Then next morning he twonlt go
To Hhis business in the strect,
Enofoing those he wished to knoty,
$ecting those he had to meet,

Sober and austere e went,
Like the berp saint he toas.
Bou ink bhig mind wag bent
Bn philosaphies and laws.

Take him gentlp by the sleebe,
Lead him to the nearest inn!
Romething in his epe, beliete,
Tells pou what the night has been.

ot S
Ef bis fn’mhsmsbanlb tell gou, friem?,
This s Vabin’s portraiture

By his ofon Hand, and commend

The truth of it, be not too sure!
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