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may expect henceforth to see my hirthday inserted among
the wonderful events in the poor Robin's and Aberdeen
Almanacks, alang with the black Monday and the battle of
Bothwell Bridge. My lLord Glencairn and the Dean of
Faculty, Mr. H. Erskine, have tnken me under their
wing ; and by all probability I shall soon be the tenth
worthy, and the cighth wise man of the world. Through
my lord’s influence, it ig inserted in the records of the
Caledonian  Hunt, that they universally, one and all,
subscribe for the second edition. My subscription bills
come out to-morrow; and you shall have some of them next
post. I have met in Mr. Dalrpmple, of Omngefield, what
Solomon emphatically calls, *a friend that sticketh closer
than a brother.” The warmth with which he inierests him-
sell in my afinirs is of the same enthusiastic kind which you,
Mr. Aikin, and the few patrons that tock notice of my
earlier poetic days, showed for the poor unlucky devil of
a poct,
I always remember Mrs. Hamilton and Miss Kennedy in
my poetic prayers, but you both in prose and verse.
Afay cauld ne'er catel you, bat a hap,
Nor bunger bot in plenty's lap |
Amecn ! R.B.

KEXV.—To Mr. Jouw BarnasTivg, BaNkik, AT oNE
TIME Provost oF Avi

Episnuncit, 30 Secender 1750
My HoxourEpR Friesnp—I1 would not wriie you till i
could have it in my power to give you some account of
mysell and my matiers, which, by the by, is often no casy
task. 1 arrived here on Tuesday was se'nnight,® and have
suffered ever since I came to town with a mizerable head-
ache and stomach compliint, but am now a good deal

® A mistake for " a foctnight,”
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better. [ have found a worthy warm friend in Mr
Dalrymple, of Orangefield, who introduweed me to Lord
Glencairn, & man whose worth and brotherly kindness to
me I shall remember when time shall be no more. 11_1.' his
interest it is passed in the * Caledonian Funl,” and entered
in their hooks, that they are te take each a copy of the
second edition, for which they are 1o pay one guinea. I
have been iniroduced to a good many of the wefdesse, but
my avowed pairons and patrones.es are, the Duchess of
Gordon—the Countess of Glencairn, with my Lord and
].1.1]}' Hclt}""—ihr_‘ rean of ]":lrl.:!l_';—ﬂit Jl:rhn Whitefoord.
I have likewize warm friends among the literati ; Professors
Stewart, Blair, and Mr. Mackenzie—the Man of Feeling. An
unknown hand left ten guineas for the Ayrshire bard with
Mr. Sibbald, which T got. I since have discovered my
generous unknown friend to be Patrick Miller, Daq,
brother to the Justice Clerk ; and drank a glass of claret
with him, by invitation, at his own house yesternight. T am
nearly agrc.trd with Creech to print my book, and 1 suppose
I will begin on Monday 1 will send a subseription bill or
two, next post ; when 1 intend writing wy first kind patron,
Mr, Aikin. I saw his son to-day, and he is very well,

Dugald Stewart, and some of my learned [riends, put me
in the periodical paper calledd the Zomngert a copy of which
I here enclose you. I was, Bir, when 1 was first honoured
with your notice, 100 obscure ; now T tremble lest 1should
be ruined by being drageed too suddenly into the glare of
polite and lexrned observation,

I shall eertainly, my cver honoured patron, weite you an
account of my every step; and better health and more
spirits may enable me 1o make it something better than this
stupid matter-of-fact epistle.—1 have the honour to be, good
Sir, your ever grateful humble servant, K. B.

If any of my friends write me, my direction 15 care of
Mr, Creech, Bookseller.

. {:IJI'I.I'-[IIH1LI1I!L

+ The paper heve alluded o was written by Mackensie, the eclebated
puthor of ¥ie Aaw af Feelimr.



