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P treated like an outlan’ body aw’a fale. fbaside himsel’ wi’ joy in this wa‘r},d af‘c;r ]

Though, without me, they micht gang and
beg, thereis nae mair respeck paid to me,
than if I were a pair o’ auld buuchels flung
into a corper. Fifteen years sype { couldna
believed it o Tibby, though onybody had
sworn it tome. 1 firmly believe that a guid
wile is the greatest blessin’ that can be con-
ferred upon a man upon this earth. 1 ean
imagine it by the treasure that wy faither
had in my mither, ‘%r, though the best may
hue words atween them occasionally, and
Pm mo saying that they hadna, yet they
were just like paseing showers to mak’ the
kisses o' the sun upon the enrth mair sweet
after them. Her whole study was to please
him and to mak him comfortable. She was
never happy but when he was happy ; an’
he wastust the same wiher. I've heard
him say, that she was worth untold gold.
But, O Robin! If I think that a guid wite is
the greatest blessin’ a man can enjoy, weel
do I ken that & scoldin’, domineerin’ wife is
his greatest curce. IUs a ternble thing to
be snooled in your ain house—nacbody can
form an idea o't but they wha experience it.

* Ye remember whan 1 first got acquaat-
ed wi’ Tibby, she wus doing the bondage-
work up at Riselaw. I first saw her coming
out o’ Becles kirk ae day, and I really thocht
that I had never seen a better-faured ora
more gallant-looking lass. Her cheeks wers
red and white like a half-ripe strawberry, or
rather, I should say, like a cherry; and she
seemed 8s modest and meek asa lawb. It
wasna very lang ustil I drew up; asd
though she didna gie me ony great encour-
agement at fivst, yet, in a week or twa, after
the ice was fairly brokenp, she became re-
markably ceevil, and gied me her oxteron a
Sunday. We used to saunter about the
loanings, no saying meikle, but unco happy ;
and I was aye restless whan 1 wasouto’ her
sight. Ye may guess that the shoemaker
was nae foser by it during the six months
that 1 ran four times a weck, wet or dry,
between Birgham and Riselaw. But the
term-time was drawing nigh, and I put the
msportant guestion, and pressed her to name
the day. She hung her head, and she no
ceemed o ken weel what 1o say; forshe was
cae mim and sae gentle then, that ye wad
hae said—~' outter wadna mcht in her mouth.
Aud when I pressed her mair urgently —

“ I just leave it to yersel’, Peter,” says
she.

“1 thocht my heart wad louped out at my
mouth. 1 believe there never wae a man sac

| fairly danced again, and cut as many Bati
as merry-andrew. ‘O Tibby,'says 1,
. ** 'm ower happy now {—0h, haud my head'
. This gift ¢ joy is like to be my dead.* ™
[ hope no Peter, saidshe; ‘1 wadn -
ithct hae ye to live than dee for me.’
i “1 thought she was as sensible as she wy
. bonny, and better natured than baith.
(" Weel, I got the bouse set up, the wej
ding-way cam, and everything passed owe’
1as agreeably as onybody could desire. |
thocht Tibby turnin’ bonnier and bonnie
For the first five or six days afler the wed -
din’, everything was ‘Atnny,” and ‘my loye
and ‘Tibby dear) or Peter dear.) By
matiers didna stand lang at this. It wase
4 Saturday nicht, I miné, just afore ¥ wy
gaun to drap work, that threeor four ar
quantances eam into the ghop to wush o’
joy, and they insisted that 1 shouid payd-
for the weddin.’ Ye ken ! never was behis~
hand; and X agreed that ¥ wad just flingc
my coat and step up wi' them to Oranr:
Lape. Sc, 1gaed into the house and t
doun my market coat, which was hing
behint the bed ; and after that | gaed totd
kist to tak out & shilling or twa ; for, upy
that time, 'Tibby had not usurped the office§
€hancellor o the Exchequer. I did ites
cannily as I could; but she had suspectf:
something, and heard the jinkin® o’ the aily >

“¢ What are ye doing, Patie ? says che
* Wher are ye gaon ?

“ I had never heard her voice hae &
sound afore, wave the fisst time 1 drew wp
her, when it was rather sharp than agrez:
ble. :
“'Qu, my dear,” says 1. *P'm just gaung?
to Orange Lane for a wee while.

“* Yo Orange Lane ¥ says she—" wha
the name o fortune’s gaun to tak ye thes
“*O hinny,’ says I, *iU's just a neebart
or twa that’s drapped in to wueh usjg
and, ye ken, we canna but be neebor-like’g

“‘Ay! the ssrrow joy them?! says s,
* and neebor tos l—an’ how meikle will £
costye? i
i ' Hoot, Tibby,’ says , for I wae quiter.”
, tonished at her, *ye no understand thit®
; woman.! ;
| ¢ No understand them ¥ caysshe; 'Iw
{ to guidness that ye wad understand the.
z though! If that’s the way yeintend tom.

! the sitler flec, it's time there were someb®
"o tal’ care o't
o T had put the celver in my pocket, at’
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