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th & tolYcus. I see this is the timeWe may do anything extempore.
that the unjust man doth thrive. Sure the gode do this year connive at us
(Sings.)

'e d.W 1837! 18381 18491
Were dead on Gallows Hill,- The hemp-ficils waving in the breee- But now the lark tra lira singto eighb the skulkers bebind the railr- With hey I the ravens, Q bow they croak i A Navy-islander bold am 1;

Phert 1 thought My pockets to fill! And the birds that hung frau the gallows-trees, And sympathisers may plume their N
par theS V blood flowed and I robbed the mail. Might rede me then that it was nojoke. Al in the clover as they li.

Clown. He seoms to be of great authority: close with hi;n, give him gold.
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