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INSURANCE MEN AT THE ]POURTEENTEH STREET
THEATRE, NEW YORK.

Tule insuarance fraternity turncd out in farce a short liane
aota witucss the burlesque IlEvangeline"i r the above

tl.eatre. Insurance olfficers, agents, clcrks, brokers, and
journalists were prescut, and cvideînly enjoyed the fuat in-
mnensely. Arnang the verses Sung by Gabrie, and which
specially tickled the fancy of the fraternity were tic follow-
ing:-

They say the trade of insiîrance lais Made
A Patadise for thc Il Ilias,"

That the lirokers thrive like becs in a hive
On Cedar and Liberty strcts.

Tlîey dress, thcy snîoie, they drinir, they vat
TIicir £Iîree square nieals a day,

But lîow thcy du il on 'rea Per Cent,
hl isn' t fur mie ta Say;
It ist for me ta Say;

The company's îîrenîiurn accousît iniglit tel-
It isn't for nie to say.

Aprosperous Brolcer once was 1,
Erce the Tariff Rates were made;

1 lhoauht "1«honeceIl was the best policy,
But that old notion is Ilplayed."1

Saine gieat big brokers madle a dcal,
AndI took my business away,

And placed il under theTarif. But where?
It isn't for me to say;
Il isn'î for uie ta say;

I have a suspicion, but then you know
It isn't for me ta say.

I quit lte IlFite " and i ent int Il'Uic,"
And becante such a terrible liar,

That when 1 go out of tiAÙ life I fear,
I shall go sigt into thefire.

1 worlced the "lAssessinent " plan by night,
Tne "9Tontine" racket b7 day,

AMd wbicha is the biggest humbug ai the tair,
It isn't for me ta Say;
It isn't for ný- za Say;

I doubt if 1 know mare about it than you,
Sa it isu't for Mc to Say.

An insurance journal I represenat,
And I go ta the Campance,

And Ilsay wc will write jûM iup zuik a boom,
For a vexy liberal ice.

But if tbey refuse ta adveTCie,
And don't cansent ta pay;

Our Editor!1 He migAf write tAem down,
But il isn't for me to Say;
It isn't for me ta say ;

For 1 ncver-never-nevcr-levy blaclcmail citer,
So it isnt for mie ta say.

My Aunt site died wliile fast asleep,
Awa1ke ty Unrcle died ;

And the Company icisuring their lives maintained
That they died ai suicide.

Their wrise physician lie opined
That batha would be living to-day,

If shie'd stayed awake and hc'd ganée ta sleep,
But il isn't for nme ta say;
It isT't for me ta Say ;

He said they died by a voluntary act,
But il issi' for meC to say.

Above the debris of the rire
'lie hold adjuster stands,

And like ali Shylock, cruel andi bard,
lus pound of flcsIa denmnds.

And yet a Most outrageous Clain
Sonietimes conscrits ta pay ;

Now, -*hat effects this wonderfisl change,
It isn'î fur me ta say;
Il isn't for nie ta say;

A snug littîle check inighit sof(en lais hcart,
Blut it isn't for nie ta say.

1 wcnt to have my lile insured,
And ansvcrt( the questions plump

Till lte ngcr,& got -?aîler impertinent
And found hie hadl strucl, a stump.

l'Arc you marriedl?" says hie. «<Oh, no," says I.

1 smiltc-tlsarcastic.Iike.-tsd a-eplied:
"It isn'î for me to say ;
"It isn't for nie ta Say;

"Ive set niy Cap for a Mlillionaire,
"lSa it isn*t for me to say.l"

We had a board of brokers once,
But that was in days gone by ;

WVien they would flot cul a tariiT rate
Any more than thiey would fly,

But now the thing lias changcd about,
Scalping's the aider otf the day.

just how saine brokers get their Unes
It isn't for me ta say ;
Il ist for me ta Say ;
It isn'î for me ta say

WVhat they wilI do when ste world burns up;
That isn't for me ta Say.

Caplais Dktridk sang the following stazas.
I fi st essayed
Tie Hardware trade,

But faied thrce tuanes or more;
Tien I bobbed around
Until I found

A chance in a Dry Goods Store.
But mny head isn't strong,
Sa il was not long

Till I busted that firin complec.
Thcn il semed to me,
Thlat soon I should bc

Once mare upon the street.
But the fates took pity,
And scion a comniuee

Of insuirnce nmen were sent
Now I neYer objected,
And sa they clected

Ta maire me their president.
Saud they, it!s a rade
In the Insurance school

That a prcsidcnt's usually made
Of saine hold-headed dunce,
'%Vho has failed at least once

In saine aller dqpatment ai trade.

1 shivered and shook
~'Jcn the place 1 toolc

As head cf the campanee,
ForO 0I 1am fated
To bc over-r.ttcl,

AndI placcd where I onght flot to bc;
But il can't be denicci
That a mtan must pravide

For bimiehi and lais familee.
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