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for moſt of the explanatory notes which are affixed 

ADVERTISEMENT. 

THE Author takes this opportunity of informing the 
good-natured reader, ( for good-natured he mufft be, 

who peruſes the following trifle: ), That five verſo 
ef the firſt poem were inſerted in the third number of 
the BEE. Thoſe verſes are here re-printed : but © 
the reader will eafily know them, as they are diftin- 

. guithed with inverted commas. To the ingenious E- 
ditor of the Bee, the author muſt own he is indebted 

to the poem. For his trouble the author returns bun | 

bis moſt fincere thanks. © 5 
Aub HANDSEL MoNDAr in the Country, 

which immediately follows The NEW YEAR's MORN- 
ING in Edinburgh, is an original, if he may be al- 

lowed ſo to call it. T hough it may afford little or 
no amuſement to readers in general, the author hopes, $ 

© that it will ſome day be in his power to entertain =} 

them better. Some may call this vanity, but where 
D's aig we Jar ot bs en are of 

* 

« No man there i is without envy, 

6 No Poet without vanity.” 



PREFACE. 
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Sour circumſtances, too trifling to mention, 

were the means of RAT me turn my atten- 
uon to Poetry. 
Any notions I have of this en abe fags 

_ geſted merely by Nature, aided only by a few 
occaſional hints which I have at different times 
heard in converſation. _ 

For ſome time bypaſt I have dedicated 

my leiſure hours to Apollo, in compoſing a 

be called one,) I have ſelected the two follow. | . 

ing. I now offer them to the public, hoping 
they will pardon my preſumption, and encour. 

age a ſincere lover of Verſe, however faulty 

his eco production may be. 

The ſtyle is a native of the country in 
which I live. Moſt nations have had their 

Homers and their Virgils, who have courted 
the Muſes with the greateſt afhduity ; and 

few. trifles. From the Collection, (if it may 

Scatland has been inferior to none of her 

neighbours, in the number of her Sons who. - 

have deſerved theſe titles. I am proud, there- 

a3 
\ 

or 
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there appears in it an eaſe and ſimplicity, of 

3 which few nations can boaſt. „r 5 | 

Conſcious of my inability to climb Par. . 4 

. naſſus, I have only thrown myſelf down at the : 
foot of the mount. In this humble poſture, I 

wait for that compaſſion from the Carzpo- 

Nan Muss, who is tee the country 

in which ſhe dwells. 

l even flatter myſelf, that ſhe has not left 

me wholly unregarded; and that, though my 
performances are by no means to her honour, 1 

. She will not think me unworthy of ſome A 

Þ 
| 

I ay ſincereſt * to all my 
3 | Iublcribers, Wer paſt favours : bug 77 1 
1 | fs; = th el gat Ra 

eſt ref . W 

| ; Lad aud Gentlemen, 1 
| Vour Moſt Obedient eh 
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NEW YEAR'S MC Wande. 
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"If 1 lee nae II inf; babt. 5% - yiloodw 2 on 

Sac here's that we why end che year nν H 

1 begin u jon bw D 
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| us it 0t at 
Tas bard, (I) wha lang o- ""Hallow-fair, 
The Daft Days, and 2 5 | Races, 

« Wha's canty Tangs dis fl our care, 
« In mony "funny "Lg 0 U — 

« Forgat to ſing that mornin! ih 

« -Whan laſſes thay w their fac 

« Wy gude het pit (2) maiſt . where, 

(1) Ferguſon 
(2) Het pints. —Among the lower claſſes of the : 

people, in n, it 1s . for ſome perſon in 
each 

Var us 01. zan 

- 
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For clearin' up the mind an' aght | 

A 

It Was fe 
of young people 40;.g9 abont, from , houſe to 

houſe diſguiſed, and act a kind of play. The 
called guifards. JE PA IS: 

£8] 1 
4 ven kep them gau'n in braces, - 

Feiuu' ſoon that morn. 
* Hail, Hogmenae ! ! (3), hail, — | 

64 For daffin* an' for drinkin', 
T For makin” af og 54 and Ught, 

4 For ie throꝰ the 1 like dri, 

For kiffin' an' for clappin', 
# 

= - 

„ Wi' a N het | 
% Be? rang 

99 end 2831 i Hh 

5 Now Mary e mans . 
Syne wWuſh her little handy, 

214 14 | 

2 a 45 7 * new year's morning, 
pF ; conſiſting of ale mixed 

up with ſugar and a little ſpirits, pre- 

ee * 
erag Frede called het 

| = 

MORT, of ing evening. 
th& nen in e dee, for fmall 

ſe were 

AT {i 

ich is earned through every apartment in | 

+6f the year. A 



| Maſs in the chats Ster of Caleb in | 
| called; He'woult bea Buldier/o0--7 QN 115 7 $1 

„ 
. 2 5 geen us rr HN Ga 

Wha, think ye, wad be her firſt fit (4), 

Hat her ain true love Sandy; A 
Wha brings ſhort-bread (5) as ſweet's a nit, 

An' eke three gills o brandy, 
Makes a het pint, ſyne down he'll ſit; | | 
An? ablias ing the Dandy (6) 28 55 

| Tober that morn. | 

« By twal of clock we tak” the firect, 
« Tbere reel about like mad, Ah 

« While aft we get frac ſome we meet 

O' gude ſhort-bread a. dad; 
4 Then laſſes? lips, like cherries ln). 

« We maun that mornin? price, 

| +. Though bort ve a brow, ped ch. 
11 n & Sul rw gg 4650 

(4) Ef fs 3 = we 
00 Wr N "kid > of flour 

butter and fugar, "and I Ard. That and 
other kinds of ſweet cakes are then 
to all; n 8 i 14 — 

(6) The" Dandy A fawouripe: 

(7) It was the univerſal cuſtom in Scotland, till of 

late, fot oery male to ſalute, by kiſſing, every female 
of his acquaintance, the firſt time he met her in the 
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4 Unleſs we be fu“ lee 

e To jink dt worm” 

VIS a3 

What ſignifies i N 

Thae wad be filly aſſes, A'S FEE 

Wha wad compartt-to the mow-year, = 
Wan wa'kin' wi“ their laſſes; 

Hear, tous; ye bardies, while I ſwear _ 
By that high mount Parnaſſus, TN Ys 5 

Went en gef be 
We mark the fu 1 at paſſes © Bt refs, *? 

2 ier „ße that morn. E 

2 Za 12 4118110 95, 2 ln F 

Os Hogmends? ſary Tag = anviig wy} | 

M yſell nae Joubtiadornin; 

As I intended to ſet Nate A 

Fu? early on that mornin; N 

ge _ ere I wan 8 75 the gate, 

| Im Y eta a laflic ga Spun - un P.= Vt "I 4 X. 

3 1 ſqueez d her hand, lookit HAAR 34 

EY e e wüten - 5 5 
: | : "i kiſs that mornin”. 
; 5 0 . dn. 3 | re 

* 4 D 

wo 
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I mak? nae doubt, but ane am a? . 
Hee heard the proclamation 18), 

Wilke zy & cry'd, to keep in awe 
The riſing generation. 

But troth there is nae ane ava, 
Or low or high in ſtatiotij * 421 

But likes nae doubti to takꝰ their blaw, * 
Altho? 1 in moderation, 

8 * By times that morn. 
* 1 ausm jnvoo ©. 

The plaigſtanes now, frae en' to en', 
yp black c wif lads an laſſe, ram W 

And ſore e Bearded married men 
To mark an' ſee what paſſes; 

Thae ablins in the proud pretend moo! - 

uo be but beanalela ycuthieg, l, 
An' ſtowlens they wall mak” a fen a 

To prie the laſſes / mouthies., vines 1 

9189 5111.15 „ ee 

0 Wi ll Ag! E 

the 0 7 attended by 
Aal, to g 
Edinburgh, a proc and hoe he, mage 1 
Provoſt and Magiſtrates, to give notice, that all _ 
are found q , and knocking down harml 
n 
iſhed, &c. 
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« Hech, wae's my heart, « barber lad © 
Did meaſure the ſtreet fairly, 
« Ar roardar rard like ane ſtark mad, 
He had fa'n till't der early ; 

A cellar, upo* the high ſtreet, 
But ony ravel, bare, 
* Gart the puir ſcraper tyne his feet, 
An' tumble down the ſtair, 
3 35 as Tue creels that morn. 

O Tonal, Tonal, hurry Out, 
Cry'd black Baldy Macauly, | 

For yonder be ſome blackguards clout 
Ane o our men, puir fallow.; ' 

The guard on them came fly about, 
Tho” ſome did get aff brawly, | 

They ae puir fuddV'd chiel did hook, 
An = kim Aa rough haully 

3 

| — Some Highland bus (g) x wncogued, 
A, lang's we keep frac-anger, 
cc It pits fowk in a merry mood, 

2-4 An' keeps them wan 0! Sangeet * „ 
e "ab 23 

bp 9) Highland bhue—Hightand . . 

1 Ws; » | 
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« MINS 3 
„ WyPs twa een in the glammer, $9: i 5 1 1 

« Wha dang aff Tonabs noſe the ſeroof, 
« Maun thole the Bailie's yammer - ; \ 
a 1 # aur 66 For it next morn.” 1 

. . "Rat e ” N 

| The clock had newly chapped ane, 490 
& Wban to the ſtreet Trambl'd, 

An' up a lang dark ſtair lane, 
Wi' meikle faught, I "= 

a * * * * ” * 

There I met wr ſome hearty 1 wis, I 

_ Aw tho' Pm var a iii, 
I &en "fat down - fo hear their jokes, | : 1 f 

E „ n 

* ſoon we fell a-tippl T 
e "BY: 8 
e Tub air that morn. | 

ry * 

A gef bow! they did bling a, N 

They Gd it nase be drm... wy 7 
 Syne a began dd latter 
For ik e unn a IG 

72 ee eee M 
| Till in a blink 2NEare was ok, 

Wi' daffin an' wi drinkin” 
wer”: Ste faſt that morn. 

| 
| 
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While Duncan he begins to think, © . 
5 5 

Syne kiſs'd its bottom in a blink, 

= 

8 5 8 © 1 14 5) 

| Avee bit gdb} callan than, i 

I canna troth heremiſs him, 

Drank; May King Groner live weel an lang, 

An' O may heaven bleſs Him! 1 

| Haud, haud, quo Davy, ye are wrang, 
Nae war I'm ſure I wiſs him, NY 

| Were ye like me, lad, by my ſang, © 
 Ye'd frae your thoughts diſmifs kim, ; 

For anes this morn. 
* 

* = 
o 

- 

Here Davy he began to drink | 

Io tl memory of Charlie, © 

That it was nae done fairy; 

He filt'd his glaſs up to the brink, 

Till now he drank but ſparely, 

That walls N done _ . 

But Duncan, 3 enn 

Nae witch atweel at drinkin', 

Drank aff the flowin' bowl the fim. 

-Sae it ſet him a-winkin®; | 



es Now ils chil aw mY there, 

w * 

* * . 

* 
> 

He cry'd; n 5 ä . 

Twas done to pleaſe the devil's m', . 
But ſoon it ſent him linkin”, = 28 8 

TIN In Bot mor. 

; Li lass there was wi 7 et ſwoet breath, 
An unco bonny finger, * 

An' that ſhe was I'll gi'e my aith, 
Feil nae fin“ fax to ding her; 
2 * ſang ſae ſweet Auld Robin Gray, 

| Next how Will courted N ancy, 

An' ſyne the Birks 0? Invermay, | 

-Thels three 2 ilk ane's fancy ge 
a .T was there that — 

* 

* 

Wi' drinkin' gude Tum. tody, 
Were a ag won be an” ſportit” rare, b- 2 

For they did fear nae body; 
We parted a- gude frien's atweel, 
The fax hour bell was jowin', 

When ilka laſs wi her ain chiel 

Af to their hames gaed rowin', | 

. _ Weel-ſair'd that m morn. 
t eh I 
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X ” X : | WI ſma or little Faith, ; 

= 4 2 | Tho fu next year they ll . 
8 

1 ä | ” Axon. © 
: F 7 
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| * a. p 

Now Phoebus frae his fler car 
Wy dim grimace dis peep, 

While the red moon, an” mornin? ſtar, 
Far out o? ſight dis creep. 

/ 
| 

„ 

(1) Auld Handel Monday. —A. day fer apart, by RR | 
common people in this country, for feaſting and drink- 
ing. Among the multitude, there are a good many 
TV. FT wenn. wealthy farmers, who think themſelyes  ' 
8 what degraded by celebrating the day with a 2 

5 . ee 
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1 | Their wames fu air to dae I a 

i PW 5 r ik at e. . 

H th 

Ny bray new droggit gown,” © 
: My ribbands, an' the lang OE . | 

I coft laſt ok in town. 485 . 
* My maunky coat an' pits ring: R 

"i I gat frae Geordy Bell, ESE: 7 
1 7 wat ſhe ghovght thi mane wa ing, | 

3 Nor be ſae Du ot 
5 9 C N agm * by 

= 5 Now Jamie Black drams nw care; ; 

= His ſtockin's an' new ſhoon, 88 . ö 
_- The buckles he coft at the lain, 1 

. Shone like the ſtarns aboun; 

His napkin tied about wi care, 8 

3 - His coat made free © ftour,. 5 5 + EN 

Fer & better, Jathie% heir - 
1 | Was poder weel wi gar. N 
£ | Bw white that day. ny 

: - 5 op ad. » 4 1 
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* Auld Wune at the n * 
„ as 

Is takiw* aff his phizz () nr HI 5 

While, to make ſpeed, we Beſs) 
© Draws the kame thro” his Kirn (3) 

« Her block was the han* o' a tub, 

1 She gied it a rough frizz, 

Syne wi' a candle gi'es't a b 1 

Without mair faſh, it dis "OF 

14-088 ron thi dy. 

41 By en een therouds a are tran, 4 M 

Mu laſſes an” wi“ lads, TY 

An' farmers” wives, Sas i gang, 

— 3 Gss ridin- by on pads; dls eee 

= - | Uk as bas got» deity hang | | 

O” gude white-bread an' cheeſe, _ 

Wh nd wages wame uw peng. | ahi 
For e 28 . 

70 ml ann * 

The laſſes aff their coaties "PEE 

Up maiſt aboon their knee; Th 

That their ne ſtockings, white 2s ſhow, 

The lads ahint mae ſee; Wuhan to NO 3 

& His IO beard... 1 

en 

8 
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"Wow, wow, but they cn. an? ba, 2 _ 

4 

ae,” — 

An' comely to the ee al 

Se there was wah o' funny j Rag A 
6 r 

Sa them tht do. 

1 Charlie man pit * ching right, 
As he expected nine ait a 

Blithe canty ſowk to 1 the night, — 

An' eke with him to dine ; 

The young gudewife wes Panly ade, 
An' as friends ne er had met, EY 

They ſwore, gin they kept health M a 
The houſe nn weel het 0 

1 * 

Or lang the Fea wr » his ends . 
The cheeſe is then ſet down, Wy 

It tak's near ſax; Newhaven gills @ 

To weet their throats aroun' ; 

The cap now gaes fu” briſk I 1 — 

Fu' o' ſtout nappy. brown, 

That Charlie, had brought up dien. 
* the big borough town. _ | 

ts drink ja 3 

0 nn Half a mutchkin, (two gil). 

"I 
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Some of the lalfes + were fas TY 
Ae cap wad fair'd them Wes, 

They downa lat o'er meikle in, OF ye 
For that they were dns 

2 White cry'd for a gill o gin, 
To fair nae en? I true, | 

But juſt to mak' his Chriſty blin?, * 

Or ablins Ne pa
l fu“ eee 8 

bs Want your that day. 

| They ply'd the cap fu? briſk about, 0 
Forgettin' 30 wind ſtrang, N 

Some were fac fu* — 2 

At ilka toaſt they drank cap out, 
An' whiles ſome ſang a ſang, 

Tin ilk chiel's wame was like a FO 
r PER W u 

3 * 

8 5 4 f : : 

* Wr rink that day 
4 N De” a # 492 * \ I + 9 W. 1 

4 Gain Phoebüs did nis window feek, 

An' bade adiev' td % 
The fiPer moon bega to Y 

Out o'er the gow*'ny brae : 

1 * F a, N 54 4 ; - 
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. : Then ſome began to turn fu ick. 
Otders cried, come away, i 
5 re 55 "IE D e 

| -Ypa hae chat night 
4 ' R 9 * » — 8 

2 — - 9 ME. L 

The wid had riſen gay an? high, 1 5 
*T was wearin® late that night, 
Dr rhothy, 
=y The moon was ſhinin* bright; 

_—  - Sage fu! he tint his fight .. 3 . 3 

hut lang ere he paſs d the dene. 1 
= His gira flew out o ſight; - - 77 
= 8 ber at ih. 
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5 eee, e eee 
Some p— their breeks wi' fear; 12 

5 Whban wives ſaw Willie's big bald pat, 
Ĩ bey ery'd, The I- be here. 

5 An keep auld Clootie frae this pat. 
An' a“ fic fowk ag were, 
V chat . 
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But birkies won had Sins ll: 
O' gude ſtout nappy ale, 

. that they ſaw ne'er ſteer'd Fl hair, 

Nor did their courage fail ; 

But wae's my heart, the laſſes hap gy 
An' honeſt Willie's wife, 

Were frighted wi' the acht fa fae kair, | h 

They near han 955 their life 

i it that night f 
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At th a lab fand Willie's s gz, 
An' clapt it on his crown, 

. tho? it had loſt a the Shen, 

Fu* happy was the loun ; 

wr meikle faught they a' gat hame, 

WY ſma or little ſkaith; ES” 

Tho fu' —neiſt year they'll be the fume, 
We cough 

5 * ebe aner, 
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