etymological society, so the Limerick has, by leaning
upon the arm of Lear and Miss Wells, ascended to
an enviable position, and is welcomed wherever
good verse is appreciated. We here present it and
stand aside that it may make its best bow.

The first representative Limerick, according to
Mr. Stanton Vaughn, was that beginning ‘¢ There
was a young man of St. Kitts,”” written about
1834. Lear is said to have derived his inspira-
tion in 1846 from that gem of Mother Goose,
“ There was an old man of Tobago,”’ —a favorite
also of old Lady Tippins and the redoubtable Eugene.
Since Lear’s day the trend has been away from
nonsense, and of those who would substitute wit a
few have met with conspicuous success. To these
gifted writers, Edward Lear, Cosmo Monkhouse,
Carolyn Wells, Oliver Herford, Gelett Burgess,
and others whose names we have diligently striven
to discover, we are indebted and grateful. Limericks
do ‘‘achieve an enormous circulation — verbally,”’
and for this reason it has been difficult to trace
authorship and accurate text. To forgiving authors
and an indulgent public we commit the result of
our labors.
























XV

There was a young lady of Truro,
Who wished a mahogany bureau,
But they said to her, “ God
On the length of Cape Cod
Couldn’t raise a mahogany bureau!”






























XXX

There was an old man in a hearse,
Who murmured, “ This might have been
worse;
Of course the expense
Is simply immense,
But it doesn’t come out of my purse.”












XXXIV

There once was a maiden of Siam,
Who said to her lover, young Kiam,
“If you kiss me, of course
You will have to use force,
But God knows you're stronger than I am.”












XXXV

There was a young man of Dunbar,

Who playfully poisoned his Ma ;
When he’d finished his work,
He remarked with a smirk,

“‘This will cause quite a family jar.”












XL

For beauty I am not a star,

There are others more handsome by far .
But my face ;—1I don’t mind it,
For I am behind it ;

It’s the people in front that I jar.






XLIV

‘There was an old woman of T'weedle,
Who sat down in church on a needle;
Though deeply imbedded,
"T'was luckily threaded,
And extracted at once by the beadle.












XLVl

There was a young lady of Lynn,
Who was so excessively thin,
That when she essayed
To drink lemonade
She slipped through the straw and fell in.
















































































































































Xcv

There was a young curate of Worcester,
Who could have a command if he’d choose ter,
But he said each recruit
Must be blacker than soot,
Or else he’d go preach where he used ter.

( Written of Thomas Wentworth Higginson.)
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