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Frieads, patrons, readers, good and kind, The Britishers of course,
Attend to me, | pray, Their intrusion did dislike
\ While 1 announce 1 these few lines And told them to clecr off
The whole [ have to say, Or they’d scize them by thigcore,
YTill T repeat in rustic thy me And kick them into boot
Without much affectation, As they oiwen did before,
The news 1 weekly wave to you The Yankees for a while
. And spres ad lln oughout the nation. Continued for to boast,
Yes, hist’ to me! and you shall hear But John Bull without much trouble
My recapitulation, ~ Made them soon clear fron the coast.
Ot all that happened through the year, Dan Webster, their great wator
In every rank and station, Wrote a most furious leter,
From east and west, from north and south, But Derby very soon
My store of news I brine Taught him a lLittle bette;
Then who will dare gainsay my verse, Now Webster is n~ more
Or doubt the tales I sine. And the fishes there, remain,
The year is closed ; eventiul year, In the keeping of the Inglish guns,
The noted ifty two! And the Yankees may omplain.
In which have happened, far and near, The Yankees may talk led
The tidings told to you. And tell us all they'd di
Yes, told you in my weekly  Times, But when the Englsh annons roar,
4 In language plain ond eloar, They never can say ba!
In accents bold, i pithy lines, Napoleon the perjurer,
Without much ¢read >r fear., Usurps the French Crwn,
The Duke; alas! the Duke is gone, He manages by artifice
The famed of Waterloo; But he will soon cone down ;
The glotions old Welliutay, The British Empire is oo strong
4 Who made the French « jue; To stard his sway mieh longer;
) To rue the day that Boney, His uucle they laid hunbled
1 Their malice did excite When the Gallie powsr was stior ger,
And urged him to challeny The boasted Geperal Seat,
Fhe Erntish Bovs to fioht Who said he was the man
But thoush 1t Duke's demise M0 check the British poser
Has caused a s gloom, Was told by uncle Sm,
Ihe connt where hiis body hes That his bragging will got do,

For that Purce whogan away
‘ s In the war of Mexico,
me | Is tar fitter for to swiy
t sleep, With sound judgement and fine | lans,
All the blacklegs anc the shaves
ol might Than this great bomlasic man,
Vil Who of valour, vaml® raves,
The tame of Califorviagold,
town § No longer will resond ;
ay his hfe Australia beats 1t holow
leadd With treasures in the ground.
tiemble Now having noticed Inefly
The events of the year,
Permit me to recail » mind
What 1s occurring here |

o Guard the
Long mnay

» Yes, here in our own london,
So far fam sl and sc fine,
It certainly would no do
e mat To leave it all beind.
I nuet, The Wellington new narket
An | Is opened an the sreet,
Concoct " The butchers there tom day to day
I'o rule the nation Scarce sell a poun ol meat.
To pull down i thines The Post Office is setled
And raise t Ives to station, In the place it shald be,
Lo:d Elg eloith And those who haveopposed it
No tre makers pay, Now see their vaity.
His qule s nearly ended, There was ro use n fighting
He'll shortly 2o away So furious and so sour
| I'm sure When all could be ecided
s will resound In a peaceful quie hour.
Now, patrons, pray excuse me,
My themes are qute too long
To edity cr please you
In rusticated soig
t dismay But in case [ com next year
{ ; plundering  band. To visit you as mw,
4 From Hincks that great fuzle man, Perhaps I will be able
Down to the cur McQueen ; To learn better wow.
They a'l must give leg atil that time comes round,
As shortly will be ses May you and [enjoy
Betore I'l! have the honot The plm:uns of 1u- life
I'o meet vou thus next year® Without dull car’s alloy,
I'he Eazines and the Railears And may your fier dship shew to me
Will be buzzing in your ears ; Arnd may your wckets too,
And then our splendid country That you are evr ready
\ Will bhe opened upright thiongh To give the BIY his due.
To exemplifly its beauty So wishing you incerely
And its vast ymportance too, A hajpy, goo, new year,
For fear 1 should forzet, With every thing thats w anted
Let me teli you all 1 can, To gladden anc o cheer.
Of the famous fish dispute The cartier bay 10w closes
Near the Banks of Newfoundland ; His rude, unpoished lines
Trte Yankees fish'd for cod, And wishes youd remember him

For mackerel and pike In honor of the « TIMES.”




