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That I, for one, am very grateful
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And let them share in my sepulture.
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Of doom rolls back
The marble and the earth that hide me,
I'll smuggle home
Each precious tome,
Without a fear my wife shall chide me!

The Ride to Bumpville.
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Saddled and bridled for Bumpville:

#ap to the back of this steed, if you dare,
And gallop away to mpville!
hope vou'll be sure to sit fast

seat,
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And many adventures your likely to meet
As you journey along to Bumpville.
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That fairly reeks with precious juices,
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You ask what means this grand display, |

This festive throng, and goodly diet?
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I don’t mind telling, on the quiet,

'Tis April 13, as you know—
A day and month devote to Venus
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