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h rnarriage.party were returning by a
foot.i*th frors the churcli, the sorrowlui
bride resting on the arm af her b ridegrooni.
A gtrginger niot thom-he turned aside. thnt
t hcy miglit par. Hia eyes fbIll upon theI contenance of the bride.

«'O Heavens! my Agnss t" cried the
uiranger, in a voice of agony.

Il Henryt1 my Henry 1"1 ecre-aned the
wm.tched bride, and utarting fromn the aide of
lhebridegr.oon, uhe eank an the breaut of* the
wranger.

That stranger mau indeed Henry Crans-
toun. A severe illnegs nad brought him to
the v5rge of deatli, and with flse restoration
to hsakh itavon was reetored aiea. He had
comn a t ake his brvide ta hie bosom-he met
ber the bride of another. It wara a ecene of
rnisery.

"O0 Agae! Agnes 1" groaned Henry,
"would to Heaven 1 had dieci! Ymu are

other's, thougli your beart ia mine! Fare
ail 1 farewell 1-we must meet noa more! 1

ave endured mucli, but neyer misery like

She could only exclaim-<' Henry!1" and
ch faiied her-recolection fied. Henry

ranustoun struck his band upon hie brow,
nd rushc i wildly away. Agces was con-
-oyed ta, lier Çather"s bouse, as being nearer
-an that ai ber bridegroorn's. She was laid
pon ber lied, she seemed unconscious of ail
-lgnd, and bier tangue oniy uttered the
èrd 'lHenry." She roee nlot again f romi
_bed on which ehe Was laid, and, within a

.eelc, her gentle spirit fied. The shock
hich Henry had met with, occasioned, a

J.apue of the foyer <rom which ha had but
-cently recovered. He wau taken ta the
illage inn). lie felt that death wae about

terminate his sufibringe, and when he
<.ard or' the deatli of bis Agnee, hie re-
_e#ted to lie buried by ber aide. Within
iree weeks hie died, and hie latesi wish was
Ifiled-he waa laid by the Bide ai Agnes
tey, aud a rose trea was planted aver their

THE HIEN-IPECKE1) MAN.
Every oneO bas heard the phrase, "Go Io
irghan!" which signifles much the szme
bidding yau go ta a worse place. The
rase la familiar flot oniy on the Borders,
t throughout ail Seottand, and ha% beau in
- tor more than five hundred years, having 1r 'vm aur:- wife an'l bairzas laugh at me-

taken iteý nue from Birghauj being the place
where the Scottiali nobiity were, wbcen they
daritard ly betrayed their country ia the hand,@
ai the first Edward:- and the people, dimipi-
sing the conduct and the cowardice ai the
nobles, have rendered the sayink-"Go Io
BirgamP' an expression of coiitempt until
this day. Many, however, may have heard
the saying, and even useid it, who know not
that Birghani je a email village, beautufully
situated an the north sie of' the Tweed
about midway betwuen Coldatreant and
Keiio, # hough, if 1 shouid say that thue v--.-
lage itwell is bedutiful, 1 .hu! le epeaklng
on the wrong aide of the trutL. Yet there
may be rnany who have bath heard the
saying, and seen the village, wha nover
heard of littie Patio Cnichtan, the bicker-
niaker. Patio was of diminutive ataturo
and ho followed the profession (if the ners-
bers of the Iearnedi profe8aîon8 bc not allen-
ded at mny usiuîg the terra) ai a cooper or
bicker-niaker iun Birgham, for many years.
Hie neighbours useci ta say ai hira- The
puir body's hon-peoked."

Patie was in the habit of attending the
neighbouring fair3 with the water-cogr,
cmrea-bowiea, bickers, piggine aud ather arti-
cles of his manufacture. It was Iiuuia fair,
and Patie eaid, ho " haît dune extraordinar,
weet-the sale had becs fuir beyand what lie
expeckit.' Bie succes miglit be attributed
to, the circumstance that, when out of' the
sigit, and hearing af hie lietter half, for every
bicher ho sold, hoe gave his eustamers hait-a-
dozen jokies into the bargain. Every one,
therefare, liked ta deai with litie Patie.-
The iàir bcing aver, hie retired witii a CranY
ta a publie bouse in the Cagtie Wynds ta
crack of aid stories aver a glass, and inquire
ino each~ auher's welfare. 1: wais seldom
they met, and it mvao as seldora that Patio
dared ta indulge in a single glass but, On
the day ini question, ho tbougbt rhey couid
manage another gui, and another 'vas
broug-lt. Whethcr the siglit af it reminded
hlm af his domcstic miseries, and af what
awaited hlm at home, 1 canat tefl; but
after dninking anather glass, and pronoun-
eing the spirite excellent, ho thus addres-
iied bis friend

Il Ay, Robin, (lus fricnd'a namo was Robin
Roughead,) ye're a happy man-ye're ie"-
ter in your ain house, and ye'vo a wife that
adores and obeys ye; but l'ta nae better
than naebody at myaîn fireaide. Ilil dectaro


