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A DUET FROM “PATIENCE.”

E.B.G

AS PERFORMED AT TILE OPERA COMIQUE, OTTAWA,

J A B (sings)

Cma devil-ay: youug man,
A laugh-it-away 2 man, .
A ghost-of-Ben-1izsy-cal, yuippy and quizzical,
1 humbrto-my-nose younys mi.
Defeat me if you can !
‘The luckiest-out young man,
‘The ghast of, &e.

R
1'm a Poor-Man's-Shirt young ma.,

A National-Hopes young man.

A close-exescetical, long-prenthetical,
Lay-em-all-out young man.

ol qotld, fleshly” poet.
-idyllic poct.

,J(m.\' A. Bunrnokse, a **

‘0. B, GROSVENOR, a poi

E.B.G.
§*'m a Northern Lights young man,
A soft.feltchat young man,
A high-theoretical, won-rimimed * spetticul,”
Mill-and-John-Bright young man,

Oh'! follow me if you can.

A promising, fine young man ;

JAB.

An awfully sensible, scarce compreh
Hope-of-the-CGrits young man !

J.AB.
I'ma C. LR, young man,

A great N.P. yourg man,

A practical-policy (just like St. Paul, ye see)®
o Dah-all-the-Grits young man.

E.1B.G.

’

I'm a jaunty-old-boy young man,

A go-as-you-please young man,

A Charley O'Mallery, cheer from the gallery,
And popular pet young man.

I'm a logical, calim young man,
Sarcadtic and cool young man,
An amply-sta istical, mazy and twistical.
Wind.you-all up young mun,

Oh! follow me if you can,

*'* All things to all men, &c.

My happy life, with wife and children crewned,
And blessed and hallowed with my mother's faith,
l\xe, sneer, (yes, 1 was weak heyond bLelief)

‘I'he sneer 15 weapon worthy of the man

Who used his stronger mind and preater hnowledge
‘T'o wrest from weaker ones the faith aml trust
Wherein their strength and their salvation Jay
¥rom scif ard human weakness, Noble work !
But when from yonder grizzly pricon walls

1 came, a blighted, branded, homeless man,

Was it a ficethinker, do you suppese,

Met me with smile and warm extended hand
Bidding me welcome bak to life and hope?

Not you, or any of your hopeless cieed !

But one of those we oft have laughied o scorn,
(Whom you call snivelling, praying hypocrites,)
Bid me 1ake heatt again, the world was wide,
Aud said there yet was good in store for e,

I was ashamed. Said I, ** ] will zo home.”

** Yes, by-and-bye,” said she, **but come with me
And have some dinner, after we will see,

Perhaps my husband may go with you home,”
Se I went with her, and 1 teld her all,

And then said I, ¢ 1'd like to sce my wife

She was like you, a Christian sweet and true,

‘Had § Lut minded her * but ! broke down.

* 1.car soul,” suid she, ¢ don't fret, she is at rest!
She sent veu tove and blessing at the last,

Ard mayed for you and the dear ehildsen Jefi—"

* Left ! Ged tois my wife dead 27 1 cried, and rushed

Ontof the house, into the glaring street,
Pursued by howling devils of remorse,
Until, T know not low, they found me here,

‘I'he Christinn neighbours, Christians. mak you that
I hey told me, since that night when, mi.d with drink.

I lroke the taw, she pined amd pined away,
Dy ing by inches of a breaking heart,
Buthow through all she wanted not for aught,
‘I'hac well could smooth her pathway to the grave.
My children, they were cared for, fed and clothed,
Ry one who was a Christian _indeed,
Who waited for me at the prison gate,
With my dead wife's last messages of love.

oie qoill please mark all this seas done for lote,
By folloiorrs of One you call—smpostor, .
Hush ! not a word ! your words are veinless wind,
Weighed in the balance, against deeds like these.
‘Fhis creed of love and hope’s the creed for me !
Show me what fruit this teee of yosr s brings forth,
What have you doue to clcvate mankind ¢

How many creatures have yox saved from ruin®
How many lifted to a purer life? | '
Have you at all enriched your sative land?
Snatching the young from poverty and cnme,
By feeding, clothing, educating them, |
Till they become good men and honest umm:,_“
So stiengthening the foundation of the cowuon
By that which, left neglected, proves 2 tieuice,
A source of wenkness, danger, and decay?
Where are your homes 1o shield the homeless podh
Your hospitals for children, sweet and clr.ﬂg?x )
With floveers bedecked, and pictures beauttict,
And waited on with kindness and with Jove,
All this the followers of Jesusdo.
When I cenimst His pure and holy life .
With that vile shect of yours, that blatunt P
‘I'he offering of a course and vulgar mind,
Who advertises his own photograph,
Price fifty cents, upon the ack thereoll
Lsorglcli;_ncs wonder whether { was sa:f,
oping from upas trec to gather prapes.
Thcrc,ggo, my choice is made,--God -‘*’}"’Q?l’w
Icss power to poison and destroy His work:
(Excunt )
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