
Robert Burns:  

The Man 

From: www.rabbie-burns.com 

Born in Alloway, Ayrshire, in 
1759 to William Burness, a 
poor tenant farmer, and Agnes 
Broun, Robert Burns was the 
eldest of seven. He spent his 
youth working his father's 
farm, but in spite of his pov-
erty he was extremely well 
read - at the insistence of his 
father, who employed a tutor 
for Robert and younger broth-
er Gilbert. At 15 Robert was 
the principal worker on the 
farm and this prompted him 
to start writing in an attempt 
to find "some kind of counter-
poise for his circumstances." 

 

It was at this tender age that 
Burns penned his first verse, 
"My Handsome Nell", which 
was an ode to the other sub-
jects that dominated his life, 
namely scotch and women. 
 

When his father died in 1784, 
Robert and his brother be-
came partners in the farm. 
However, Robert was more 
interested in the romantic 
nature of poetry than the ar-
duous graft of plowing and, 
having had some misadven-
tures with the ladies (resulting 
in several illegitimate children, 
including twins to the woman 
who would become his wife, 
Jean Armour), he planned to 
escape to the safer, sunnier 
climes of the West Indies. 
 

However, at the point of 
abandoning farming, his first 

collection "Poems- Chiefly in 
the Scottish Dialect - Kilmar-
nock Edition" (a set of po-
ems essentially based on a 
broken love affair), was pub-
lished and received much 
critical acclaim. This, together 
with pride of parenthood, 
made him stay in Scotland.  

 

He moved around the coun-
try, eventually arriving in 
Edinburgh, where he mingled 
in the illustrious circles of the 
artists and writers who were 
agog at the 
"Ploughman 
Poet." 

 

In a matter 
of weeks he 
was trans-
formed from 
local hero to 
a national 
c e l e b r i t y , 
fussed over 
by the Edin-
burgh literati 
of the day, 
and Jean 
A r m o u r ' s 
father al-
lowed her to 
marry him, now that he was 
no longer a lowly wordsmith. 
Alas, the trappings of fame 
did not bring fortune and he 
took up a job as an excise-
man to supplement the mea-
ger income. Whilst collecting 
taxes he continued to write, 
contributing songs to the 
likes of James Johnston's 
"Scot's Musical Museum" and 
George Thomson's "Select 
Collection of Original Scot-
tish Airs." In all, more than 

400 of Burns' songs are still in 
existence. 
 

The last years of Burns' life 
were devoted to penning great 
poetic masterpieces such as 
The Lea Rig, Tam O'Shanter 
and a Red, Red Rose. He died 
aged 37 of heart disease exac-
erbated by the hard manual 
work he undertook when he 
was young. His death oc-
curred on the same day as his 
wife Jean gave birth to his last 
son, Maxwell. 

On the day of his burial more 
than 10,000 people came to 
watch and pay their respects. 
However, his popularity then 
was nothing compared to the 
heights it has reached since. 
 

On the anniversary of his 
birth, Scots both at home and 
abroad celebrate Robert Burns 
with a supper, where they 
address the haggis, the ladies 
and whisky. A celebration 
which would undoubtedly 
make him proud. 
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Mark Your Calendar 

 

 Feb. 4 - 5:30 - Saturday -  

   Burns Supper - Maquire Center  

   @ Westminster Oaks   

 

Featuring Charlie Zahm and Beth 
Gay-Freeman 

“My Luve is Lik a Red, Red Rose” 2 

Burns’ Crossword 2 

“To a Haggis” 3 

Frae Glesga : “What Happens on Skye…” 4 

“Portrait of Jack Kelso’s Young Friend” 5 

Vittles n’ Waughts:  “The Typsy Laird” 6 

The Gatherin’ o’ the Clans 7 

Scots Trivia 8 

Some of the Stories Inside this Issue 
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DOWN  

 

2 Forename of man chased by witches  
3 Burns' celebrated first edition of poems 
was published here  
5 Old fashioned coin  
6 Month of Burns' birth  
7 Burns' calling  
9 Burns' wife's family name  

 

 

ACROSS  

 

1 Location of Lochlea Farm 
4 Foreign land with large Burns following 
6 West Indian Island 
8 Burns' brothers and sisters numbered this 
9 Burns' birthplace 
10 How Burns birthday is celebrated each 
year 
11 Capital of Scotland 

12 Burns' mother's name 

13 Burns' brother Gilbert remained this  
 

“I’m a big fan of Robert Burns’ work. It’s difficult not 
to be. His work was so incredibly rich. In so many ways 
Burns is the high point for Scottish poetry. Hopefully, 
the continued interest in him, both at home and abroad, 
will encourage an ongoing following for our cultural 
heritage and also provoke people to look at the extraor-
dinary talent Scotland has to offer today.”  

 

Flowers of the Forest 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Edgar L. Avirett, Sr.  
Died: November 17, 2011 at age 97  

Father of Lee Avirett 
~ 

William D. Monroe 
Died: October 25, 2011 at age 90 

Longstanding member of SAS 
~ 

Clydeyne J. Nelson 
Died: November 8, 2011 at age 80 

Member of SAS 
~ 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Cheryl E. Stevens 
Died: December 10, 2011 

Member of SAS 

Answers to Scottish Trivia from page 8:   
1. 1759; 2. Alloway; 3. 1796; 4. Armour; 5. 
Exciseman; 6. Haggis; 7. Kilmarnock Edition; 8. 
Dumfries; 9. Agnes; 10. Peasant who gave 
service in lieu of rent 

Burns Crossword 

 

 

  

Answers on page 3 

 

  

 

 

    

 

 

 

 

 

 

  

 

 

 

 

 

  

 

 
O, my luve is like a red, red rose, 

That's newly sprung in June. 
O, my luve is like a melodie, 
That's sweetly play'd in tune. 

 

As fair art thou, my bonie lass, 
So deep in luve am I, 

And I will luve thee still, my dear, 
Till a' the seas gang dry.  

 

Till a' the seas gang dry, my dear, 
And the rocks melt wi the sun! 

And I will luve thee still, my dear, 
While the sands o life shall run.  

 

And fare thee weel, my only luve! 
And fare thee weel, a while! 

And I will come again, my luve, 

Tho it were ten thousand mile! 

 

 

 

Robert Burns 



Membership Badges  (seen below.) 

These attractive metal and enamel 

badges may be purchased from Babs 

Stewart at  385.3037 for $5.00 each.  

 

 

 

 

Donõt forget to call Laurie Long at 

510.9866 for shirts, sweaters, blous-

es, jackets or hats with our SAS   

Embroidered Badges  on them.  

 

We are proud of the  St. Andrew  

Society of Tallahassee and our    

membership in it.  If you arenõt    

already doing so, express that pride 

by ordering your SAS Name Tag and 

Membership Badge today.  

 

Name Tags  may be ordered from 

Nick Baldwin at 877.0249.  Name 

tags with magnetic backs can be pur-

chased for $10.25.  Tags with pin 

backs are $8.25.  
 

Name Tags - Membership Badges - Tartan Banners 
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Tartan Banners  may be pur-

chased by calling Dunedin Scot-

tish  at 800.237.5836 and asking 

for Daryl MacDonald.  Be sure to 

mention you are a member of the 

Tallahassee St. Andrew Society.  

You can also call Eric King at 

894.8055 for more information or 

he can order it for you saving sales 

tax.  

Although it is recited at every 
Burns’ Supper, few know what is 
being said ...Chiefly in the Scottish Dia-
lect.  Here is a primer in English. 

 

To a Haggis 
 

Fair full your honest, jolly face, 
Great chieftain of the sausage 
race! 
Above them all you take your 
place, 
Stomach, tripe, or intestines: 
Well are you worthy of a grace 
As long as my arm. 
 
The groaning trencher there you 
fill,  
Your buttocks like a distant hill, 
Your pin would help to mend a 
mill  
In time of need, 
While through your pores the 
dews distill  
Like amber bead. 
 
His knife see rustic labor wipe, 
And cut you up with ready slight, 
Trenching your gushing entrails 
bright, 
Like any ditch; 
And then, O what a glorious sight, 
Warm steaming, rich! 
 
Then spoon for spoon, they stretch 
and strive: 

The trembling earth resounds his 
tread, 
Clap in his ample fist a blade, 
He will make it whistle; 
And legs, and arms, and heads will 
crop 
Like tops of thistle. 
 
You powers, who make mankind 
your care, 
And dish them out their bill of 
fare, 
Old Scotland want no watery 
ware, 
That splashes in small wooden 
dishes; 
But is you wish her grateful pray-
er,  
Give her a Haggis!  

Devil take the hindmost, on they 
drive, 
Till all their well swollen bellies 
by-and-by 
Are bent like drums; 
Then old Master of the house, 
most like to burst,  
'The grace!' hums. 
 
Is there that over his French ra-
gout, 
Or olio that would sicken a sow, 
Or fricassee would make her 
throw-up 
With perfect disgust, 
Looks down with sneering, scorn-
ful view 
On such a dinner? 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Poor devil! see him over his trash, 
As feeble as a withered rush, 
His thin legs a good whip-lash, 
His fist a nut; 
Through bloody flood or field to 
dash, 
O how unfit. 
 
But mark the Rustic, haggis-fed, 

 

Scottish Wisdom 
 

 

“When Scotland forgets 
Burns, then history will       

forget Scotland”  
- Professor John Stuart Blackie (1809-1895) 

ACROSS 

1 TARBOLTON 
4 RUSSIA 

6 JAMAICA 

8 SIX 
9 ALLOWAY 

10 SUPPER 

11 EDINBURGH 
12 AGNES 

13 FARMER 

DOWN 

2 TAM 
3 KILMARNOCK 

5 SHILLING 

6 JANUARY 

7 POET 

9 ARMOUR 

Burns’ Crossword Puzzle Answers from Page 2 
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coat off, just in case the car was to 
skid and hit water. I didn’t like to be 
a poor swimmer with another rea-
son to sink.)  
 

We stayed in Ardvasar, in a tiny cot-
tage that two of us later decided 
was haunted. (It had to be, right?) 
The car was a lucky development. 
The town shut down at five. No, 
the bar did not sell take away. Yes, 
we asked this question. We walked 
outside and got five shooting stars, 
back to back. And a wild wind 
storm to sleep through. The next 
morning it was clear. And beautiful.  
It was Skye! 

We toured a ruined castle and went 
for a drive. There were sheep and 
mountain goats (I think), deer and 
antelope (I’m sure!), Highland 
Cows in no mood to be patted and 
this really bizarre stick-looking 
thing on the beach that they swore 
had to be coral, but actually looked 
like a sea donut. (It’s been a long 
time since I’ve had a good donut. 
Excuse me.) 

 

What Happens on Skye... 

They say a diesel nozzle won’t fit 
into a petrol tank. 
 

I’m here to tell you, it will.  
 

Like anything else, you just have to 
put your mind to it. Or take your 
mind away from it.  See the black 
pump? The word diesel? Think 
about saying: “Remember, green is 
petrol here.” Decide against it. Wait 
five minutes. Go for a spin. Call for 
help.  

It wasn’t supposed to turn out this 
way. What were we (me, classmate 
Molly, her husband Ken and Lacey 
the Wonder Dog) doing in a car, any-
way? Hadn’t we planned a train ride 
down the West Highland Way and 
onto a ferry and over to Skye? The 
winds were better, weren’t they? So 
why weren’t the trains running? Ah, 
let’s rent a car, then! You can drive 
manual, right?  
 

(He could. Very well, in fact. But it 
was dark and icy and the road was 
too curvy. The other drivers were 
nuts. I rode with my Wellies and 

On Friday, the car still seemed like 
a lucky development. We almost 
ran out of gas, but then didn’t, but 
then ultimately did…sort of, if you 
consider we only had diesel in a 
petrol tank. We were on a strange 
road in a violent wind and rain 
storm. Five cars stopped to offer 
help, and then another classmate, 
Hannah, texted with the name of 
the road. Her last text: “You’re so 
gonna get got by a serial killer. This 
is classic horror. I’ll take care of 
Lacey.”  

The garage was closing when we 
arrived, but they stayed two hours 
late to get us back on the road. We 
were in love with the Scots. One of 
us offered to have someone’s chil-
dren. Who? The details are hazy, 
sorry. Just…one of us.  They got us 
back on the road and our future 
heirs held little value compared to 
the prospect of Indian food. You 
understand. 

 

It was an uneventful, if stunning, 
trip back followed by the start of a 
new semester, new professors, and 
a new job. Lacey sends her regards. 

 

 
                                                         

 

      Xenia Schiller     
 “Frae Auld    

  Glesga Toun!” 

“Lacey” and her birthright 

The Sound of Sleat 

Moody Beauty 

More Moody Beauty  

Disinterested Coos 
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 Jay Breeze                       

                         “The Mermaid’s Tale” 
 

A Portrait of Jack Kelso’s 

Young Friend 
 

Despite the scanty source material 
at hand, we can still confidently 
reconstruct the following scene.  It 
is 1830.  Two Illinois settlers are 
lounging along a river bank, enjoy-
ing a brief respite from farm 
chores.  Jack Kelso, heavy-set and 
of medium height with white bushy 
hair, is fishing and singing.  His 
loud singing voice, lubricated by 
sips of corn whisky, adds a deeper 
hue to his customarily flushed 
countenance.  Some local towns-
people dismiss the controversial 
Kelso as a lazy drunk while others 
praise him as a solid citizen and 
skilled frontiersman.  But there is 
also an element of mystery about 
him.  Unlike most of his neighbors, 
Kelso is highly literate and possess-
es a modest collection of books.  
Some say he was a schoolmaster in 
his native Scotland, a career aban-
doned when 
he left home 
to reinvent 
himself as an 
A m e r i c a n 
frontiersman. 
 

Kelso’s riverside companion is a 21 
year-old man, tall and angular, lis-
tening with rapt attention to his 
friend Jack’s renditions of the songs 
and poetry of Robert Burns in a 
thick Scots dialect.  His name is 
Abraham Lincoln.  Despite an aver-
sion to both fishing and whisky, he 
keeps company with Jack just to 

hear the wonderful verse with uni-
versal themes that resonate power-
fully in his heart.  Like Burns, Lin-
coln possesses a keen intelligence, 
prodigious memory, sense of hu-
mor, and a love of the common 
man.  And, like Burns at age 21, 
Lincoln is poor, self-educated, a 
voracious reader, and seemingly 
destined to be a farmer like his fa-
ther. 
 

Ten years later, Jack Kelso departs 
for Missouri.  Lincoln, remaining in 
Illinois, has greatly matured in the 
interim, developing a reputation as 
a man of integrity upon whom his 
neighbors can rely for help, advice, 
and leadership.  With a desire to 
make something of himself and 
help his community, he embarks on 
a career as a country lawyer and 
politician.  In subsequent years, 
Lincoln often recites the poetry of 
Robert Burns, in the Scots dialect 
that Jack taught him, to friends, 
constituents, and supporters.  It is 
said that he has committed over 
300 Burns poems to memory.  In-
spired by Burns, Lincoln possesses 
the ability to plainly express truths 
about freedom, equality, and tyran-
ny in concise, compelling terms.  
On the subject of slavery, he ob-
serves, "As I would not be a slave, so I 
would not be a master.  This expresses my 
idea of democracy.  Whatever differs from 
this, to the extent of the difference, is no 
democracy."   
 

As his reputation increases, Lin-
coln’s outspoken opposition to 
slavery plunges him into the arena 
of national politics.  He loses a 
highly publicized Senate bid, but his 
enhanced reputation results, against 
all odds, in his election as 16th Pres-
ident of the United States.  Strug-
gling with the crisis of a divided 
Union, a weary Lincoln derives in-
spiration and comfort from the rec-

itation of Burns poems to his White 
House guests. 
 

In 1863, the third year of the Amer-
ican Civil War, President Lincoln is 
asked to make a few remarks at the 
dedication of a national cemetery 
for war dead on the site of the Bat-
tle of Gettysburg.  In a 278-word 
speech with unforgettable phrases 
worthy of Burns, he captures the 
conscience of the war-weary Amer-
ican people, giving purpose and 
meaning to the terrible sacrifice 
imposed by the armed struggle to 
restore the Union: “…we here highly 
resolve that these dead shall not have died 
in vain – that this nation, under God, 
shall have a new birth of freedom – and 
that government of the people, by the peo-
ple, for the people, shall not perish from 
the earth.”   

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Perhaps Lincoln’s resolve finds in-
spiration in Burns’ iconic A Man’s 
A Man For A’ That, inspired by the 
republican ideals of the American 
Revolution.  To this end, Abraham 
Lincoln and Robert Burns share the 
same fervent prayer that the Ameri-
can Republic may experience a new 
birth of freedom and equality: 
 

Then let us pray that come it may – 
 As come it will for a’ that – 

That sense and worth, o’er a’ the earth, 
 May bear the gree, and a’ that. 
For a’ that, and a’ that, 

 It’s coming yet for a’ that, 
That man to man, the world o’er, 
 Shall brothers be for a’ that! 

Young Abe Lincoln 
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                           Linda Frazier            
 Vittles n’ Waughts 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

You can’t celebrate       

Mr. Burns without a        

Typsy Laird! 
 

No dinner celebrating Robbie 
Burns -- or Christmas or Hogma-
nay for that matter --- is complete 
without the traditional Typsy 
Laird dessert to end it.  Known to 
Sassenachs* as Sherry Trifle, this dish 
differs from its southern kin by em-
ploying whisky as opposed to the 
English sherry.  The name derives 
from the belief that eating a dessert 
so fortified would make diners 
slightly drunk, or tipsy.  The truth is 
probably closer to the fact that cel-
ebrants got tipsier from the wee 
drams of whisky imbibed during 
the many toasts associated with 
Burns Nicht festivities than the small 
amount of spirits in the trifle. 
 

Trifle at its simplest is a dessert of 
layered cake, fruit (traditionally 
raspberries), custard and whipped 
cream.  To make a trifle Scottish, 
recipes will douse the cake and 
raspberries with scotch or Drambu-
ie and top the whipped cream with 
crushed ratafia or amaretti biscuits.  
(Ratafia biscuits are an 18th century 
light, fragile cookie related to a 
macaroon made of almonds, egg 
whites and sugar and flavored with 
bitter almonds). 
 

Some recipes also suggest adding 
orange juice and zest, grated choco-
late, and   bananas, although these 
are less traditional and optional in-
gredients.  Also, different recipes 

may add jelly, either in a layer or 
coating the cake.  
 

The method of presentation for the 
Typsy Laird is a matter of preference 
but I think that to properly display 
the beauty of the layers it is best to 
use a clear glass bowl, either a large 
single bowl with preferably straight 
sides or individual glasses or com-
potes.  
 

The best and easiest way to make 
any trifle is to take two shortcuts, 
making the custard using custard 
powder such as Bird’s which is now 
readily available in local food stores 
and store-bought cake.  Using these 
shortcuts, from start to finish, this 
celebratory dessert is easy to pre-
pare and can be assembled in less 
than 30 minutes.   I have tried to 
simplify the recipe by underlining 
the required steps and providing 
notations where optional ingredi-
ents are added.   

 

Auld Typsy Laird (for 6 people) 
 

 Cake layer - Cut 10 ounces of 
pound cake, sponge cake, or lady 
fingers into thick chunks (or use 5 
trifle sponges cut in half horizontal-
ly) and arrange to cover in the bot-
tom of the bowl. 

 Fruit layer – Sprinkle a pound 
of fresh raspberries over the cake 
layer.  (Reserve a few of the rasp-
berries to decorate the top the tri-
fle.)   Note:  Frozen raspberries can 
also be thawed, drained and used if 
fresh are not available.  This is also 
where you will add any sliced bana-
nas. 

 Liquid layer – There is no 
chance to get tipsy without the al-

cohol. Sprinkle 6 tbsps. of whisky 
or Drambuie over the cake and 
fruit.  Another option is to mix the 
juice of one orange with the whisky 
and dunk the cake in it placing the 
soggy cake in the bottom of the 
bowl and topping that with the zest 
of the orange. 

 Optional chocolate layer - grate 
4 ounces of white chocolate and 
sprinkle over the bottom layers. 

 Optional jelly layer - spread a 
layer of seedless raspberry jelly over 
this layer. 

 Custard layer – Smooth 2 cups 
of thick custard covering the previ-
ous ingredients. 

 Whipped cream layer – Whip 2 
cups of heavy or double cream into 
soft peaks and spread or pipe it 
over the custard. Another option is 
to mix 8 ounces of mascarpone 
cheese into the whipped cream be-
fore topping the custard with it. 
Topping (optional) – Crush a hand-
ful of ratafia or amaretti biscuits 
and sprinkle over the whipped 
cream.  Artfully arrange raspberries 
on top. 

 

Keep the dish cold until serving.  
 

*Sassenach is used by Scots to designate an English-

man, deriving from the Gaelic “Sasunnach” from the 

English "Saxon" or the Latin "Saxones" and also 

applied by Highlanders to non-Gaelic-speaking Low-

landers.  Today Scots use the term as a tease. 
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                     Ernest McNeill              
The Gatherin’ o’ the Clans 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

Clan Donald, probably one of the 
greatest and largest of the Highland 
clans, formed the "Lordship of the 
Isles", controlling the western part 
of the Highlands, all of the Inner 
and Outer Hebrides, and part of 
northern Ireland.   At present, Lord 
Lyon, King of Arms, recognizes six 
chiefs of clan branches and four 
branches without chiefs. This does 
not include the MacDonnells of 
Antrim in Ireland.   
 

The clan history dates back to Som-
erled, a descendant of Conn of the 
Battles and clan Colla.  Somerled's 
defeat of the Norse King of Man in 
1156 gained independence for 
southwestern Scotland that sur-
vived for over four centuries. 
 

The clan takes its' name from Don-
ald, 3rd Lord of the Isles and 
grandson of  Sumered who lived 

until 1269.  Don-
ald's son was the 
o r i g i n a l 
Mac" (meaning 
"son of") thus 
MacDonald.  It 
wa s  Dona ld ' s 
grandson, Angus 
Og, 6th Lord of 
the Isles who shel-
tered Robert the 
Bruce at the lowest time in his life; 
and, leading a band of Islemen, was 
instrumental in Bruce's defeat of 
the English at Bannockburn.  This 
battle, as we know, won independ-
ence for Scotland.  In recognition 
of clan Donald's part in the victory, 
Robert the Bruce proclaimed the 
clan would forever occupy the hon-
ored position on the right wing of 
the Scottish army. 
 

Clan Donald fought many battles in 
the 15th and 16th centuries, includ-
ing the Battle of Harlaw in 1411, 
Lochaber in 1429,  Inverlochy in 
1431, Blair Na Pairce in 1477, and 
Bloody Bay in 1480 with the sup-
port of clan MacNeil.  During this 
time frame, there were eight addi-
tional major battles in which they 
also took part. 
 

In the 17th century everyone re-
members what the Campbells did 
to the 38 unarmed MacDonalds in 
1692 at Glencoe.  But even earlier, 
during the Irish Rebellion in 1642, 
Covenanter soldiers of clan Camp-
bell under the command of Sir 
Duncan Campbell of Auchinbreck, 
killed local catholic MacDonalds on 
Rathlin Island (just off the north 
Irish coast and 24 miles from Scot-
land). This they did by throwing 
scores of MacDonald women over 
the cliffs to their deaths on the 
rocks below.  The number of vic-
tims of this massacre has been put 
between 100 and 1,000. 

During the Jacobite risings of 1715 
and 1745-46, including the Battles 
of Prestonpans, Falkirk, and Cul-
loden, a majority of clan Donald 
fought on the side of the House of 
Stuart.  Clan MacDonald of Sleat 
formed two battalions in support of 
the English in 1745, and as a result, 
the northern Scotland Sleat posses-
sion remained intact. 

Along with several hundred septs 
called to the clan Donald banner, 
there are 20 clan Donald and Mac-
Donald clan branch castles in Scot-
land and one in County Antrim  
Ireland.  After the death of the 7th 
Lord MacDonald in 1970, his son 
Godfrey James MacDonald of 
MacDonald, 8th Lord MacDonald 
is the currently the High Chief of 
Clan Donald and the 34th heredi-
tary chief. 
 

For more information contact 
www.clan-donald-usa.org/    

Clan Donald’s Armadale Castle on the Isle of Skye 

One of many MacDonald of the Isles tartans 

http://www.clan-donald-usa.org/
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Scottish Trivia 
 

1. When was Robert Burns born? 

 ____ 1802 

 ____ 1749 

 ____ 1759 

 ____ 1756 
 

2. Where was Robert Burns born? 

 ____ Mauchline 

 ____ Paisley 

 ____ Ayr 

 ____ Alloway 
 

3. When did he die? 

 ____ 1796 

 ____ 1799 

 ____ 1789 

 ____ 1839 
 

4. What was his wife’s maiden 
name? 

 ____ McLehose   

 ____ Armour 

 ____ MacDonald 

 ____ Burnes 
 

5. After giving up farming, what 
occupation did Robert Burns 
finally take up?  

 ____ Song writer 

 ____ Respected editor 

 ____ Tutor 

 ____ Exciseman 
 

6. Who/what was the 'Great Chief-
tain O' the Puddin' Race?  

 ____ Burns 

 ____ Haggis 

 ____ The Earl of Galloway 

 ____ Holy Willie 
 

7. Can you give the name by which 
the 'First Edition' of Robert 
Burns's poems was known? 

 ____ Kilmarnock Edition 

 ____ First Edition 

 ____ Mauchline Editon 

 ____ Alloway Edition 
 

8. Where did Burns die? 

 ____ Edinburgh 

 ____ Kirkcudbright 

 ____ Ayr 

 ____ Dumfries 
 

9. What was Clarinda’s real 
name? 

 ____ Mary 

 ____ Agnes 

 ____ Jean 

 ____ Meg 
 

10. Who/what is a ‘Cotter’? 

 ____ Peasant who gave service    
   in lieu of rent 

 ____ Tenant Farmer 

 ____ Handle part of a plow 

 ____ Two-handle saw 
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