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BRIGG;

** A POETICAL SKETCH, %<

By F. COOPER.
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W. Ball, of Barton, has kindly lent for the Annual.

Surrounded with meads and rich fertile lands;

buildings quite neat through the streets as they rise,
As most to be met with beneath the blue skies :
The marke: on Thursdays, for goods of each sort,
Where Farmers, and Graziers, and Tradesmen resort ;
The market folks busy, all striving for gain,
Throughout the long day, until nights sable reign.
The shaps are all spacious and pleasing to see,
Where sugar, tobacco and genuine tea, -
And all sorts of spices from each foreign land,
With all kinds of fruits, may be had at command.
Here fine polish’'d hardware these shops also grace,
In which you may clearly distinguish your face ;
And drapery goods, for the young and the old,

QN each side a river the town of Brigg stands,
The













