when forming

er a single

Scottish \':.i

French e masculine.

Latin ez,

aiten,

atth, an oath




GLOSSARY,

PABALALALRLALARLAL S

GRes, once

anither, another

antrin, different

atfour, out-

auld, old

auld farran, or auld far-
rant,

tiﬂlf_‘" cious, &oaun-

ning, ingenious

Auld Nick, one of the ma-
ny names for the devil

auld warld, old world

awntie, dimin. of aunt

awa’, away

ayont, beyond

i, GOING back
bavonet

bailie,

Bairn, a «

AREARAS LALTALAAARARILRA TS

h.fnr'_,lz. an affort,

!1‘.5”12!-"1‘; to « ":,'-lfi_lu_‘l'
bannet, a bon
bannin, swearing
thicker

bannocks, bread

than cakes, and round
bhant'rin, |r.‘|n.‘-."1"..'|,r:
bardie, dimin. of bard
barkent, when mire, bload,

&e.

thing like bark

1 1
hardens upon any
‘.r.ln’H'J'."f\", ]u.j‘u:‘l

> ’

baudrons, a cab

'10ss beam

bauld, hold

baul,

fu.‘sz&f.{y, boldly

bawullrin, bustli
ing

banbee, a ha

beardly, ston 1

-made, broad
built
beastie, dimin. of heast
, dressed
bedeen,  Imme

haste




GLOSSARY,

A TR AR A R EALAL A LALALAAS LA LA TATAR A AR VAR LA R VRS

bedoyon, down binna, bhe not

1 ' o L e
-'.:;,z'-’:', to warm bir, torce, 1i cmr_u‘v

Inw noise
iin. of bird

birchen

III'Lr"J(l' t'l.h‘.. b

-""('_l""n'l- !-I_"‘.:].
he r."t'F-"_. b

becuilin, hegui

or birkys & cleves
fellow

herks, birch trees

ben=fy, into the spenee

to drink ; common
oining their bo=
purchasing li

they call it biri

o) ":a-'ai!-!.*‘

hede, to-abide, to suffus

f:-i'U-"rI, shelter bis'ne
bizz; a bustle; to

d

bren, wet

haenfy, w
big, to b bizzin, buz
e i;'?-, a house ; -ill.;illi.!_{" Jrr:"!.':'r"_. t‘tl:f'l.lhi,

hlow
) DIeW,

1 with wateror rheum
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A AR S LA R A TR LA TA AT TR SRR

iusted
hlude, blood

dlue- one of those

Hon,
:,.'im [ HINd=

ally on the ki

a blue

'.;Z'.,'_,

gown, with

',!‘H.ﬂ'.rf_r," bloody

bodden, or bodin, or bon-
d, furnished

bodle, one sixth of

ny Er

bogles, epirits, h

bonmie, or bon

ful, handsome
horrumws, borough

hougit, crow of a cock

GLOSSARY

TRVELRL Lansas

braw,

."'.a‘:"f-"rf'."‘. brother
broachie

broc

brodit, FH';L'LL'L;

ki

brogos, =

TrowT

brose, a composition

ter
browster, brewer
endure, to s

bruik, to

brulzie, a

oatmeal and hoiled was




LOSSARY.

AL AR AL A AR LA AR e
R e e

bulk |

'd, or card,

rn, wloose heapot sto

» .\'?',In'-ll.s




camseif, causey
ancys fortunate
cfiap, a person,
a blow
pin, an ale-measure,
!
than an Eng
chaumer, -or chamwmin, &
chamb
chaunler, a part of a be
pipe
cheek for chomw;

side

cheep, a chirp, to chirp

chiel, or chield, a young
fellow, a slight and fa-
miliar term

childer, child

ghimley, the chimney

strokethat mak
4, dirty, unele
clover
Hlaw; to
eleed, or clead, to clothe

din; eloathing

hook

clea

e, adet:het wixt re

r'.'l\'ff-‘r",

hlow
clout, to strike, to mend
--,’f}'r:l’."‘.rf], mended
coalie, dimin. of co
coble, a fishing
cod, a pillow

coft, bought




1.OSSARY. 231

AR LY ML AT R AL R AR LA SRR AR AR LA LA A

cog, a wooden dish
gie, or coggie, dimin, of
cog
collie, a eral, and some-
times a partic
for country curs | crack, convers:
comin, coming CONVEISE
contestin, contesting | crackil, ¢
conteniif, contented craig, a e
conveen, to assemble | crammin, filling
crap, & crop, Lo creep, te
corby, or corbie, a raves top
cornin, cc T | cravin, craving
cosh, neat | cram, the erow of a cock,
coshly, neatly a rook
colter, the inhabitant of a | criesh, or creesh, grease
cot-house or cottage crieshy, greasy
cou'd, could crouse, cheerful, co

condna, could not | ous

coup, to barter; to tumble | o ously, boldly

over cromwdy, a d
cour, to crouch | oat-meal
; [Py
cour’'d, erouched crun
Cr.?r.*?."f".';, kind
covenaniin, covenanting [ the continued roarkc

'3 i . T
cow’ d, terrified, kept under | bl er cow




GLOSSARY.

-l 28 &l

CURNTR, CUNT
RTRER
, COned

|

sNort

rattling

disturbat,

7, pushed, driven S fied, hebetated

donl, or dule, row, pain
{!I-":‘-t‘f.lr"\, doleful
danls, sorrows
donnart, stupid
dorts, a proud pet
ify proud, not
LK} ]

CONCe

could, avail

tier, stronger,




GLOSSARY.

s i

rimly, muddy
dubs, small puddle
waler

duddees,

1.|\'.‘[|}\\.‘Ll.

¥ ]lll".\'
; 3 .
awaam, o :"]lj-.lL'Il }‘Ll_'.'.! L
sickne
dnally dwell
r{.,'a'_, or dwinin, shrink-

: s
losing bulk; decay-




B34

R B A L

__Fr(f."l_ 1A "-'i‘\ Farewell
a cake of bread
or faush, troul

care, Lo trouble

‘d, ploughed, and
‘iiilVI.‘l-.I

| faught, fight

.,"F.'h‘frl'._, a fold ; to fold
emmack. an ant | faut, a fault
enchaniin, enchanting f_f»;‘:{r_‘f_.';', fearful
gncuazh, enongh | feat, neat, spruce
feck, a part, quantity
F. Jeckless;  puny, feeble,
Fa', fall weak, silly

Judge, a spungy sort of | feckly, nearly

|
bread, in shape of a roll | feo, a fig
|
|

fae, a foe Sfellin, felling

fa'en, fallen Jfend, to defend

faintin, fainting Jend, to live comfortably
Juirin', a fairing, a zying, feigning
_rf}m';'a.r.', fern i y, wonders
Jaithf, faithful | e a wonder, to wonder
fallow, fellow, :Ja"ier.r'rx._. a cow missing calf
_,":‘r'n'.rf, found | Setcke, to pull by fits

| flent, fiend, a petiy oath

farer, longer, further




GLOSSARY.

AR AL AT AR A AR AR AE TR AT S AL LA AL AR AARA LR

d out of breath

her, to

fow', or f

fit, foot. | fouk, or f

fousom, fi

fouth,

fitslap, fo

4 i

Jizz'd, whizzed

‘l'f.fer_ to strip
e'd, fla




)SSAT

gone
L0 g0,
m.gérg,
gangs, gocs
_{;eu.'.‘,"f'r'.f, stands f
rels
gar,
gars, makes, for
gart, or gard,caused, for-

ced ma il"‘

zash, wise, sagacious,

ative ; to converse

I - 1
rash wisely
zeshin, conversing
A - - |
1ANNer; road

man, a plough boy

gaunlyt awin
yawning
F@un, Hoing

1etrge

L-I.-.

A A A TR AR R L A A R R

wantonn

to maoc

enin, thirsting, dryi

Lwo
gin, if
girn; to grin, to

twist thefeatures inr:

rirnel,

wood of any vessel

is shrunk with dryness




ARATAAAS LA Arae tAhd AALALALASARA LY

cidedly

ng for
{, toshed tears, to weep
elin, ‘.‘-'\_‘I_'ij-”';;

e, to long for

; ."s'.,l, to hold t

aristly
arowing

untls, hottoms

to ory like a hog
rloamin, t a grunting noise
gormandiz-

Iy

(20, ST ith, €

sond, gold
oy to 1, the flower of the
daisy, dandelion, hawl-
Wi |‘:|‘ &

,;",r'll,-’,"_ .“lili']ll.a'

I .r,r,f,f_‘ h 3 dre




GLOSSARY.

AR LA EL A AT AR R AR LR A AR A LRI AR R Y

by
wiolesomess

allin




- R LA AR MEAR LS LA L SRR S s A

', hateful

kaud, to hold

]Ill]n!:‘

, a valley

‘E-’I UIn’I.\'..
:;JIJ.;I_
,]E?“la!r_" :
hawkie, a cow, properly
one with a white face
healthfid, 1
heqri<scad, pain
stomach

hieathery, he

hefr, oh ! strange

kerd, to tend
who tends flo

herried, plundered

herrin, a herring

het, hot

het-shkinn'd, hot-skinmed

hidling, private

Ramsel, himsell

hinder, last

fin

flocks, ene

329

LsstLLaN

hiney'd, ecover
ney

hineysuc

hing, to hang

hirelin, hireling

3. . E
rpieng, :'1'(‘0]‘-“1:_:

holey, full of holes
ﬂ.;ru.l’r_l'l
], 0. o [+ |
opefu’, hopeful
hopefu’, hopeft
horse-couper, an exc
er of horses
- s .
hornin, horning
J-.-m:,-", are t
il
houp, hope
P, hof
;'.rrr ukit 3
.l":u_r{.\'i-“. dl
howder, thrown together
in confusion
howe, hollow ; a hollow
or deil
fiomdy-towdy, a young lien
y o
feorviel, an owl

nmid, wanting homs




GLOSSARY,

et e A AALALE A TAAAAE LA LA LA TL TR LA Sl

hunder, a hundr
.'{'..’r’.h’{_-‘:'r?l, huns
Lundit, hun

fiue ."{f t.|'.\’-

crupper

7
i, 1,
wnaent

”r’f}!_. an ouion

e-place

"y ! 5 i
ingle, fire,

Liltit, tuc

Kty K

kin-kind, every kind




GLOSSARY

.

LAAE LATALASEAAAALALALAAALATALALALALAL LA L LY LA bl

lanp,

sujpper, ."‘{.-’.?.J_Q'l g

{at, le

Lathie

{au Z




GIX0SSARY.

" LA SRR AL AR AR TR AN Lana

I-f;‘h:.*, 5 g]r*.t__; | h.’é-‘.s", the ears
lills, the holes of a wind

instrument of mt
{im, limb :?‘i,ff.'"e‘,. old, hoary
imp, to hohble | lyzn, lyi
lingans, thread used by

M.

lintie, a linnet Mae, more

shoemakers

J\"'Eppans, expects, 8 maen, Or MAin, 0T MANE,

dith, a joint to moan, to compl

{ivin, living | mailin, a farm

.fyﬂ'.“, love, to love | maist, most

{oo'd, loved MAir, Or MAEre, Mor

{ounder, a sound blow maister, master

loup, to jump, to leap | mak, to make

loupin, leaping makin, making

dout, to bow down,to stoop | maks, makes

loutii, stooped mang, among

lomwe, flame wmarsh, march

lomn, or loun, a fellow, a | maught, might
ragamuffin, a woman of | maukin-mad, harc-mid
eusy virtue e, must

lonws'd, loosed, let loose | paunna, must not, may

lomse, to loose not

luggie, v wooden dish with | mavis, a thrush

a handle | mam, to mow




GLOSSARY, 24

BALAL L AALALLLARYAR LA LS b b SSE B AL TS BA LG4RS LS L e, T

mellith, a meal N.
menzie, company of men, Na, no, not, nor
assembly, one’s foll 5 ne, not, any
dy, nobody
naething, nothir
naip, a horse
mislear d, mischievous, un- | nains
mannerly
mither, a mothe
BMons Mepz, a very large
irton cannon in the ¢ le

of Edinburgh capable of

holding two people
mony, many : a hor
morHti; morning
moi; the mouth
] [T} o ! T urr
mournfy moun
MOUrni, mourning
mitchle,. or meikle, big, | norean, re contain-
: 5 BE
great e a guarter of a pint
- L, " - » 1
fidiTicads, a4 moorede HOr, norti
s, musing i norlan, of o belongiag Lo
mulch, a cap | the north

me ler, the miller’s tol notar, an attoriey

mipsed, my gelt | noutht r, neither

novly cows, Kine




244

AaLsLALTATARSLLLE Y

Q.

ohon! alas!

eny, any

too much caressed
\ =gy " s
phalibegs, short pettic

worn by the Hi

Painfu', pah
nakes,

panin, pi

pipin’, smoking, warm

narrilck, oa al pudding ] , dimin. of pirn, the
ool or quill, within the
shuttle, which receives
the
T 5
pdit, 8

P lach ’




need, pulled
ik, a trog

I,.'x'i-( n’, Lasten

priean, te
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GLOSSARY.

AR SR LA LA LA AL R LA L L L LA LR LR AR

reck, heed

reek, smoke

reekin, smoking

reelin, reeling

reesle, a blow

ref reshin, refreshin g

remead, or remetd, remedy

respeckit; respected

restin, resting

rig, a ridge

riggin, the top or ridge of
a house

ren, to run, to melt

;u.".'r!’ﬂ_;.', a cloak

rogse, Lo pmia‘e, to extol

roset, Tosin

routl, plenty

rovin, roving

rowt, to roar, to bellow

romlin, lowing

ruck, a rick of hay or eorn

runkle, a wrinkle

sae, 0

saff, soft

safier, softer

.\r.lr'_f.’" st, softest

.;r;f.ﬂ‘, to sarve, a sore

sais’d, gerved

sair-don’d, sore wern with
grief

SaiTer, sarer

:{]ix'n’-‘g_f‘, sorely

sall, shall

sa'mon, salmon

sang, a song

sangster, a songs

sark, a shirk

saitfin, scttling

saul, soul

saienl, o saint

sauel,

saulil, salted

Ser, Six

sazpence, sixpence

scabbit, scahbed

scad, to scald

scaldin, or scaulding, s
ding

scantling, hardly




GLOSSARY.

247

AL AT A AR AR A R AL AL T SRR A AR R AT A Ve

-cran, a scare-
&carl, to scratch

geauld, to sceld

scan'd, scabbed

sclales, coveringof ahouse
scoul, to scold

.i‘r‘UHJ_r.fI?r_‘ ECO

£C. .-'!_fJJ scope

scouring

scourin,

-E‘i.‘{a-,'e'-':‘.‘l.r'-r., to burn

sconder'd, humt

SCOMriy, Scoul

scrapin,

screech, to scream as a
lien, |l;tl(ritl_:_f_c. &c.

serimp, narrow, straiten-
ed, little

scrimply, straitly, narrowly

scunner, to leath

seentl, seldom

sell, self

sels, ourselves

seugh, or sough, a si

the sound of wind a-
mongst trees

sey, to try

» 1L-
.s'fu_';‘.'ﬂ“s'f.n'r.rs,:v‘. to walk, as,

he took shanls-naig, he

walked on his own legs
shanna, shall not
shaw, to shew, a gmall
wood in a hollow place
.’.'.?!.'C’t’ﬁ. br _:11{_. :%‘u;il:lug
shillin, a shilling
shintn, shining
shoon, shoes

5 . Nl e
..'.*r’l!a’}‘r')t‘t's. dimin. of
] [

shou'd, should

- s2b, a-kin

o {r .\:J::IH
szcken, such
sure, :‘:f.t'mi:-'
y like sucl a thing
’ r-i]\'i;l', :Iliulle."
SERUMEr, SUNIITe:

sin’, since




GLOSSA

AATELARTALEAARLAATTLL A TATARA ST ATIALAL T LRRLLRALRRT R AR AL

- 1.ty
skaith, to d Dkt
jure, 1mjury

sann, sound

.\'r."-f_.‘r".!.'_ BITM

[

Smeex

STO0T, AU/
Snaw, sOW'NS, a

7 .8
SRAM=-Id 5 A BT

SRanYy, sNowy




GLOSSARY.

AL AAASL LA A LA A A AL R A A A LA LA LA LS S

.J.'jr.l’.' y LD Jll'l'
vine

spae-mife, a for

-\‘_i.'r.".":'i y OF S

urfeited
spat, a spot
spaud, a lix

SDEAr, or




i

A L EASLAASLASAR LA LEAR R R AR

Sifne, since,

thole,
Lhrang,i
{a'en, |
vaes, toes

ks,







LOSSARY

raraaAARIYAL AL

ilill-:
useful

proud, Lhat

Tad, would,
wadna, would not
wae, woe
7 .':'_'_n':lu.! , woeful
JaEs, Woed, SOrrow

WaACSUC

iy
wa =fio

waken,

.f:'n’.rf“ clioic
'J"h‘!}-"le'.{'_. ]

honnie

drAATAA LA LA AR ST LR LA LA LR AL

o

wart, or wa
AT,
wartdaiyy, w orldly

warlock, a w

s WOIK
wa's, walls, waj
qval, ‘.'.'L'i,_. Lo KDow
| swals,
J."Il'ii-'rl-.'-.
| qUaur, w

e, S | I
wetken d gy
FUCIIAETN (Ly FUReNEn




AL LA TAAAE L LA A AT AL LR R AR R

weirli

o o I
minRnRac)

without

; thro

T |
WL ¢
won,

pleasiire
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