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Till'. TiiiuU'in Cluh oil former (iays

Miulo muffins stand aijliast,

But. lofty rhyme must sound their praise

For the deeds of Tuesday last.

The day was fair, aiul net too eold,

The wind was from the west;

Each charioteer of co\ira<re bold

Put on his Sunday's best.

The steeds were harnessed, sleif^lis brought out,

And formed at Os<roode Hall,

With gaping mouths the rubble rcMit

Stand by both great and small.

The President, one Mr. Tow,

Ten minutes late is found,

His chesnut team is ready now—
" All ready" echoes rouiul

—

u Off!"—off lie goes, but at the gate

A sudden "halt !" he cries,

While Halkett's'mare in rampant state

Kicks at the wheeler's eyes;

Above the traces high in air .

Sue lasher, left and right

—

The cads and groc ns in mutt despair

Behold her wilful spite
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