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protracting, slow, consuming illness which hangs over me will,
I doubt much, my dear fricnd, arrest my sun before he has
well reached his middle career, and will tum over the post
to far more important concerns than studying the brilliancy
of wit, or the pathos of sentiment! However, hope is the
cordial of the human hept;, and T endeavour to-cherish it
as well as I can,

T am ashamed o ask another favour of you, becauze you
have been so very pood already ; but my wife has a very
particular friened, a young lady who sings well, to whom she
wishies to present the Savty Awsiced Wasewm. Tt you have
a spare copy, will you be so obliging as to send it by the
very fifst fly, as I am anxious 1o bhave it soon.—XYours ever,

F. B.*

CCTL—To Me Cussincnam,
Brow, Seg-fardinr guariars, 700 faly 15060,

My Dear Cuswinonas,—I received yours here this
moment, and am indeed highly flattered with the approba-
tion of the litemry circle you mention; a literary circle
inferior to none in the two kingdoms,  Alas | my Fend, T
fear the voice of the bard will soon be heard amonz you no
more ! For (hese eight or ten mwonths 1 have heen ailing,
sometimes bediast and somoetimes not; but these last three
months T have heen tortured with an excruciating rhenma-
tism, which has redoced me 1o neary the last stage,. You
actually would not know me if you saw me.  Pale, emaciated,
and sg feeble, as oceazionally o need belp from my chair—
my spirits Aed | fed l—but T can no more on the subject—
gnly the medical flks tell me that my last and enly elanee
is bathing and country quarters, and riding,  The dewce of
the matter is this—when an exciseman is off duty, his
salary is reduced to 35 instead of 500 What way, in
the name of thrift, shall I maintain my:elf, and keep 2 hose

* U T this humlde manner Gid pour Burne sl foe a copy of o work

towhich he bad contsilmfed, srerafaecdy, not lessahan 18y erfpeal,
aitered, and colfeefed pompn " —CroMER
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in country quarters, with a wife and five children at home,
on £357 I mention this, because I bad intended to beg
your utmost interest, and that of all the friends you can
muster, to move our Commissioners of Excise to grant me
the full salary ; I dare say you know them all personally,
If they do not grant it me, T must lay my account with an
exit tmlz-m poere; it 1 die not of disease, I must perish with
hunger.

I have sent you one of the songs; the other my memaory
does not serve me with, and I have ne copy here, but 1
shall be at home soon, when | will send it you. Apropos
to being at home, Mrs. Burns threatens in a week or two
to add one more to my paternal charge, which, if of the
right gender, 1 intend shall be introduced to the world by
the respectable designation of Alexander Cummingham
Hurns, My last was James Giomcairn, 50 you can have no
objection to the company of nobility. Farewell., R. B

CCIL—To Mr. GiLeerT BUrns,

1028 fuly 1795
Dear Broruewr,—It will be no very pleacing news to
you-1o be told that T am dangerously ill, and not likely to
get better. An inveterate rhesmalism has reduced me
to such a state of debility, and my appetite is so totally
gone, that I can scarcely stand on my legs. 1 have beena
week at sea-bathing, and will continue there, or in a friend’s
house in the country, all the summer.  God keep my wife
and children; il Tam taken from their head, they will be
poor indeed. I have contracted one or two serious debts,
partly from my illness these many months, partly from too
much thoughtlessness as to expense when T eame to town,
that will eut in too much on the litile T leave them in your
hands. Remember me to my mother—Yours, R ﬁm

* Nof pranted.




