
248 TIIE PRO0VIN<CIAL.

passionately fond o? nie, and old Topton, 1 tinder.ïtaîid iiitends fcathering Iic-
nest welI. But thon I need'nt lie afraid of you. You a.ra îîot a lad looking
fellow, it is truc; but, 'Cod, stuc c'ould nover niake up lier nuiind to fall in love
with a nuan who, lias neither inoustachc, nor whiskers.

SL,.-If' Miss MeIdwin's predolictions run tlîat wvay, I should certainlly lîold
but a very humble position in lier affections, cspecially witE sucli a killing
moustache, and sueli undeniable whiskers as yours, arrayed against nie.

4JAPT. D.-WVell I do rather pique myself on my whiskers. la! Speod-
welI, you ought Lo give soma attention ta those înatters-demn it you oughit.
]3elieve me there's nothing twines itsolf' round a wonian's heart like a mous-
tache. Yes, 1 believe 1 shall iarry this time, and settie down.

Enter 6-reenis/t.
MMn!
GitEF-,is.- (bowing very low). Gentlemen, your most obedient.
O.Airr. D.-There's antediluvian manners for you (aside to Speedivcll.

Tittering). Oh, Greenish, how do your prospects lookz, with regard to Miss
Medwin-still inexorable, eh ?

Git.-Ah now, Dashley, what Wi1hl Mr. Speedlwcll think. (aside Io Gap)t. D.)
OAPT. P.-Never mind Speedwell. 1 have boen just telling hi al about

your unfortunate case. Hie thinks just as I do, that, if he were in your place,

he would persevere. By Cupid, I'd miever give it up so.
GRn.-(to S.peedwell). Oh, do you think thoere is hope ? iIeigho

you inysehi'. I saw lier this morning. She spoke, very complim enta j of you.
1Mr. G reanish,' says she, 'lias clegant nuanners-quite, a second Chester-

field; and thon hoe is so galLaut, and lias so many romantie ideas! Ah,' said
she, how few yourg gentleman of that stamp we have nioi!' She did, 'pou
honour.

Gi.-Pid she, did she ?-Say I was gailant and romantie ? Now, you are
not deeeiving me?

CAPT. ]).-Deceive you ! By Jove, Sir, do you accuse nie of deceiving
you ?

G.-Oh, no. I Le« a thousand, pardons-you have always beeau Sa friend-
ly, I-I-could'nt think it Well I always vas 'very fond of romances, lIt
is mny nature. I can't help it. But, what a place this is! Onme cain't got a
book worth reading. (to Speedwvell). Can you tell me whec I eau get ' The.
Chidren of the Abbey,' or ' The Riomance of> the Forest,' or 'Thaddeus of
*Warsaw,' or-or. -any othor good novels ?

S.Iarn very sarry ta say, SIr, that I do not.
GR.-Or any bookzs of poetry? 1 do'nt mecan yaur long, dreary pocaîs;

but short pieces-seraps of sweet, pretty verse ?
jCAPr. D.-'Cod, yau had botter send himi to, a con1bctioner's shiap to buy ai
peck of sugar kisses. (aside to Specdwveli).


