Fhe Leprechaun

by Wellam Dlinghenm

Sittle Corboy, what hase you heard,
Up. on the fonely rath's green mound?
Only the plaintive yellow Bird
Chary, oy, chary, checel —
Only the qrasshopper and the bee?—
Sip-lap, sip-sap,
Sich-a-tack-too!
Scarlel beather, sewn togethor,
Shis will make a shoe.
5mmma,aﬂaww«0wn;
Saughing at the storm!'
Sy your ear close Lo the hall.
Do you not calch the liny, clamous,
Busyy cick of an olfin hammer,
@ e movily plies his tade?
Ie's a opan
@12 a quarker in height.
@12 you're @ made
Man!

%WWMWWWWM,
5@mwm,a&ejzmmew,

Look for a duchess's daughler in maniage?
Seise the Shoemalier—then you may!

'Big boots a-hunting,

Sandabs in the hall,

White for o eing s,

Pink for o ball

Shio way, that way,

So we make a shoe;

Sick-tack-too!'

Shis Reon miserfainy hath,
JC2 in mountains, woods, and rocks,
Rouin and roundtows, cave and wath,
@nd where the commorants build;
From Limes of ofd

Suarded by him;

Gach of them filla

Fulll to the brim

With gol2!

S canght him ol siok one day, masel]
S the castle-ditch whore foxglose qrows,—
@ wrinkled, wxﬁm'é, and bearded 8@7
Spectactes sluck on his pointed nose,
Sibber buckles Lo his hose,
SLeather apron—shoe in his fap—
Rip-ap, tip-tap.
Sich-tack-too!
(@ grasshopper on my cap!
@say the moth flos])
uskins for o iy prince,
Brogues for hia oon,—
Peay me oll, pay me el
Whon the job o done!
The raque nas mine, boyond o doubl.
8 stared at him; he stared at me;
Sewvant, Sirl' ' Fumph!' sano he,
@na pull2 @ onuff-box out.
e took a fong pinch, fook'd Better pleased,
She queer fitthe Leprachaun;
@ffm'a the box with o whimosical qrace,—
Pouf! he flang the dual in may face,
@2 while S Mm{:,e?i
Was gone!
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