Ol’ Peter Henderson remarks,
Wath somethan’ like a sigh,
“It 1s shorely gettin’ crvilized
Thas town o’ Bloody Evye;
An’ I offers even money,
An’ I plays 1t large an’ free,
That this quietood suits no one,
Half so thoroughly as me.’’

At this Buck Martin straighten’s up,
An’ rassels off a chaw,

Then says to Peter Henderson,
Protroodin’ of his jaw,

‘I takes that bet for any sum
You cares to nommynate,

Fer fightin’ an’ dissension
Is a thing I shorely hate.’’

“An’ I rises here to mention

That I loathes all vain disputes,
An’ I shore despise a gent

Who doesn’t think before he shoots:
Whach the same’s my reputation,

Fer I'm peaceful as a lamb,

An’ I deems them clavms of Henderson’s

Am’t worth a tinker’s damn.’’
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