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He fought with the he-dogs, and winked a the she-dogs,
A thing tliat had never been heard of before.

'For tht stigina of gluttony, I care not a button!' he
Cried, and ate all he could swallow—aud more.

He took sinewy luirps from the shins of old frumps,
And mangled the errand-boys—when he could get 'cm.

He shammed furious rabies,^ and bit all the babies,^

And followed the cats up the tree; and then ate 'em!

They thought 'twas the devil was holding a revel.

And sent for the paraon to drive him away;
For the town never knew such a hullabaloo

As that little do«5 raised—till the end of that day.

When the blood-red sun had gone burning down.
And the lights mere lit in the little town.

Outside, in the gloom of the twilight grey.

The little dog died when he'd had his day.

July. 1907.

• Pronounce eithrc to suit rhyme.


