
Lbnui And, if the Oovamgr rafuM oompliMiea,
Ai ha in like to do 1

PlilM Then tell him thin

:

I open flro kt oiiee, and that, methinlu,
I* iihort and aweet. a* Walley, here would My.

Wallet Nay, I proteat, that jeat ia out of date

;

BendeK, I meant it not—it waa unaeenily
In out) of my profeaaion, aa an elder
In Barnstable.

Short A pilUr of the chnreh,
I doubt not, Walley {(uride to Pkijm)

Neither abort nor HWeet,

Judged by hia Tig, and by hia flgure-head.

How think you, Phipa ?

Ph'W Why, very much aa you.

Pray you. Sir Ludovic, to get you gone,

And toiretum aa soon aa may be.

Lesue Sir,

I will be back aa aoon aa poaaible.

{Boatmvain pipa, Ledis clirnha over nie.)

PHIP8 Think you that Frr.ntenac wiii , inld the city ?

Short I doubt it much ; Port Royal, it is true.

Gave U8 no serious task—but this Quebec
la a much harder nut for us to crack

;

Beaidea, we have no force of men or guns

—

The King commands

;

Phips Aye, that is very well

For Kings in England, or for niinistot

A thousand leagues away ; but we, out here,

Know more of our concerns than they can do.

Short (stiffly)

Slethinks your Honor's words do smack of treason.

The mother land is still—the mother land.

And should have sway and rule o'er all her children.

Phips The mother land is—not our mother land.

Short It was your father's, and their fathers', toa

PaiPS Well, let us say it is our mother land,

What then ! The sons and daughters of the house


