THE following P IO_ II M will, by man.y Read-
ers, be ‘W;ﬁli enough underﬁdod-; but, for the fake
of thofe v.{rfhﬁ.)_ are unacquainted with the manners
and traditions of the country where the {fcene is
caft, Notes are added, to give fome account of
the principal Charms and Spells of that Night,
fo big with Prophecy to the Peafantry in the
Weit of Scotland. The paflion of prying into
Futurity makes a &riking part of the hiftory of
Human-nature, In 1t’s rude ftate, in all ages and
nations; and it may be fome entertainment to a
philofophic mind, if any fuch thould honor the
Author with a perufal, to fee the remains of it,

among the more unenlightened in our own.
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HALLOWEEN., *

Yes! let the Rich deride, the Proud difdain, .
The _ﬁmﬂﬂ pleafures of the lowly train; '
To me more dear, congenial to my heart,

One native charm, than all the glofs of art.

GOLDSMITH.

I,
[ T PON that night, when Fairies light,
~ On Caffilis Downans ¥ dance,

Or owre the lays, 1n {plendid blaze,
On fprightly courfers prance;

* Is thought to be a night when Witches, Devils, and o-
ther mifchief-making beings, are all abroad on their baneful,
midnight errands: particularly, thofe aerial people, the Fairies,
are {aid, on that night, to hold a grand Anniverfary.

+ Certain little, romantic, rocky, green hills, in the neigh-
!ouﬂ__mod of the ancient feat of the Earls of Caflilis,
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Or for Cblean, the rout is taen,
Beneath the moon’s pale beams ;
There, up the Cove, * to {tray an’ rove,
Amang the rocks an’ ftreams
' J To {port that night,

e

Amang the bonie, winding banks,
Where Doon rins, Wu:nplm clear,
‘Wncre BRUCE 4 ance rul’d the martial
ranks,
An' thook his Carrick {pear,
Some merry, friendly, countra folks,
Together did convene,
To burn their nits, an’ pow their ftocks,
An’ haud their Hallowween
Fu’ blythe that night.

- * A noted cavern near Colean-houfe, called the Cove of
Colean; which, as well as Caflilis Downans, 1s famed, in coun-
try ﬁnry, for being a favourite haunt of Fairies.

4+ The famous family of that name, the anceftors of RO-

BERT the great Deliverer of his country, were Karls of,
Cagrick.
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11I. e
The laffes feat, an’ cleanly neat, 4

Mair braw than when they’re fine;
Their faces blythe, fu’ fweetly kythe,
Hearts leal, an’ warm, an’ kin’:
The lads fae trig, wi’ wooer-babs,
Weel knotted on their garten,
Some unco blate, an’ fome wi’ gabs,
Gar lailes hearts gang ftartin
Whyles faft at night.

IV.
Then, firft an’ foremoft, thro’ the kail,

Their flocks * maun a’ be {ought ance;

* The firlt ceremony of Halloweén, is, pulling each a Szac#,
or plant of kail. They muft go out, hand in hand, with eyes
fhut, and pull the firt they meet with : its being big or litile,
ftraight or crooked, is prophetic of the fize and fhape of ihe
grand object of all their Spells—the hufband or wife. If any
yird, or earth, ftick to the root, that is focher, or fortune ; and
the tafte of the cufloc, that is, the heart of the ftem, is indicative
of the natural temper and difpofition. Laftly, the ftems, or
to give them their ordinary appellation, the runts, are placed
fomewhere above the head of the door; and the chriftian
names of the people whom chance brings into the houfe; are,
according to the priority of placing the runtr, the names in:
queftion. :
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They fteek their een, an’ grape an’ wale,
For muckle anes, an’ {traught anes.
Poor hav’rel Will fell aff the drift,
An’ wander’d thro’ the Bow-kail,
An’ pow’t, for want o’ better {hift,
A runt was like a {fow-tail

Sae bow’t that night,

V.

Then, {traught or crooked, yird or nane,
They roar an’ cry a’ throw ther;
The vera wee-things, toddlan, rin,
Wi ftocks out owre their {houther:
An’ gif the cuflock’s {weet or four,
Wi’ jo&elegs they tafte them ;'
Syne coziely, aboon the door,

Wi’ cannie care, they’ve plac’d them
To lye that night,

VI.

The laffes {taw frae ’mang them a’,

To pou their falks 0’ corn; *

2 They go to the barn-yard, and pull each, at three feveral
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But Rab ﬂips out, an’ jinifzs about;
Behint the muckle thorn :
He grippet NeZﬁf hard an’ faft;
Loud {kirl'd a’ the lafTes ; :
But her z‘ap _pickle maift was 10&

W’hen kiutlan in the Fax /.e-nbor; ¢ ?
Wi’ him that night.

VIL |
Tﬁé-aﬁid Guidwife’s Weéi'-hbt)i'd:f nits T
Are round an’ round divided,
An’ monie lads an’ laffes fates

Are there that night decided :
N

times, a ﬁa,lk of Oats; If the third ﬂall: wants the top- pwﬂr,
- that is, the grain at the top of the fialk, the party in queltion
will want the Maidenhead.

~ * When the corn is in a doubtful ftate, by being too green;
or wet, the Stack-builder, by means of old timber; &c. makes
a large apartment in his ftack, with an opening in the fide
which is faireft expofed to the wind: this he calls a Faufe- houfe,

+ Burning the nuts is a favourite charm. They name the
1ad and lafs to each particular nut, as they lay them in the fires
and according as they burn quietly together, or ftart from be-
fide one another, the courfe and iffue of the Courtfhip will be.




\( "6 .7)
Some kindle, couthie, fide by fide;
An’ burn thegither trimly;
Some ftart awa, wi’ faucy pride,
An’ jump out owre the chimlie

Fu’ high that night,

VIII.

*fean {lips in twa, wi’ tentie e'e 3
Wha ’twas, the wadna tell;
But this 18 :}fofé, an’ this 1s e,
~ dhe {fays m to herfel: '
He bleez’d owre her, an’ the owre him,

As they wad never mair part,
Till fuff! he ftarted up the lum,

An’ Fean had €’en a fair heart

To fee’t that night.
IX.
Poor Willie, wi’ his bow-£ail runt,

Was brunt wi’ primflie Malle ;
An’ Mary, nae doubt, took the drunt,

Fo be compar'd to Weliie :

I

S]
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Mall’s nit lap out, wi’ pridefu’ .ﬂing,
An’ her ain fit, it brant it;
While Willie lap, an’ fwoor by jing,
"T'was juft the way he wanted
To be that night.

X

Nell had the Faufe-houfe in her min’,
She pits herfel an’ Rob 1n;
In loving bleeze they {weetly join,
Till white in afe they're {fobbin;
Nell’s heart was dancin at the view 4
She whifper’d Rob to leuk for't:
Rob, ftownlins, prie’d her bonie mou,
Fu’ cozie in the neuk for't,
Unfeen that night.

a

XI.

But Merran {at behint their backs,
Her thoughts on Andrew Bell;
She lea’es them gathan at their cracks,

An’ flips out by herfel:
. . £
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She thro’ the yard the neareft taks,
An’ for the kiln (he goes then
An darklins grapet for the bauks,
| And n the Mzze-clw * throws then,
e Rtght fear £ tha.t nwhg;

XIL
An’ ay {he wn't, an’ ay the fwat,
I wat fhe made nae Jaukm
Till {fomething kelu within the pat,
- Guid L—d! but fhe was quaukin !
But whether ’twas the Dei/ h1mfel I'
- Or whether twas a bam%-ffz ;

Or whether 1t was ﬁndmw BeJZ,
She dld na. wa1t on talkin

To fpler that nlght‘u

KL

Wee Fenny to her Graunie fays,
¢ Will ye go wi’ me Graunie?

¥ Whoever would, with fuccefs, try this {pell, muft Rniély
obferve thefe dire&ions. ' Steal out, all alone, to the ki/n, an’r.l,_,
darkling, throw into the pof, a'clew of blue yarn: wind it in
2 new clew nﬁ‘ the old one ; and towards the latter and, fome=‘







