A New Rong and Tialogue on the Opening of

COME listen awhile to my song,

And | wiii not detain you a mianuts,
Jtis neither tao sh rt nor too long,

But there is somne hing comicat in ity
You heve heard what the Queen’s going to do,

No doubt she’s a regular goodun,
The poor she is goiag to besiege

With nothing but stunning good pudding.

Hurrah! for the Queen 2ad Free Trads.

Jacr.—Weil. Tem, my boy, here is glorious
news! the Pori¢ are now open, and wheat is now
coming in by ship loads

Tox.—Coming in Jack! what the devil’s the
odds whether it'sa coming in or going out, if we
bave no money? I ow suppose we could get a

41 loaf for & penny, if we had not got that

penny, how could we get it? that's what I want
to know.
Lord John is the Premier of State,
1’m sure he's a good hearted fellow,
He will vive us all plenty to eat,
And now 1 am going for fe tell vou,
Some members are cutting their throats,
The Queen che wili pot be mistaken,
For she has thrown open the Ports
To feed us on cabbaze and bacon—

But where’s the money to boy ?
Jack.—Well, i’s true what you say; but as

for my part, I have no money, and [ believe |

there are a good many like me But if work
was stirring, and money in circulatdon— why
then 1 eould get a sheep’s head and pluck for
abeut 9d., that would last me, my wife and six
children all the week—provided I leit it in the
cupboard five days out of six.

gAcx.-Tha ports are open, Tom, that’s your
sort.

Tou. —The ports are open! 1 think they had
need to epen their hearts as well as the ports—
for if they don’t, I think they will have to open
John Bull’s pockets a little wider, for I know
very well that the people’s mouths are wide
enough open.

Of promises we've had enough,
What is past is only a 10ken,
Hot cabbage, fat baco., and stuff,
Wo will have—now the Ports are throws open.
Fat pigs will be roasted by steam,
And bread for a haifpennv farihing ;
They’re guing to set tatoes and greens
All in the Zoological €ardens.

i Jacx.—1 know that Tom. and shut too. for
| there is nothing in bat wind and poverty, two
. very bad comforts; but cheer up my lad, bad
| now, better another time:
! built in a darv.

Tou.—1 knew that Jack, nor were the ports
opened in & dav; and now they are njer, | do
not see anything coming in :n be of rervize to
you ur me either, or any body else

Jick. —Will you intorm ms wht they ave go-
;Pg to do tor the good of the poor?

| We’il have iea for three haf-penes an onuce,
The old women's hearts for 1 nourish,

| O dear, how they’ Ul caper and ban ¢»,
Yo gee how the tea-pot wili floarich !

{ We shall have pickied onioirs and beef,

i M vounwill only credit o story,

| Dck ecas at a farthing a-piece,
And then yuu wili be all in 1our glory,

the -vorld was nct

§ What coniical tiines we shall have !

| _ Tom.—=Why they are going to bring in a bl
{forwaad in Parliament for ever- poor family to
' be put in possession of three acres of land. a
i large dwelling house, cow. house, stable, duck-
i house, hen house. pig-stye, cat and dog house,

| inchﬁding a large garden, all for two shilings a
I WeekK.

- Jack—Well, Tom, if what vou sav can be
Cdone, ? shall call them clever fellows, and in-
I's1end of Bobby Peel and Victory, we will sing
Lord John and the Queen for ever !

Tom.~ To be sure we should Jack; and if 1
was a Member of Parlizament, that is how it
should be—and so he!p me tea, toast and frying
pan ! it I would’'nt fight out thirteen to the do-
zen until | had done some good fov the country
—blow me !

They sav thar Prinee Av. and the Queen
I Are Guing e learn to be Bakers,
And Bobby Peel and Little Lord Jchn
Are Guing to sell hot baked tatoes 3
The poor will have every thing nice,
And teave poverty thiee mi.es behind—
Come gharpen yvour teeth and rej ice,
You will svon have envueh fur 1o Grind.

Come cheer up your spiriis ouce more.
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