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IXD"^X TO FIRST lFNES

There's a pal. ire in Morenre, the

world knows well

There's a woman like a dewdrop
There's heaven above, and night by

night

There they arc, my fifty men and
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Where the quiet-Coloured end of

4S4
I

evening smiles

T-iH I Who will, may hear Sordello's story
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543 ' Will sprawl, now that tlie heat of

I
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women 57') " Would a man 'scape the rod ? "
.

This i^ .1 ^inay tin- Riid iliiiig to

Thus the Mayne glulclli ....
True, I'^xcellenty—us his Highness

says

Up jumped Tokay on our table.

3oy Would it were I had been false, not
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Vanity, saith the preacher, vanity! 555

What is he buzzing in my e.irs ? . 633
What is it keeps I.uitolfo ? Nights

fast falling 462
What's berome of Waring ? . . . 425
What, you. Sir, come tiH) ? (Just

the man I'd meet)

Would th.it the stnirture brave, the

manifold i:ius:c I build

Vou are the Cardinal Acciaiuloi, and
you

Vou know, wo I'rench stormed
Hatisbon

You think so ? Well, I do not
Vour ghost will walk, you loser of

trees

Vou'll love me vet I—and 1 can tarry

687 V'ou're my Iriend
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