PERSONALS.

*+* H. J. B.—If the lady with lave

like tew swop dogs, Barney O'Toole iz her man,

J B. O'TooLk.

*»* D.—Dont menshun it ;
ov buty, the goose hangeth hi.

mum iz the word, Star

LovEr.

*»* SWEETNESS.—Virtew

1z her own cashier; the
violet iz blu ;

the racoon haz a bushy tail ;

man wag
made tew mourn 3

meet me at the pea-nut stand,

HarRroLD,

*4¥* SPONGKAKE.—Dost uy me ?
listened when yu breathed av
ear; dont go back on me P

The kold moon
ow in Bridget Costello’s

atrik, if thou dost, be jab-
bers i will have satisfackshun.

BRripcer,

*+¥ BiLr MusTtacH.—Dont put on airs ; how about

that box ov 5 cent cigars yu owe for ?
woman mourns yure abscence.

Yure wash-

SAM PEEL.

nder poodle, would /
l




