
o.> Farm Ballads.

HOW BETSEY AND I MADE UP.

Givii: us your liand, Mr. Lawyer : liow do you do to-day ?

You drew up that paper—I s'pose you want your pay.

Don't cut down your figures ; make it an X or a V
;

For that 'ere written agreement was just the makin' of me.

L:
GIVE US TOUR HAND, MR. LAWYER, HOW DO YOU DO TO-DAY !
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