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humour. Howv amulsing to see Tamn tear
hiiisclf away froin bis friends at the inn,
and set out on bis faithful liorse to bis
home, whien suddenly it occurs to hii lie
hias forgotten the commandis of bis " gude
%vi fe." To add to bis discomifiture pliant-
oins of nigblt appear to bover about hiii,
while with )oen eyes hie peers around

lest bogies catch hlmii unawires," as hie
comies Up to the welI-knoivn Kirk--AIlo-
way, aIl in a blaze, and resouinding wvitlî
mirth and music. 'l'lie poet bore displays
bis powers of invention as hie pas5s fromn
scencs of commnon humour to describe a
dance of infernal spirits, to wbomi Tain
miakes known bis presence bw an invol-
untary burst of applause, whereupon the
lighits go out, the music coases, and the
infernal beings rush at Tami %vbo succeeds
after a liard' chase in safély gaining the
middle of the bridge, beyond wbich they
could flot pass.

Burns has succeeded admiirab!y in pro-
ducing the pleas;ng effect of the union of
humour %vith tenderness. Th'is qualitv of
tenderness is the characteristic feature of
bis poetry, and lias mnerited for him, ac-
cording to Mr. Dewvey, the proud title of
Ilprince of iyric poets." This learned
writer ranks biim second to. the great
masters of the epos and the draina, but su-
perior to ail otliers. These great men
nioved in a spbiere of action different froni
tbat of Burns, biaving occupied theniselves
in the production of the highest species
of poetry, the epic, while hoe excelled in
wvorks of the second orier, Iyric poetry
'l'lie union of these two qualities we find
beautifully exemîlifïod in The _Dcaft and
.Dyi;iý W-ords of Poor Mlaiicwhile tender-
ness and siveetness pervade b is liçza nd
JITaze. The poot manifests great tender-
ness and affection in ail bis references to
this interesting persortage, to whon hie
was engaged to be rnarried in early life
but who ivas snatched fromn bim by tbe
hand of death. Tbroughiout bis whole
life slie was almiost constantly in bis
rnernory, and in many short pieces lie bas
befittingly celebrated lier charmns and
graces, and the noble qualities of bier sou].
H-is allusions to beings in the lower walks
of lifé in many short pieces simple though
they are,yet anîply showv ho%,. deep rooted
in bis heart wvas this tenderness.

So proper a quaiity of B3urns' works
is humour, that wve find it in almiost every
species of composition hie bias written.

United with the bighest powvers of imi-
agination it constitutes the famous -Dz-a/
anzd Dr. Iornbro/e. An acquaintanco of
the poc-t's baving taken an opportunity of
displaying an extensive knowledge of
medical science, the satirical genius of
B3urns inimediately gave to the public the
above named poeml. Burns is returning
home in the evening, whien a grotesque
being with a scythe arrests him on the ivay,
and a conversation ensues 1 n which the
latter infornis hirn that he is the great
D)estroyer, but bias been injured in busi-
ness by Dr. Hornbrook véhose dispensing
of drugs is so effective and kilîs off so
many peop)le that bis business is hardly
worthy of attention. 'Flie interview is ex-
trernely satirical and higbly amusing.

His Address Io Mue .DeiI is ariother ex-
ample of this kind of poetry, Il Auld
Nickie Ben" is addresscd in a familiar but
apprehensive strain, and reproached %vith
being the father of ail the ilîs and woes
with which the earth bas been afflicted,
commencing with the Deil's action in the
Garden of Eden.

"Then you, ye auld, snick-d rawing dog
You came to Paradiseincog.
At$n' play'd on nian a cursed brogue

(Black be youa fa!)
And gi'c the infant warld a shog,

Maist ruin«d a'."
Burns' satirical lash was applied to men

in aIl stations and frequently. flot even
the clerical cloth protecting the object
of the poet's disfavor. An uriseenily
wrangle between preachers of the gospel,
brouglit forth the Twva .Jerds, the flrst
poeni that really merited for Burns public
applause. This was followed by twvo
others, .Foly lilie's Frayer, and the
Zloly air, in the latter of wvhich our
attention is thus attracted to a reverend
expounder:

I1-ear hMw he clears thc i.oints o' faiîlî
\Vi' rattlin' an' thumpin' !
Now meekly calm, now wiIld in wrath,
1-1is stampin' an' he's j uinpin' !
H-is eldritch squecl an' gestures,
Oh, how thcy fire the hcart, devout,
Like cantharidian plasters,

On sic a day l'
Even the dead in their graves the poet

is unwillingf to leave quiet, the number of
epitaphs he lias written affording a
plenteous store of satire, though unfortu-
nately too often gross and altogether
improper:

41Here lics John Busbby, honcst man,
Cheat hini, dcvii, if you can."
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