
TOO MANY IRONS IN THE FIRE.

he laid eyes upon. me, for 1 lind sold him a
summer afore. (1 got paid for it, the ùel-

he had too many irom in the fire not to
em burut; anel besides, 1 knew every faà
the wind set in for the lines, from W

strong-a regular trade wind-a mort ora
that blows ail one way, for a long time

Well, 1 felt proper sorry for him, for b ô *M'"

clever-inan, and looked ent up dread"y, and
down in the mouth., Why, says 1, powibiér iegw

you, Mr. Rigby P why, as 1 atm ali*e! if that, éïjàt ý1"
old friend-why how do you do? Hearly, 1 tbéj*

.you, said be, how be you? Reasonablie *éïi âve
'vou thanks, says 1; but what on airth brought yce'

here Why, says lie, Mr. Slick, I couidnt well avoU
it; tiiiffl are uncommon dull over the bay; there's né-

thin s-tirrin there this yext, and never will J'm tliinkiet.
No mortal sotil can live in Nova Seotia. 1 do believe
tbat our country was made of a Saturday inight, amer

all the rest of ttS Universe was finished. One half of
it bas got ail the ballast of Noab"s ark thrown out
there; and the other balf is eat up by Bankers, law-

yers, and other great folks. Ail our money goes to
pay salaries, and a poor man has no châmce îat ail.

Weil, say8 1, are you done up stock and Oùke---a total
wrack? No, says he, 1 bave two, bundred pounde

left yet to the good, but my farin, stock anid utéinaiw-,, îè

them oung blood homes, and the bran meiv veàsel 1
was a buildin, -are à Il gone to, pot, swept as clean »

a thrashin floor, thaes a fact; Shark & Co. took ail.
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Weffl, sayà 1, do you know the reason of all that mis.
fortin? Oh, says he, any fool can tell that; bed

times to be stum---every'thiiag hu tumed agin the
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