The Chieftain of Hunkyway.

IN {be Isle of Hunkyway,
A mighty Chicf beld sway,
s nams was Hiam Hanky  Hekgy €hinky,
.. Whanky Whackiboo,
His skin was black and tough,
Round his middle héng a maff .
Aot his hair just likean hearth rug, on his head
To lead a steady life, (it grew,
This Chicftain took a wife,
Aud of concabines besides be had a whole stud.
el he loycd nis wife good Lord,
*cause his nos2 was thiee incoes broad,
Aud she look'd for all the world, just likea mon
key rol’’d in mud,
8inz hoky juncsiboo
Hanky l'aaxy, pauiboo.
Winkee wankee foltee tokee,
Rummelechalae putti pee
Ka koora i urra koo,
Whuram coram mungy woo,
llirky ho:ky winsy wosky,
Wunkee wee,
Like @ baboon tall and stout,
wiam‘e wife oft wadale's out,
Her skin all plaster‘d o'er with grease,
sdud 2edtiers tound her inidale too,
36T teeln 50 large and white,
rfea the devil woud aifright,
And with them oft the white ments fiesh,
Sle ptov'd she'd grddle too.
But she ssoa was put 10 bed,
Wath a hittie boy ‘¢ ssad
t1is skil was hike a puduing black,
fis lipsso tawck, U dear,
At his birth to mase a rout,
Wiam Hauky seut aoout,
Aud invited atl tue chiefiian blaeks,
W ho dwelt both far ana gear.
Sing hoky, &c,
Then the dingy party e,
Such an impish leokiayg set,
Some with moutns as wideas pits,
And some wWith neads 18 2ig as oine,
Soime With nusscs Lo so tlai,
Awd bair lixe 2 dsor wat,
Bedaub d with faiaad * deck’d with siags,
And bomaas teetn 50 flae, .
‘Tusee the feast ey lad,
Wuld have inade a person glad,
They'd homan egs sle wed 1nto soap,
Wuich they galp-d 10 ashase,
Buckra‘s heads they pick‘d 3 score
Lick’d tnecu sausase lips lor more,
"Fhaen jump‘d about and tor a change,
igach otaers heads did seat.
Sing hoky, &,

They danced ail nizht or neer,

Tiil they got very queer,

What witn smoging, feasting, drinkisg,
ey were all biras of a teather,

They drank a barrel more

Tiil they tuwmoled on tae sdoor,

And nke a lot 0f ooly chauvics

R oll’d about together,

As of sicep they stood in ned,

They eveiy oue agreed,

To take a nap to make the beuon,

et within thelr they
S0 drunk-were they 1 hear,
Fhet they courd nor see cleat
So wiih another chie s wife,
Each tnmbled into Led, .

sing Loy, &o.
In the morning when they woke,
Lack own’d is was no joke,
So every wan his dingy mate,
Did kick slap out of bad O h dear
Then very much displcased,
The'r Tommahawis ey siezad,
And'in a shake tiey knoek d each on the oh dear
To sec the women' fight, '
And each oihers noses bite,
The blackeys heads l.xe cannon
Balis up in the air they flaw,
Their earcases nextday.
Were sold for m at in Hunky way
Andona spot they roasted
Hicana Hanky Whackib oo,

Sing hoky, &g,

The Country Girl out

- s
of Fashion,
GOOD peop'e a tend I witl siag yan a g

If you‘ll pey attenion # wil not be loag
‘Tis of a new fashion ' hat is come in srder
TOwear a large bunch tuck in the e2p bSosder
€1oRLS o
I bave told you the trath indeed tis no Jeg
So give me the girl that wearsa plain dregy,
. : Fal de ral, ga)
A little time hack the trath [ declare,
ey had & great fa:hien of curling the hair
Depend on my word:: ey are quite out of axder,

~ For want of a nunen stuck in the cap borger

A poor conntrygirl with her hair ont o shart
S ]

" When she @omesto atown they wili anher o)

She looks ¥eiy shabby & gaite out of order (marg

For want of a bunch stuck in the cap border
Some lasses wear bonnets full half a yard wide

With large ouach of sibhons stuck in the insake

Another new fashion i3 go where you wil

Is a large banch of nbbons inside of the frill

To see seme old womzn with their heads qu'ta

(gay -

2reyy
_ Witha fino bunca of curls & theircaps trinmny g

they look qui e the dandy | vow and deciire
And perhaps their old shin is asrough 23 3 bear
There 19 one thing wore you allkrow [ul} wo')
the rich fram the poor vou scascely can jefl (v at
With their bpe dashing ourls & thewr hair i fu.}
And the shite on their biek as black as vour hat
These dand: fied ladies to market will Soek (frock
With their dandy gownsleoves mada like 2 sthack
And theirdandy white petticeats vandykead round
And the rest of thewr clothes not worth haif acrows
So now toconc ude 3nd 10 fnish my sang,
Hope you'll excuseme if ['m in the wrong.
1 have told you the truth and indeed 15 20 jeay
$o give me the girl that wears a plain dress
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