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A» oim I immbled In tba woodi
"°"

Ai to-nlirht you c»me your wiy . .
'.

***

A« you. drar Umr.i, Kundly iept . .

"'
Anen ten Barren love day made
At Jait I have a SaMne larni ....''' ***

At Madge, ye hoyden, imilpa ,roltt .

***

Awakel ariae. ye patriot brave
"

Away down Eaet where I „..,ea„^ .;„„„„, ^/vankeeH,;, .' .' ; f"
Ba-ba. baby sheep

Bambino In hli cradle ulept
'"

Be tianquU, Delllua. I pray '.,.,, "*
Ben Butler, on a aummer'n day .

^'
BUI wa. ebon and dapper, while I w..U,ln and Uli

"*
Blithe was the youth that summer day .

Boy. I detest the Persian pomp "
"Brinir me a tiny mouse's skin" . . .

^**

Broad expanse ot shiny sblrt-lront . . .

*'"

Buttercup. Poppy. Forget-me-not— ""
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Can I forget that winter night
Chloe. you shun me like a bind

***

Chlorls. my friend. I pmy you your mlniondu'ct io iorsw^r T,Cinna. the great Venusian. told
°'

Come, brothers, share the fellowship
*"

"Come. Chloe. beauteous maiden, come .

*
"*'

Come, dear old friend, and with us twain
*"

Come. Harvey, let us sit awhile and talk about the time,
'"

Come hither, lyttel chUde. and lie upon my breast to-nlgbl JT,Come, let us quaff a stirrup-cup

Come, my Lesbla. no repining . . . . !

*^*

Come, my little one. with mel
***

Come, now. who Is this Pasadene
'*"

Come. Phyllis. I've a cask of wine
*"

Cometh the Wind from the ^»rde„. fragrant andfuiloi sweet singing-' ' ' fwCorinthian Hall Is a tumble-il,nvn place .
' '

"Cupldl" Venus went a-crying
'"*
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Dear, noble friend 1 a virgin cask ....
Dear Palmer. Just a year ago we did the Cartsbad cute

'"
Dear wife, last midnight, whilst I read
Dearest, bow hard It Is to say ^
Did I dream? Was 't a fancy

^^
Don't take on so. Hiram ..'...', **'

Down In the old Flench quarter . . . ! ! ^

"'
Down south theie Is a curio-shop

"^
Down through the snow-drifts In the street .

'?"

Dream, dream, dream . .
^^
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