THE ONTARIO WORKMAN.

Loetry.
A POPULAR CREED.

Dimes and doll'\u, dollars and'dimes!:

An °“'P"'¥ pockgt in the worstof crimes!

If o man's down give him a thrust—

Trample the beggar into the ﬁnlt v

Preaumptuonwverty s quite appslhng,

Kuock him over, kick him for talling !

£ & man-is up, eh ! }ift him higher t

Your sonl’s for sule and he's the buyer !
Dimes and dollars, dollars and dimes,

An quply poskatis. thawonit 0L crimes ) .
T know a poor but worthy youth,
Whose bopesare built on amaiden’s truth,
But a maiden will break her vows with ease,
For a wooer comes whose claims are thesc,
A hollow heart and an empty head,
A face well tinged with whiskey red,

A soul well trained in villany’s schogl— .
And cash, sweet cash-—he knows the rule :
Dimes and dollars, dollars and - dinves !

An empty pocket is the worst of crimes !

1 know a bold, but honest man,

Who satrives to live on an houest plan,

But poor is he, and poor will be, -

A scorned and hated weetch ishe;

At home hio meets a starving wife,

Abroad he léads a leper's life—

They struggle against fearful odds !

Who will not bow to the people’s gods?
Dimes and dollars, dollars and dimes !
An empty pocket is the worst of 'prim'es !

So get ye wealthy, no matter how,

¢t No questions” asked of the rich I trow,

Steal by night and steal by day,

{Doing it in a legal way),

Join the church and never forsake her,

Learn tp cant and insult your Maker,

Be a hypocrite,. liar, knave and fool,

But don't be poor—remember the rule :
Dimes and dollars, dollars and dimes !
An ompfy pocket is the worst of crimes !

Tales 1ud Skcttlns
BI.ANGHE DF. NGUVILLE

Warm and rich eame the summer snn, pour-
ing his parting tribute lavishly upon the folds

of drapery hanging' about the oriel window, -

till the deep purple which slept in the shadows
was burnished into gold ; and dipping in the
same luxurious radiance the tapestry conceal-
ing the rough ‘walls of the apartment. But
the same Hght fell upon a yet more beautiful
object, a wavy mass of life-like auburn, and
leaving an‘abrapt dash of brightness on that,

stooped down to the tip of a polished shouider, -

shaded, bat not hidden, by the fold of gossa-.
mer which Iny aoross it.. The burnished hair

and the dainty.shonlders were the property

of young Blanche de Nouville, the .daughter
of the governorgencral of New France. The

rough province over which the; marquis pre--

sided was a scarcely-fitsing abode for so much,
beauty and’ brightness, a fact of which the

lady seomed aware, for notwithstanding the |’
apartmest was laxariously furnished, she yet |

seemed restless and dissatisfied. She had
bent for awhile over her embroidery frame,
then cast it aside in disgust. Next she had
examined with careful minuteness, for prob-
ably the thousandth time, the figure of a
knight in armour, one of whose galiant feats
had been immortalised by the needle of some
fair dawe of tho olden time. Then she busied
herself with torturing a bouquet of beautiful
flowers, till the whole room was filled with
the perfume of their silent complainings.
None of these enjoyments, however, seemed
to afford much gratification, and now Blanche
reclined in the vmbrasure of the window, one
small hand interposed between lier cheek and
the pane, and the other crushing 'in its care-
less grasp upon the curtain, a bright- hpped
carnation, the wrock of her rare bouquet,

This seemed a more satisfactory employ-
ment than either of the others ; for, though
the lady’s manner was yet extremely listless,
she found sufficient occupation for her eyes.
The mighty St. Lawrence lay before her,
broad and smooth like a beautiful lake; tho
margin fringed with ash, elm, and the ever-
lasting oak ; and the dense forest on the op-
posite shore, subdued by distance into one
mass of verdure, borrowing a eoft rich haze
from the warm sky bending over it.
batteaux lay in tHe Larbour, rocking now and
then to the pulses of the water ; and one filled
with gay young officers, with colors flying,

plumes nodding, aad bu 11¢ sounding, was
gliding along the still surface of the river;

while great numbers of little bird-like canocs,
trembling on every wave, and gracefully dip-

ping to the hollow beyond, speckled the sun.
On the shore, groups of
Canadian rangers, their half.wild air and hardy
frnes betraying the Indiun blood that min-
gled with the French in’ tlieir veine, lounged

burnished tide.

in the shade, luxuriating in the fmgnmce of
the Virginman weed, and recounting, with im-

perturbable coolness, incidents to make the
hesrt quake. Among them mingled freely
- the partly Christianised Canghnawabges .in
their half-Europepn dress, mutiering in low
. gutturals, -and brokeénly, the words, and aping

the manners, of their politic allies. -Black-
eyed, bave-footed: Indian women wers there

too, their long black hair passing aronnd their
heads like turbang, their children laced to

their backs, sud their arms loaded with their
- own manufactures. Here and there s strag-
.- gler belongmg Ao the king's troops bandied

" jests witl{a mddy-cheekcd. bright-eyod Céna-
who bad chosen ‘that “hour to duphy'

‘as girl, w
< ,ler native charms and purchned fiuery to-

of the. t
rb.a?*wa

Several

gether, or listoned to the thrilling tales of the
raugers ; and now and then an officer doffed
his plumed cap, and bent ‘his lead almost to

Jthe saddle;bow as he', ql:xred his pranciog,

sto&l’bemth tlie ‘window ogcupied’ by the

-.e dsughtér “of ‘the governoe.” Thé'
tt'wlnte md‘gol the t:iste!\ll uniform;

Nt
ghlim of ‘Br'gh*‘ gyoi'y but the Lady Blanclie
scarce delgued to bestow a luok of recognition
upon the gay gallants so intent on doing her
homage. Finally, with a look of wearinces,
e 12 SRToRs Trom Beraeay T The ‘window, and
pulling st a silken tasgel, droppcd the heavy
drapbry to'thie’ flost. ‘Bhe Had just thrown
herself on the richly cushioned divoan, and
comitnienced toying with her ombroidery, when
& heavy step was heard upon tho staircuse,
and tho Marquia de Nouville entcred’ his’
daughter’s apartment. ~

“What ! all alone, my beautlful prmcoss o
he exclaimed, ss the girl sprang to’ lns bosom,
“and Maria and Angelique——"

-4¢] have sent them away, dear father ; their
senseless chattering wearied 1ne.’

“ Ah! and what has emplo) ed thmo own
wise kead since ¥

“In good sooth, an emplovment quite
worthy of the head-—nothing. Truly, dear
fatlier, the days ave very long here.”

The governor placed his fingers fondly upon
the young forehead. upturned to his, then
glanced around the luxuviantly - furnished
apartment.

¢- Nay, father,” said the girl, « I meant not
that—it is beautiful, beautiful—a perfect little
bijou here in the wilderness ; but——

¢ But what lacke it, my darling? Any-
thing withia tho reach. of wealth or aﬂ'cc-
tion ?”

“0Oh not but birde will flutter, even in
golden cages, and thy bmhe isas unreasonable
as tho others.” -

“Thou -wilt learn contentment soon, my
darling ; and when queen of the realm I am
making for thee, thy naguificence shall not
be confined to one little suite of rooms, There
is wealth enough in this new world tomake all
Europe rich ; and when ouce the seeptre is in
thy hand, thou mayst boldt a Court that ne
sovercign on earth can rival, W 111 thnt content
: thee”’ A

© An expreesion of pain passed likeé a shadow
over the fade of the lady, slightly contracting
the ‘brows, saddening thé eyes, and lurking
Jabout the curve of the beautiful month.
Wilt thou be happy, then darling?”

. Blanche made au effort, and answered in a
tone half of sorrow half of playfulness: ‘It
were wiser to be bappy now ; for the realm is
pot mine yet, noy thine to givd me; and.it
may be long before these frightful savages and |
cold-hearted Englishmen can be driven from
New France.”

#Not so long, my Blanche ; you forget whnb
a force will march to crush them to-morrow—
and when these Senecas are once driven from
my patb——-—

- ¢ But, father, if this expedition should be
unsuocessfal

“It canmot be. I will explain to thee,
Blanche, for thou hast a ready wit, and may-
est easily comprehend how thy kingdom is to
be won. Never were surer measures—not a
single step do we take in the dark. Monsieur
Durantage is to collect the Michilimackinac
Indians, and repair with them $o Oniagra, to
be ready for action at a moment’s warning.
Monsieur'de Luth will gather those together
| about Detroit. We have but to deapatch a.
courenr de bois whenever we nead assistance,
and these tribes will immediately come awarm.
ing down, enough of themselves to conquer
the whole Seneca nation. We have sent the
Chevalier de Fonti among the Illinois, our
allios, and he will lead their stern warriors
down to wait for us on the south side of the
|lnke, cutting off the enemy’s retreat; and,
. Blanche, thou knowest what thine own coun-
trymeon are in the ficld. Canst thon discern a
possibility of failure? The king's troops, ac-
companied by the Canndians as rangers, and
the copper-faced bloodhounde about Montreal,
muet of necessity gain an easy victory. What
sayest thou, Blanche? Wilt lay thy band up-
on the sceptre 2’

“*If the claims of the Senecas-were all, per-
haps—"

¢ How, now, my pretty mﬁdel' Must I
demonstrate to thee that, when the Senecas
are sabdued, the whole of the Iroquoise will
melt before us, like the snow in the spring-
time, and that with them will crumble the
whole strength of thc Duteh and English of
New York !

““But Pere Lambcrvil]e, has told me that
thengh the Iroquois act as aghield to the Eng-
lish, by reason of their great mumbers, the
wise policy of the English i a valuable return
to them ; and thatx to"ether, they aro far
more powerful than'y

« Pere Lamberville puts t00 much faith in
their ‘big talk ;’ but if ho should be right, we
have another resource. Governor Dougan‘has
disgusted the Iroquois by ealling them English
snhjects ; onr missionary spies will fan the
smouldering embers of-pride and jealousy, and
if they cannot blow them inte a flame, they

wmme A e

have paased all over the province of New York,
and carefully measured evory foot of ground.
Thou dost not attend to me, Blanche,”

#1amnot.a vory sage warrior, and -cannot
understand what is to be effected by aecuring
the nntuhty of the Iroquois nations, when it

. aguinist thm that your offoria are 1o be |
dmotod ”o.

H

 qiaois.

dicrs.

will, at least, secure neutrality. ~ Our Jesuits |-

¢ No, no, Blanche ; thou hast but half the
story yet, -*Listen.,. We may pass with troops
down theSorel’ ¥ivey and slong Lake Champ-
Inin under the prehnce of:.attacking the Iro-
To the. ARVagLs ‘themmlvea we will
profeus fnendahlp, flatter: their. vnmty by our
pruwa, and their- cupidity by ‘our showy

- | presents, and dazxle them by military display.
ing | Then we wﬂl proceed to Albany. DBelieve me,
my Blanche!'it will he mere child’s play to

take pessession of this little palisnded town,
with its baby-house fort and bandful of sol-
This_and New York are their only
places of strength, and are detended but by
few Euglishmen, and the Dutch -merchants
whomt they have sibdued. New York, itsclf,
is the bust sen port in all America, and with
that in our posseasion we might defy England
herself. -y We shall attack it fvom the north,
ivhére thé town is not even enclosed. The
- | fort, with its four bastlons, is but little strong-
er than that at Albany; and Pere Vaillant

says that it is now very much out of repair. I
know thc number of cannon it mounts, Blanche,
the force that protects it, all the weak points,
and the temper of tho inhabitants; but I
must remember that ‘these dry details have
little interest for young ears like thine,”

¢ Nay, my father, I believe my tastes iell-
befit a soldier’s daughter. They were allowed
to run wild in France, and they are little like.
ly to be refincd by the things I see here.
When we first arrived I ncver wearied follow-
ing Pere Lamberville over Fort Frontignae,
with its pretty bastions all covered with sods
of green ; its solid atone-masonry, so fresh in
comparison with the dingy chateau we left
behind us; its deep, dark, dismal morass,
where I could imogine strange shapes alwaya
fitting Ly Dbright moonlight; its beautiful

barbor, and then the little gems of islands !
Why, I could sit in oy window and inhale
the fragrance of the wild flowers growing upon
them, as they were erushed under the feot of
the bounding, gracefnl deer, which you hade
the men spare fer my sake. Oh, my tasies
ave not over-refined, dear father, and wy ears
have not been sufficiently pampercd by courtly
phroses to give them a distaste for more
homely matters, In good sooth, I can enact
the mldiera daughter much better than the
queen.” |

“Thou art.a bmvc, sensible girl, myBlanche,
aud not a timid soft-hearted wench that would
faint st the mglxt of naked steel, or scream
like a sea-gull at the barking of thine own lap-
dog. And herewith I challenge thee to a
gallop along the bne of Mont Royal, while I
whisper in thine éar a choice morsel .of news
that—what? forestalling me with blushes®.
Ah ! Blauche, Blanche! I fear me the sol-
dior's daughter'wonld find but few attractions
in her homely ititle, with the splendors of
royalty beckoning her. Nay, never droop
thy head, child; it is mot a preference to
shame thee. = Ax old soldier like me must be
too vaip, if he dare hope to compete with a
handsome, and gallant youth, bred up amid
the refincments of the gayest and most polished
Court of Europe.  Private advices inform us
that the Chevalier de Croye has already em-
barked for America. We will greet him on
his landing with the glorious news of our vic
tory over the Senecas—a fitting reception me-
thinks for the fnture sovereign of the province,
Blanche.”

During the last five minutes a change
had come over the countenance of the Lady
Blanche. The color, which. had at first fluc-
tunted upon her cheek, now left it as pale as
marble ; her eyclids drooped till their soft’
fringes rested—an arc of gold—upon the cheek
below ; and her hands, which had at first been
clasped caressingly over her father's arm,
gradually loosened their hold, and sank help-
learly by her side. The marquis regarded her
with a look of surprise.

“ How now, my Blanche ! what fitful way-
wardness is this ¥ Is our news of a kind to
frighten the color from thy cheek? Ah ! now
it comes rushing back again. Away for thy
riding habit, iny pretty bird; Jacques is al-
ready leading out the impatient steeds, and I
must bave a race with thee along.the moun.-
tain path. Haste thee, darling.”

The pale silver of the twilight was blending
with the deeper shadows bordering on the
night, when the governor and his daunghter,

.| foliowed by a small train of attendants, re-

turncd from their excursion at the foot of the
hill overlooking the fort, and entered the
gates of Montrea.L

¢ Heaven protect thee, my beanty ! "’ was
the parting salutation of the miarquis, as he
impressed upon the fair forehead of his child
the good night kiss.

¢ God forgive me, that there.is a thought in
my heart'that I dare not tell him—my dear,
-dear father,” Blanche whispered to herself;
a8 she gathered up in her hands the folds of
her riding-dress, and hurried a.wny to her own
apartments.

** Go, Marie, I do not need you. Send An-
gelique to look after my bird, and take care
she doos not disturb me to-night,”

*But, my lady, your cumbrous dress, and
damp hair—Heavens ! she is crusbing that
olegant plume as though it were a rag.”

“Go, go ! exclaimed the lady, impatiently.

Maric's eyes grew big with: sarprise, for she
had never seen her mistrees in auch a mood
before; but she did not venture to linger
longer then toshake up a cushion and change
the place of o work-basket ; and then, sxlont«-
ly and wondermgly, she oboycd

(To b contmuzd ) ..

[N

No man who sails by others” mpo can mnke
a new diecavery, ’

A HUMORGUS tmpmm.

“I'l tell you what it m.uwxlo,” asid Peter
Swith, and ke’ omphmzod the m\-k by &
wiso shake of the lmﬁngor, **things h.vo got
into & very bad way.  The farm is mortgaged
to the last cont it ia worth, nnd I owe & heap

of money besnde—,.moro by a long shot then I}
¢ g ‘ nmuly, to the oid folkl, *4nd. we hiave con-

kuow how to pay. . What is to be done?”

“'Iam suro I don't know, Peter,” replicd the
bothered wife, ** but it seemis too awful bad to
be turned out of house and home at our time
of life. Now, if our son John ‘would only
marry Jonas Brown's daughter Sally, it would
help us out amazingly. The Browns, you see,
are well off, aud the conbection would be a
perfect gold minetous. Of course they’d give
Nally the hundred acres of land and things
that they've always said thoy would.”

_“That’s a good iden, wife,” and Peter
brightened up amazingly. *You always were
a cute woman, and the notion does you credit.
But do you think the young folks would take
to it?”

“I don’t know, but it seems to me that
they’ve always taken a grest notiou to each
other ever since they were children -bheen more
like brother and sister than any thing else.”

** But suppose the Browns would object, as
most likely they would.—You know we ain’t
on go.d terms, thick as the young folks have
been.”

“I'l tell you what, Peter, is just the
thing for us to do—put up John to elope with
Sally.”

“Agreed rn lcue it all to you to man-
age.”

Thus the matter was settled, and the schem-
ing couple went to bed to dream of a speedy
release from their financial cinbarrassments.

Coincidences are sometimes of the moset
curious character—almost surpassing belief in
some instances.—About the time of the above
conversation between Mr. and Mrs. Smith,
their neighbors, Jonas Brown and wife, held
an important confereace,

“Do you remember that note for six hund-
red dollars I gave for stock last spring?” asked
Jonas.

*Yes,” replied his wife. :

 Well, it's comiig due in about a month,
and how under the sun we're going to pay it I
don’t know.”

¢« Mortgage the farm.”

“We've done that till it can’t be mortgaged
another cent. .YI'm clean discouraged, and
theve is Sally wanting a piano. Where the
money is to come from is & mystery to jue.
We're on the verge of bankruptcy.”

1 wish Sally would marry John Smith—
graciousknows they're together enough to take
a notion that way.”

““Yes, but I dou’t see how that would help
us any.”

“You don't, eh? Well, I do. An’t his
folks rich? and wouldn't they set him up
handsomely? Then we could stand some
chance of getting help through Sally.”

That's a good plan,” was Jonas’ conclusion;
after préfound meditation ; ¢ but the difficulty
is, that the Smiths are not on good terms with
us, and would be likely to oppose the match.”

‘“Then the best plan is to set the young
folks up to an elopement.”

Soit chanced that the Brown and the Smiths
plannod to dispose of their children te their
own pecuniary advantage. The next stop in
each case was to mould the young oncs to the
proper shape. '

John Smith was a handsome, brawny coundry
fellow, with plenty of good sense and anocean
of love for Sallv Brown. When bis parents
proposed his marrying her, he iuformed them
that he would gladly do 8o, but he feared her
parcuts would object. ‘Lhen his father slyly
suggested an elopment, and offered to aid in
such an exploit- John said he would think
about it.

Sally was a rustic muulcn with rouch redness
of cheeks, and rejoicing in the possession of
the lasting comeliness which is derived from a
bright smile, a aweet temper, and a pair of
clear, earnest eycs, made none the less ex-
pressive by the near neighborbood of a sauey
little retrousse mose. Her wavy brown hair
had not a ripple out of place, and her plump
little figure was encased ina well-fitting dress,
which wae neatness itself, YWhen her parents
spoke to her about John, she blushed hecom.
ingly, and, after close "questioning, admitted
that she would be ‘‘tickled to death” to marry
him. She favther stated that they were run-
ning over with love for each other ; that they
had long ago settled the question of ultimate
upion, but they had feared parental objection.

“Now I'll tell you what, Sally,” said Mrs,
Brown, ““you know that pa and I dote on yon,
and would do anythiug to make you hiuppy.”

“Yes, we would do anything to make you
happy,” echoed the old mau,

-And if you were to hint to John the nlen
of an elopement, we wouldn't lift our fingers to
prevent it.”

#No,” repented the old mrm, “we wouldn’t
lift our finger to prevent it.”

In thue instructing their children, the Smxths
and Browns displayed very little kuowledge of
‘buman nature. They should have knowing
that Johu and Sally would, upon the firat oc-
casion possible, unbosom themselves ; for how
cbuld true lovers keep a secret, and ‘sitch. a
qecret? And they didn’t, At the liext meeting

each told the other all he or she hiad been told |
-by. parental lips, but neither could conceive the
| object of the old folks,.—Howover, they: were:

not overdisposed to question the matter.  They.
were too glad that the consumimation 8o devout-
ly wished scémed 20 near st hand, to question

how it had: , been brought about. Comscious *
that their p ,'”' itors were up to spm_kmd of*-
trickery, th ";esolvcd at once toavail them-
qglve- i‘ t%portmmy tp elope ,Mlore any’

ge in t upect ‘of nkm-n ghould oconr.
Twmg thuléoncluded they proceeded tolead
t eir parcnta astray., z

Dt
“l’vo been ta'king to Jolm, » uld. Sally, de-

cluded to ciopo—it is all mettled, and we're
veady just as svon as it can be arranged.”

I saw Sally last night,” said Jobn to bis
pavents, ‘‘and she agreed to slope with me ; so
I think that the thing had better be hurried
right- along.”

One week from this timo all the preliminaries
bad been arranged. Sally had been supplicd
with a bran new dress and all the other lixings,
‘and John bad been giving enottgh money to by
8 suit of wedding togwory..—~The respective
parentswere laughing in their respectivesleeves
at their own cunning. The Browns were over-
joyed at outwitting the Smiths, the Smiths
were happy at fooling the Browns, and both
chuckled over a specdy relief flom finaneinl
embarrassment.

The ¢ventinl night ¢camo, and John hitched
up one of his father’s horses and drove wver
towards Splly's domicile. When within a dozen
rods of the house he gave a signal whlstle, and
Sally camo out, Under the peculiar circam-
stances they fearcd no interference, and did
not decm it necessary to exercise any great
amount of caution., John gave Sally a
resounding kiss, helped her into the wagon,
and away they went.

Shortly after they departed, two scenes
tranepired which must be here recorded.

Jonas Brown returned from the village store,
and entered his house in a state of groat men-
tal and bodily excitement. The latter was
caused by fast walking, and the former by-—
but the conversation that ensued will best ex-
plain.

“They're gone!” exclaimed Mrs. Brown, ex.
nltingly, *‘ and they’ll be hitched in an hour
or less.

“The deuce thoy have! Ihoped to get hero
time enough to stop ‘em.”

““To step 'em?”

% Yes, that's what I said.”

¢ What for?"” '

¢ Just this : Old Smith hain’t worth a cent
—can't pay what he owes—will be sold out
within a month—it's the talk of the whole
village.” 8

‘“Goodness gracious!” gasped the old lady,
‘¢ what shall we do?”’

“T'll tell you what I'll do. Sally shan't
marry the beggar; 1'll follow them to Squire
Joned’, and get there before the ceremony.”

With this he hurriedly hitched m=p a horse,
and spun away toward Squire Jones’ house,
about five miles distant, -

The other importaut scene mentioned was
at the Smiths residence, and was opened by
the precipitate enterance of Mrs. S., with the
breathless exclamation :

¢ Has he gono "

“Who?" inquired the husband,

“John.’,

“Yes,” and Smith rubbed his hands with
glee. Mo went all of half an hour ago.”

“Don’t stand there rubbing your hands,”
scrcamed the lady, ““but harness np the old
mere just as.quick as you can, and follow ’em,
The Browns an't worth a dollar in thd world ;
Kate Robinson just told me so—and a mort-
gage on their farm going to be foreclosed. So
Sally'won’t get a solitary cent.”

Smith hwiried the old mare into her harness,
and rattled away toward Sqmre Jones’ resi-
dence.

"Jobn and Sally had proceeded leisurely
about fonr-miles, the formner driving with one
arm, and holding Sally on the seat with the .
other, when they heard the svund of wheels a
short distance in the rear. They had just
passed & long hond in the road, and looking
across, they sw., vevealed by the moonlight, .
the ursuing Brown,

“\Why, that’s pa !” exclaimed Sally.

“Yes, and he means mischicf, I'll bet ” said

John.

* What shall. we do " sque:xled Sally.

Tl show you,” said Johu, .

Jumping from the wagon, he removed 2
long rail from the fence, and placed it across
the roadway. Then he drove on again at a
rato that made the horse steam like a boiler,

Brown ecame on at a fearful- rate, only to be
summarily - checked by the rail. - The horse
jumped the rail, but the front wheel collapsed
under the coliision. Brown was tumbled out,
and the frightened horse ran away with the
wreck of the vehicle.

Just as Brown was picking himself up from

“the ditch, he saw the accident ropeated ; this

time Siith being the leiding actor,’ and his
mare galloping: away with the four wheels,
Brown and Smith were inveterate cnemies,
and neither would spen.L but both started on
arapid run for the Squird’s, about s’ mile off,
where they arrived very much out of Lreath,

"They burst into the housé like a \vhlrlwmd

just in time to hear the words -
“I now prouounce you mnan and wife.”
“Hold on ! yelled Brown. *‘I object !”
“Sodol, sereamed Smith, |
“You are a little too late," femarked the
Sauire,
Nothmg but » divorce can fix it now.,”
The parents fumed and glared at each other.
.1 am _sure, pa,” ploadcd the da.ughter,

"4 that you and ma bothy aaid”-——

“Daughter,” burriedly interposed Brown, -
turning very red, but striving to appear digni-
fied. ¢ Iam not disposed to be tyrannical ;
now that you aro married I shall not refuse
my blessing.”

* And you, fnthor." said John, **we wonld
never have eloped, if you and mother hadn’t
mdﬂ
- ¢ Never mind, my son,” interrupted Smith,

41 will not be hard mth yon--I forgive y vou

l'o h ”.
‘Brown and Smith thereupon became re-..

‘conoiled, ‘and ull rode home in tho elopers’

wagon,



