THE VERESTREFT CLUB.

Brinted by Jennings, 13, Water-lane, Fleet-strect,; London,,.

ATTF.?C Dto my narration ;—
Fros private information.
~At Bow-Street Office lody’d,
A brace of cunning Runuers,
Those acyive police gunners,
A pretty covey dodg’d.
These clever traps have undone.
The Cannibals of London, :
Wha thought to taste their flesh :
For the scurvy Cook of Vere-Street,
Provided very queer meat,
And they wanted something fresh,

[SPoxEn.J— Gentlemen,” said [r. Amos, at the club
one Sunday evening, ““it is plain that we,ourselves bes .
gin to be disgusted. with the present proceedings ; and ho
wonder—{or who the Devil can always be content with
those. tough, old, dirty hind-quarters, which we have -
tuch of us gnpw’d at and dovell'd over a hundred times ¢ -
For my part I shall certainly.take my costoin to another
house, if .our Cook does not serve up better viands, and
the Landlord introduce to.us more delicate personstham .
ourselves— : .

So, come hitber, waiter [ror, .
For you shall be my pilot—
D'ye hear—and go before.

-Now, beyond their espectation,
The guardians of the nation
Fick out two artful blades ;
And to the White Swan meeting -
These go, while they are eating,
-As.mndest as twp maids,
* But, oh | alas! ‘and good lack !
Each prov'd a bitter thornback,
Although they seem’d so mild,
tender, so eomplying,
All the Club for them was dying se=
So well were they beguil’d.

[Spoxen.}—For these knowing ones were toe knows
ing for the Verce-Street gentry. They suppressed their
.andignation, indulged them by seeming to enter into a .-
few preliminarics, flattered them with hopes of a success-
~ ful negociation,. and by these means became eye-witnes- .
ses for three meeting-nights of their abominable proceed= -
ings.. The club, being blinded by their lust, took them .
for novices ; but one Sunda evening they came with a .
large party of officers, appregended the wgulg gang, cone
sisting of twenty-eight monsters, and convinced the Un~ -
naturals, as well as all. England, that Bow-Street ‘Run-
ners are up to every thig I

So here’s to you, friends and neighboursy..
Success to Bow-Street labaours,
Which found these wretches out,

And now for the conclusion,
The pelting and.contusion. .
Of:six .n% this vile gang ;
In caravan though riding,
They find:no place for nding;
. "T'were better far to hang,
Four fav'rites of the Graces
The Pill’ry now embraces—
Pray don’t your bowels yearn ?—
While the Landlord and his Waiter,
With filth on ev'ry feature,
 Are waiting for their turn.
[SroxeN.]—* Make way ! - make way,! for a lady
with an apron-full of rotten eggs; and take care you
~don’t crush them as she passes.,”<—* Sir, you cannot
enter the ring: the culprits are to be left to the mercy
of ladies euly ; and by what I 'perceive, [ amn sure they
will strikingly manifest the public indignation.”—¢ See
at that fellow, Cook ! ke kicks out his leg at the crowd in
derision ; now go it! and plant a potatoe in his skull for
that.”—* Well done, my nice ones; huzza I’—* At them
again, ladies; keep the game alive! hugza,”
And wow the pill’ring ended,
To prison they're attended,
A nd pelted all the way,




