
Would voii kiunv who pays ai-klresses

To your ri\al sliopherdL'ssos i-*

My report is always near it.

While my ^oods the gossips handle

If therc'>< aii\' bit of scandal

I am not the la-^t to iiear it.

Cambrics, cottons, velveteens,

just the thini,'' tor straij;htened means.

Spare the purse and please the eye

Wondrous bart^ains, come and buy.

no. 16 Duet Bo Peep and Blact< Sheep

/>. P. L"old is the midnit,dit air,

Dark is the starless sky ;

Darker my soul's desp.iir.

.Ml I hear my piteous prayer,

Hast thou no potion there

That I miiiht taste and die f

B. S. .\li I you are yinniij and fair,

.Mam your )oys in store.

Morn will dispel your care,

N'lm'll find your lliick somewhere,

X.itiiri' .1 smile will wear,

lov \vill return once more.


