. of 8t. Helena.

Bouy is gone from tha wars of all fighting,

He bi=s gone to the place where he never took delight in,
Oh there he may sit and tell the scencs he seen gh ]
While forlorn he may moarm ou the Isl: of St. Helena,

Louisa doth mours for ber husbaad departed,

She dreams when she slecps and awakes broken-heargad

Not ha friend to console ler, even those that might ba with
er,

But she mourns when she thinks on the Isle of 8t H elera,

Come all you that have got wealth bevare of auibition,

Foritis g deeree i fate thay wight change your condition,

Be ye steadfast in time for what i3 to come you kunow not,

For fear ye might be changed lik» he on the Isle of 8t
tfelena.

The rude rushing waves all around the shores are washing,
Aud the great billows heave and the wild rocks dashing,
He may lock to the moon of the great Mcunt Diana,

Brave Napoleon on the Isle of St. Heleua.

No more in St. Clends will be be seen in such splendear,
Or go with his crowds with the great Alexander,

Fer the young Prince of Rome and the king of Granah,

Says he wig bring his father home from the Isle of St. Helang

-
The Parliament of England and your Holy Alliance,
To a priscrer of war you may now bid defiance,
For your base intrigues and your base wisdemeanors,
Have caused him to die on the I1s of St. Helena.

4 NRW SON@ ON THB

Downfall of the Chignons

Good people all now pay attention while I unto you relats,
All the curious fashions the ladies has to decorate their pate,
They have got another fashion since the crinolines are

A great big thing all fall of halg on their poles called o chigmem’

CHORDUS

80 old and young both lame and lasy,ladies they must everyons:
No matterwhether crooked orcasy have s thundering Ng'
shignon.

The other day. as I was walking just by chanee I did mee,

Withjtwo old wemen and they were talking going dowa e
street,

One¢ of them was really gummy the other about ninety ces

And each did wear I do declare a grenadiers hat for o chigpee

You'd think yhey were reorniting parties all that you would

meet
Going promenading at half-past seven down the sireet,
They have 8o mary ribbons fiying to decorate their head,
And fora ehignon they have folded the bolsters on ther head

I saw wpon a dairyman's daughter the other day on the coombe..

A bigchignon and help me bob it looked jus: looked an eds
baloon, o

It was such a weight on her pate that sll the bair pins gave

way, o .
When out did drop a hatters block, and justabout s sleme of
. hay, .

7

Thsy have those chignone in every form the skull eraskes
can invent,

Fiom a bee-hive to a barssl knitity pole to ornament,

Tt makes uo differ aboat agea old or ugly, short or long,

Humpy-backed, vr fiddle-inced, all must have s big chignes.

Tou'd really {hink these dandy asses hy their locks were all
serene

8ince they dropped wearing whiskers, bussel’d, and hooped
erinoline, )

But since they got tha saucer bonnets, light dresses, and bay -
chignon ‘ .

They look tike things to frighten crows the same shape a9 the
kitchen tongs, e .

Ne= ¥ wonder the next new iashion the girls intend te wear,

To entice the boys it is their study night and day, I do deslars,

Kach one ia viving with the other trytug which will take thg
lead,

and form aplan to get » ma, fet fear of dying a3 ald sall,




