
John Burnet of Barns

make trial on my own estate. Accordingly I set

about planting on Barns, and now have clothed some

of the barer spaces of the hills with most flourishing

plantations of young trees, drawn in great part from

the woods of Dawyck. I can never hope to reap the

benefit of them myself, but haply my grandchildren

will yet bless me, when they find covert and shade

where before was only a barren hillside.

Also in Tweed I have made two caulds, both for

the sake of the fish and to draw off streams to water

the meadows. In the wide reaches of water in Stobo

Haughs I have cut down much of the encumbering

brushwood and thus laid the places open for fishing

with the rod. Also with much labour I have made

some little progress in clearing the channel of the river

in places where it is foully overlaid with green weed.

The result, I am pleased to think, has been good, and

the fish thrive and multiply. At any rate, I can now

make baskets that beforetime were counted impossible.

My crowning triumph befell me two vears ago in a

wet, boisterous April, when, fishing with a minnow

in the pool above Barns, I landed a trout of full six

pound weight.

The land, which had fallen into neglect in my
father's time and my own youth, I did my utmost to

restore, and now I have the delight of seeing around

me many smiling fields and pleasant dwellings. In

the house of Barns itself I have effected many changes,

for it had aforetime been liker a border keep than an

orderly dwelling. But now, what with many works
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