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“{From the Delaware Journal.]
I Never am Sod!

| never am sad—at the carly dawn
My spirit is up with the latk away,
_\u& it stretches its tirless pinions on
To bathe in the light of an endless day.
}p}'rit that opens the folded flowers,
\'_.; Jances along with the laughing hours,
. fingeth the incense of morn around .
1 Jrinks up the dew frem the fragrant ground

.1 illeth creation every-where—
<« near me—1 float on its silvery wings,
¢! away ! amid visioned things :

SCOS

. } a-ver am sad—I never am sad. -

_never am sad—when the noon-day sun
\Rolls thro’ the firmament torrid and bare

And float” like a pest in the still deep air
-¥en I can scarcely hear the waters trill,
-1 shadows lie sleeping on:valley and hill

:{..0 laughs as he wreathes its misty shroud
“¥ {7t mixes away in t{le tempests roar
2ds forth its train—on the rattling blast,
4 sn hear him rushing free and fast;

3.’ I neveram sad—I never am sad.

1 never am. sad~—at the starlight hour
That follows the lapse of a golden day,
When unseen beings exert their power
“And call in my wandering tho'ts to pray
Thén all but the voices of night are still;
- $ind the wind starce sighs o’er the lonely hill
t ¥ hen the sﬁirit of slumber descends on all
“Y.ce the faries that trip through the eifin hall
1ind beauty that whirled in the mazy dance
".i'-s,sqflly dreaming of young romance—
Thios? spirits glide by as I bend my knee,

- #:0d they whisper their soothing wordsto me—

il ey bid me rejoice, and their tones are glad,
8! Inever am sad—I never am sad.

D.E.L.
tFrom the .-\n?‘crican Ensign.]
The ‘Yankee Boy.
Look at on little bright ey'd lad, |
ey

S

How manly is his tread!
There is an independent air
’ b’m?nped an his youthful head—

A somhething that would seem tosay, - )

And bid us mark with joy,

\nd generous pride;this little lad

Is a brave Yankee boy.

! * N thought of bitter poyerty

% ° * Hath bowed his head with shame,
‘E. No round -of ignominious toil,

: N ‘Hath bent his slender frame ;

: . 7o him the future’s full of hope,

£+ . .The present full of joy—

- This is the noble privilege

" Of every Yankee boy.

What father does not feel the glow
Of patriotic pride, .
To know the “future sovereign” stands
1 Thus helpless at his side?
“1¥hat mother does not feel the thrill -
{ Of gratitude and joy,
170 call the darling of her heart,}
;) Her noble Yankee boy ?

-
1

by

1Taronghout this consecrated ?Kand;
1 With heart and hope elate,
> They.'re‘rising ul\)—{hey’re rising up,
The “pillars of the siate;”
- {ind many a lonely heart shall leap,
=1 With mingled pride and joy,
‘o think the noble man was once
A humble Yankee boy.

‘341 hail, then to the infant greups,,
That round our firesides cling,

'k ‘T.‘O lleds us with their smiles of love,

And thoughits of gladness bring ;
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With dreams of noble joy ; 1
e cerin, 4f many a patriot is,
A lutle Yankee boy,

Twilight.

BY MARY ANN H. DOOD,

“The sunset hues are fading fast,

From the far western sky away,*

[ And floatitig clouds which gather round
Have vanished with ﬂﬁeir colors gay,

All save one streak that lingers there,
. Retaining still a rosy hue,

Bright at tlie verge, but pale dbove,
Soft blending with celestial blue.

One star, one bright and quiet star,
Hangs out its steady light bove,
Over the hushed and resting earth,
~ $iill watching like the eye of love.
3

'

The mingling tones of voices gone,

Are breathing round us sweet and low,
" eges are beaming once again,
That_smiled upon us long ago,

.t sheds a rich balm o'er earth and thro’ air.

- are round me—they bid me be glad,

ind the insects awake with their dreary hum

“en the spirit that watches the gathering ctoud

{o’er,
" {+:en the thunder istrampling the mountains

i4.20ugh I bow withfear—yet my heart is glad,

“Job Cole.

Poverty and Power—ZMoney and nzarriage.

BY ALFRED CROWQUILL.

PART L

Ina narow and thickly populated
alley, just without the walls oi old Lon-
don, there was, and perhaps still exists,
a coal shed—u dark, gaping, dingy re-
cess, well filled with coals, and 1n one
corner a pile of firewood, technically
termed *¢ penny bundle '—a fringe of
ropes of onions, suspended from. the
once whitewashed ceiling, and a while
tarrel of Yarmouth bloaters at the door.
| A back room dimly seenin the distance,
served as a parlor, and kitchen, and all”’
to the owner of the establishment, con-
sisting of Job Cole, his wile, and 1wo
daughters, of the respective ages of
twelve and ten. T’he upper part of the
three-storied house. with the exception
of the attics, was let out 1o lodgers at
week rental varying {rom five shillings
1o half a crown. .

Oune morning, in the month of - .
Job Cole was busily employed in mea-
suring a bushel of real Wallseed, scien-
ufically heaping the mgasure to a per-
fect cone, when a genteel man walked
into the shed, and asked if « Mr. Cole
was within'?”’ )

«1f iv's Jeb Cole you want, I'm the
man,”” replied the retailer of fuel.

« Can | have a few words with you
“|in private I demanded lus visitor.

- Why, I don’t see no objections to
;.| that,”” replied Job, * if so as you'll wait
till I've carred these ere coals. TIirst
;| come, should be first -served, all the
world over, you know ; at’ leastit’s
al’ays been my maximum. Shan't be
long. Ile;,e, Fanny, vou slut, come
take care of the shop. while I run over
to Mother Smithers,”” brawled he ; and
down came a girl twelve years of age,
upon seeing the stranger, sidled up to
the herring cask, and began playing
with the savory fish, glancing now and
tlren at the gentleman with a look be-
tween shvness and fear, who on his

sation with the child, but he could ex-
iract nothing more than a timid ¢ yes,
sir,” or “no sir.”’

Her father, however, soon relieved
“guard, and throwing down the. empty
sack, cried— 'That's the ticket! And
now; sir, what's your business ?”’

+ A very agreeable business, I hope,
as far as you are concerned, Mr. Cole,”
replied the stranger. ‘¢ But before I
‘communicate the object of my. visit; it
is necessarv that I should ask youafew
questions.”’ . .

«Ask me no questions and I'll tel]
you o lies, as the saying is,”” replied
Job. ** But, howsomever,goit! You'll

nobody, and nobody. cares for me. I
fear no duns, not I. .Cause -why 7—I
owe nothjng to nobody.”

«T've heard a very good characterof
you in the neighborhood,” replied the
gentleman. i .

« Dou’t doubt it,” replied Job, with
| some confidence ;—** T should like to
see that man, woman, eor child, that
could say black’s the white of my eye,
"1 that’s all. Pay every body—wish I
could say everybody paid me.”

After a liule further parley, the gen-
tleman induced Job to invjte him 10 a
conference in the little back room.

“ Your name is Job Cole, I be-
lieve 2”7

«You've hit it—right as a trivet,”
replied Job. - -
¢ Your father’s name was "’

+ Job, 100.” ' :
¢t Have you, or had you, any rela-
tions 1

*“Why let me see—yes. There’s
uncle John, but I pever sat eyes on
him. He went to' Ingeys when a
youngster—some thirty years ago—
yes, thereabouts. But, if it's the rela-
tions you want, I can setile your busi-
ness in a jiffy. Here, Fanny, bring
me the Bible, you jade.”

The Bible was brought, and on the
fly leaf were writterg the names-and
date of birth of Job Cole, und Sarah
Cummins, his wife, and lis six chil-
dren, the issue of his marnage.

¢« And where are all these brothers
and sisters I’ demanded the stranger.

* Dead ! dead as herrings—gone to
kingdom come a precious time ago. I'm

vou and me, and the post, 1 don’t think |
I'm to be sueezed at.”’
"The gentleman gmiled and bowed in
{ acquiescence to 1he proposition. ’
«I’'m perfectly eatistied,”” continued
he, + of your identity
pleasure to inform /you that, by the
death of your uncjé John, vou are the |
fortunate*heir 104 considerzble proper- |
y.” / - ;
S

/~ - i

part, endeavored to enter into conver-.

excuse me j—but the.faci is, [ care for

the only child lhéy reared ; and between ]

+ You don’tsay so 2’ exclaimed Job.
¢ Gazzooks ! but stop a minute I"—
and rushing to a door which opened on
the stairs, he bawled out, « Mother
Cole—I say, mothier Cole! My eyes!
but 1f this aint just like a prize in the
lottery. Better born lucky than rieh.
You'll 1ake a dropof scomething though?
—What's your liquor ?” .
At this moment, Mrs. Cole, whowas
busy washing, eutered the room, her
face flushed with-the heat and exertion.
and adorned with a broad-bordered cap
of the true London smoke, tone and
color. , .
¢ What the deuce is the matter "
said slie, as she wiped her smoked and
naked arms upon her blue apron.
** Matter enough,” replied Job, with
exultation. *8al, vou baggage, this
ere gentleman says that uncle John. as
is in Ingey, has kicked the bucket, and
eft us lots o’ tin.”

*t Gracious goodnessme !’ exelaimed
Mrs. Uole, {lopping down in a chair.

«\Well, to-be-sure, | said somethinz
would happen. [ see a stranger m the
bars last night, and a puss popped out
on the hearth.
may it be now 77

+ Really* ma’am. ] am notempower-
ed to say, butit is a large sum—a very
large sum, I know.”
¢ My goodness.!” said Mrs. Cole,

then rising, eried, ** Where's the gals?
Dear me ! it's turned me quite topsy
wrvy. Job do call the gals.”

Job obeved, and I'anuy. who had
before made her appearance, entered,
followed by Dolly, a younger sister,
about ten years of age.

i« Come hereand kiss me, dears, do,”
said Mrs. Cole. * Poorthings ! There,
go to- your father, we are ladies and
gentlemen (?¥now, and no mistake.—
Fanny, g0 wash your sister's face and
hands, and dress yoursel{—d’ve hear 7’

The children delighted, quitted the
parlor to execute her commands and en-
joy a holiday. .

¢ Excuse me, sir.”" saia Job, “but
if1 mav beso bold, when sha]l we
touch the ready, and know all abom
1wt

¢ Here is the card of my employers,
Messrs. Smith, Robinson and Jones, of
Lincoln’s Inn Fields, who will be glad
to see you attwelve v’clock to-morrow,
if that will suit your convenience, when
thev will give. vou every information,
and put you in possession of the funds.
‘They also authorize me to say, that if
vou should require any money, that 1
was 10 advance it."”’

+ That’s handsome, at anv rate,’” re-
plied Job ; *neverrefuseready money.”
Spose you trip a five-pun note.”

« Anything vou please,” sad the
obliging gentleman ; and taking outhis
pocket book, took a note of the amount
required from a bundle of the same
flimsy valuables. !

« What a heap vou've got there!”
remarked Job, surprised. 1 say ex-
cuse me, but will vou let me have a
peep at your trotiers?”’

The gentleman extended his legs,
and the superstitious Job. having us-
sured himself that his visitor had really
no hoof or tail, received the advance.—
And then they all laughed heartily and
Job and Mrs. Cole: both pressed the
bearer of the happy udings to partake
of their, hospitality, but he politely de-
clived. promising 1o avail "himsell of
their invitaticu when the business was
finally settled. o

PART II. .

At least half an hour before the ap-
pointed time, Job and his wife were
reconnoitering at Lincolu’s Fields, 10
discover the offices of Messrs. Smith,
Robinson and Jones. ~They both ap-
peared in their Sunday clothes, with
some alterations and additions. Job’s
short, black, scrubby crop of hair be-
ing surmounted with a new beaver, ra-
ther rough, from the admixture of rab-
bit down, and encircled by a broad rib-
band and steel buckle ; his rudy, clean
washed face, set off 10 advantage by a
canary-colored Belcher handkerchief,
Nhis shirt collar in the absence of starch,
{fallinga la Byron: a large red vest,
i with black smalls, and grev worsted

! stockings, no gloves, but grasping an

Yold brown cotton umbrella in s right-

" hand, for the protection of Mrs. Cole’s
new bonnet, ** purvided it should rain,”
as she said ; and, as she had expended
the **matter of thirty shillings,” on that
article, she felt very anxious-about its
safety ; and a very smart article 1t was,
too, being of a mongrel fashion, between
White-chapel and West End, display-

Zand T have the ing good materials of a great varietv of |

colors. A shawl, tno, o real * eight
quarter’ shawl, depended {rom her
broad shoulders, one point whercol
touched her heels, and quite echipsed

Pray, sir, how ruch-

relapsing a moment into silence, and |

the beautiful pattern of her smart ging-
ham gown, with which it did not har-
monize either in color or texture, but
the poor soul was happy in her ignor-
ance of true taste, although very con-
siderably ¢ flustered.”

After referring twenty times to the |
well thumbed eard, and reading down |
the lists of names at almost every door, |
they discovered the object of their
search.

+« Caught him at last, neat as a nine-
pence "’ exclaimed Job. * Comezlong,
old woman ;""and, entering the phssage,
he knocked at the door—asingle, timid
knock. No answer. He knocked
again—a good hard knock, and forget-
mg in his excriement the object of his
visit, aciually cried out, * Coals !”’

+ Oh!” cried Mrs. Cole, checking
him—¢¢ don’t be a fool—don’t.”

The door opened.

 Right as a trivet!”” said he.

* What's vour business ' demand-
ed the clerk.

+ Busmess?—oh ! thats it,”’ giving |
the ruinpled card. ** Don't be afraid ;
on it, young chap. It's rayiher siled,
to be sure; but4t’s all right.
come about a matter of money.”’

<t Are you Mr. Cole !’ |

“Job Cole, at your service.”’ '

coming suddenty flexible, ** do'me the |
favor to walk in.sir.  Ngvermind your !

dressing Mrs. Cole, who was rubbing
door.
never were clients more ceremouniously |

other the * paper,”” while a third en- |
tered the door on - which private was |
painted in large letters,  And they hud
scarcely seated themselves belure om‘
popped their visitor of yesterday, smil- |
ing aud extending his hand. i
-+« Qur Mr. Robinson will be dizen-!

gaged in a few moments, and will het,
hiappy to see you, Alr. Cole. Good
L morning madanv!” turning 10 Mrs,
 CCole, who shook her bonfet aml fea-
.thersathim. and said, « How d'yedo !
i The elerks were ol pretending to be
busy at their desks; but were, in fact,
scraping away with their nibless pens,
and glaneing their curious eyes at the
fortunate couple. |

Their acquzintance kept them in
conversation unti summened by abell.
[ * Now, il you please,”” eaid he, and
| opening the door, introduced them to
the presence of Mr. Robinson—a gen-
tleman of thie ** ok! school,” with pow-
dered hair, and gold speetacles, whose
bland and easy manners soon made them
feel perfectly at home.

Having requested their atentionwith
a little preliminary congratulation upon
their good fortune, he proceeded o
read the last ‘will and testament.of
 Unele John,” and, folding it vp. con-
tinued, ** You understand the intent and
meanirg of this instrument 7"’ inquired
Mr. Robinson. )

+ Not a jot, by the living Jingo !”—
cried honest Job. <« It's all ti-tum-ti

can’t vou give itto us in plain Eog-
Lish 7% ‘

Mr. Robinson smiled.

«Well, then, Mr. Cole, in plain En-
alish, this will bequeaths voy the sum
of one hundred thousand pouﬁds, which
at present produce about five thousand
pounds & year, or nearly a hundred
‘pounds per week.”

« The devilitdoes ! exclaimed Job
s and what are we to do with 1, ]
i shonld like to know,””

«» Whatever you please,” replied Mr.
Rohinson: < Itis left entirely at vour
disposal.”

My goodness ! exelaimed Mrs.
Cole, well, it is beiter to be born lucky
than rich.”

++ Hold vour fool's tongue, do ;" in-
terrupted Job. ¢ I say, sir, have you
the stoff here, or where 1s the bibs 7*’

+«'The money is invested in Fives in
the Bank of England,” replied Mr.
Robinson, ¢ where I should advise you
to keep it.

« But, I say.” remarked Job. **do
vou think it safe !—I"ve heard oi banks
breaking, y(t»u know.”

said Mr. Robioson, smiling. ¢ The

halfvearly dividend is due next montkh,

and my clerk will go with you, il you
lease, to receive 1t

us in the way like, for 1 don’texactly
understand these matiers.  I's'pose, old
woman. we must sell the sticks and cut

sncezed at; iv's kept e avd mine-fora
good many vears.”

and mbberish 10 to me. Pray. sir, |

wuis perfeetly sale, depend em i1

«'Thank’ee ! thank’ee !"" replied Job ’
s« shali feel obleeged if you'll just put .

s¢1 dare say we shall be able to dis-

pose of the concern,” saxd Mr, Robin- |

son, smiling at the importance he at-
tached to the shop; at the same time
he naturaily inferred that the honest

I'retailer of coals entertained a very in-

accurate idea of the fortune which had
unexpectedly devolved to him. ¢ 1f
you will allow me, I will seek for a
suitable house for you; in fact, you
will always find me ready to pssist and
advise you, and protect your interests.”

«« We’re much obleeged to you, sir,
I'm sure; aint we, Job!"' said Mrs.
Cole.

«Werry,” replied Job, lostin thought
for'a moment. * I tell youwhat it is,
1’m rather daized with this luck, and
don’t hardly know which way to wrn.

the male part of the creation ; as for
Job, he could “not, for the life of him,
give up his accustomed pipe, and his
pint of porter in the veritable pewter,
before Lie retired for the night ; and this
was the only luxury of his former days
that he could not be prevailed upon to
abzndon. The girls rapidly improved,
and Job' himself declared that hie was
convineed that education was a fine
thing afier all.

They could not, however, expend
one half their income ; the luxuries of
the richly born they could neither un-
derstand nor appreciate ; but they gave
away a vast sum in charity, although
Job would not allow his name to be
s*stuck ”’ in the papers.

Mr. Robinson, who was a real friend,

Now I shouldn’t like to make an ass  invited them frequentiy to his table in
of myself, you know ; nor exaetly letl

our neighbors think as we was proud;
so we'll consider on it

a family way, until, finding they were
presentable, he gradually introduced-

Meanwhile 1! them and their children 1nto society ;

should like a trifle for a shindy. ‘There’s | and, as there wus ncither pride on Job's
wyv old ehum, Tow Simpson, the gro- part, nor a vulgar assumption on his
cer. hels got a famuly, and I know ke ! wife's, they were everywhere well re-

wants a new -front, cause he talked to
me abaut it. 1 spose a matier of twen-

may gose far as that?”

!

|

cewved, and gave in return such pleasant
parties. under the direction of Mr.

We're |1v pounds or so woull sct things to ! Frederick, the tutor, who-was every
% rights in that quarter. Do vou thmk.1 | way fitted by birth and taste to do the

honors 1 an admirgble manner, that

- Certainly,” replied Mr. Robinson; their numerous acquaintances eagerly

vou will, of course, move in different

society from what vou have been ac-;

grédtly to yvour honur to remember

|

her thick soles upon the mat at the those triends vou have trnied, and Irom
Pwhom  vou have Leen wecuswmed o)
- v - H . e . N i
{" They entered the Clerk’s office, and {receive friendiv offices. Suppose i ;

advanee you a hundred pounds now,:

*

the following dayv.’
o [ skouyld be afeared to have so much
in the house, indeed 1 should, sir!”’
‘satl Mrs. Cole. *’Thirty will be enough
and to spare.”
** Lots!"” said Job.

7/
7

PART I

received ; one handed chairs, and an- | and 1 will see you again to-morrow or |

l

Mr. and Mrs. Cole sat up rearly the |

whole nighttalking over tlias yreat for-
tune, and forming a thousand different
projects forthe fortune ; and after put-
ung the amount upon paper, and puz-
zing over the sum for a considerable
lime, they at last began to have a glim-
mering of the extent and value of therr
possessions.

good natured and right-minded people ;
“and  Job, in the fulluess of s heart,
resolved to give away the remainder of
his stock to the poor families who re-
golarly dealt with him. and the next
morning his shop was swarmed, and he
was so happy.

By ihe evening, the shed was entirc-
ly cleared, and he sent to the Blue An-
chor, and borrowed chairs and tables,
and ordered a hot supper. with oceans
of drink, for all the {riends and their
!famiiies inthe neighborhood, 2mounting
I to about thiny persons inall. It was
{in truth, a merry meeting, and the con-
s viviality was keptup unul a late hpur.
' His chum, Tom Simpson, was elo-
[ quent and grateful, for Job had dropped
in on the morning to invite lum, and
| told Liim that he bad had a bit of goad
'luck in the way of a legacy; and then

touched upon the coveted new front to

+ his premises. '

i «I'll stand atrifle towardsit. Here,
cateh hold, Tom !"" said he, putung a
twenty pound note in his hand. ** and
dan't forget to come at eight: and

caway he ran, leaving the astonished

| rrocer in ecstacies at his unostentatious

;Liberality. .

‘The next day the empty shed was

| opened as usual ; and ateleven o’clack,

,Job and his spouse repaired again’ to

"Lincoln's Inn Fields. Fortnately,

. they had fallen into excellent hands, 'for

ithe firm was highly respectable, and | P

"the Mr. Robinson they had seen wasa

i gentleman, and 2 man of property, and
felt u great interest in the honest lega-

i tee.

i furnished it, and at once proposed that
the two girls should be forthwith sent
10 a first-rate boarding school.

In respect to the father and mother
i there existed a greater difliculty, for, as
“Job quaintly  observed, It was a
“difficult thing to teach an old cog new
tricks.” .

Mr. Robinson, however, recommend-
ed a vouny gentleman of pnlished man-
ners, but blessed with no fortune, who
-was to fiil the situation of tuior, stew-
ard, secretary and companion to Job:
and also provided Mrs. Cole with a
companion and housekeeper ¢ o l'arn
“ her manners,’” as Job said, laughing.

They both, however, had sense

the old shop? Perhaps, sir, it may be | enough to sce the propricty of this ar-
in your way to sell it; it has a good | rangement, and in six months had cer-
name, and the returns are notto be

i tainly made considerable advance, espe-
cially + Mrs. Cole, for women of all

l arades are naturallv more genteel than

‘Ihey were both illiterate. but very |

He took a house for them. and |

«wOn!"” eried the voung man, be- i+ that isa mere tnfle; apd although | accepted the invitatians, especially after

the first party, when many went out of
mere curlvsity, but returned home with

shoes. ma'am '’ conunued he, 9d-7customed to, I think it will redound | expressions ol delight and amazemient

atthe display. Job had discrimination
enough to discover thatit was not his
money alone that made these parties
pass so pleasantly, Lut that 1t was the
skilful management JT his tutor.

On Ins first engagement he had paid
lim two hundred pounds per annum ;
but hearing that he had a-widowed mo-
ther and two sisters, whom he support-
ed, lie generously added another hun-
dred, and  gave a hint to Mrs, Cole to
make them presents now and then, out
of the superfluities, which the kind soul
most readily complied with, 7

When Pauny, his eldest daughter,
had auained her eighteenth year he
ook ber from school, by the advice of
Mr. Robinson, and engaged an accom-
plished woman to finish her education.

-She was a quick, sprightly girl, and

very pretty, and had already aequired
-a tone and manner which surprisedand
gratified her excellent parents.

About a month after tier return home.
Job addressing his tutor, said. ¢ Mr.
Lawson, Mrs. Cole and me have been
thinking—"" T

s Mrs."Ccle and I have been think-
ing. i you please, sir,” interrupted Mr.
Lawson. . '

«Well, never mind grammar, and all
that just now,”” continued Job, ¢ for I
am speaking nawral. We've been
thinking it's rather awkward, since
Fanuy has come home, to have a
young gentleman always fluttering about
her.” '

Mr. Frederick Lawson blushed and
trembled 3 he evidently saw the issue;
lie bowed and was silent.

**Now tell me, don’t you think =
likely voung fellow like you is danger-
ous ;: human. ndture you know. " You
and me have always been f{riends, and
1 owe you a great deal, so speak your
mind.”

«1 am sorry to confess, sir, that I
think you are perfectly right in your
views,” replied Mr. Lawson.

+« Cool,”" =aid Job ; ¢* then you don't
_fret much about leaving.”

¢ Indeed, sir, vou wrong me—""

*« And, perhaps, you don't think the
girl worth looking at, and - there's no
danger.” .

*¢ Siry 1 do think she is a very charm-
ing young lady 5 but I have never re-
garded her in any other light than the
daughter of a liberal and kmd-hearied
atron.”

*¢ You think the old coleman’s daugh-
ter not good enough, mayhap, fora gen-
teman?” : '

«1am too poor and dependent to
entertain any thoughts upoa the sub-
jeet.” ,

« Nonsense! a gentleman’s a gentle-
man, if he hasn’t a scuddick. To cut
the matter short, if you can make up
matters with Fan, 1 shall be glad 1o
have such a son-in-law, that's all'! And
Mrs. Cole’s my way of *thinking——so
look 1o it.”

A month after this singular tefe-a-tete,.
Mr. Frederick Lawson led Frances
Cole.the daughter of Job Cole, Esquire,
to the hymenial aliar.  And proud was
the honest old coalman of such an alli.
ance ; although m:miv scheming mam-
mas. who had eligible sons, were ter-
ribly-putont: and wondered what e
old foot could have been thinking about
~—and he worth a plum, too.

Those who most radily finda Gad 1o

swaar by, seldom find one to. prav to,




