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N. B. I am a late settler in these parts. Hear
you are a man of great influence. Always was
a lover of the chace, and as 1'm told this is be-
coming a very sporting country, wish you could
estabhsh me as whipper-in to the county-hunt, (if
you have such an association.) It may be some
recommend‘ntxon to state that'] am eleventh cou-
sin to the famous ZTom Moody.

THE RAT AND THE COMMISSARY,
A4 TALE.

Snng in his easy chair, full pay and peace,
A Comm;unry sat, 710 multer in what place
Epjoy'd his racy wine and blazing fire—
{Alas! that poorer seribes drudge on in mxsery‘a mire?
Due recompense merit doih seldom find,
¥rgo yQur poets term dame Fortune blind 3)
Well Sire ! Ile had sucked ii'his Port in guiel s
A genile nap stole o’er bis venses sweetly ;
Bnt woon *twas broken: &l) mad Bedlam®s 1§51
» "as nothiug (o the din, stunning completely
’_l he sndden roured and half-bewilder®d sleeper.
A milder temper, 8irs, mighl well be rufiled 3 ~ -
*'j'he door bursi open ; in the servants ucnmed,
Fach try ing 1o be first. The brawny keeper
Of a huge trap, impatient, forced his way,
And tlius began, ¢ "Twas I Sir, canght the thief."”
“« No, Sir, * crieg Peg, * Put lies this very day
¢ 3 bmted it with' Imlfmy dinner my own sell.
¢ This many-a dey snre, all the pork and beef,
« 'With sundry tidbits off the paniry shelf,
« Which we, poor servants, were accused of steaimv.
4 Getling hard blows from you, from madam mnmg,
““ Have been a prey to this here long-tailed codgers
¢ But here he’s safe at lest, in irnp a lodger.” -
‘“—Ho'! silence! damn my eyes, fetch me g poker.”
¢ 170§ Lkill, I'l carbonade this plundering joker." " |
On this the servants went their way, 4
And lelt their master with his prey.
Undannied Ratily to the wires np sprung,
And, as the siqry goes, this fouud his tongue,
¢ Sir, if your-goodly fliteh I’ve dured io muneh,
¢ 'Pg give my grumbling intestines a lunch,
i In this inclement time,
Metbinks *lis a-émall crite, \
_ ¢ You waéll might pardon ; many friendly turns
‘% We rats have served-——-remember, in ret_n ne
\ ¢« How sumptuonsly our race haih fared (on paper)-
* Floor, por k, good sacking tvo,. and forage, .
¢ Xn short on'all things fit for Florage
« Stop’ “No, l’ll end my spcech, Sll‘, pray do nt
Yapoury -
¢ Time immeidrial e"ery dymg rogue,
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