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“T'was early one fine New Year's Day
Jean Baptiste, I hear people say,
On a nic little round
Of visits was boand
In his—not very elegant, sleigh—
By the way
His wife packed him up au complet.

Off she started, oh, like six o'clock
And Baptiste wasaroused by the shock
e was gearcely awake
When a terrible shake
Sext the sleigh toppling over a rock
And the shock

Knocked him end ways—a deuce of a knock.

Home he trudged tired, sorry and sors ;
Josette, when she opened the door
Nearly fainted with fright .
Well she might—st the sight,
And exclaimed ** O my gracious | O Lor 1"
These and more
Observations (in French) by the score
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The ladies were nice as conld be,
And so was the coffee and tes,
But Baptists | regret
To zay, 100k a wet
Of something begiuning with B
Ah! doar me
1 fear that it wasn't Bohea.

"Twea a haif-frozen ditch that he chosa,
To fill up the tale of his woes,
V&ith his legs on the streteh
As you see in the sketch,
He arrived in a state of repose—
On his nose,
And things hardly seemed couleur de rose.

While the mare, after galloping wide
1 couldn’t say where if 1 tried :
Broke her wind, lost her breath,
. And sought refuge in .death,
Turned her legs up lpfqnietly died
o her sidse,

A good deal the worse for her ride

N'importe, 1 am drowsy he said

1 will'give the old sorrel hor head.
But the animal ahied
At a stick she espind—
It is better to slumberin bed
Than u sled
Or you may take s tumble instead.

Poor chap, in a terrible plight,
He umc}?i:\l from the ditch into sight
{ts remarks by the way
.. 1 must truthfully say
Wers quits the reverse of polite,
Oh f‘” quite,
Not in fsct what I'd veature to write.

A moral there is to my ditty,
Not loxl\)g. but as trug as it a witty
on't take things for tea
o That %eg(}n with l‘f B.
r you may find yourself in a prott
B'u(yniu—- proy
Ustion, like this—more’s the pity.

THE MOURNFUL EXPERIENCE OF JEAN BAPTISTE ON NEW YEAR'S DAY,
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