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; 'L\\' l\L \Dh\'(:b II\O\I SII \l\bl’}:,le
\[\cunn (l‘ut 2 ) \_‘ 4( : L
T full\' C\pect tlnt )ou’ll all mcollcct e
How" ‘Macbeth for his King showed a want of rcbpcct, i
And [ll-prove How his phns, although most cxrcum\pz.ct. :
CIn the end ‘were teetotally, hopc.lcssl) wrecked ;- o
“Yor ¥ dlood <oill tell)! 'md of:that there’s no doubt;.
\Whicli accounts for the m) ing that “mum’cr serll out.”
' Having scuttled the King inf the maunér I've told,
' Macbeth takes. his throm_, and; what's ‘better, ‘his qold
While the Prmcc ‘who that throne had the bést rlf"hl 10 sit on,!
. Took ‘at once to hls heels, ‘and got clear of \'orth Lut.un
And the wily Macduff; going. off in a huff - i
To. Llwland turns to and. sells ‘baccy and xnuﬁ”
=W here, to dr'm all the ‘custom he poesxbl\ coulcl
" ‘He stuck-up a Highlander cut out of wood.
But for this chiel’ ‘Macduff as no soul cares a button -
We'll leave him at onceiand * return to our mutton.”
 Macbeth, with the cash, cuts no end of a dash,
And resolx es 1o catch’ Banquo and settle his hash;
Because he remembers the words of the witches
That said Banquo's son should step inio hxa — which is -
The same as inheriting all of his riches, ‘
And knowing these hags were not wi ron" at their séance,
He determmes 1o operate also on I4le'mce ‘
_.So getting two roughs, who'd escaped from. the jail,
" He tells them no end of a terrible tale
‘How Banquo did this; and did that, and the other,
- Till they swedr that they Il murder him——were he their mothf_r !
~They adhere to:this vow close as' feathers to’ plrch, : .
~And, ‘cutting - his throat, throw him-into a*ditch ;
But Flemce skedd'tdoks away o'ér-the heath, )
And saves his young bones by the skin of his teeth, -
"' The fufians return to: report what' they've done, '.
_Confessing theéy've only succéeded with one;’ : troub]c
“Which disturbs  the I\mO': mmd thouch he “pays for. Lherr
And says that he'd trhdl) have given them double -
- If they d only. succeeded in’ mbbmw thelad,:
" Who was far more important: than’ }nnquo, his dad ;
‘And the murderers see that, before he despaiched 1hcm
- He'd been counting his chickens before he had hatched ‘em)
A process. ‘50 cominon, it's past all. belu.f' ‘ o
. Though it's one that is:apt'to brme{ people to grief.
Macbeth, the old sinner, then gives a big dmm,r,
-And his guests all perceive that with care he’s grown thinner;
But'l cmnot help thinking, the custom of drmkm(r
“Much “property™. wine must necessitate shnnkmg
_(T'know that for me it would do it like winking, -
And would bring on that ailment called colic or phtlu‘stc,
To curewhich requires mighty.doses of physic. ©
“But this by the way ;—what I'purposed to say,)
When dramatic procll\'ltxes led me’astray,
:Was this, which.I'll tell without further cl(.lav
- THhat ere he began: to drink from- the can,
The stuff that’s supplled by the propcrt} man,
' The:ghost of dead Banquo, as if i Zerrorem,
' As plain as a. pikestaff is sitting before him. .
- Now every one boasts about I'mohmg at’ ghosta
~Till he's seen one 'sit grinning between his bed-posts,
\When he suddenly sm.ms by the ghost which he hu"hc.d at,
. Getting. fearfully savage whenever “he's clnfﬂ.d at ¥
+In cases like these, set 1t down as a rule,
“1t’s exceedingly. rude to say “don't be a fool lam.r
f‘:Don t'say “ \\’alker” nor:* Flookey,” though n"ul"hts in 1]115
‘mtold that. it makes a man. mad as a - ‘hatter,
- Giving rise' to fierce squ‘tbbles, when men lose their Ix\ es,
That'i 1s,in; somc “States wheére., LhC) use bowie- knives, '

i

| Rut (ht,\‘ all’ look i wain, don’tknow.

| That her husband is subject to (,pnh'xlallu.rum,
f And 1 doubt if you. will in the. Pharmacop'l: as

“!That kings are ot half >o ‘despotic as: rhymz.s
18l 1 rmll) can’t help:it;: 1 must go a-head,

ot ,ad\' M. was sl spcakmg,——th-' Lnowm" she- m\ |-

“'While littleboys stand, rag

. You ve

: 1ss:uhnt

(W 1o, hc
Saying “Stop 't

zhml\s -m: :.ndc.. vourmg thur momxch to ho.L\) L
1T wont/stand any pr.lcuml jok et
what to bdxc.\
nor the ghost of oney do. they: pucuvc s
Then Lady 1 Macbeth mx»,“_‘ Yougreat ‘»ltlpld loul R
1 wish you'd look shar P and mmcl what;you're 'lbouz Sl
“ Don't )ou see thatyou're scaring them’ out of lhur \vns YRR
“ it down, or: 'l give you pdmcuhr fits:? ST
Then m.x]-.(,s this éxcuse o, the emniimn .‘.../

For no man,

rum, :

A ‘disease that I own you will seldomse¢ lu.rc

-But Byron has' said, and [ feel it at:times, -

: '\nd find something:to suit’ “what's 'ﬂrc-\d) bu_n a.u(l

:\\ hen up jumps the ghostlike a jack ina lm\.‘ B
tAvaunt thee ! \I'u.b:.r.h says, * thou.spintofevil ; n

«Thou'rt not wanted here—s0 just.go 10 the T L

With this the ghost goes, and the l'\d\ explains.

Macbeth’s ill 1"1m——>0 that no one rémains.

All reluctantly jeave, for, like Pame Hubbard’s dou

They'd been led to expect they'd have no end ofpro-*

Then Lady Macbeth dons her c.onjurm-' cap, ‘

Says 'l know what it is, just lic down for a nap,

o .\nd [ come-with you too, for 1 needn’t remark S

“ You're in.too great a funk to beleftinithe d.lrL B ;

So. together. Lhc\ go, Macbeth looking. low R ‘ :

And ﬂu. mu:u. bc<rm< to ph\ /rum/.’o.m Do

As the scene closes i in, showing huuh«.r and lhhtlus, : R

And the boxes applaud, while The lmllcrv whistles ;

The ladies, look round, and the pit seéms to thmk

“That now is. the time to look after:a drink ;-

ged Up Lo the neck;: .

Salutingieach gent Wwith % l’leut., give us your chcc's

At thls stage of the drama, lest *m\' should “ chouse,” ..

The manager counts the conients of the houst., : S

And, hndmfr ‘but: few, str uﬂht exclaims i m arage,” L

N Confound the legitimate ‘Classical stage :

s Such houses as These wont st my htth. book—- N O

“If they don't like Macbeth, let them try the thk (,rooL

Here T'1l end my.part- two, just observing o you'.

That of Shmkcpcro. I've'made a rcnmrlﬂblc stew;

A confession, I hope, will find pardon exténded,

And as for my conduct in fumrg, Tl mend it ;

But ere we dcp wrt Il add one little word—

bou"ht my part xu.ond m._\L week: bm thu Lh;rd !

e
Hh L

 MULTIPLICATION BY DIVISION.
- (Nor by IIFRRIL)\ y o

\s Ih\cs, whose cup with poverty was dashed,
Lay. snug in bed, while his ons shirt was \\:l.shu:l
: 'I he chme_ ar.,crxrcd, and, holding’ it to view,
“If s washed: again,, ’tmll \\"Lsh in . tiw”
'_“ Indu.d I” cried Bayes; then wash it; pr'w g,ood coxmn,
' '\n(l \&.lbh i, 1( )ou can, mlo a dozen.? i .
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])10( EXES s of opmlon Llnt Slnkspcrc Pormu of ‘a
Soldier . hears' a close rcsunbhncc. 1o l)r B'\lcha )outhfu]

“ Jcﬂous in honour snddcn nnd qmck in qlmrn.l
“ Seeking the bubble rcput'mon :

\IacbeU1 secs the wr'uth, and: turns round tothe folks

- Even in the-Canon’s. mouth.” "= =~




