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The Land of Burns.
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Alex. Cairns of Mt Flope Writes Interestingly of his Visit

is

t5 Bonnie Scotland, the Land of the Great Poet. « m
e, el

Wettten tor the TiMBEs.) The new bridge, offended at this de- i

A npumber uf years ago Wwe visited | preciatory speech, retorted: ol
Scotland, our fatheriand, sod among Auld Vandsl, ye but show your little mense, | €l
Just much about it wi' your scanty sense: “

many otber places of note in Lhat 18- |y your poor warrow foot-path of & street,

— _—
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teresting couonbry, we visited Lhe
“Land of Buros.” Two years ago we
wrote & shurt paper oa the character
of Bures, but sa d nothing of our visiy
to the fatherisnd. But oar good
triend, J. G. Whaite of Feabimore,
took us to task for not speaking of our
visit w the v's birtbplace. We
promised our f thal sl some an-
piversary of th. poel’s birth we might
carry out s suggestivos We now as
sume Lhat task with coosiderable tre-
pidation lest we fall to interest our
readers. !

We arrived in the city of Ayr on the

evening of July 1lth. Barly npext

we were up and out for a
stroll before breakfast. Passing down
& street toward the river and Lurning

Where twas wheelbarrows trembie when they u
meet

Yﬂ“mhlﬁdm-uﬂ lime.
wnwwamuu
There's men o' taste wad take the Ducat-

Tho' they should cast the vers sark and swim,
mmmm'::n feclings wi' the
Of sic su ugly Gothic hulk as you. 5

As we returned o hotel for break-
fast we met several companies in uni-
form with baods and baovers. At
| the hotel we learned that it was Or-
aogemen’s day, the 12¢h of July, the
soniversary of the vietory of Wi'llam
of Orange over the adberents of the
pearly defunct dynasty of the Stuarts
By nipe o'clock the town was full and
the parade was fine. About ten o’clock
they marched to the rallroad station,
where several Lrains were waitiog,and
went off W & npeighboring town W

picaic. v
When the crowd bad dispersed, we
started for Alloway Kirk,two or three
miles away, the scene of the witches’
the stream is the old bridge. It|dance lo Tam O'Shaoter. It stands
much | on the banks of the Doon. It was
- 1t | pever a very imposing structure, about
© is utterly without ornament, in keep- | 25x5) feet, with rather low walls and |
high steep gables. The eastern gable
\s surmounted by a rough stobe bel-
fry,in which baogs the original old bell
thatealled* the rude forefathers of the
» g0 worship 2% years ago. 1o

the lintel over the door Is cut 1655,
w0 be the date of itserection.

a small window in the south

wall Tam saw the witches dancing.
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_ addressed it :
: l“ﬁ“’ﬁ_ﬂﬂ&”-*
ye were streekit o'er frae bank to bank.
2 ¥in ye be & brig as suld as me, s the
' taith, that day [ doubst ye'll never see,

u.lua‘n.:-.l'll-u.hi- ::-uu.A::M:‘.u-c beast.
HE - screwed gurt them skirl
~ @ome fewer Whigmeloeries in your noddle. ﬂuudulng aid airl.




