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BOODLE versus BLOOD.
TUIE FORMER WVINS IN TUIE STRUGGLE FOR SOCIAL SUPREMACY.
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DENNIS MORIARTY ON ADAM. AND HIlE.
(WITH DIRECTIONS FOR RECITATION.)

..mm. [Sktapxd befôre the ai4jiae respickftly apid mana/k-
tickalty-wake a w

W IN Adamn, changed to man, from mud,
In Aiden's lovely garden shtud,

FIe feit a bit concaited,
rFor right forninst him was the place-
Seine twinty-two shquare feet in spacc,

Whince he'd been excavatcd.
Hi snm7wsn't Worth a cint,
He couldn t mèind the laste ivint

A single moment pravious;
An' he looked se full iv foightin' power,
His eye a Kerry bhoy would cower,

It seemed so clane ,nischaivious.
[Lookgristhered like anid o,,cartain.

«"WeU, this bates Bannaghcr," says he,
An' who I am-that puzzles me.
1 niver saw this place before,
Or anny other-which is more

Begor ! I'm flured intirely
(Samne tu be i jpi trfoupid m iditation.

- I see nie effigy is cut
In turf, would make a r'yal hut.

The legs, the body, arrums an' head,
Shtrctcht out 's if an a feather bed.

[Opien yoaur eyes woide, and look woise itetirdly.
Musha ! The saicret I have found,
Some wan bas built me out av ground-
I Wonder 's anny more around ?

(Peertlidye are skPoilin' fuer a bit av a rectimn.
Wid ihis lie eut a shtout blackthomn,
As liard 's a tin-year-ould buck-horn,

*An' marchin' out hie yelled ««Hurrool
If e'er a wan in waitin'

*.Will boudly shtep before me view
He'll get the purtiest batin'

That anny mian in rhyme or raison
'Ud Want in anny*Single saison."

(Nozi, look as if ye haît been oit a îoiq thranip.
For heurs he mazclied ail round the place
But niver saw an initny's face-;
For'thiin days, bhoys tuk no deliglit in-
The fun we now call faction fightin'.
There wor no durty, mane 0'Gradys,
O'Sullivans, O'Tooles, or Bradys.

(Ap3ear tô bc kuy1gry asid thurstyr
Returnin' home he feit quite dhïy
An' thouglit he'd dcarly loike to thry
A shmall tashte av good ould potheen
But sarched in vain for a shebeen ;
For timperance thin was ail the go
Wid rich an' poor, an' high an' low.

(Look disepited anzd in, bad knor zuid ievie. .
Wid fruit hie had ta quinch bis thurst,

.An' picked ti he thouglit he'd burst,
H ikda place inondbcr trees

To iay him down an' take bis ease,
Thin fwhat he nivcr did before-
He shlep', an' lie began to shnore,

The furst shnore in creation 1
An' whoile hie shnored, lie dhramed a dhrame,
The swatest, too, that iver came

In siamberin' miditation.
.[,ye k>wow yersiif ho, Io lock,

Now fwhat he dhramcd ll not repate,
Decause, aitho' it was so swate,

'Twss flot a bit contlirairy.
For whin lie wokc an' rubbed bis eyes
lie rose, an' wid shupraimesurprise

He Sawý a hivenly fairy F
T7hink ye sec a,, ajngd,

Thie craiture; shtoopin' o'er a brook
Reflected, saw hier purty look ;
(As mandy-toinics since thin, whin passin'
The darlints, blesa thim ! look the glass in.)
She gaped; she frowned, shc smoîled, she cried,
An' manny other movemints thrîed -

To foind the ùmt-beguailin',
Thin afther niannq' a repetition
She'voted foi the bestZcondition

Whin.she was shmoilin 1
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