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nw other night while w«ihwg totM,
A lot of mv old chamt I foand,
And when I nid "Where are voa boand?"
They «id "We're going "to HoU."

Fkrewell ban thst wU eoTt ^nks,
Welconoe Bridges golden LI^ST
AcroM the rirer we'll have htA iiolu.
We're going to HuU."

Juat then I aaw Old Blinks go [ksl,
I never saw him walk so fast,

"Where are you going, old frmh*d>" 1 sitM.
Said he. "I am going to Hull."

And then I aaw Old Capboard-biM»,
He lives in a cellar down a Mbrr,
He'd left his wife and children tbi^,
And he was going to Hull.

Then a shabby man with cdored nose,
Whose wife works hard at washing elothes.
As he passed by he said, "Here gnea,
I am going to Hull."

At last I said to Jack Diagnoe,
"What makes the Wk? Jo Hull all rate?

"

Said he, "It's the STOHt f? Ihfe i»llk!*.

That makes them go to Wid."

I know little of the appetite.
With which theae people have to fiirht,

Bnt I know a power can pat th^ Hght,
Without them going to Hall.

Who drinks Hull SPIR^ shaD thirst agaifi,

GOD puts His SPIRIf in all nMn,
Who yield to Him they thirst not then.
To go to Hull.

OTTAWA RIVEH.

A toper in a bar-room stood,

Drinking something he thonght good.
Neglecting wife and son and ^nghieir,
Rpeaking loud of river Wkt6r,
He said "You're drinking from a Bife#eV,

The water never could be pure.
I'll never drink of it again.
Hurrah for Porter and Champigne."

A chum who knew » thing or two.

Shii "Now Toper that will do.

It's not the water you shmti fear,

Bnt the so-called engineer,

He has givpn ns the fhrck.


