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Y, there they sit 1 a rnerry rout
16As village green can show,

int were sucb woful littie wights
An hour or two ago!1

jeh woful, weary littie wights 1
And precious hungry too-

ndnow they look like sausages
Ail srnilîng in a row.

or they bave fcd on dainty mat,
This jolIy summer' s day,

,nd ato-as only people eat
When other people pay !

~pyra.mid of roasted ox,
Hs vanishod like a shot;

>1umn puddings brohdîgnag have gone,
A seuond tinie, to pot.

)eiudced fowls have corne to grief,
W'ith persecuted geese;

%nd ducks (it je a wicked ivorld 1)
Dcparted Mie in pes

qjy Lord and Lady bountiful
Have done the civil thing;

fIh lovely patrons of the "turf"
Have wasted in the " ring";

Frhe great Controller of the cake
Gan hardly hold the kuife;

Tble mnilk-afd-water Ganymede
la wveary of hier hie;

Yet stili te confliot ragei4 round!
But now there cornes a lul-

The edge of youthful, appetite
Is waxing sornewhat duli-

And fat Fenetta bobs, and sayg,
'*No, thank ye, rnnm-I'mn full!"

Alone amid te festive throngr
One infant brow ia sad!1

One cherub face is wet with grief -
What ails you, littie lad ?

Whv still with scarifyig 8iceve,
Thbat woful visage scrub ?

Ab, much I fear, my gentie boy,
You don't enjoy your grb.

It'a clear you're sadly off youir feed;
You' re laughing looks have Rled;

Perbaps sorne littie faithful friend
I-Ia8 punched your littie bead ?

You miss sonie well-remiemblered face
The merry rout aniiong?

The lips that blest, the arms thatt p)reot,
The neck to, which you cluing ?-

A brother's voie? a sister's smile ?-
Perhaps-you' ve burut youir tongue?

Here on a sympatbetic breast,
Your tale of suff'ring pour.

Corne darling ! tel]inie ail- Bonbo;--
Icn't eat any more!1


