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[CopviicnT, 1882, By Mamig Luke.] ok PO |

-7y UR ARTHUR, as our President, is our * first gentleman

As “handsome is who handsome does,” his measures showld we scan !

Our Grace, the Mayor of Gotham Town, enjoys no envied place,

Yet duties onerous performs with suavity and g

/
Our Vanderbilts of dollars count a hundred million up
How many million mortals drink of want the bitter cup!
Our Astors own of houses here a thousand, it is said ; /
How many stricken beings find no place to lay the head ,/
= /
{

Our Lorillards, Tobacconists, are * wallowing in wealth,”

All won from those who use the *weed ™ regardless of their heal

Our Gould his wealth is piling up, and quite Olympus high ;

Some day the masses loud against this cormorant will ery !

Our Keene his wealth augments (or would) by *‘corneringf: our grain ;

What thovgh a famine may ensue so he may largely «,_r.ni’f,

our Cyrus Field, of England fond, who mourns a Briti
Now runs two papers ‘telescoped,’” and —he can t
onr Russell Sage manipulates the festive ** put & all ;
His motto is, *Who stands may stand, and w iy fall may fall!”
Qur ‘*“Unecle Rufus,” genial and * childlike " seems,

Quite frequently astounds the world with his auajcious schemes !
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