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REMARKS ON THE HUMOUR OF OUR
’ ANCIENT SONGS,
MR EDITOR,

I was pleased to sce in your first
Number, an old ballad introduced
which was always my greatest favour~
ite— The Wyfe of Auchtermuche
tie.”” It is lmghr that this song, or
rather ‘oem, should have been so often
overlooked by our late collectors of
ballads, though, in many instances,
they have raked them up to the very
lees. 1 wish you could have afforded us
some key to the author, either drawn
from record or probability, for I have
heard some violent disputes about this
since it a I cannot now tell
how it is, but ever since I remember, I
have been im) with the belief
that it was the production of king
James V. ; that I have heard this as-
serted a hundred times I know, but
yet I can scarcely believe that it was
from tradition alone that I at first had
this intimation. So thoroughly was I
convinced of the truth of it, that I had
nearly quarrelled outright with a very
intimate friend, for saying that there
was no proof nor insinuation in any
work extant that warranted such a be-
lief; and after a good deal of research,
to my great disappointment, I confess
that { can discover none, excepting the
resemblance between this hui)hd and
those that are usually sappoecd to have
been written by prince.
likeness may be chimerical, for fancy
is powerful in modelling images that
she believes or wishes to exist, but to
me it seemns fully spparent. The same
disposition to depict-the manmers of
low life, and of the country people,
with: their hlnnde::h ond ities,
predominates in them all. As one
instance it may be noted, that the in-
surmountable difficulties of the Gude-
man of Auchtermuchtie,—the per-
plexity of the Gudewife in the
of ** The Gaberlunzie-man,” when she
found that her daughter had eloped,
~—sand the utter despair of the lass in
““ThelJ, ,” when she discover-
ed that she Had lain beside ‘¢ the puir
auld bodie,” bear all strong evidences
of the same mind and the same mode
of thinking. Poets have generally but
a few situations in which they nat-
urally incline to place their principal
characters. The favonrite one of James
was that of a ludicrous perplexity.

The reseniblance between this bel-
hdvnnd ‘; Christ's Kirk on the Green,”

or. L
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W7
is still more striking ;* in particular,
the serio-comic way that prevails in
both, of relating the most extravagant
incidents, which, aboveallother things,
has the effect of heightening the hus
mour. In short, sir, if either you or
any of your correspondents can adduce
farther proof that this ballad was ine
deed written by the redoubted ¢ Gude«
man of Ballangeich,” I will account
myself much beholden to you; and
though my evidence mntyr:‘;:peu frail,
still I will hang by the tradition ; and
unless some of my opponents csn ad=
vance something more conclusive on
the other side, I will retain my ine
tegrity, and refuse to pay the dinner
and drink that I betted on the issue of
the research. )
I cannot help remarking here, while
I am on this subject,. how wonderful
it is that no regular collection has been
made of our humorous songs by them=
selves. If these were well selected, ar-
ranged, and set to their own old rant-
ing tunes, they could not fail of being
highly acceptable to the lovers of in-
nocent frolic and social glee. The
best of our old songs are those of hu-
mour. That class, at the head of
which we may place ‘ The Wyfe
of Auchtermuchtie,” “ Fy let us &
to the Bridal,” “ Rob’s Jock,” and
“ Muirland Willie,” are greatly supe-
xior to the Damons and Phillises of
same age. Our forefathers had
one peculiarity in song-writing, which
their children seem to have lost, it
was the art of picking up an occarence,
of all ible ones the most unfeasi-
ble, whereon to found a song. This
adde greatly to the comic effect. The
following song, entitled, “_Simon
Brodie,” as it is short, and rarely to be*
met with, may be given as an instance.
Och ! mine honest Simon Bredie,
Stupit, auld, doitit bodie !
1’1l aws to the north coontrye
And see mine honest Simon Brodie.
Simon Brodie had ane wyfe,
And wow but she was braw and bonny!
.l&{;dm th; dugidl:\: aff the bink, ‘
t) i' Mﬂmﬂ"'
! mine honest Siman Brodie, &e.
Simon Brodie had ane cow, ‘
The cow was tint, he couldna find her !
Quhen he bad done what man could dow,
The cow cam bame wi’ her tail behind hen
Och ! mine honest Simon Brodie, &e.

"% < Chrisf's Kirk on the Green™ is com-

monly, and we believe justly, ascribed; to

Ring James L. EpiTom
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mean’d the beast o dee ?

An’ yet the jade to dee !
auld man’s mare’s dead, &e.
She was lang-toothed, an’ blench-lippit,
Haem-houghed, an’ haggis-fittit,
Lang-neckit, chaunler-chaftit,
An’ yet the jade to dee !
The auld man’s mare’s dead, &ec.

No now alive would ever think
of writing a ditty on such an old
miserable jade as this that died above
Dundee, less of holding it out as
80 wonderful that she sh have died,
while, in the mean time, every line

er, and rest perceiving that there
was something extremely droll i it
which could but very imperfect-
ly ehend,

their knowledge of Scotsmen’s pro-
pensities, went up to this northern laird,
and offered him a piece of plate of an
e song over again ; -but he, gen-
lﬁedmhilwngwculdmbentb
most minute investigation by the com-
gni"in which he then was, persisted
is refussl, putting them off with
an old proverb, which cannot be in-
serted heroei &He seems t0 havedl:eql
precisel e same n with an
S
took place in a bookseller’s shop in thi
town, to the no small amusement of
the b ders :—

i 2 B s g, e G
, to make the s
hdwumuvemait"

I carena whether ye understand
it or no, min ; I dinna aye understsnd

it!‘ t;egotmz:]w'l’m or I, or
any Scotsmen may u&w,'w
mbat!ﬂq?mbesmkdw

“_Oit'SI'ﬂl.cWﬁlw
E‘ mnm;;”.y‘w ey

shows that it was impossible the beast din

could live. Haply these songs may
exist in some collection, but as I never
saw them in any, and write them down
from recollection, as I heu'dthemmg,
}himwt assert that they are given in

The confusion of characters and
dishes that are all blent together in

“ Fy let us o’ to the Bridal,” is a mas- al

terpiece of drollery. It is a pity that
there should bef:zeor twoex]‘;lrgliom
in it that are rather too coarse to be
sung in every company ; for wherever
1t is sung with any degree of spirit, it
never misses the ez'ect of affording high
smusement. The first man whom I
heard sing this song, accompanied it
always with an anecdote of the author
wm.w%,wwml

forgot) singing it once in a large
private assembly at London. There

Ilmowthnmnnyold'wd'nd
genuine humour still ve im the
country, which have never been ool-
lected into any reputable work, merely
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a8 Cromek did®, with the help of his
friend Allan i , having no-
but a few ancient chorusses or

, familiar among the :{,
mmw?yaPM' y
would like to see & saving hand stretch-
ed out to rescue these relics of broad
and simplé hurrour ; and, rather thah

should perish, or give offence to

and good: ule'm
%0 use pruning knife & . Are
Wwe to lose such as ““ The

Wyfe of Auchtermuchtie,” becsuse,
fbrsooth, there may be two words in

i e
our .
luhudoneme;’:dubo’thth&

other col-
lectiond) as for the great mine of ori-
ginal musie which it contains. M
dthaem,icbuue,hvebe'eninee

conjoived, is & desideratam
a and musical miscellanies

ing that you had set out on
Mmm career, with the
 resuscitation of some valuable old po-
«etic lore, I have thrown theee fow cur-
sory remarks together, in hopes the
be instrumental in bringing u’Q
nmemorerdiesofthez}nmnl,
reniaitic, mdms‘t’i:;‘poetry former
oges; which ill do well to pre-
serve, tnd of which the collectors of
sonige and music may afterwards avail
theriseives to their own edvantage, and

el
a

Pegetative Power in the Seeds of Plants.

the cause of in general. If sime
lidtybedl;ol:ogtnﬂncmem,mdthe
Kigbmexcelleneewwhid:apoam
reach, then these lyrical effusions of
our ancestors possess it in a very high
degree—ttue,itinnotalwz:ndegnt
a'mplidty,l;uﬂtiivbetta. pu;
affoctation. thing in
m:emmmuinué.réedlldum
extremes meet ; thus the highest re-
finement returns again to where it set
out—the walke of simple nature, -
May 27, 1817,

——

EXPERIMENT, BY MR LAUDER DICK,
YOUNGER OF FOUNTAINHALL, RE=
LATIVE 70 THE PRESERVATION OF
THE VEGETATIVE POWER IN THE
SEEDS OF PLANTS.

MR EDITOR,

Thx following is an extract of a let-
ter from my friend, Mr Lauder Dick,
dated Relugas, near Fotres, 6th May
1817. It contains a short notice of an
experiment, which, taken in connexion
with some others of a similar nature,
already familiar .to the vegetable phy-
siologist, may perhaps appear of con-

any giderable interest to some of your read-

ers. I am, sir, your most obedient
servant, G.

¢ A friend of mine possesses an es-
tate in this county, a t part of
which lying along the Moray Frith,
was, at some period not very well as-
certained, but certainly not less than
sixty {Ie:;s ago, covered with sand,
which been blown from the west-
ward, and t:lv‘erwhehned the cultivated
flelds, so that the agriculturist was
forced to abendon them al .
My friend, soon after his purchase of
the estate, began the arduous but ju-
dicious operation of trenching down
the sand, and bringing to the surface
the original black mould. These ope-
rations of improvement were so pro-
ductive, as to induce the very intelli-
tand enterprising proprietor to un-
ﬁgrntake, lately, a st?lfmore laborious
task ; viz. to trench down the super-
incumbent sand, on a part of the pro-

¥ertywhereit was no less than eight
eet deep.

Con'i:?;ving this to be a fnvmnp:ﬁb!e
portunity, for trying some experi-
;?em.s rel?tive to the le of time

which seeds their power of
: chen when_tmmersed in
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