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inj» iipgUH we sipped together ; uud when in the ufternoon I seal thf*

office lette"8, my emotion causes me to fh'oj) the hot wax on my hand
instead of on the envelojies— see these blistered lingers (extending his

hnnd) the ribahts in the othce say it is screwinuss—bnt / know it iir

»en inient.

Anijel. (looking at his hand). -Poor frllow ' Have you tried

arnica 1

.SVi)/>..—Of wliat avail is arnica for a woir)«led lieart f (Aside.) 1

will mak«i the iilunire. Ansieliv.a, voiir love is the only arnica that cf.n

cure mv wounds.
Atitjd. (indignantly).— Sir

;
you forget to wlionj you are speaking.

{Asi(U\) Oh! my poor heart.

Sam.—No, lady ; I know tO(» well you are my chieftain's daugh-'

ter, and I only a humble clerk ; b\it 1 have expectations— -my cork-

8<Tew !

Anyt'l. Sir, I am amazed at your audacity to talk to me of cork-

irrewis. i shall begin to think y(»n have been using your corkscrew too

much already. (Aside.) Oh I how eloquently he speaks.

Sam.— No, haughty lady ; nothing stronger tlian whiskey, I meati

water, has pa.s.sed my li[)S to-diiv. I have spoken, and I await your
answer.

Anytl.- \'cMi shall not wait long. Your proffered love 1 haughtily

n-ject. <to, sir; and leain to cast your eves upon some nuiiden in

your own rank ; they .should be lowereil belore youi chieftain s

daughter.

Duett.— Clerk an>l Angdhw.

Aiiijel. Uefiain, audacious ^-onth,

You're too assuming,

And on my condescension

Ai'e presuming.

Vou aro a humble clerk

Who .seals the letters,

And I the \ery best

Of all your betters.

(Aside.) If cruel fate, my love

J J id not look cross on,

We'd glide through life in one

Delicious "Boston."

Sam.—Proud lady, cease , refrain

My hopes to crumble
;

1 know that, like " Uriah
Heep." I'm 'umble

;


