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out as their trysting place. None of
Burns’ biographies, so far as I have
seen, suggest any criminality in their
intercourses; They were solemnly
‘betrothed the second Sunday in May,
1786. The trysting place was on the
banks of a little river near the castle.
“"With the brook runningbetween them
they dipped water in their hands and
holding it up, “covenanted to love
each other so long as woods grow
"and water flows.” They exchanged
bibles; Mary’s copy, a volume of the
cheapest works; Robert's, two vol-
ames elegantly ‘bound. He had
‘written in the firsb volume, “And ye
ghall not swear by rmy name falsely;
I am the Lord.”—Leviticus, chap.
XIX, v. 12. In the second volume
he wrote:—“Thou shalt net forswear
thyself, but shalt perform unto the
Lord thine oath.,”-—8t. Matthew,
chap. V, v. 88. On the blank leaf of
each volume is written in the bold,
manly hand of the bard,
Roserr Burxys, Mogsgiel.

The two names originally inscribed
in the books have been almost ob-
literated. Opposite that of Burns in
the first volume is his Royal Arch
Mason-Mark.

After this affective parting on the
banks of the running stresm, Mary
gave up her engagement on Whit
Sunday, 1786. Then she crossed the
¥irth of Clyde to visit some relations
at Cowal preparatory to her marriage.
On returning she remained several
weeks at her father’s house in Glen-
-oth, during which she received week-
1y letters from Burms. The circum-
stance of a girl in her humble condi-
tion having so much corresponderice
46t the tongues of gossips a-wagging,
4xid one of them informed Mr. Camp-

bell, “that Burns was & strange char-
acter and a great scoffer at women,”
but Mary laughed and declared her-
self willing to trust his scoffiig, Ui
fortunately the correspondencewas
destroyed by Mr. Campbell-after his
daughter’s death, which ocourred the
following Qctober as the result of a
moligriant fever. The news reached
Buris probably the 20th. Upon the
anniversary of the day, thrée years
afterward, the affecting and sublime.
ode was compoged. Burns was living,
at the time-at Ellisland and hudsperdt
the ‘day in the harvest field. As
night_came on, a great melancholy
geized him and instéad of returning
to the house he threw himself uppn
the bundles of straw, with his eyes
fixed upon a star that was glearming
in the west with uncommion’ brillian
cy. Whether he had any particulart
agsooiation with that lominary is hot
known, but until its going down af;
midnight he lay in postic frenzy; then
enterizig the houss wrote off the entire
song as it stands. In sending it to'
Mr. Geo. Johnsod, the music publish®
er, he requeésted that ‘it be def fo thy.
plaintive air, “The Deatli of Capthin
Cook.” . . .

‘Three years lafer (Novembet 145
1792) Burns gave evidences of com-
tinued devotion to the miémory of
Mary COdmpbell by composiig tHe’
following lines, only second in pethos
and feeling to the other. In his
letter enclosing it to his music pab-
lisher, George Thomson, he declares
that “the subject is oné of the most
interesting passages of my younfhfal:
days. Perhaps after all, 'tiz the stili-
glowing prejudice of my heart thak
throws a borrowed lustre ovér the
merits of the composition.” Inreply,
Mr. Thomson says, “your versesupon
Highland Mary are just come to hand.
They breathe the genuine spirit of
poetry and, like the musio, (Kathrine
Ogie) will last fore ar. Stch verses,
united to such an air, with the deli-
cate harmony of Plerel superadded:
might form & treat worthy of being:
presented to Apollo himself. I have




