
OLD WOODRUFF AND HIS THREE WIVES. 17

hu village, only she was a leetlef beasts advantageously for him, and returned withThelads said to me, when they saw 'lht Ir sC
arters Sad tou he y saw whattI was the money and a wife. My uncle vas gladanth Sam, you had better carry your pigs to enough to get the money, but lie made a sourer market. The lass is not right in the face at the wife. She was not to his taste, butePr works.''Il take the chanceof that,'says I. she exactly suited mine. We had a bit of abereistnota prettier gail atween this and York.' quarre] about my hasty marriage, as ho called it.Wel, Iny uncle did not like the match by no I got mad at the rude things lie said, and we

o m . parted. I thought that ho was too fond of little
"'sy you put thatmadcap,'says he, 'in mypoor B3etsy, to do an ill-natured thing; but I was mis-Betsy'5 place, I will never leave you a shilling.'" taken. In order to revenge himself on me, he

may do as vou please,' returned I, for married his housekeeper, by whom he had soonYoust know, Mr ,that I was desperately a large youngh fmil.love, vhich I had never been before in my life, " Ail my hopes in that quarter were now at anfor mean to marry the gall right off.' end. Says I to my vife, ' My dear, we can noh kept my word, and we were married." longer depend upon my uncle-we must learn toThe narrator made a long, and I thought, shift foi ourselves.'rather an orninous pause, and took a deep draught "With the little property I got with my thirdfro a fresh brewage of hot punch. wife, I opened a butcher's shop ; and we got onid ," said 1, rather impatiently, "and how comfortably enough for a few years. Shedid this second marriage turni out?" was a good vomanl, and made me an excellentoiad elough for me," said he, with the most wife. She was the mother of my son and theOhical expression on his hard countenance, as two youngest of my galls. Suddenly our luckhe turued towards my brother. took a turn. My paîrtner, (for I had been foolW ether he was inclined to laugh or to cry, enough to take one,) ran off, and took along withWas to easy matter to determine; but it is cer- him aIl my little savings, leaving me to pay histill t neither my brother nor myself could debts and my own. This was a bard blov. Ielaintain our gravity, as he exclaimed: felt it more than the death of either of umy wives.th i - Mr. S--, would you believe it ? She " To repine was useless, so I soldt aIl my cattleought fit to cut her throat onlythree day's arter the and furniture, paid my creditors the last farthingweddinge. What put such a thing into her head, and then wrote to mny uncle requesting him toI nver could find out, but you may depend upon leud me fifty pouuds to transport myself andTh neve feit so uncomfortable in ail my life." family to Canada. The old man knew me to-beche idea of a man telling such a dreadful cir- an honest, hardwoiking fellow, and for little0 Ulatan ce in such a calm, matter of fact manner, Betsy s slke, for so run the letter, he sent me a4it delaring with the greatest philosophy, that draft upon his banker tor fifty pounds, with aStImade hun feel uncomfortable, had in it gentle hint that it would be the last I mustOiething so irresistibly comie, that I was forced expect from him, as children were nearer to himto basten to the wimdow to ascertain the state of than grand-children. This was true enough, butte Weater, in order to conceal the laugh which I still thought that those children had no right torould corne to my lips in spite of every effort to stand between little Betsy and him. I was very"Noonde h glad of the money, and I wrote him a letter ofb 0 Wonder that it made you feel uncomforta. thanks, promising to repJay it if ever I was able.
ook atme whisai my brother, casting a wicked This, with the blessing of God, I did two yearsnook at me, which made me turn again to the ago; and the money found him in a vorse stateeidow. BIt wouid bave been the deatb of some than I was when I left Old England; and IpoPle But you are a remarkably strongminded have his letter fuil of gratitude for the same.'Iflatter m sl. f L so coouy. "But to retiurn to the wife. She and theIh dd ntr se1 am," returned the farmer, children reached these shores in perfect health.'*0 did .nt perceive that my brother was quiz- It was in 1832, the year of the great choiera;Sihi htwsteueo akn us"Wat was trre use f making a fuss? and I never once imagingd that it would attackpieh rred kiling berself to living comfortably us who were strangers in the country. A frend,Wit rýt at was not going to play the fool for .whom I had known iu England, hearing of my

oed sut the worst of it was, that aIl the gails arrivai, wrote to me fromn Bytown, to corne uîOnnst goSfarthely at me; and I found that I and look at a farm near him, which he wished mego farner a-field, for a third wife. Mv to hire.fIe had a droe of catlo for the London "Net caring to drag my wife and children upndertoo the charge of them-sold the the country, until I had seen the place myself


