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TAM O’SHANTER 

w hen Chapman billies leave the street, ] 
And dronthv neibours neibours meet,' 
As market-days are wear in late, 
And feck begin to tak the gate; 
While we sit bousing nfr nappy, 
And getting tinf and ttft'Co najipv, 
We think na on the king Scotch miles, 
The mosses, waters, slaps, and stiles, 
That lie between ns and our hame, 
Whare sits our sulky, sullen dame, 
Gath’ring, hecJarows lLk^rg4dv’dng storm 
Nursin hW wtutll^to lA;ep4f frhvnt. 

This truth fand honest Tam OkShanter, 
As he frae Ayr ac night did canter, 
(Auld Ayr, wham ne’er a town surpasses, 
For honest then and bonny lasses.) 

O T am! hadst thou bnt been sap, wise, || 
As taen thy ain.wil’e Kate’s advice;. 
tj!^ct^uM'ihw weel"thou wait a skelhihi,'v l€ 

•A btethttring, blustering, drunken blellum. 
That frae November till October, 
Ae market-day thou was nae sober ; 
That ilka melder, wi’ the miller, 
Thou sat as king as thou had siller; 
That every nag was ca’d a shoe on, 
The smith and thee gat roaring fou on ; 
That at the L—dY hioifetf, fev^rt on Sunday 

XIWijsaRlbfyAirSffl^w “ft Mrts .Stic propnesy cl, that late or soon, 
Thou wad be ft3^Sd“deep "drown'd in Doonj 
Or catcli’d wi’ warloCk^j’ the mirk, 
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LlloTray’sauld harm'ted kirk. 
Ji, ffcntle dailies ? 'il grit* inc greet, 
liink liow raftttj eotllisels sweet, p- 1 ‘ 
»!WK»’n'J/1ett|kU<en,d sage •advices, ° “"■'■J, 
i hasbaiKi frae tke; wHli-'ddf^ise^'!' n'"' > ai - 
at to ourtafel Ae market■‘digli'tj 
1 had got Ranted unc#¥ighSn'J i a A. 
by nii1higfb, !btaezhig ' : d l ^ 

■| ream ing s^ts. ^itit* d'nYnk * 
; at ld«s elbow, ;'Soi]ler , 

^frustyj', ; 

lo’ed Ilim like a ve^' britli'er; 
ly' had been fou ior w^eks thegitlier. 
i ntght {Irave on wi’- sangs and clatter, 
jl aye the ale was growing better: 
k landlady and T^iiV grew gracious, 
i;favours, secret,sweet, and precious: 
| Souter tauld his queerest stories; 
!i landlord’s laugb was ready chorus; 
I storm ivithout might vair a'nd rustle, 
i did not mind the storm a whistle. 
?, mad to see a man so happy, 

x drown’d himsel amang the nappy, 
loees flee hame wi’ lades o’ treasure, 
i: minutes wing’d their way wi’pleasure: 
;gs may be blest, but Tam was glorious, 
iFa’ the ills o’ life victorious! 
I ut pleasures are like poppies spread, 
• seize the flower, its bloom is shed; 

. ike the snow falls in the river, 
noment white—then melts for ever; 
Hike the borealis race, 
jit fl'iife’er you can point their place; 
(like the rainbow’s lovel-v form, 
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Evanishing amid the storm— 
Nae man can tether time or tide; 
The hour approaches Tam maun rideji Jn;;!' \ 
That hour, o’ night’s black arch the key^stefu 
That dreary hour he moputs his heart in'; 
And sic a nig|^(hp.tiiks the road in, ; . i | 
As ne’er poor sinnpr was abitoad in! ' j 

The wind blew.as ’twad blawn.its,last, | 
The rattlin shovv’rs rose on the blast; | 
The speedy gleams tjie darkness swallpw’d; tj 
Loud, deep and lang the, thpnder bellow’d! || 
That night a child might understand 9 
The deil had'his’ness on. his hand. 

Weel mounted on his grey rpare Meg, 
A better never lifted 
Tam skelpit on thro’ dub and mire, 
Despisin wind, and rain, and fire; , 
Whiles haddin lastdii^ guid bln® bonnet, 
Whyles croonin owre some anld Scots sonnet 
Whyles glow’rin round wi’ prudent care, 
Lest bogles catch him unawares ; 
Kirk-Alloway was drawin nigh, 
Whar ghaists and hovvlets nightly cry— 

By this time he was cross’d the ford, 
Whar in the snaw the chapman smoor’d; 
And past the birks and mpckle stane, ; 

Whar drunken Charlie brakis neck-bane; 
And thro’ the whins, and by the cairn, 
Whar hunters fand the murder’d bairn; 
And near the thorn, abqon the well, 
Whar Mungo’s mother hang’d hersel— 
Before him Boon pours a’ his floods, ( ej 
The doublin .storm roars through the woods;,. 
The lightnings flash Imp pole to pole; 
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I Near and inor4; -5?par tbe tliunders<i?t>lli. ',T 
' When, gliin.i^erin llirphthe gtoarjirtg. trees ) 
I Kirk Alloway!§een)!djin hfcsleeze.! r-. wXivxiy. ovi'-i. 
\ Thro’ ilka bpshsehnik svhui glria'cliv 1,-T jj iug A 
| And loud t-fe^jind#tlIlM<ifc'tlhf«rid dancih. n ,-j 'nA i 

Inspirin bold John Baiilij'conn ! . ?.id mod' 
'i What dangets.tifou ca»i rriak Ha-seorn:LI V 
Wi’ tipppn-y wbiftaibhaerevUii-ii >j ?'r •; /e- ; i 
iWi’ usquebae^we’-U face the devulil-rw f.;o .•-■it *17/ 
!The svvqtfe. sae rpajb’d in Tatnmie’s noddle^ ; >: A 
Fair play, he car’d daderls-it boddle? ; yrJ 
But Maggie stood r%h«t talc adtontsli’d,) m-n 
Till by the heehahd liflhd.’adnicnish’d^ . ;o7/ 
She ventur’d forwardibBithe light; 
And, voty ! Tasn.satv an unco sight! 
jWarlocks and witohas in.a.datice.; ;o; i . * 
i!Nae cotillion'brent;nsw frae France, .-ab *j»i T 
,But hurnpipPs, jigs, strathsppys'and reels, 
Pat life and mettle id theif heeds: ro nl’’ :i 
A. winnock-buuker in the cast, *, 
There sat auld Nick ih shape o’ herist ; ■ :;: 

\ towzie tyke, black, grim', and large. 
To gie them music was his charge: a 
rle screw’d the pipes, and gart d’.ein skirl. 
Till roof and rafters a’ did dir'l,-— 
Coffins stood round like jopen presses, iidT 
| hat shaw’d the dead iq their last dresses;.): 
Knd by some, devilish can trip isbght, or.j; .V w 
tilach in its canid hhndihdjd ai li^Ut'p— ; i: . 
|>y which luytoiCiTam was: pbAenia i. : , ,, 1 *:d'i 
)'o note upon the-,halyrtaWe, qju.l • i'.t 

. murderer’^lbanes in.gihhet. aims,;. , rr, v. ;■ 
wa span-langi wee, und:risfcenkl bdh'ns; 
tliiT, new ciiltcJi fra? a rape, ! ; 
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Wi’ his Iasi gaRp his gab did rc::: i;s'j . 
Five tomahavyk;s,"wi’ blade red f-Ws&ed F rs ' ! 

Five scyniitars, Wi’. murder crusted ! . f 
A garter,'winch a babe had strairgied ! ' 
A knife, a fathef’s throat had.mangled! 'u:oI bx/J 
"Whom his ain son o’ Hfe bereft, 
The grey hairs yet stack to the heftt - 
Three lawyer’s tongues turn’d insider-out, '■> 
"Wi’ lies seam’d like a beggar’s clo. * : [ - ■ -V 
And priests’ hearts, rotten black as muck, 
Lay stinkin vile in everv neuk! 
\V i’ mair o’ horrible and awfu’! 
Which ev’n to name wad lie uiilawfu’. 
As Tammie glowr’d, a max’d and curious, 
The mirth and fun grew fast and furious 1 
The piper loud and louder blew, 
The dancers quick and quicker hew !::<•' ! 
They reel’d, they set, they cross’d, they cleekit, 
Till ilka carlin swat and reekit, 
And koost her duddies to the wark, 
And linkit at it in her sark 1 

Now Tam, O 'l am! had the}- been queans 
A’ plump and strapping in their teens, 
Their sarks, instead o’ creechie flannen, 
Been snaw-white se’enteen bunder linen, 
Thir breeks o’ mine, my only pair, 
That ance were plush, o’ gude blue hair, 
I wad hae gi’en them .aff iny hurdies. 
For ae blink o’ the bonny hardies 1 
But wither’d beldams, auld and droll, 
Itigwoodie hags wad speati a foal; 
Louping and flinging on a crummock, 
J wonder51 didna turn your stomach. 

But Tam kend what wss what fu* brawlic, 



[.There wf^jac wuiaome ^G&chljtnd walieK ; 7 
/That night eqHst&l in thd'cora^ ,»• ; £ oB 
I Lang {titei.'kt&hd on .'Carrick-siidre; i ; i . 
! For. rricMj;'ievaJjt‘a«tltQ..dead she shot,' • ■ ' ■’ Ai 
i And perisJi'd.TnandesB ikmafeJhoeit, iiiiod nl 
'And shook b^irtth ineikle corn ami bbar^J uiav fil 
['And kept the country-side in fear!; i ■ r .<■ 
lifer cutty sark o’'flaisdej’-harn, 
That while a lasjsie^he had worn, 

I In longitude tho’- tor^ly scanty^.. : 
i It was her bestand she w:as vauntie—* A 
I Ah! little heild thy reverend grannie, dJ :.•••• ■- i 

1 That sark she dofLfoE hei1 wee Nalnnie, 
Wi’ twa pund Scotsr(’twas a her riches): o' 
"Wad e’er hae grac'd;dance o’ witches., -i 

I lint here my Muse her wing maun cow’r; ho A 
: Sic flights are-far:beyond her pow’r; - ',il .:-rr 

I To sing hqwnNannie lap and flang, */.•;* ' 
(A souple jade sliie was and'strang)^ Jiai JcLI 
And how Ta$n stood like aneibewitch’tl, ao o.'.T 

I And thouglrtdiis very eeti eri^h’d beer i bn b 
1 Ev’n Satan glowr’d, and. ffdg’d fu fain, 
j: And botch’d and blew wf might and main ?:: d*T- 
I Till first ae c;iper, syne anitlrer, . . . .A t /or.Oi’ V 
I Tam tint his rea$bn af thegither, * . -O 
\ And roars.outj Wed done.dtotty Barkf , -Ah' 1' 
. And in an instant a’c was dark f .'i' 'i-xlarn:. '1 
. And scarcely had he Maggie rallied 

| When put the hejlish legion sallied,,. 
As bees hiz'out wi’angry fyke, 

1 .Wii.e!).pliui4’irtng:herds assail their hykejo ■ !! t 
' 'Ad ©f>en pasiids mortabfoes, . .. e. ,, 
'\Vlid},i.pdpf'khe starts before their nose; ‘ ‘v ' 
A* eager runs the rhaYket crowcT, 

.a i v: r n 
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When Catch the.thiafitT'esourrda'flloTidj.• 
So Maggie rins, tins witchesifoHowy: < 3.’>.>tn .. 
Wi’ mony an pltlvitoii! ^-.ee^h a:xl ihollov/.'l 31: .J. 

Ah, Tam ! ^ihy Tamltitiiea’llJgeKithy fa»jin,T< ' 
In hell they’ll.toasltnhee; 1!lieoiuihenlini'i 1; bn/ 
In vain tlyy.-ESafe awaits thyxoinJwj d jhx'Hn 
Kate soon will,be a waeSii’-w©manl adt t n 
Now do thy speedy utmost Mfegy ;hce 'in Tali 
And win the keyi-stanef o’ tlte^b^ig; ■: .r. i 
There at them thqu thy-tail fafe^ros^'niigrioJ c 
A rinnin stream tkey:<Iar<snb drossl; kI •: ’ ^,1 
But ere the keynstqpe.3h-ejeculd tnhke, -; 1 ! d/- 
T'he fient a tuMAha-liacilo shldte.-b etla -Ter. JmlT 
For Nanhie,,fii» be&ceetiw’l'OStjod LnuM a/'' 'iW 
Hard upaadu)bie'<Mflggib pilekt, ,g ujh •r./y b '/ 
And flew at Tam .wi’ fliriouslettldr \ui y'ied jitT 
But little wisf-.sho. Maggie’s cJiiyih 
Ae spring brought.afiiher toakter.Mala^u! uif. oT 
But left behigt.-hei! ain grey Vailili obnf ylqi..;» A] 
The carl in cauglttilrerrhy.theojsrmpji/l uod hnA 
And left poor! Ma-ggie^scarco^'vstmfcpi^L'oift bnA 

Now wba'thisHtd^!©’': truth ^lialhafpad, ' ;J. •;'vSI 
Ilk mhA&ad; Mfcther’aisOn tak’lidedi, !)’n ..{ 
Whene’er to drinh-yoii ars'i^clin’c^p !’ 
Or cutty-sarks rm-ut yoiiu imneij/m aid ain’t ia;'T 
Think ye buy)itliO)joys iawW deaj?,> :i.o ' 1:;(A 
Remember Tam (D’Shairtec’siiniace^.i 1 i iiu hi IujA 

‘.id-d 9d hen ybuu.jy bn A 

* It is a 
have no pow 

well'kn'owri fact, that itches or any,evil spirits 
 r. ncr to follow a'.‘piidr 'Mgltt an^^farinef^Kan th» 

middle ofj tbb(nL'X,i; runnitlg -Streitit^-i-Ig' llifty !b(J'pipp6ti3iftei 
wise to mention to the beniglH<;dJtravfill*^jithaft('fhepdw fidf 
in with l)QgjQp,r>vhatQVf ^danger may jap m[^ii? 
there is nfiicli more danjer’iq'turhing paf.L’ .. 1J . . b .j. oii/ior u-.. f iiur rayny sA 

FINIS. 


