io LETTERS

notes through the book. I would not give a farthing for a
book, unless | were at liberty to blot it with my cm;i:s;n.

CXCVIL—To Mzs Duxior, 1IN Loxpox,

Dusiveies, 2o8k Decemiber 1795

I nave been prodigiously disappointed in this London
journcy of yours, . . . Do let me hear from you the
soonest possible. As I hope to get a frank from my
friend Captain Miller, T shall, every leisure hour, take up
the pen and gossip away whatever comes first, prose or
poetry, sermon or song, In this last article 1 have
abounded of late. [ have often mentioned to you a superb
publication of Scottish songs, which is making its appear-
ance in our great metropolis, and where 1 have the honour
to preside over the Scottish verse, as no less a personage
than Peter Pindar does over the English,

Precember 2048,

Since 1 began this letter, 1 have been appointed to act in
the eapacity of supervisor here, and I assure you, what with
the load of business, and what with that business being
new to me, I could scarcely have commanded ten minutes
to have spaken to you, had you been in town, much less to
have written you an epistle.  This appointment is only
temporary, and during the illness of the present incumbent ;
but I lock forward to an eady period when I shall be
appointed in full form: a consummation devoutly to be
wished | My political sing seem to be forgiven me,

This is the season (New Year's day is now my date) of
wishing, and mine are most fervently olfered up for you !
May life to you be a positive blessing while it lasts, for your
own sake ; and that it may yet be greatly prolonged is my
wish for my own sake, and for the sake of the rest of your
fricnds!| What a transient business is life! Very lately I
was a boy; but t'other day I was a young man; and T
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already begin to feel the rigid fibre and stiffening joints of
old age coming fast o'er my frame. With all my follies of
youth, and, 1 fear, a few wices of manhood, still I con-
gratulate myself on having had in early days religion
strongly impressed on my mind. 1 have nothing to say to
any one as to which sect he belongs to, or what creed he
believes: but I look on the man who is firmly persuaded
of infinite Wisdom and Goodness soperintending and
directing every circumstance that can happen in his lot—I
felicitate such a man for having a solid foundation for his
mental enjoyment ; a firm prop and sure stay, in the hour
of difficulty, trouble, and distress; and a never-failing
anchor of hope when he looks beyond the grave.  R. B

CXVIIL—To T Hon Tne Provost, ETc., oF
Dumriizs,

GurrresmeN,—The literary taste, and liberal spirit, of your
good town has so ably filled the various departments of
your schools, as to make it a very great object for a parent
to have his children cducated in them. Sull, to me, a
stranger, with my [arﬁr family, and very stinted income, to

ive my young ones the education 1 wish, at the high-school
ees which a stranger pays, will bear hard upon me.

Bome years ago, your good town did me the honour of
making me an honorary Burgess.  Will you allow me
to request that this mark of distinction may extend so far,
as to put me on a footing of a real freeman of the town, in
the sehools ?

Il you are so very kind as to granmt my request, it will
certainly be a constant incentive 1o me 1o strain every nerve
where 1 ean officially serve you; and will, if possible,
incrense that grateful respect with which 1 have the honour
to be, Gentlemen, vour devoted humble servant, R, B.*

* With the Poet's roquest (he Magistiates of Dumfries very
handeomely complied.  He was induced to make the request through 1he

rsuasions af Mr. James Gray and Mr, Thonms White, Masiers of the

srammar School, Dumiries whose memories are siill green on the
banks of the Nith.—CuNsiscnas.



