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A ]onrr time wo,—\\hcn it w'z.s I'don’t know,— :
For the book that the slory.'s'in “doesn’t quite show,
Thiere tived:a Scotch king, so gentle and wise
‘That folks'in '1stomshmuu opened their cyes,
‘T'hough if any their taxes to pay shoold réfuse
‘Fhey’ A to mind both their 1% and theie P's and their Qs
His. I\muclom l)oswssul many: l)ukus, Thanes and lmr]s,
i Lords and H.lrrms who ruled over no end of churls,
' Kuights, Squir¢s and Pages, and Knights-Banneret,
‘Chiefs and: Soidiers who lived upon whiit tht.y could get;
And thousands of .those who wore knives in their. hose
But were rather deficient‘in other small clothes ;.
Now of these, one Macheth, was the principal. Thane.
Commanding the troops against Norseman and Dine
Who, as homu\'nrd he ‘goes, lnvmrr wollop’d his foes,
“Meets three witches \\ho come from where—nobody knois,
And tell him that he, not only will be
A noble and swell of tie highest dégree,
But they fearlessly state, that both he and his mate
Will, shorllb become what's called * Heads of the State,”
While the (,hu_f that is with'him, the witches du.l:uo.,
Though a crown of his own he's unhl\cl\' to wear,
Will Trave onc in his family worn by his heir. ‘
This turns out a fact far removed from ¢ soft sawder,”
As Macbeth is soon made my Lord Marquis of Cawdor,
(Or the title lh.u stood for that ov ¢r the border.)..
. He'then writes to his wife, tells hér what has been amd
But adds they must wait until Duncan-is dead ;
“In the mean time she'd better prepare him a bed.
Now Lady Macbheth was that kind of a person
Who subjects like this one, was apt to be terse on
So the very next day, without any delay,
She hints, In a very significant way
~That whén Duncan arrives.in the € .1~t]c to stay
I Macbeth must arrange that he shan't get away.
i .\ nod andia wink o' horse thatis blind,
said by all sarans to:béof a Kind :
{ .\nd though some 1o apply this may‘be at a 10»5
.\Im,huh was what Yanks call a  Bully old he
CAnd inorder 1o show no’infirm mdLuslon \
Perermines to siash at poor: Duncan’s‘old wizen,—
Adtermywhich must mean (put this in as note)
He intended to cut Duncan’s elderly throat,
The King soon arrives, and to m ake things quite n"hl
‘This L.ul\ Mac bclh nmLc his servants all tight,
“And s mmm'r to say ¢ don’t lose Umu or-you'il rue it
| I you're -mo(l im Lhc trick, now's vour llmc sir. o do n
“\When she suudn.nl\' views, shuking there in his shoes,—
- Notto mention the carments that Smxchm en call Uw.s -
Macbheth, giving way:to (it ‘of the blue
So she rants and she raves. calls
1 And swears he is made of conte mpuhlg sum
i Ba Macheth scemed 1o think when they'd «ll gone 1o bul
Chat he'd muu_h betrer doit, from all she had said,
£ And he enters the foom,—on the stage it's 2% \\m""'
- And settles the hash of hl\ master. the I\m"
¢ “I'wamen who are sleeping there dreaming of wine
And shoring away like a couple of swine ‘
“hady M. daubs with blood that the follks might opxm.
© They had Killéd ‘the old: King lest-he'd kic k up a shine.
PWhile M'lcbuth goes to bed in"a’deuce of a funl\ '
“TAnd looking as'shiecpish as if hewere dr unk: o
‘ .\(,\l morning: the Chieftains with Lennox’ and l s e
CArrivesat tlm Castle, mn!u.mrludlv Cross; :
_ For'Lhw say thatall night’ they've done nothm" hut lo<>
i And tumblé about on their heather and moss '

oot

But, Lh(.yu. now ‘come:to rouse. up. old Dunc:m thur boss.‘ :

: hour.

Martin o1

Macheth, who's all smiles;—a sure symptom. of wiles: -

»\doptcd by those who are knowing old files,—

Points Macduff to thc_ room, leou<rh he- kceps well bchmd
him, .

With, : “ The: ]\mfr
find him.”

[n'a minute or two, poor Macduff lool\ma bluc

Coines back with a‘deuce of a. hu]labaloo,

Shouting, “ Florror! o, horror! we'll never more. hml

's slcepmrr Lhu(., 'md \ou cant f"ul to

King J)uncnn-——hc,s du-d as the deadest door nail !

Oh! Banquo, my friend, here's: the:devil Lo pay,
We'd better all mizzle, -——th'n is.run away.’

Then Macbeth: with'a grin to the room hurries in
And stabs the two squm,s who are sleeping within,
Explaining: the case, how ’twas-clear on the face
These men had been. guilty of conduct most base.
The two Princes are: there,—two sharp little boys,—
Who promptly decamp without very much noise,
For they justly surmise that'¢ach head is a prize,
For which {riend Macbeth would give one of his eyes.
The rest then clear-out and at once set about
Endeavouring to find,—a ere matter of doubt,—
Who killed the King -Duncan, and who saw him die
As no one there present could say * It was [.7

And so all the good folks took to crying and sobbing,
Bewailing: hlb fate like the death of Tock Robin.

- do be continued.

PROVERBIAL. PHILOSOPHER AT HOME.

( Lrom a C'a/m:/nm C’(zrruj’()m/m/ in London. }

THE

M,\R'rx\ F. TUCKER, en j(l)l}l//c‘—IIlS Passion for, Milk and
: Water—T1ucker reading Tucker, &c.

The fnllowmrr account of: a visit to the sm'ﬂlust of hvmv

poets will, doubtks.\, be rmd by hxs admirers wnth intense.

nter st

“When' I rcccml\' left \Iuntrc.ﬂ to reside for a few momha_

I took” with me-séme leters of introduction to
Tacker,
most Lomemptlhlc author in theiworld.+ < I consxch.r him’ 0
be a psychological® ph(.nnmennn (dlo'mh I'-am . not qum_ cer-

in' T n'rl'md

who'is, b«.-\'oncl all “shadow of doubt; the'

tain what lh'lt means? and was, acc oxdmf*h, very anxious.to’

abtain’ an interview with him. On arriving’ in London: I'at
once ascertained from his publisher that the soi-disant Philo-
sopher had just arrived in wown, and at two o'clock  on
PDecember 26th, 1868, 1 pres c'nLd myself -at his house. . Mr.
Tucker, who is rq:oulul to ‘be outrageously wealthy, has'a
“palatial mansion™ in - Park Tane The .pen of & Quida’”

{alone could describe in: \umcu_nll\' glowing terms the gorgeous

\\In.n 1 uuued the
I was

of 'all that met my gaze,

magnificence
“On, presenting my card,

hall.of the wealthy bard.

ushered by six footmen (Appmentl\ brainles s) inté ‘a room

more-than. half an
As you enter

like a hl)mn" where™ T was left alone. for
This room is about sixty fect”square.

by a door at the left hand corner of ‘it, you see upon each
Pside of you ~upubl\' carved book-cases of fragrant. oriental

“woods, C\tunlm« from the floor to the ceiling.

After waiting
patiently for some time I cexamined the contents of these

Ccases: and found, to my ineffable disgust, that they contained

I merely copies. of: all the different c_dmom of Mr. Tucker’s
“works, carefully'arr ranged according to svu., 'md «.labox'.lte]v

botmcl in every v :muv of style.
Above the: meplug. which faces the visitor on: entering;

“;"h'\n"'S a ‘lifé:size - portrait -of Mr."Tucker;“ and the walls on'

"each side of litare p'ipcu,d with' fulsome’ and grandiloquent

5 pancu\'no on’ Mr, Vs "cmu.\.v
tenth-rate’ journals and pmodxc Is, and, (as. 1 was-infornied:
95 ) lmvc cost the notonous authol,

‘T'hese “are “extracts’ from

by lns pubhahu, swb




