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Thinks to myself thinksI, This a co-mi-cal we find, Our

But ur own faults are blind;neighbours aults all of | spy» So

or Mistress Muz, a-- las! Who censurd so often Miss Mottle cr

rN

looking so oft’ in the Glass Forgot thatShe lookd in the Bottle
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(Spoken) ““MYS Muz, you don’t seem well, what's the matter?”

(imitating adrunken woman ) “oO sir, I'm troubledwith

a consumption of the Spirits;._Yes I see you labour under

a consumption of the Spirits,“Yes sir it often comes upon

me:’I dare say it does,—Yes sir, and do you knowthe world

is wicked enough to say that—Oh!Oh! (erying)O ,if that’s the case.

  
ThinksI to myselfthinks I, thinks I, No wondershesblindwithadrepinher eyeThinks

d
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Theres Truck the Shopkeeper cries

How Bullock the Butcher swears;

And forgets what a parcel of lies

He tells to sellhis own wares;

Says Dowugh,“Salmon’s Fish in’t sweet >

- The coalman remarkswith pleasure ,
“Dough’s Breads very seldom weight

SN While Dough says,“His Coals are bad measure. A

D Thinks I to myself. S

  



  

   

 

 
 

 

(Spoken) Was you ever at the Buz and Mum Club,at theWig and
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Watch Box? that’s the place for neighbour's fare (AZ the
conversation indifferentvoices) “Chair; Chairthe Presidents
Toast,2Confusion toBuckbiting, Gentlemen,’ —‘Bravo!
Where's neighbour Snip this evening?that’s a goodnatured
fellow,but monstrously given to Cabbage—Yés,g7ve himun inch
hell takean ell,and no man beats him tfinedrawinga billhere
MTSnip enters) “Ah!brother Snip, your worship was the
last man in our mouths,"You done mea great dealofhon-

or.Gentlemen,»—«0 yes we always does our friendsjustice.—
“Brother Barnacle are you going?» “must,must,goodnight!”
“Good bye my hearty fellow,”— “is he gone,»—yes;—That
Barnacle’s a queer fellow—I say Snip, didyou twighis wife

. last Sundaywith Razorthe Cutler?*»—‘hush! Razor’s at the top
“ efthetubles—“O, ifthatsthe case Im mum,but Illbe shot.
ifthe lastboys nose belongsto the SpectacleMaker for all

that,” “Isees thro'thatjoke brotherBright—aye,youre a deep
one,he'he'he!—theToaststands,Gentlemen,>—ConfusiontoBack-
biters »>—

; Thinks I to myself, thinks I, :
Ks all neighbours fare,and rubs offwhen its dry.
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Co. Profession like puffs are wind,

Words butter no parsnips,0!
I'm gludyou're come, means you'll oft’find,

_ I shall bevery glad whenyou go:

Miss Prim she calls on Miss Prue,.

Who's transportedwith rapture to meet her;
‘But the moment her back is in view,

Cries, “there's no gettingrid ofthat Creter.”

. (Spoken in different voices)
© Bless me,who's coming” that eternal gossip,MSWhifmejig

- and her nastyPugDog;provoking—‘My dear M"8Whifmejig,

Lamso gladto seeyou;MydearM'3Nibbsyoudomeinfinite
konor—Pompeygetoffthe whitesopha withyourdirtyfeet“0,

the dear kreter let him amuse himself,’ (side)Iwish he was
in the DuckPond—Ihope you meanto stay Dinner?—nayyou
shall,Iinsist upon it);— Ifyou mustknowIcame onpurpose?—
(aside),]thought 80, one can never have a nice tit-bit,but she’s
sure to poke in her nose “Betty don’t dress the Ortolanstill
supper—Rat a-tat-tat-tat!!! Dang the Door,itis alive Ithink
“IsyourMaster atHome? >*Measter do say hebe notatHome, -

Sir—“Why Blockheadifhe sys 80he must be at Home, and

Ihearhim at the top ofthe stairs)Tunder and turf, can't

you be afterbelieving the man, tell you I'm gone out thesetwo

hours? Thinks I to myself,thinks'1, :
Ti diddle de dum, ti diddle de di. >

Thinks 1 to my olf.   
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