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RECOLLECTIONS OF BURNS.

CHAPTER I.

Wear we not graven on our hearts

The name ofRobert Burns?

AMERICAN POET.

Trnv degrees shorten as we proceed from the lower to

thehigherlatitudes; the years seem to shorten in a much

greater ratio as we pass onward through life. We are al

most disposed to question whether the brief period of

storms and foul weather that floats over us with such

dream-like rapidity, and the transient season of flowers

and sunshine that seems almost too short for enjoyment,

be at all identical with the long summers and still longer

winters of our boyhood, when day after day, and week

after week, stretched away in dim perspective, till lost in

the obscurity of an almost inconceivable distance. Young

as I was, I had already passed the period of life when we

wonder how- it is that the years should be described as

short and fleeting; and it seemed as if I had stood but

yesterday beside the deathbed of the unfortunate Fei'

guson, though the flowers of four summers and the snows

of four winters had been shed over his grave.
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