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:’}?{éﬁs’itwhich had b(_éen handed .down by tradition, and
Where ¢ Wwas at that tiine the faslnox} of‘ the learned every-
was tg 1? collect and to grow enthusiastic over. Burns, who
at the €come the greacest folk-poet of the world, was born
]&rity }L)r(.)Per mm.e to ta'ke advantage of the wave of popu-
poetr At was Just being showered upon the indigenous

Y of every nation, and we have evidences in his own

wor . .
. enceks’f that he, like the Germans, had fallen under the influ-
.°¢ ot the Ossian, Reading of works on grammar, Scottish

h::‘f:ryeand poetry, English :Ln'd S(:‘otch, m:xde: up what must

and we ‘i{n an ansprring and kindling education to the boy,

e o now that his first attack of love, at fourteen, preved
Zcﬂsmn for attempts at rhyming.

for hm}:hﬁ“gh be worked hard on his father’s farm, and also

tion 1, ElI, yet he was not a success, and driven to despera-

Y one trouble after another, he resolved to quit Scot-

l’lnd and .
pasﬂ&ge-m fO to Jamaica.

Of his p()e
ven ture,

This was in 1786. To procure
ney he published the first or Kilmarnock edition
M8, now so rare and costly. The success of the
aban a.nd‘ the persuasion of the friends thus won led him
b“l‘gh (;;1 the voyage, and to try a second edition in Edin-
Virtye, e ad it not been for the full measure of that Scotch
might,h Ofnl}lOn sense, which the poet possessed, his head
Speals &Vti been ‘t;u'rned by the welcome he received. It
that hewe I for his inborn manliness and nobility of heart,
wany of tt;louli'preserve at all times proper decorum, and
Ut of g e friends he then made were his for his life time.
aboys, £280Proce§ds of the second edition he generously gave
Stook to his bl'oth.er Gilbert, and with the rest began
Marrigq Ja. farm for himself at Ellisland. In 1788 he
%ome o h'e&n Armour, who had loved him but to_o well, and
cart, i, 18 best love-songs (.iescribe his content with a sweet-
out the ir? broved a very faithful and devoted wife. _To eke
exeins come from bhg farm he obtained an appointment
Umfpieg Man, ﬁna,lly. giving up the farm, moving into
He mj ht’ gnd depending upon his official post for a living.
indepeide ave been very comfortable had he not been too
contl‘ibutinb to accept pay for the poems he was all the while
Cottish og to JOhn_son’s and Thomson’s collections of
been gm:f,’nf-’.s- Ha}blts of tippling had in the meantime
going fl‘Omni)g on him, and h}'s affairs generally had‘ been
stitut,i0n ad to worse. It is no wonder then that his con-
a could not stand the strain, and the final result was

rhe .
uly g?‘)“ﬂcggever which carried him off on the morning of

a)} thee had HVefi only 37 years, but in that time and under

Tight toat Verse circumstances, he had proved to the world his

folk.op._. e title of king of Iyric poets, chief of the world’s
Singers, ’

The direct |
Snsay, R

Prede
gl‘eatest °

ine of succession in Scottish song is Allan
obert Fergusson, and Robert Burns, and to his
e8sors, and especially to Fergusson, the last and
fallg i, ::kno“_’l?dges his indebtedness. The work of Burns
'SubSeunntWO divisions, viz. : that up to 1786 and the work
18 majy h_to that date and up to his death. This latter
P\lblishe{l 'S remodelling of the old folk-songs, which were
T Omgg o Johnson’s “Scots’ Musical Museum” and in
s “ Collection of Original Scottish Airs.”
the handen we remember that one of the first books put into
i vsvof the poet when a boy had been a “Life of the
Btrigti, - 2¢8,” We cannot be surprised that among his
Otic g ngs,

Shoy)g * Scots wha hae wi’ Wallace bled,”

’ h(i)éﬁ very high rank. Love of Scotland, of father-
18 such a strong element in Scottish character,
he chief springs of inspiration to poetic produc-
the e iy Though a Jacobin by report, and though at

glnnmg of the French Revolution he, like the

ce : . .
he i .S“}gers of almost every country, sympabhlsed with
With y
heede
l&tGUt

Calig ) - :
Ye aims of the revolutionists, yet, in common

a‘ .
I:]y Others, he was horrified at their excesses, and it
Patry the threa of an invasion to kindle the spark of
totism and produce the loyal song :

Does haughty Gaul invasion threat?
hen let the loons beware, sir,
here's wooden walls npon our seas,

And volunteers on shore, sir.

The Nith shall run to Corsineon,

A‘nd Criffel sink in  olway,

“fe we permit a foreign foe

On + ritish ground to rally.
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Another patriotic song is that beginning :
¢ Farewell, thou fair day, thou green earth and ye skies,
Now gay with the broad setting sun !”
—a, scene of death on the evening after a battle.
Friendship was another of the inspirations of Burns’
work.
¢ Should old acquaintance he forgot
An never brought to min--"’
Many a line testifies of his fidelity to any and all who had
ever done him any kindness. A very fine example is his
“ Elegy on Captain Matthew Henderson,” which has some
very fine stanzas, though the two introductory ones are not
up to the level of the others. Another instance is the ver
p ’ . .
fine lament for James, Earl of Glencairn, the last stanza of
which runs ag follows :
¢ The bridegroom may forget the bride
Was made his wedded wife yestreen ;
The monarch may forget the crown
That on his head an hour has been ;
The mother may forget the child
That smiles sae sweetly on her knee ;
But I'll remember thee, Glencairn,
And a’ that thou hast done for me !

It is rather surprising that one who loved convivial
company so much did not leave more drinking songs. Of
course,

O Willie brew’d a peck of maut,”

will always be thought of first and is easily the best. “John
Barleycorn ” and “Scotch Drink” also sing the praises of
the Scotchman’s beverage, but they are not so much songs as
ballads or odes.

A third spring of production in Burns was his love of
independence, the most famous expression of which is « For
a’ that and a that.”

“The rank is but the guinea stamp ;
The man’s the gowd for &’ that.”
Compare with this his * Inscription for an Altar to
Independence : ”

** Thou of an independent mind
With soul resolved, with soul resigned,
Prepared Power’s proudest frown to brave,
‘Who wilt not be, nor have a slave,
Virtue alone who dost revere,
Thy own reproach alone dost fear,
Approach this shrine and worship here.”

This spirit of independence has always been a great
claim to our syrapathy, nor did it matter to him whether he
felt called upon to exercise it in politics or religion. Natur-
ally of a deeply religious temperament, he did not hesitate to
scourge hypocrisy in the orthodox clergy, as witness “ The
Holy Fair” and “ Holy Willie’s Prayer.” Of course, he
came under the ban, but little did he care for that.

But the greatest theme of which Burns sings, the whole
gamut of which he can strike, and strike into grand har-
mony, is the passion of love, and of love in all its phases.
And here we meet with such prodigality of wealth that it is
very difficult to make a selection. Never has a wife been
praised more divinely than in the song, “I love -my Jean.”

“0Of a the airts the wind can blow,

I dearly like the west,

For there the bonnie lassie lives,
The lassie I lo'e best ;

There wild woods grow, and rivers row,
And mony a hill between ;

But day and night my fanty’s flight
ls ever wi’ my Jean.” .

No absent mistress was ever pined for as in the song,
¢ My Nannie’s Awa’.” The flirt is beaten in *° Last May a
Braw Wooer,” but the deadly darts from “ Twa Lovely Een
of Bonnie Blue” are delightfnily described in *“The Blue-eyed
Lassie,” and the desolation of soul caused by a lover’s faith-
lessness has never been better described than in the ¢ Banks
of Doon.” How can the joy of a lovers’ meeting be better
told than in “ My Nannie, O,” the delight in stolen kisses is
incomparable in “ Coming Thro’ the Rye,” the ‘ Henpecked
Husband ” has the poet’s commiseration, but the good faith-
ful wife is above all praise. But how shall we speak of
those wonderful compositions, ¢ Highland Mary ” and *“To
Mary in Heaven?” It would seem as if a guardian angel
had taken on human form as Mary Campbell, and that the
solemn pledging of troth in the little stream had been but a
pretude to her swift departure to her first home. The won-




