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born. The earlier period of his existence, whether ag 3
puny child or the miscrable denizen of an uninformed and
barbarous state, is one of ‘vassalage and subserviency, He
is not born free; he is not born rational; he is not born
virtuous; he is born to decome all these. And woe to the
sophist who, with arguments drawn from the uncomfirmed
constitution of his childhood, would strive to render his
imperfect because immature state of pupilage a permanent
onc! We are yet far below the level of which our nature
is capable, and possess, in consequence, but a small portion
of the liberty which it is the destiny of our species to en-
joy. And’tis time our masters should be tanghtso. You
will deem me a wild Jacobin, Mr. Lindsay ; but persecu-
tion has the cffect of making a man extreme in these mat-
ters. Do help me to curse the scoundrels! My business
to act, not to think!”

We were silent for several minutes.

“I have not yet thanked you, Mr. Burns,” I at length
said, “for the most exquisite pleasure I ever enjoyed. You
have been my companion for the last cight years.”

His countenance brightened.

“Abh, here I am, boring you with my miseries and my ill-
nature,” he replied ; “but you must come along with me,
and sec the bairns and Jean, and some of the best songs I
ever wrote. It will go hard if we hold not care at the
staff’s end for at least one evening. You have not yet scen
my stone punch-howl, nor my Tam o’ Shanter, nor a hun-
dred other fine things besides. And yet, vile wretch that
I am, I am sometimes so unconscionable as to be unhappy
with them all.  But come along.”

We spent this evening together with as much of happi-
ness as 1t has ever been my lot to enjoy. Never was there
a fonder father than Burns, a more attached husband, or a
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