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Why, ccrt'nly, sir, that's my sentiment, sure I- -

When wf can't boas the girls—we must just ^ndure.

Miss.C

But you know, Mr. Bull, how glad I shall be J

Xo ^nd you my produce {ftrhaps, some ^/, free 1)
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Ha ! ha I my dear girl, thafs kind 1 Well, well,
.

All sorts of thiim;s happen, we never can tell I
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(H€siHg$i<ur^'\V^^ RoMt Beef of Old England.")
.

When native roast bc^f was an Englishman's food,

And we bred our own bullocks and Itcpt our meat good,

Then butchers kept prices as low as they could— ,

^^^6^ roa^t beef of Old England, „

::/:;";> And oh for Old Eiigland's roast beef I
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But prices rose higher and money grew tight.

Prime joints pn our tables became? a rare sight,^-.
Our butchers chang:ed double ind swore it was right)
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i O dear beef of Old England, - v

V JAndoh for the old-fashionedjbeef I A

Then Yankees sent live meat, the pwce fairly kiw,.

And nasty " jerked beef;*^ mqch like carrion crow,
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