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76 THE EDITOR'S SIHTANTY.

T Lamp.—T shall let Chambers himself’
answer your question. e says in his busi-
ness-ike, and modestly-written preface :—

““The writings of Burns—his poems, songs, and
letters—are most of them so expressly the coin-
age of his immediate experiences and feclings,
that kis life wight be read in them alone.  As
hitherto arranged, each series might he likened to
afrygmentary view of the poet’s life, supplementary
to the meagre memoir uwsually preficxed.  So
arrangred, the biographic efivet of the whole is
either inperfectly developed, orlost by dissipation,
Jo ocenrred 1o me,—and 1 find that the sune idea
Iad latterly ocenrred to Allan Cunningiiun, and
even Licen proceeded with to some leagih by the
ate Mr. Alesander Peterkin—that it the various
compozitions were strung in strict chronologics)
order upon the nemair, they might bhe made to
reader up the whole light which they ave gualified
to throw upon the history of the life and mental
progress of Burns, at the same time that a new
significancy wis given to them by their heing read
in conncetion with the cmrent of events and
cmotions which led to their production,  Such is
the plan hereadopted, and the vesuit is not merely
a great amounnt of ew hiogmaphical detadl, but a
new sensey eflicacy, amd feeling, in what many
would 3 padesenbe as ackneved, the writings

of the poet himsell?

Tie Squinsnn—And has Chambers exe-
cuted his task foa satisf dtovy mamner ?

Tus Lamn.—Sae fir as he has gane, en-
tively snet Sma’ as my ibrary iy, it containg
every Hie, o' moment, o the “ Ayvshire Bard,”
and 1 woulld-na gie the present hiography for
the whole lot o’ Giem?! 1 sce, Mujor, that
your attention is arested by comething which
you sce in the firt volume o™ the work ;—iead
it oot if you please.

Tz Mason—It is a 12 notice of the
poct’s motliery which 1 have aow perused for
the fiest time. 1 have done so ith the greater
interest, helieving, as I do, that, in genarl,
men fake their chamcteristics from their
motiiers, rather than from their s Tere
is the passage i —

“Mzz Bmmnesshada fine complexion, with: nale
red hairy and heautiful dark eyes. She was o7
neat smali figure, extremely active and industrions
—uaturally cheerful, hut in latter life possessed

by anxicties, no doubt a consequence of the dife of
Taard and difficulties through which it had

beai ber lot 10 pass. She sang very well, und
had a pever-fiiling store of old badlads and songs,
an which fier poetical son must have foed in his
boyhool.  Asa it of the life of Mrs. Burness
in the days of saduess whick preceded her
Tushand’s death, Mes. 1 remembers the old

i

man cowming ia one day from sonjig, very weary.
He had nsed all the thrshed-up gmin, and was
now desirons of preparing some for dinner to the

hien
fatigned state, wisted that he should refresh
himnself by a2 vest, while she herself would see that
the beasts were duly caved for.  The heroie littde
wongn thon went to the barn with her servant

Lizzy Taten, aad the two soon had the necessary |

<3 but his worthy helpmate, on seeing his

corn for the horses both thrashed and winnowed.
Such was the houschold of the youthful Burns,
Who can but regret that the lot of such a family
#as not from the fivst a kindlier one!”

Tug Lamn.—I] hae twa or three things to
say, touching Burns, but shall reserve them
il T hae reecived snd read—(roed, mind ye,
Crabtree )—the remaining volumes o° the
series.

Tur Tamp—Ize ye ony mair buiks fo
taik aboot? or aibiins ye wad prefer to foliow
the anld-furran doctor’s exsmple and tzk a
snoozle!

Tur Necror—Pardon me laird and friends
if 1 have been appavently absent, but this lit-
tie pamphlet has thoroughly cengrossed my
attention.

Tur Sermeex.—Is it the life of Moily
Carew, or dues it contain unadulterated poesy
from the pen of Adeln Numbina Pamby 2

Tui: Decror.~-Nay, it cannot claim for itself
such qgualities as entitle it to be classed in the
same cafegory with those mest captivating
productions, but nevertheless it is worthy of
pernsal by all who honour genius and can
appreciate well bestowed homage.

Tur Matoi—1 am giad you have intro-
duced the ook to our attention. I read it
iast cvening with great interest. Tt isa fit-
ting {iibute o 2 man of peculiar merit, to
N —

Tuz Lamn—Ucot man! tell us the name
o the suliject 0° {his commendation,

Tug Mazon—Tt is styled a *Memorial of
Cooper,” and is really  pleasingly compiled
reeord of certain preceedings  which have
recently taken place in New York, with the
view of giving expression (o the public
sentimient on the death of that jHustrious
novelist. I contains alsomm cloquent discourse
on the life, charicter and genius of Coopier,
hy one who apparently knew him well and
has shewn himgell capalle for the task he
has undertaken, W. C. Bryant,

Tz Docrai~1 have been much stimck
with the candour and fairness of M. Bymnt's
crifiviams, 1is well to mahe much of Coaprer,
‘or Lo cerlainly jossessed a2 great quality of
autho. hip—originaiity. Iiis ¢ Leather Stock-
ing® is o ehef dwurre, and the great feature
of his writings. Tt was the character of the
day, unequalled and not 0 he surp
arew ant of the circumstances, scenery and
tpeaple Ty whom he was swyounded. 14 was
f the oil-<pringe of associations which could have
; been awekened by no other less peculiar or
Tess furcible influences—awakened in a 1aind
1 whase qualities were singalarly well-halanced
' —where imagination seems torove freely over
Hhe wild ficld of nature—kept constantly in
cheek by sound discriminatingg judaonent.

1. Pie Lo —Tlihehis writings wedl eneuch,
but ah! man, he's no to compare wi' Walier
IScott.

Tie Docror—" Comparisungarcederous,”




