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He was tir6d,he said, of a bachelor life

;

He wanted a nurse, but he wished for a wife,
llow^shairrmarry ? and whatshall I do?What shall I do? said the Mayor of St. BrieuxGhoru8.^How shaH I mar^, eta

"

A W^T??"°^ 71?*"^ <^«™« trav'ling that W.And theilayor fell in love, head aniears iu a day.CHOBU8.-And the Mayor fellin love, etc. ^l
He vowed that he never had s^n such a pne.So charming a widow, not under the sun.
•CHORVs.--He vowed that he never, etc

Couldnt she wouldn't she marry a Mayor?
She d have silks, and brocades, and fine satins to wearAnd a gallant gay husband, if not very newf

•'

1-1-1. ^^dn t she wry the Mayor of St. irieux f 1^
' Chorus.—And rf^allant, etc.

Jfe,^?r^''1^°1^'^*^*?^^'*^en he sighed- •

Oruel and phvsic are not, sir, iu mine

;

.
Chorus.—Wooing and cooing, etc, . •

^.I^^''"' ^^ '^' ^"* ^'^ rather notwed
feuch a funny old man with no hair on his head-Thankpu,iind sir, but I can't marry yo^

/^HORLs.—iJiank you, kindsir, etc.

Mayor. My dear Madame Barrie, that^ a funny son^of yours, upon my word. » «^» » lunnysong.

.

MAD.B. Such asiUy old man/ wasn't he to think-that any pretty pman would mar^yhim? Zt ^ a ^oodloke rmustseu^t to the papers. ?oor oldboywSd
..

Uthe laughing^ stock of ^ifpiris if the story ^tout^mrticularly when it was added that he has Sfrfy bL^"'warding letters to Royalists in Pa,is fi.^S^te'l


