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         A man took a glance at a dunce,

And said, "I've no patience for stunts.

I wish you'd be lucid for once,

And heed what I have now to say."



The dunce shared the glance done askance,

And said, "You had never a chance.

Though you prance with that lance in your pants,

You have scared all the starers away."
      

      
   