
A Python, I s
hould not a

dvise,

For it
 needs a doctor fo

r it
s eyes,

And has th
e M

easles yearly
.

However, i
f you fe

el inclin
ed

To get o
ne (to

 im
prove your m

ind,

And not fr
om fa

shion m
erely),

Allow no m
usic

 near it
s cage;

And when it 
flie

s in
to a ra

ge

Chastise it,
 m

ost severely.

I h
ad an Aunt in

 Yu
cat
an

Who bought a
 Python fro

m a m
an

And kept it
 fo

r a
 pet.

She di
ed

, b
ecause she never k

new

These sim
ple lit

tle
 ru

les and fe
w; —

The snake is liv
ing yet.

There was a young m
an of M

adras,

W
hose balls were constructed of brass,

W
hen jangled together,

They played “Storm
y W

eather”,

And lightning shot out of his ass.

"Ju
st th

e
 p

la
ce

 fo
r a

 Sn
a

rk
!" th

e
 B

e
llm

a
n

 crie
d

,

   A
s h

e
 la

n
d

e
d

 h
is cre

w
 w

ith
 ca

re
;

S
u

p
p

o
rtin

g
 e

a
ch

 m
a

n
 o

n
 th

e
 to

p
 o

f th
e

 tid
e

   B
y a

 fin
g

e
r e

n
tw

in
e

d
 in

 h
is h

a
ir.

"Ju
st th

e
 p

la
ce

 fo
r a

 Sn
a

rk
! I h

a
ve

 sa
id

 it tw
ice

:

   T
h

a
t a

lo
n

e
 sh

o
u

ld
 e

n
co

u
ra

g
e

 th
e

 cre
w

.

Ju
st th

e
 p

la
ce

 fo
r a

 Sn
a

rk
! I h

a
ve

 sa
id

 it th
rice

:

   W
h

a
t I te

ll yo
u

 th
re

e
 tim

e
s is tru

e
."

The c
re

w w
as

 co
m

plet
e: 

it 
in

clu
ded

 a 
B

oots
—

   
A m

ak
er

 o
f B

onnets
 an

d H
oods—

A B
arr

is
te

r, 
bro

ught t
o ar

ra
nge t

heir
 d

isp
utes

—

   
And a 

B
ro

ker
, t

o v
alu

e t
heir

 g
oods.

A B
ill

ia
rd

-m
ark

er
, w

hose
 sk

ill
 w

as
 im

m
en

se
,

   
M

ig
ht p

er
hap

s h
av

e w
on m

ore
 th

an
 h

is 
sh

ar
e—

But a
 B

anker
, e

ngag
ed

 at
 en

orm
ous e

xpen
se

,

   
Had

 th
e w

hole 
of t

heir
 ca

sh
 in

 h
is 

ca
re

.

Ther
e w

as
 al

so
 a 

B
ea

ver
, t

hat 
pac

ed
 o

n th
e d

ec
k,

   
Or w

ould
 si

t m
ak

in
g la

ce
 in

 th
e b

ow:

And h
ad

 o
fte

n (t
he B

el
lm

an sa
id

) s
av

ed
 th

em
 fr

om
 w

re
ck

,

   
Though n

one o
f t

he s
ail

ors 
knew

 h
ow.

There was one who was famed for the number of things

   He forgot when he entered the ship:

His umbrella, his watch, all his jewels and rings,

   And the clothes he had bought for the trip.

He had forty-two boxes, all carefully packed,

   With his name painted clearly on each:

But, since he omitted to mention the fact,

   They were all left behind on the beach.


