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*If there’s w hole fu o your coats,
. 1 rede you tent it;
A chichs mnang you taking notes,
- And, faith, he'll prent i

“SATURDAY, FEBRUARY 20, 1864

4 LITTLE HOM@EOPATHIC S80NG.
' AW ~Daddy's’ Trip to Dublin.

Fancy a man gono rabid feom o bite,
Soapping from left to right,
Awd giviog tongue like one of Sebright’s hounde;
R ‘orrific sounds L
The pailid neighbourhiood, with hoerot cowing,
To hit the proper honcoputbic mark,
Now might not “ the least taste in life” of bark
Stap his bno-worw-tng 7
Nay, with & well-knowa remedy to fit hin,
. Wunld ho not mend, if, with proper care
e« hair .
bit him.”

Y

Good people, listen to my song,
‘And I will seon unfold, sirs,
A tale that isu't very long,
Nor is:it very old, sirs.
Linst night appeared in Lecture Hal),
A Hennemanite man, sirs,
Who thus addressed both one and all,
Upoa the human ban, eirs.
Sing, tu rul ur ul ur ul a,
Tu rul urul ido, -
Tn ra} wrul vrul s,
‘v rul urul ido.

“ hlljy friends,” quoth he, “ 1 wish to spenk
pon disense, its nature ;
| crave attention while I seelc
‘I’ explain it buncombe feature.
Now, whon a man o fever gets,
Or avy ioflammation,
His ekin is hot, his pulse it frets—
A nasty situation !

Siog, ta rol ur u) brul a, &e, Lo,

« Buy this is ot the true disease;
No, quite another tling, sirs;
Tho' raging hot without, he'd frecze
The Mercury within, irs.
My definition, then, is this:
Digease is pot the thing, sirs,
{t is, which means of course it is—
To shorten theorizing, sira.
Siog, to rul ur ul ur ul a, &c., &c.

3 1100D—0i2 fo Dr, Hernnemen,

#In consequence disense docs not
Exist in any place, sirs;

And where it is, there's not a jot,
No, not a single trace, sirs.

Tt is, tho', seated in the blood,
And in the nerves to bool, sirs;

And makes its presence uniderstood,
By causing these to shoot, sira,

Sing, tu cul ur ul ur vl a, &c., &e.

' Now when it fasiens on, and twits
Tbe nerves to great disorder,
Dame Naturce always gives them fits,
When calling them to order;
And when it causes pain, you know,
It isn't pain at all, sirs;
So when Lhe gout is in your toe,
Yow'h Inugh—not scream and bawl, sics,

Sing, tu ral ur al ur ul g, &¢., &e.

“ Then when it's in the blood, you sce,
* It causes heat and pain, sirs,

And sad decline, of which, to me,
The cause is very plain, sirs,.

For it is only but a rust,
Tho’ varicd in coraplesion—

But my ) I've gone complete to rust
Upon this rusty question !

Sing, tu rl ur ul urnl a, &ec., &e.

“ For oxygen is in the air,
And chlorine in the sen, sirs ;

Thus far the cause is very clear~-—
At least it is to me, sirs,

And now to tell you all the rest:
This oxo-chlora-oxo

Gets taken down into.the.clest,
Which canses them to congh so.

Sing, tu ral ur ul ur ul 8, &c., &e.

“ Now Nature willed it so, to show
Similia \libus curantur ;
For when to sca consumptives go,
They're healed quite instanter..
Sing, tu ral ur ul ur ul a, &e., &c.

“Q), many raen not very far
From this experimenting,
Like unto open chimneys are—
Both smoke and rubbish venting.
*Tis plain, as everybody knows,
That when a chimuey smokes, sirs,
If thus its open month you close,
'Tis ulways said it cbokes, sivs.

Sing, tn ral ar ul ur nl a, &e., &e.

“1I you this illustration take,
And properly apply it,
1t will an inflammation make,
Before you bardly spy it;
For when the smoke within’s confined,
It causes excitation, sirs,
And soon you'll very likely find
A great conflagaration, girs.

Sing, tu rul ur ul ur ul o, &e., Lo,

“To cure disease : [ will suppose
Your nearest friend and neighbour

Hag some dire day a bloody nose,
And life is quite in denger.

Go you to neighbour White or Black,
And bittiog bim a blow, sirs;

e

Observe liow soom, cause the whack,
His nose begins to flovw, sirs.
Sing, tu ral ur ul ur ul a, &c., &e.

 And if it flow, you may be sure,
By dealing such o lick, sirs,

On No. 1 t' effect a cure, e
And that, too, mighty quick, sirs,

Perhaps it may be, all this while,
You think I'ra tatking twaddic;

Bint 'tig, I swear, the German style,

Of thinking in the noddle.”
Siog, tw tul ur ul ur ul o, &c., &e.

MORAL,
Some lectures they are mighty wise,
And gome are precious droll, sirs;
‘T'o name the Doctor's—Oh, my eyes!
I'd call it pretty cool, sirs.
A Muse(p).
e et
All 2 bam (a)

—— It seems the lucky Captain Seromes out-
witted the captain of the Vanderbilt, in the Straits
of Sunda, rather pretty particularly, the other
doy. The Vanderbilt had been chasing Scmmes,
but, under the cover of night, Semmes unsbipped
bis funnel, and made & respectable barque of his
notorious craft. He then 'bout ship, and stood on
to racet the pursner under casy eail:  On, with the
morning, came the Vanderbilt, hove down, ond
asked if they had scen a large steamer. «Aye,
aye,” returned Semmes, ‘ going ahead full speed.’
On tore the Vanderdilt. Semmes reshipped his
funnel, and stood on the opposite course. By this
time, no doubt, the wortby Federal Captain has
found tuat the information received from the inno-
cent roerchantman was all a bam (a) intelligence,
or, in other words, flapdoodle.

Cover ’em by all means.

o In an order for drill, addressed to the No.
2 Yolunieer Company, they are reguested « to wear
their covers on their sheckoos””  What a shackoo
may he we don't pretend to guess, Lut doubtless
the order for covering them is highly proper,

Woented:

——— T\w0 OR TURKE VICE HANDS, TO WORK O\
sapea! This adverlisement seems an anomalons
one. If two or three hands skilled in vice nre
wanted, one would snppose Sergeant-Major Hast-
ings could ensily supply them from the great loafer
class at present infesting Canada—par purenthesiz,
weo suppose loafer is & corrupt German pronuncia-
tlon of loser or lofer of strong drinks, or, possibly,
an admirer or appropriator of other men’s Joaves~~
but to adverligo for viciohs mmen, and to expuect
them to perform “safe,” that is, trustworthy work,
i8 o madness which, althouglh there way be a
metlod in it, we arce sure no Methodist would ap-
prove of.



