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the Heir of Linne feems not to have Leen 
a Lord cf Parliament, bit a LA' IF U, 

whose title went with the c(bte: 

Explanation of fome of the obfolete words 
which occur in theB allad. ' 

' Fay,' faith—, God's-pennies': earneft mo. 
ney—I Lofealle,'--fpen3thrifts—` Re3-
dc,' teilameat, advice, counfel; or dy 

ing words —1 Rnde,' crofs--• 
Wend,' go-- Wud,' angry.. 

7di eburgh : Punted by J. Marren. 
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THE HE>R•OF LANE. 
•I A Wit_ 

RAW near and li(kn, Rentlemcn, 
to ring a- fang I wiilbegin, 

•kboJa"Lord in Fair 8cotland, 
who was the thriftless Heir of Linne. 

His father was aright goon Lord, 
his mother E as of high degree; 

But the.r, alas! were dead, --him  ftae, .',T 
and he lov'd keeping compaine.;; i 

To fpend the day wi' merry clter, 
to driek :,nd,revel every night, 

jo earda•aud dice-from even to moray';, 
it was, I w•eeo, his htart'3 delight.^ 

To ride, to run, to rant. to roar, 
to always fpend and never fpare; 

I wot, an't were the king himfelf, `• 
of goid and fnc he"might be bare.. 

Sae fares `the iIhftlefs Lord of Linne, 
till all his gold is gone and fpent; 

An(I lte rnaun fell his lands fat'brdad, 
hie hoofe, and lands, and all his rent. 

His father had a keen flewar,d f 
Johe cr' the Scales was called he 

But John's become a gentleman, I 
• 'And John has got bait Vgold and fee. 

Says, ' Welcome, welcome, Lord'of Linne; 1 
' let nought diflurb thy merry cheer; f 
If thou wilt fell thy lande-fae"broad, 
good flore•at gold,,U give the hest.' 
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` My gold is rope, my money's, fpen. y ! r 
I my lands now take then unto thee; l 

' Give me the gold good' John o' th' Scales. 
• and thine for ay ,e my lands fhhll be. 

Then John d;d to him record draw, 
and John gave him "a god'e•peanie, 

For every pound thaf.Joh'n agreed, 
the land, I'mfure, was wellworth three. 

John told the 'gold upon the board, + 
He was right glad bi) lands to wtn 

' The land is mine, the gold is thine, 
I and now I'll be the Lord o' L *,.ne.' 

Thus he hash fold.his lands fee broad , •: 
baith hill ani holt, and muir an d fen 

1111 but a poor anJ loneforne lodge, 
that Rood far a'f into a glen. 

For fae he to hit father hitiht--
My sect, when I am Rine,' fail he, 

Then thou wil t (rend thy land fa- hroxd- 
and thou wilt ipcnd thy gold fu free 

c But fwear me now upon the rude, . 
that lonefome lodge thoult never fptnd : 

t When all the world loth frown on: tbee,' 
c thou there fhalt ind a faithful friend.' 

The lieir of Linne is . full of gold : 
c Come, come with me, my friends,' ftid, 
Let's driak, and rant, and merry make, (be 
4 and lie that fpares,, nc'cr hav a may l:c., 

They ranted, drank, and rrcrry made, 
till all his gold, if waxed thin ;  

And then his friends they clunk awny, 
and left the thriftlefa Heir of Linnc. 
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He badna a penny left in's•pnrfe,, r 
never- a penny'lefr but *hree ; : '•'4 -* 

The ! anel was brafs.' tb• ti her leaf}, : V 
the, third was of the white monie. F 

Nortee.Lr-dar,' Paid the'Heir of,Linttc, 
now Weil-a=day; and pro: is rrie - rF 

` For when I was the Lord of'Linne, _ 
I n,.ver vranted gold or fee 

` Brt mony a triiRy tiien,• have I, iz 
and why lhould I feel dole or care ?" 

I I'll borrow òf their all by turns, -- a 
fae need I' not be ever bare.' 
L * r. 

But ane, I wot, was not at hame ; 
tide next had paid his old away; 

Anotber call'd him thrift gold loon. 
and fharply bad him wen3 his way. •  

New well-a- day,' faid the heir of Mane, 
` now well a- day and wo is m ' 

` For r*hen'I hTtd my lands fae broad, 
` on iris they liv'd right merrilic.-

'• To U.g my breatl from door to door, 
` I'm f!ire,'twollld be a burning A-fame:;` 

` To rob and Real would to a fin 
` to work my limbs I cannot fraole. 

4 
NOW I'll away to lenefome lodge., 
` for there my-father bad nie wctid, * 
Mien all the world fhould frown on me, 
11 there fhould find a'trufty friend-Away frien(W-

Away then hied the Pfeir cf Linne, 
o'er hill and halt and muir anlfeai• 

'Pill lie came to the looefome lodge,-
tfiat flood fo low into a ,glen. 
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We loosed. t;p,- ae iooked down, 
in houe,fome comfort for to cvin : t 

But bare -md lothly were the walFa, M: 
Here's ferry cheer ; quo' the Ideir of 

Lir:ue. 

The itttle T•it,dow,tlirn and dark,t t" r 
wag hunt with ivy, brier and veto ; 

Nae fimrrler ft, n here eser fhone, } 
nae halefouie breeze here ever blew; 

14iae.chair, nae table could be .- , 
nae c oecrful hearth. nze '4elcoa:e bed, :: -' 

Nought bot a rope w i' rinning noofe, 
that iancling tang Up o'er his head. 

,And o'er it in broad letters a 
thele;worda wer+ wrct •fo olsin to 

1Ib!grace lefi-wretcb.baJtfpent tLi,teall 
and hrougbt tbp/, f to Penurre; 

E 

Brl r1-rJ my b•'i lg ),19'14- m%!gave, 
I tberefore left ibis trusty friend,; 

.Let it r.:44, sbield thy foul di grace, _ 

and ali tby sba)ne and forro4nJ`erd. 

Exceeding vrxt cvi' this rebuke, h3 
exceeding vext tvra the Heir of Linne, 

His heart I toot was near ro burft 
with guilt and furrow, tliame acid fin. 

Never it v ord fpake the Heir of Lirne; ..r 
never a-word but thefe fpake he ` 

` Thia a ii trufty friend indeed, 
and is right welcome ùnto ■e. - 

Then round his{ neck- the cord he.drew, 
and fprun• ak,ft wish his bodies 



Vrbeu, low : the ceiling burp' in twain;; 
and to the Rround came tuinblih-; b'e..' 

Aflor.ifl:ed lad the Heir of Linne, 
nor' knew if he were live or dead 

At length be look't : ud faw a bill, 
and in't a key of gold fo re,!. 

He took the frill, and look It on it.. . ' 
3114 {bait goodeomfort there foani he: 

It told,biro cf a certain hole, 
into the wall;,where floral chefls three— 

Two were full of beaten gold, 
the third was full of white monic, 

And over them, in broad letters I It 4' 
tbefe words were wrote fo plain to fee -P; 

Once more, rey fon, I fet the clear ; 
1 amend. thy life and follies pall ; 

' For Witbrrut thou amend thy life, ' 
that rope inuf} be thy end, at lal' 

' Let it be fo,'_ faid the Heir of Linne, 
let it be,fo, if I don't mend ; ► 

' For here I now vrill make a vow, i 
this redde {hall guide me to the end 

Away then went,the Heir of Linne, 
away went he with, sherry cheer; _.. 

I trove he neither hint nor {laid, 
'till john o'th' Scaleshoufe he came near. 

When he came to John or the Scales, . 
up at the (peer-then lookerlihe s ...i j 

There fat-three Loris at the boards end, > 
werr drin]< ing of the •viee fo {zee. 

And then befpake the Heir of Linne, .. d, 
to John o' th, " Scales then louted het. 



( 7`) , 
= I pray thee now, q. ood john o'.th' Scales, 
• one forty per.cz fort o :end ne' ; 

Away, away, fla-m thrifthfs loon, 3 
auray, sway, thie'inay not be; 

+ For Ch:iR'e curfe on u-17 head,' he fail, 
' if ever I truft tie one pennie.' 

-Again .befpake the heir of Linne, 
to j bn o' th' Scales wife then fpake be; 

• Madam force alms on` me. beftow, 
= I'prar for fweet faiut .charity'. , 

• r3 Way, away, thou thriftlefs loon, .._ 
I fwear thou'It get no alms 

Should we hang any lofealls here, 
the firtt we would begin with thee.' 

O ,then befpake a good fellow, , 
•-" who fat At John o' th' Scales board," 
Said, 6 turn again thou heir of 1 Winne ; 
` fornetime thou wad' a right good Lord ; 

` Some ,ime a good .fellow thou'il been, 
' and 'fparedf} not tiny gold and fee i 
Therefore P11 lend the forty-pence, f 
` and other forty if need be 

' And aye. I pray the john o'th' Scales) 
let hire fit to thy coirtpanic ; 

r For well I wot thou haft'his land, 
` aad a good bargair it was to thee: 

Vp to him fjake J,)hn b' th' Scaleso t 
all void, beanf+ver'd him again: 

• Now Crriff's cure on my head,' 
s, buc 1 dsd 13fe'by that bargain. 

a Here I do proffer thee all Linne, 
• before thcfe :,ords fo fair and free; 

t 
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get i; ,eheaper back again, 
a 'fiuudred incrs'a than it colt me.' 

' I take 'vou w%iefs, . Lords.' lie faid ; 
rfith that he gave' a god's--ptnrac : 

' Now by my fay ' faid the Heir of Linne,. 
' and here, good Joan, is thy manic.' 

Z hen he puli'd forth three bags tf gold, 
and laid then down upah the board,;' 

Allwoe begone was John o'_ th' Scales, 
so vtxt he could not fay a word. , 

He told l•im forth the good-red goid, 
"he'told it fo th with little din;- .-
The gold is thine, the land is mine, 
'" now I'm again the Lord of Chine.'' 

Say e, share thou here, thou. good fellow; 
" the':arty penee thou lent to me;,• y. 

,'\Now I'th.agrin-the Lord of Linne, 
L P and forty pounds I"will give thee.' 

' Now, well-a-day,' faid Joan,o',th' Scales_ 
now well•a-day 1 and woe's my, life 

'•Yelterday 1 vvae Lady of.Linne, 
now I'm but Jolm o' th' Scales wife! 

t Nroea fare thee well' faid the Eleir of Linne 
' farewell, vood john o' th' Scales,' faid' 

'.When neat I want to fell try land,, 
' good John o' thl Scales I'll come to. 

thee.' ' t 
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