
But se for clothes, tluey hisd no miors
Thats Cisly wbat they dauly -rote,
Whmch oe might guesa W&3 e'en but beti,
Wben one o' th' aprucea: thuis was clad

A long crowo'd bat on bcad ho woro,
llung down bbàind audcock'd btfore:
A benctbcial bat; foi wlien
A eucy wiuud, or shower tirtain,
Assaulueti hit on enther ear,He aurn'd the hanging aide on't there
Aud wben tbo rails beau in bis face,
He turn'd it at151I t h' gxicved pfae:
Yeu, thoug it uu ug before hie signt,
Hales it bcd in't to give him ligbt
So that ho nover anst bis way,
If se ho wore it al] the dey.
He'd aliser its asattin cap,
Madie of bis grandisire'a doublet lisp.
And cdg'd Iwitbin itîb broti of white
Turn*d outwards, obviaus to sight,
Mach like a sergeant'a coif 't*aa muade,
Ini wbicb ho, prestvb'd, and slept, andi pray'd.
-A shirt ho luad mrade of coats mardens,
A collar band not worth a far:bing,
Anti litule cuffs round eithot ivrist,
And woolien mittens on escha lit,
Which luckily auppliod the place
Ofhantkercbuef tz-wipes hie faîe -
For t.hiuugs superfiacua ho hall non@,
More titan Diogeneb lied on.
As for the cassocan bieback,
'Twas perty colour'd, the greund black
For, wben in any part wora out,
On wrent, of any colour, a clout.
To cuver ail, he wore a black
Cauonic garment on bis back;
By father woyo, and toember apun,
CaiI'd --i the tisys of yore a gown ;
But non- se rent, like Swiss.a' brecltn,
,rbat how te namlt no atior toachet
Yet long enougb it wus theya,Sometiries te swoep tbe dirty lway.
As te bis ornement of foot,
On oneo f th=m ho worea boant;
But on the other badýa9ho sle, o
Iit by Isis coa that tiont might :o
And 'uwas net unativis?dly neithor
That boot and sîhoe*were worns iogeiher;
Forw asoametmetsi: bappeneti, Whou ho
pFiîî jo genteel eompany,.
The cloanly shoe would sinon appeau,
Wbicb careful boont bail aavadlfroi mire:
For ditch ho always p1gln'd ivith bboti
Tluereby te koep the other.outtu--
At, for bis atuekinga, authorrader
Gave amai account, if onteor two;
Saune tbink but one; i*liich 'Waa helpe t u,
By aupplemental leg of 9det.
About bsis wai3t-he* wore a& zone,
lCept al tbings fast thethebati on:
A usoful surcingle-it Wal.
Fatten'd villa buekie idèôf braas,
Whjcb,.as bie pasnch waï Muii 'or awamp,
Re'ti widermake, orairaiter-'craoep,-
By louting out a bole or ise,
Juat as ho feunot his belly grow.
Before hina at bis girtb titi bang
Inlcborn, and pen case in a atring:-
Ruler anti pencil to, diat matie
Of broken arrow, thie of leati-.
Tools thzt lie could net bu without,
So wissely carrieti theun about.
What else ho hall, 1 thinki 1May
OUs CE with an et «ee0a; '

Thist 1:kewine bung ut belly girtb,
ProvideJ thiza for a lorig voyage,

lneign othereuig,
Save atick of hazel for Isis homse,
And little knapsack et bis bac*,
With frr.yc.%vcls, and shaking hitndc,
Ife taka-es Isis !cave of ail bus frinacdi,
And, aus 'is; usual. bnving eticd
A while, lie milie for %vater aide.

Hsd vou at L&erpn>ol boes, or 'West
CihesteT, O hlive~ris !Ye~u -,Ould hz'b1sat
Yourse;f, end crossad and s;:n'd yetr con,
Suelu sho0815 of parsons to have acon,
A.s thither from ail pattis camne altipping
For Dublin, and staid thore for shipping

Being corne at let asha.re in Dublin,
They ail dits cotintry fell t iroubling,
For ae a leprosy dcies apread
To sole of foot from crown of boad
Or flii a pestuleuitiel air,
Those parsons and tbeir Cnrtntu Prayer,
Spread lreland over in a stricts,
Ae Illich- as Egypt was with lice.
Anti moro niolesting wero by fer
rhan froge or lice, or locustaihere.

The public Maes %vas put to Ilight,
As day is hanished by tlue night:
A wotk performet, not by thue d'lot
0f parson's prayer, or argument,
But bIl a sîrongly armeti power,
Providoed by the queen before.
An easy way te mnake folk corne
To kirk, wisen stimmon'd by a drut:
Yet aIl] they heard when they came iur.
Was, in strange tongue a Common Frayer.

As polish'd panoens, wittout hluabing,
Wjll cenit, and bawl, and ouftthoir cuillion,
Carrecting others for the sin
Theunselves are uleeplest, plunIged in,
So, bore in Euffland, none sure keen
Than Parsans, Bisluops,and the Queen.
To cry the 'Mass down, 'cause (tbey saaid)
The prieat in unkkxuuWn la-ngtiale prayd:
Anud vet thernselves their priajer B0cý U
To sàcb as knetv net what it-.meàClt.
And it was read snd p.ualria were angf
Andi serrmons preicheti in utnern totgçib
Aruong wild Irish: wlicie ot oue
Knew wluat thcy saiti, but cried, O hbe!
O hone! îhey crieti, andi shaWil theix headu'
Witu grief, te cluanRe îlueir Meass andi beadi,
For whau they ku:ew to lie a pr8yer
No more, poor soule, tban Bamnka bis mare.

ît would have plessedl ye te have sela
Sanie ofthuse Englisli parsons, when
They îonk possession of the steeple,

And iol arang'ngt Ille people.
Behold oue in z a con rk
Perforrning thus, his Suoday'a work
ltasking bis entry loto desk,
He turn'd his book to Sunday's assI*,
Strok'd dowo bis beatd, compos'd hie fai,
And gets him act in proper place;
Lots fail thue casernent of bis eyea,
Therehy to malte 'etn leavo tlhe skies:
Till, being turned te dovnward look,
He sets lem open on hie book:
Ail whicb performed), in grecefi tou,
Thus 11e his luugy begutt:

Ai tchat time uinners do reent,
Et cWeerc, (for us~i h weiit,
As if bis te.tcnte wvexe ir.spitsd)
Thue p3op!e mightily md:rred,


