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DUAN FIRST *

HE fun had clof’d the winter-day,

The Curlers quat their roaring play,
And hunger’d Maukin taen her way
To kail-yards green,
While faithlefs fnaws ilk ftep betray
Whare {he has been.

The Threther’s weary flingin-tree,
The lee-lang day had tir'd me;
* Puan, a term of Offian’s for the different divifions of &

digreflive Poem. See his Cath-Loda, Vol. 2. of M*Pherfon’s
‘Tranflation.
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(( 88 )
And when the Day had clof’d his ﬁﬁhe';
. Far ' the Weft,
Ben 1’ the Spence, right penfivelie,

1 gaed to reft.

There, lanely, by the ingle-cheek,
I fat and ey’d the {fpewing reck,
That fill'd, wi’ hoaft-provoking fmeek’f,'
The auld, clay biggin;
And heard the reftlefs rattons fqueak
About the riggin,

All in this mottie, mifty clime,
I backward muf’d on wafted time,
How 1 had {pent my youthfi’ prime,
An’ done nae-thing,
But ftringing blethers up in rhyme

For fools to {ing.

Had I to guid advice but harket,

I might, by this, hae led a market,
Or firutted in a Bank and clarket
My Cafbh-Account;
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While here, half-rhad, half-fed, half-farket,

- Is a’ th’ amount.

I ftarted, mutt’ring blockhead! coof!
And heav’d on high my wauket loof,
To fwear by a’ yon ftarry roof]
Or fome rafh a1th
ThatI henceforth, would be 7byme-proof
Till my laft breath—

When click! the fring the fuick did draw
And jee! the door gaed to the wa’;
And by my ingle-lowe I {aw,
Now bleezan bright;
A tight, outlandifh Hizzie, braw,
Come full in fight.

Ye need na doubt, I held my whitht;
The infant aith, half-form’d, was crufht;
I glowr’d as eerie’s 1’d been dutht,

In fome wild glen;

When fweet, like modeft Worth, the blufht;

And {tepped ben.
L
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Green, {lender, leaf-clad Ha’!}r—ﬁozgéf
Were twifted, gracefu’, round her brows,
I took her for fome SCOTTISH MUSE,
By that fame token;
And come to ftop thofe recklefs vows,
Would foon been broken.

A * hare-brain’d, fentimental trace”
Was firongly marked in her face;
A wildly-witty, ruftic grace
Shone full upon her ;
Her ¢ye; ev'n turn’d on empty {pace,

Beam’d keen with Honor,

Down flow’d her robe, a tarfan {heen,
Till half a leg was fcrimply feen;
And fuch a /eg! my BESS, I ween,
Could only peer 1t;
Sae ftraught, fae taper, tight and clean,
Nane elfe came near 1t.

Her Mantle large, of greenifh hue,

My gazing wonder chiefly drew;
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Deep lights and fbades, bold-ming]ing, threw
' A luftre grand;
And feem’d, to my' aftonifh’d view,
A well-known Land,

Here, rivers in the fea were loft;
There, mountains to the {kies were toft:
Here, tumbling billows mark’d the coalft,

With furging foam ;
There, diftant thone, 4r¢'s lofty boalft,
The lordly dome.

Here, DOON pour’d down his far-fetch'd |

floods ;
There, well-fed IRWINE {tately thuds:
Auld, hermit AIRE ftaw thro’ his woods,
On to the thore;
And many a lefler torrent {cuds,

With {feeming roar.

Low, in a fandy valley fpread,
An ancient BOROUGH rear’d her head X
otill, as in Scottifh Story read,

She boafts a Race,
L 2 |
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To eviry nobler virtue bred,

And polifh’d grace.

DUAN ., SEGCOND

With mufing-deep, aftonifh’d fYare,

I view’d the heavenly-feeming Fair ;

A whifp'ring ¢hrob did witnefs bear
| Of kindred {weet,
When with an elder Sifter’s air

She did me greet.

¢ All hail! my own infpired Bard'!

In me thy native Mufe regard!

Nor longer mourn thy fate 1s hard,
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¢ Thus poorl'}* low !

Sl

I come to give thee fuch reward,

¢ As we beftow.
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‘ Know, the great Genzus of this Land,

Has many a light, aerial band,

¢ Who, all beneath his high eommand,

¢ Harmoniouily,
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¢ As Arts or Arms they underftand, i

¢ Their labors ply. il

¢ They SCOTIA’S Race among them
{hare .
¢ Some fire the Sodger on to dare; | il ||
¢ bome roufe the Patriot up to bare N
¢ Corruption’s hearte '
¢ Some teach the Bard, a darling care, AL b ff_'[-
|

* The tuneful Art, -

¢ "Mong {welling floods of reeking gore, * '5
¢ They ardent, kindling {pirits pour; l
¢ Or, mid the venal Senate’s roar, | | i
' ¢ They, fightlefs, ftand, ' ll
* To mend the honeft Patriot-lore, 1‘|

|
|
|

 And grace the hand. i
¢ Hence, FULLARTON, the brave and : 'é
young; = | ? 1

.

¢ Hence, DEMPSTER’S truth-prevailing . i
tongue ; ~ l

|

i

|

¢ Hence, {fweet harmonious BEATTIE fung
‘¢ His *“Minftrel lays;”
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¢ Or tore, with noble ardour ftung,
¢ The Sceptic’s bays,

¢ To lower Orders are aflign’d,
¢ The humbler ranks of Human-kind,
¢ The ruftic Bard, the lab’ring Hind,
' ‘ The Artifan;

¢ All chufe, as, various they’re inclin’d,

¢ The various man,

¢ When yellow waves the heavy grain,

* The threat’ning Storm, {fome, {trongly, rein;

¢ Some teach to meliorate the plain,
¢ With tillage-flill
¢ And fome inftruct the Shepherd-train,
I ¢ Blythe o'er the hill,

¢ Some hint the Lover’s harmlefs wile ;-

¢ Some grace the Maiden’s artle{s {mile;
¢ Some foothe the Lab’rer’s weary toil,
¢ For humble gains,

“ And make his cottage-fcenes beguile
‘ His cares and pains,
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¢ Some, bounded to a diftriG-fpace,

* Explore at large Man’s wfant race,
* To mark the embryotic trace,
* Of ruflic Bard;
* And careful note each op’ning grace,

¢ A guide and guard.

* Of thefe am I—COILA my name;
¢ And this diftri& as mine I claim,
Where once the Campbell’s, chiefs of fame,
‘ Held ruling pow'r:
I mark’d thy embryo-tuneful flame,
¢ Thy natal hour.

¢ With future hope, I oft would gaze,
Fond, on thy little, early ways,
Thy rudely-caroll'd, chiming phrafe,

‘ In uncouth rhymes;
Fir'd at the {imple, artlefs lays

&

¢ Of other times.

¢ I {faw thee feek the founding fhore,
¢ Delighted with the dathing roar;
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* Or when the Norzh his fleecy ftore
* Drove thro’ the {ky;
* I{aw grim Nature’s vifage hoar,

¢ Otruck thy young eye.

“ Or when the deqﬁ-g’reen-manti’d Farth;
Warm-cherifh’d ev’ry floweret’s birth,
And joy and mufic pouring forth,
* In ev'ry grove,
1 {aw thee eye the gen'ral mirth

* With boundlefs love:

‘ When ripen’d fields, and azure fkies,
¢ Call’d forth the Reaper’s ruftling noife,
I {faw thee leave their ev'ning joys,

‘ And lonely ftalk,
* To vent thy bofom’s {welling rife,

¢ In penfive walk;

‘ When youthful Love, warm-blufhing;

{trong,
¢ Keen-fhivering fhot thy nerves along,



. D

¢ Thofe 2ccents, grateful to thy tongue,
“..Th’ adored Name,
 T' taught thee how to pour in fong,

¢ To foothe thyﬂam-e;

‘ I faw thy pulfe’s maddening play,

¢ Wild-fend thee Plealure’s devious way,
¢

Mifled by Fancy’s ﬁzfte@ﬁ-my,

- “:By Paflion driven;
¢ But yet the /ight that led aftray,
‘ Was /ight from Heaven.

¢ I taught thy manners-painting f{trains,
The lopves, the ways of fimple {wains,
Till now, o’er all my wide domains,
g Thy fame extends
And fome, the pride of Cuild’s plains,
* Becomie thy friends.

* Thou canft not learn, nor I can thow,

* To paint with 7. homfon’ s land{cape-glow ;

* Or wake the bofom-melting throe,

¢ With Shenflone’s art
M
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¢ Or pour, with Gray, the moving flow,

“ Warm on the heart.

¢ Yet all beneath th’unrivall’d Rofe,
‘ The lowly Daify fweetly blows;
* Tho’ large the foreft’s Monarch throws
' ¢ His army thade,
* Yet green the juicy Hawthorn grows,
¢ Adown the glade.

¢ Then never murmur nor repine ;
¢ Strive in thy bumble fphere to {hine ;
‘ And truft me, not Potofi’s mine,
| ¢ Nor Kings regard,
¢ Can give a blifs o’ermatching thine,
A ruftic Bard.

¢ To give my counfels all in one,
¢ Thy tuneful flame {till careful fan;
‘ Preferve the dignity of Man,
‘ With Soul erect;
‘ And truft, the UNIVERSAL PLAN
¢ Will all prote&t.
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Did ruftling play;

And, like a pafling thought, fhe fled,

In light aways.




