ic
5"-'phero ]m\e onch ]mll “:ume l)rx"ht purm.uln

: :'son"s are 'in themselves. n, lngion.”"
- Chlnns, Jossic, Katie, Jean, “nr} 1’0"'"), Molly,

. WIGULAND \[APY

[\\'Iﬂl AN ENGRAVING.]

: 4. Who thnt has melted o'er his Iy
To Mary's soul, in heaven above,
But pictured seed, in funey stroug,
The landsenpe and the livelung day: i
' . . 'l‘lmt. smiled upon their mutunl love? :
TR . .o Who that lus ﬁ.lt forgets the song}

St Camennin.

stur, nllom they delighted to hionour in their
\crsc. . Not so Robcrb Burnis ; the hcrmnu of bis
: Clarinda,

]\unc;" ‘el mem.y nlherq, were by t
_]:\cls of his’ muse, Tt mq,ht nllurd n
nous qpcuﬂuu WY cnqmru in wlnch of thc
cnsos the genius o!‘ a lyric poet is b sr. fnstcrud
or his fame most extended ; niul i is one'onw hich
we may take some future occusion to enter.

Our present purpose, however, is to note how
enthusmsucull y Burns addressed ench of these fair

 ones,as if she were,and ever would be, thesole "m-
-~ ding star of his affectious. : A thanee meetingon o

.sed to the ¢ Tass o' Bullochmyle,”

“ Lsband, but some particulars of the smlplc llva

summer evening, where nnt even o word was inter-
changed between thc partics, gave rise to the imn_
pnssmncd stanzas which” he immedintely addres-
and the origin’
of his exquisite fines commencing -« Oh Mally’s
meck, Mally’s sweet I was amere glimpse hastily
caught of a bare-footed country girl trudging

' n]on'r the TTigh Street of Dumfries.

- But easily enlisted as the feclings of Burns were,.
and readily.os he in most instances forgot thcsu
transient passions, such w ns not nh\'nys their fate.
Mis tender dovotmn to his t Jean,” during mnny
trying 5 enrs of povérty nnd dls!res=, and lhe ardent’
nﬂccllon withswhich he ever chcn:hcd ‘the me-
mnry of ! Illbhluud \Inr). aro. proofs, that his

heart, though sn«.epublc,wns capable of tho most$.

cnduring attachment. . The history of the for-
mer, as Mrs. Burn= is interwovel n with that of her

of Lhe lntwr mn) not be mmccopmble. i

:Mont,
“wwards isuceceded - to the Earldom of- Eglinton.

. bourlmnd and nn uttachiuent sprang up between
“thcm of the' most: pure and ‘nrdent nture. . Ho

‘\Inry Cumpbelh\nabon n, of | umblup renlnvn, :
at Cmupbellt-m in] Argylesh und, while still
young, entered into the service ol‘ Colonel 1y
mcrlc, “of Coilsfield House; _\\ho altel

1lere she ‘becune unequainted with' Burns, then
rcsuhng on the furm of Mossgic! in ' the neigl

nucmpu.-d to pnurlm) his feelmgb in ‘the’ follow- -
ing stanzns, which form vrie of lis l.'ul]lf.‘at Jyri-
cal compositions, . i

i ki g ‘ .

. THE IMGILAND LASSIE,
Nne gentle dnmes, Uho? e'er sae fuir, '
Shall ever be my nuse’s cure
© Thelr titles o aro empty show;
. Gic me my highland lussk, 0.

Within the glun sae bushy, O,

. . Ahoon the plains sao rushy, 0,

- . 1 set me down wi* elght govd \\m

- To slng my hlghlnnd lusle, [ S
Oh, were yon hills nnd mlllon mlne, [
Yon pulace and yon gnrdens ting !
The world then tho love should know'
1 bear my highhmd lassie, O.

" But ﬂckle I'ortunc frowns on me,
‘Aud [ maun cruss the reging sea;
.. But while my crimson currents flow,

1 lo\c my hh,hlnud Inxs.e, 0.

"Mtho' tlu-o l'orelgn eltmes T nngo, v

1 know her heart will never chmu,v.‘
. For hee bosom burns with honour '8 5|
\l) mu-nu hl;,hl.nud lnsslc, 0.

or hor ru dnrc the bmou 5
! Por her I'll trace u distant shiore, !
L Thut Indian wealth may lustro thraw
i Around my highland | lnsslv.', O, !




