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’NIE FAITHFUL FHUSBAND TOAST.
re’'s to my wife!
W sh her Jong life!
he’s mighty gooed looking, unmrivaled at
cooking ;
Kiuows ail about medicine, as inventive al
Hdison ;
Just plumb full of grit, has ne equal for
wit;
Sees the point when I joke, insists that T
smoke ;
Never chews the rag when I gev a jag;

She knows how to sew, still calls me her
beau,

&

Here’s to the one that loves me best!
Who shares with me my humble lot.
Who'’s glad when I am glad
And sorry when I am not;
Who goes wherever I want te ga
And never asks me why;
Who does whatever I want him to,
Ané never told a lie!
My dog.

PO THE STENOGRAPHER.
fHere’s to the queen who pounds the keys,
‘Who makes you ~Zicn forget your wite,
With smiling face tries hard to please;
She’s the one bright spot in the office life.

TO THE LANDLORD.
Meay you always have some money
Left from the money you have speni,
To greet your landlord with a sneer
When hie com¢  calling for the rent




TO MY GIRL.
Hare's to the maid with_golden hair!
With deep blue eyes and skin so fair;
With dimples and pearly teeth so rare;
Whose lips I'd kiss, but I don’t dare;
Who smiles on all but doeesn’t care
For anyone else when I am there,

TO YE BENEDICT.

Here’s hoping you may always have goed
health,
A cosy home and a loving wife
‘And the necessary coin in your pocket
To procure these luxuries of life.

TO THE COLLEGE ROY.

Here's to the College Boy!

With his funny clothes and hideous yels‘

Whobsltludies football tricks and feotlight
elles ; .

‘Who alwairs is foolish but never bad,

Whodspends all the money earned by his

ad
He’s the village pride and his mether’s joy,
So here’s long life to the College Boy.

TO THE OFFICE BOY.

Here’s long life to the effice boy!
0 never smokes, chews or liess

‘Who’s never late and never kicks;

Whose grandmether never dies!

TO THE CLUBMAN

May ytt);’lr fettet always <o where you want
em to;
May your blinking eyus never see double ;
Mav your keyhole stand still in itz cignt-
ful place,
#nd the gooc ford Keep you oeut of
trouble
When you're drunk,




sere’s a health to those we love best—

Dur uoble scives—God bless us;

None better and many a damn sight worse.

inink today, and drown all sorrow;

¥ou chall, perbeos, not do it tomorrow.
—Besumont and {letcher.

Leave politics to statesmen and thinkers,
But be jolly here with merry drinkers.
Were’t the last drop in the well,
As I gasp’d upon the brink,
Ere my fainting spirit fell,
’Tis to thee that 1 would drink. ‘
~—Byron.

To the old, long life and treasure;
To the young, all health and pleasure,
Let the world slide, let the world go; /
A fig for care, and a fig for woe;
1f 1 can’t pay, why I can owe,
And death makes equal the high and lo%..
—Heywood.
tere’s to you in wine,
Good old wine!
4 will be your love
And you will be mine,
& will be constant,
Yoa will be true,
And P11 leave my happy home and everything for
your—
“ust ror a little while.

To our Fat Friends: May their shadows never
grow less,
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frem woman’s eyes this doctrine 1 derive:

They are the books, the arts, the academies,

That’s how, contain, and nourigh all the world.
~—Shakespeare.

“To Moriage: The happy estate which resembleg
a pair of shears; so joined that they cannot be
separated; oftemn moving in opposite directions,
yet always punishing anyone who comes between
them, ;

Yesterday, This Day’s Madness did prepare,
Te-morrow’s Silence, Triumph or Despair. .
Drink! for you know not whence you came nor
why;
Prink! for you know not why you go nor where,
—Omar Khayyam.

Here’s to the girl I love,
! wish that she were nigh;
It drinking beer would bring her here,
I’d drink the damn place dry.
A creature not too bright or good
For human nature’s daily food.
—Wordsworth.

Here’s to Philosophy: It may eonquer past of
future pain, but toothache, while it lasts, laughg
at Philosophy. /

. S —

A dinner, coffee and cigars,
Of friends, a half a score,

Fach favorite vintage in its turn,—~
What man could wish for more?




Here’s to the wings of love—
May they never moult a feathes,
TN my big boots and your little che,
sre under the bed tegether.
I'c Charity: A mantle of heavenly weaulng,
gsed to cover the faults of eur neighboss.

Yo Womans The better half of man.

Here’s to a Pat Hand of Queens: Mother, Wife,
Sister and Sweetheart; the noblest of all God’'s
sreations—pure, beautiful woman.

Here’s to those that love us,

If we only cared; :
Here’s to those that we’d love, I
. 1f we only dared. *

ilere’s to the maiden of bashful fifteeng
Here’s to the widow of fifty;
Here’s to the flaunting, extravagant queen,
And here’s to the housewife that’s thrifty.
Let the toast pass—
Drink to the lass,
P11 warrant she’ll prove an excuse for the glass,
—Sheriden,

May the Lord love us, but not call us too soon,

To Our America: The best land in the worlds
let him that den’t like it, leave it.

To Woman: mShe needs ne eulegy; she spesks
for herself, )
%




THE AMERICAN NAVY,

With the bulldogs of war

Standing guard on our coasts

All fears of attack quickly vamsh;

Manned with hearts tbat are true

To the Red, White and Blue,

They'll muke all our foemen *‘ walk Spanish.”

SIXTEEN YEARS AFYTER.
Knock and the world knocks with you,
Boast and you boast alone.
The bad old carth is a foe to mirth,
L And has a hammer as large as your own.
: Buy and the gang will answer,
Sponge and they stand and sneer;
The revelers joined to a joyous sound
And sheut from refusing beer.
Be rich and the men will seek you,
Poor, and they turn and go—
You're a miglk'y good fellow when you are mel-
low,
And your pockets are lined with dough.
Be flush and your friends are many,
G» broke and you lose them all.
You're a dandy old sport at $4.00 a quart,
But not if you chance to fall.
- . Praise and the cheers are many,
Beef and the world goes by,
Be smooth and slick and the gang will stick
As close as a hungry fly.
There is always a crowd to help you
A copious draught to drain,
When the gang is gone you must bear alone
"he harrowing stroke of pain.
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“ THE CYPUIER.”

A ptace that is dear to true Bolicmians—

A place that exists in the hearts ~* those who
love it,

A place where hearts beat light, acd hands grasp
firm;

Where poverty is no disgrace and charity does
not ehill;

A place where kindred virtues have Hed for refuge

And Mrs. Grundy has no sway.

THE SPHERE OF WOCMAN-

They talk about a woman’s sphere as though it
had a limit;
There’s not a place in earth or heaven.
There’s not a task to mankind given,
There’s not a blessing or a woe,
There’s not a whispered yes or no,
There’s not a life or birth,
That bas a feather’s weight of worth—without &
woman in it.
OUR ABSENT FRIENDS.
Although out of sight, we recognize them witt
our glasses,
OUR COUNTRY.
To her we drink, for her we pray,
OQur voices silent never;
For her we’ll fight, come what come may,
The Stars and Stripes forever!

Here’s Champagne to our real friends.

And real pain to our sham friends -

9




Here’s to the wings of love;
May they never moult a fe&ther;,

Until your little barque and my little barque
Sail down the stream of life together,

THE MAINE.

A mighty nation mourns thee yet;
Thy gallant crew—their awful fate;
And Justice points her finger straight,

Lest we forget—lest we forget!

HOME.

Th» father’s kingdom; the child’s paradise; the
mothe’s werld.

Here’s to those that 1 love;

Here’s to those who love me;

Here’s to those who love those I love,

*And here’s to those who love those who love me, .
—Favorite Toast of Ouida.

Sparkling and bright in the liquid light,
Does the wine of our goblets gleam inj
*Vith hue as red as the rosy bed
“hich a bee would choose to dream in.
Then £H to-night, with hearts as light,
e love as gay and fleeting
As bubbles that swim on the beaker’s brim,
A»d break em the lips while meeting.
‘_Charles Feno Hoffman,

Moy we have the unspeakable good fortune tg
win a true heart, and the merit to keep it

, 10
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TOAST DRUNK BY DYING ENCLISHMAN IN
THE BLACK HOLE OF CALCUTTA.
Stand to yeur glasses steady,
Axnd drink to your cemrade’s eyes:
Here’'s 2 eup to the dead already,
And hurrsh for the pext that dies,

While we live, let’s live in elover,
For when we're dead, we're dead all over,

Drink to me only with thine eyes,
And I will pledge with mine;
Or leave a kiss within the cup,
And Tl not leek for wine.
The thirst that from the soul deth ris¢
Doth ask a drink divine;
But might I of Jove's nectar sup,
I would net change from thine,
~-Bea Johnsor

Here's te you, my dear,

And to the dear that’s mot here, my dear,
But if the dear that's not here, my dear,
Were here, my dear, -

Fd not be drinking to you, my dear.

'Ere’s to the ’ealth of your Reyal ’Ighness;)
hand may the skin o' ks gooseberry be big
enough for han humbrel'a to eover up hall your
eneries,

—Caddy g Poast in *‘ Erminie,”

The goor” die young—

Here’s hoping that you may live to a ripe old
PR e,
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FRIENDSHIP.

woemaw,  May its barque never founder om the rocks of

decention.,

P

Here’s health bo the gir: who will drink when she

Eere’sc;:;’llth to the girl who will “‘ rush the tin
»”»

And }f::fth to the girl who can danee the can-

'Tis t;:ne—anny toast of an uncanny man.,

THE CYNIC’S TOAST.

Here’s to the glass we so love to sip,
It dries many a pensive tear;

’Tis not so sweet as a woman’s lip,
But a d—— sight more sincere.

Here’s to woman, whose heart and whose soul
Are the light and the life of each spell we pur-

. sue;
Whether sunn’d at the tropies or chilled at the
pole,
I women be there, there is happiness too.
Tbuserlrclingthemp,handinhand.ese:x
ariuk,
Let sympathy pledge us, through pleasure,
through pain,
That, fast as feeling bot touches ome link,
Her magic shall gend it direct through the
chain, —Thomas Moore,
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Here’s to the press, the pulpit and the petti-
coat, the three ruling pewers of the day. The
nrst spreads knowtedie, the seeond spreads mor~'s
and the third spreads over a multitude of sins.
—Hdgerton Harvey:
e . ;

HOME,

‘The place where you are treated best and grum-
ble most.

A fig then for Burgundy, Claret or Mountain,
A few scanty glasses must limit your wish;
But he’s the true toper that goes to the fountain,
The drinker that verily ‘¢ drinks like a fish!”’
—Thomas Hoed.

Here’s a sigh to those who love me,
And a smile to those who hate;
And whatever sky’s abeve me,
Here’s a heart for every fate.
Werc’t the last drop in the well,
As 1 gasped upon the brink,
Ere my fainting spirit fell,
*Tig to thee that I would drink.
—Lord Byren.

You msy run the whole gamut of color and
shade,
A pretty ghrl—however you dress her—
{g the prettiest thing that ever was made,
And the last ome is always the prettiest,
Bless her!

w




A SPREAD-EAGLE TOAST.
ThE Boundaries of Our Country: East, by the
Rising Swn; north, by the Nerth Pele; west, by
28 Creation; and seuth. My the Day of Judgment.

When e’er with friends 1 drink
91 ome I always think:
She’s pretty, she’s witty, and so true;
So with joy and great delight
Pt drink to her to-night,
And when doing so think none the less of you!
» —J. H. M. [

Here’s io the American Eagle: The liberty
bird that permits no liberties,

A PLACID LIFE.
May we never murmur without cause, and never
bave cause to murmur.

Here’s to the merry old world,
And the days—be they bright or blue—
Here’s to the Fates, let them bring whag
they may,
But the best of them all—That’s you!

Here's a toast to ali who are here,
No matter where you're from;
ey the best day you have seen
Be worse than your worst to come,

14




I drink it as the Fales ordalw it,

Ceme, fill it, and have doue with rhymesg
i up the lenely glass and drain it

In memory of dear old times.

Happy are we met, Happy have we been,
Happy may we part, and Happy ineet asaim.

Here’s to you two and to we twe:
If you two love we two

As we two love you two,
Then here’s to we four;

But if you two don’t love we two,
As we two love you two,

“Then here’s to- we two and no more.

May Dame Fortune ever smile on you
But never her daughter—
Miss Fortune.

]
When going up the hill »f Prosperity,
May you never meet any friend coming down.

Here’s a health to the Futurej
A sigh for the Tast;
We can love and remecmber,
And hope to the last,
And for all the bage lies he
That the almanacs hold,
While there’s love in the heseh
We can never grow eld.

15




Here’s to woman, present and past,
And those who come hereafter;

RBut if one comes here after us,
We’ll have no cause for laughter.

————

ACTIVE FRIENDSHIP.
HMay the hinges of friendship mever grow rusty.
Here’s to the white man’s wife—
The white man’s aid,
But not his burden,

Here’s to the four hinges of Friendship—

Swearing, Lying, Stealing and Drinking.

‘j[' HE - When you swear, swear by your country;
When you lie, lie for a pretty woman,
When you steal, steal away from bad company
And when yvou drink, drink with me,

Enjoy the spring of Love and Youth,
To some good angel leave the rest,

For all tec soon we learn the truth;
There are no birds in last year’s mest.

We come into this world all naked and bare;
We go through this world full of sorrow and
care;
We go out of this world, we know not where,
But if we're good fellows here, we'll be thore
oughbreds there.

6




o -.e memory of
GEORGE WASHINGTON,
The shildless father of seventy milliong,

PR

1 fill this cup to one made up
Of loveliness alone,
A woman, of her gentle sex
The seeming paragon.
Her health! and would on earth there stood
Some more of such a frame,
That life might be all poetry,
And wearir~ss a name,
—Edward Coate Pickney.

May we have more and more friends, and need
them less and less.

Let us have wine and women, mirth and laughter,
Sermons and soda-water the day after.
—Lord Byron.

Drink ye to her that each loves best,
And if you nurse a flame,
That’s told but to her mutual breast,
We will not ask her name.
—Thomag Campbell,

Here’s to American valor,
May no war require it, but may i ever ba
ready for every foe.

1w




Dok to fair woman, who, 1 thin'y
Is most entitled to i.,
Wor if anything ever can drive me to drink,
She certainlv coxld de it.
—B. Jabez Jenking

Here’s to turkey when you are hungiys
_Champagne when you : re dvy,
A pretty girl when you nced hes

And heaven when you die.

Our Couniry: May she always Lo in the flghw—
Sut right e wrong—Our Couuiry.
~&tephen Decatut,

i

Here’s to our sweethearts and our wives;
May our sweethearts soon become our wives,
ind our wives ever remain our sweethearts

Here’s to Cur Frieads,
Whether sbsent on land or sea.
Here’s to the girls of the American shove,
1 love but one, I love no tmore,
Since she’s not here tc Arink her part,
V11 drink her share with alt my beart

Tanes e —

CAREFUL: KINDNESS,
Mav we never crack a joke or break ¢ tepulm:
tiow
18




flere’s to the prettiest,
"ilere’s to the wittlest,
Here’s te the truest of all who are frue,
Here’s to the neatest one,
fere’s to the sweetest one,
Here’s to them all in one—here’s to you.

Hera’s to a bird, a bettle and am open-work
stocking, .

There’s nothing in this that’s se very shoeking.

‘The bird came from Jersey, the bottle frem
France,

The open-work stocking was seen at a danee,

frewre’s to the tears of affection:

May they erysiallize as they fall,

And become pearls, so in after years

To be worn in memory of these whom we Latre
loved.

Hail to the gradwating girl,
She’s swoeler, far, than seme,

For while shie speaks she talks no slamg.
And ekews no chewing gum.

i —————

Laugh at all things,
. Great and small things,
Bick or well, at sea or sheveg
While we're quafiing,
Let’s have laughing,
Ww the devil caves for moret

®




A little nealth, a little wealth,
A little house and freedom, ~
With some fow friends for certain ends, -
But dittle cauze to npeed ‘em. -
And the night shall be filled with musig;
And the cares that infest the day
Jhall fold their terts like the Arabs,
And as silently steal way.

—Longfelinw-

Here’s to Woman,
Who in our hours of ease,
Uncertain, coy, and hard to please,
. Bu* seen too oft—familiar with thy face,
L First we pity, then endure and then embrace,

OUR INCOMES.
May we have a head to ~arn and heart to spspe

The health of those we love the best: Our
goble selves,

Fill the bowl with flowing wine,
And while your lips are wet,

Press their fragrance into mine
And forget.

Every kiss we take and give

Beaves us less of life to live.

May the happiest days of your past
» the saddest days of yowr future,




Werc's ¢o the lasses we’ve loved, my lad,
Jere’s to the lips we’ve pressed;
For of kisses and lasses,
Like liquor in glasses,
Tke last I3 always the best.

Here’s to a long life and a merry one,
A quick death and an easy omne,

A pretty girl and 2 true one,

A cold bottle anu another one.

The world Is filled with flowers,
The flowers are filled with dew,
The dew is filled with love
-For you and you and you.

Here’s to you as good as you are,
And to me as bad as I am;

As good as you are and as bad as 1 am,
Um as good as you are, as bad as I am,

AMERICA,

“Our hearts, our hopes are all with tlee,
. Our hearts, our hopes, our prayers, our teare. -
*..Qur faith triumphant o’er our fears,

& 2 all with thee, are all with thee,”

THE CHATTERBOX.
Wa7 he give us a few brilliant fiyhes of

-
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Qur Natienal Birds,
THE AMERICAN E473LE,
THE THANKSGIVING TURKEY

May cne give us peace in a'i our states,
The other a piece for all our plates.

Here’s to the friends we class as old,
And here’s te those we class as new;

May the new soen grow te us old,
And the old me’er grow te us new.

Here’s to the swan that swims npear yon fal%
shore;

1 love one truly and I love no mere;

I%ay willow branches bend and break

Before that one I shall forsake.

A mighty pain te love it is,
And ’tis a pain that pain to miss;
But of all pains the greatest pain
It is to love and love in vain.

Endless torments dwell about thee,
Yet who would live and live without thee,

May those now love
Who’ve never loved b( ‘e’
ey those who've loved
Now kuve the mowe. ,
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Hlere’s to Love, the only fire against whick
there {s no insurance.

THE NATION,
. &day it oe no North, no South, no East, mne
West, bnt enly one broad, heautiful, glorious
‘and.
/

Mav all single men be married,
And all married men be happy.

OUR COUNTRY’S EMBLEM.

The Lily of France may fade,
“#te Thistle and Shamrock wither,
The Oak of England may deeay,
But the Stars shine on forever,

fere’s to champagne, the drink divine,
That makes us forget our troubles;

It’s made of a.dollar’s worth of wine

' And three dollars’ worth of bubrlag

* will drink to the woman who wreught my wes

i the diamond morning of long ago;

To the splendor caught iiom the orlent skies

That thrilled in the dark of her kazel eyes,

Jer large eves @'led with the fire of the south,

And the dewy wine of her warie v27 mouth.
—~Wintes

: ® .
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Health to the bold and dashing coquette,
Who ecareth not for me;

Yhose heart, untouched by love as yet,
Is wild and fancy free.

Toasts of love to the timid dove
Are always going ’round;

Let mine be heard by the untamed bird.
And make your glasses sound.

Vesterday’s yesterday, while to-day’s here;
To-day is to-day till to-morrow appear;

To-morrow’s to-morrow until to-day’s past,
And kisses are kisses as long as they last.

Friend of my soul! this goblet sip—
*Pwill chase the pensive tear;
*Tis not so sweet as a woman’s lp,
But, O! ’tis more sincere.
Like her delusive beam,
) *Twill steal away the mind,
‘ But unlike affection’s dream,_ .

It leaves no sting behind.
—Tom Moore,

FHREE GREAT COMMANDERS.
May we always be under the orders of Generai
Peace, Geueral Plenty and General Prosperiive

24




"Through this teilsome world, alas,
Once, and only once, we pass,

£ a kindness we may show,

It a good decd we may do

To our suffering fellow-men,

Let ous do it when we can,

Nor delay it, for “{is plain

We shall not pass this way again,

May good fortune follow you all your days.
{4nd never catch up with you).
—An Irishman’s Toast,

Let’s be gay while we may,
And seize love with laughter.

1l be true as long as you,
And not a moment after.

Y

Here's to the man who loves his wife,
And loves his wife alone,”

For many a man loves another man’s wife,
When he ought to be loving his own,

Some hae meat and canna’ eat,
And some wad eat who want ii,
But we hae meat and we can eat,
“0 let the Lord be thankit. .
—Buins.

B




Here’s to one and only one,
And may that one be she

Who loves but one and only one,
And may that one be me,

©Of all your beautics, one by one,
. © 1 pledge, dear, 1 am thinking
Before the tale were well begun
I had been dead of drinking.

Here’s to Love, a thing so divine;
Description makes it but the less.

’Tis what we feel but cannot detine,
’Tis what we know but cannot express.

THE MAN WE LOVE.

He who thinks the most good and speaks the
{east ill of his neighbors.

?
3

— Here’s to our wives and sweethearig-«.
! And may they never meet.

FALSE FRIENDS.

M.y we never have friends who, like shadows,

., keep close to us in the sunshine, only to desert
#g on a eloudy day or in the nightl

%
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Here’s a health to all good lassies.

s e R

Heve’s to ene another and one other,
Whoever be or she may be.

May the juice of the grape enliven each soul,
And good humor preside at the head of each
bowl,

Pledge it merrily; fill your glasses?
Let the bumper toast go round.

Drink, boys, drink, and drive away sorrowes
Perhaps we may not drink again to-morrew.

May the barque of friendship never founder im
the well of deception,

Here’s lovers two to the malden tns,
And four to the maid. caressing;

But the wayward girl with the lips that cus®
Keeps twenty lovers guessing.

27




May the sunshine of comfort dispcl the clouds

T~ of despair.
Success to our army, success to our Beel,
May our foes be compelled to bow Jown at our
© feet.
The Frenchman loves his native wine,
The German loves his. beer,
The Englishman loves his ’alf und ’aif,
Because it brings good cheer;
The Irishman loves his “‘whisky straight,”
N Because it gives him dizziness;

The American has no choice at all,
So he drinks the whole d—— business.

Here’s to the girl that I love,
And here’s to the girl who loves me,
And here’s to all that love her whom [ love,
And all those that love her who loves me.

Here’s to the girl that’s strictly in i3,
Who doesn’t lose her head even for a minuve,
Plays well the game and knows the limit,
And still gets all the fun there’s ia it.

28




May prosperity «ver be: the atiendant of a humane
...d benevolent heart.

Woman: Genile, patient, self-denying; withont
her, man worid be a savage and the earth a desert.

The Ladies: They are the sweetness of our reerea-
tions, the alleviators of our toils and troubles, and
the great inciters to noble deeds and gallant acts.

May we have thoge in our arms that we love in our
hearts.

The Trade of America—The Workshop of the
World: Let its prosperity become as unbounded as
its resources and industry are unlimited.

May the gates of consolation be ever cpen fo the
children of affliction.

May our friends a'ways possess health, honor, and
happiness.

May the lamp of friendship be lighted with the.of?
of sincerity. '

May the youth of our country ever walk in the
paths of virtae, honor, and truth,

Success to the farmers of America—may they
always reap a golden harvest.

The Fifceenth Year of Wedlock: A matrimonial
gfage chiefly remarkable for its Tumblers.

The Press of Gur Country: The engine of onr lib
erty, the terror of tyrants, and the schoolmaster of
the whala world.

@




“he man that feels for sorrews not his own.

May our wonts be re: mr‘cJ gnd our comfor :ime
creased.

May we never know want till relief is at hanl.

. Gratitude to acknowledge favors done.

May we never be blind to our own errors,

May the tears of sensibility never cease to flow.

May the honey of rectitude sweeten the bitterness
of sorrow.

: May our wants be sown in so fruitful a soil as te
v produce immediate relief.

May onr plessnyes be free from the stings of re
morse.

1 May she pnson gloom be cheemd by the rays of
hope, and llbex'ty filter the arms of oppression,

May care be a stranvrer to the honest heart.

May the judgment of our judgeﬁ never be biassed.

. May those who fall by misfortune be lifted by the
¢ hand of real friendship.

May the difference of all crecds be ever left at the
gate of prayer.

May the deformity of other men's vices teach v
% abhor onr own,
. May we never speek to deceive, nor liats~
to betray. "




Firmness in the Senate, valor in the field, and fom
titude on the waves.

May foreign principles never corrupt Amenisan
manners.

May peace avide with the friends of Amesica
threnghout the world,

" May the hearts of our sons be staunch and trae,
und our daughters faultless and innocent.

May the sons of America never forget the struggleg
of their fathers and the fortitude of their mothers,

The firemen’s bright stars on parade and rainbows
of hepe in the storm of danger,

Good attachment, free plugs, full pumps, and fair
olay to all true firemen,

May he who deceives a fireman by a false alarm
‘e the first to need his aid and the last to be served
by him.

The Fireman's Widow: May the memory of her
husband’s services prove her pagsport to every habi.
{ation and win her a welcome in every heart.

May health paint the check and sincerity the
mind.

May fortune 87} the cup'v .~ . charity guides the
hand,

May the morning of pros) rity shine on the eve:
ning of adversity,

v




THR AMERICAN’S TOAST.

dere’s tn the memory of those who fought
and bled with Washington to secure our glor-
jous econstitution. The glorious memory ot
pur ancestors. who in 1775, at Bunker Hilly
shed “ieir life-blooa to establish our lierties.

————————

Here's to Poker—Like a glass of beer, you
draw to fill.

T —————————

~ Of an your beauties, one by ong,
1 nledwe, dear, I am thinkinZ
Before the tale were well begun
1 had been dead of drinking.

P —

THE DRUMMER’S TOAST.
i1, boys, and drink about;
Wine will banish sorrow!
Come, drain the goblet ‘outs

We’ll have more to-morrcw.

—————————————

May the v.gssoms of love mever be blighted,

and a true-hearted young woman Dever v
slighted,

&



its better to smoke here thar hereafter-

AT -t R

TO THE WIDOW.

B . ber virtues very kind
Be to Ler faults a 1itths blind.

Yo THE WIDOWER.

Here’s to wedlock, which -like wine, no:
properly judged of until the second glass.
—Jerrold.

GRACE GEOKRGE’S TOAST IN * PRETTY
PEGGY.”

Here’s to the men! God bless them®
Worst of me sins, I confess them!

1n loving them ail; be they great or small,
So Here's to the boys! God bless them!

s —— AR et

May the lovers of the fair sex never waut
meann *~ support and spirit to defend them




May o crotchet in the head never bar the
atterances of good notes. May the lovers of
harmony never be ir want of a note, and its
enemies die in a common chord.

Here’s to a good wife,
The greatest blessing Heaven can send—

‘The drink comforteth the brain and hearf
and helpeth the digestion.

Brisk wine and lovely women are
The source of all our joys;

‘A bumper softens every care, 4
And beauty never cloys.

Then let us drink and let us 1ove
While yet our hearts are gay;

Womea and wine we all approve
As blessing night and day.

———_ o ———

THE MUSICIAN’S TOAST.

FAST FRIENDS.

It’s better to make friends fast
Than to make fast friends,

»
B Y

-

~Francis Bacom.



WHAT CARE L

¥ build my castles in the air,
‘Chey end in smoke I don’t care

e e e

TO THE WIDOW.

Here’s to the widow who, like ripe fruit,
drop easily from their perch.

et s ——————

Ireland and America—May the former soon
be as free as the latter, and may the latter
never forget that Irishmen were ‘mstrumental
in securing the liberty they now enjoy.

e ————C—————

Here’s to a hearty supper, a good bottle,
and a soft bed, to every man who fights the
battles of his country.

Our drink shall be water, bright, sparkling
with glee,

The gift of our God, and the drink of the
free. :

T ———

Here’s to the Ladies-~We admire them for
their beauty, respect them for thelr intelli-
gence, adore them for their virtue, and love
them, because we can’t help it.




May our faults be written on the sea-shore,
and every good action prove a wave to wash
them out.

Come In the evening, come in the morning,
Come when you're looked for, or come with
out warning;
A thousand welcomes you’ll find here before
- you,
And the oftener you come here, the moz®
we’ll adore you,

P ——

Pleasure that comes unlooked for is thrice
welecome.

Women—Let us not forget that when mer:
$s most enlightened, she 18 most respected®
and be loved.

Yesterday’s, yesterday. while to-day’s here,
To-day’s, to-day until tomorrow appears,
Tomorrow’s, tor _irow until to-day’s past.
And kisses are kisses as long as thay lasgt,

May we never envy those that .~ lappy,
but strive to imitat’ them.




. TO THE FTREMAN.
While poets chant i. .ild, enraptured lays
The seaman’s valor, or the soldier’s praise,
A theme as noble claims my present toast;
It is~‘ The Fireman, our city’'s boast.”

FrT

TOAST AT A WEDDING.

Bvery wedding, says the proverb,
Makes another, soon or late.

Never yet was marriage entered
In the heavenly book of fate.

But what the names were also written,
Of 3 patient pair who walit.

Whose will be the next oceasion

For the flowers, the feast, the wine?
Thine, perchance, fairest maiden,

Or, who knows it may be mine.
What if ’twere, forgive the fancy,

What if *twere both thine and mine.

The liberty of the press and success to it
defenders,

THE SURGHON’S TOAST.
Here’s to the man that bleeds fox nfs coums

3




Thug circling the cup, hand in hand, ere we
drink, : ?
Let sympatuy pledge us, through pieasure,
through pain,
That, fast as feeling but touches one luk,
Her magic shall send it dire¢” through the
chain,

PP e —

TO OUR CHEF.

We may live without poetry, music and arg

Ye may live without conscience and live
without heart;

We may live without friends and live with-
out books; )

But civilized man cannot live without cooks.

We may live without books—what is knowl-
edge but grieving?

We may live without hope—what is hope but
deceiving? ¢

We may live without love—what s passion
but pining?

But where is the man §aat can live without
dining?

——————

Here's to the tears of affection;

May they chrystallize as they fall,

And become pearls, so in after,years

To be worn in memory of those whom W
have loved, .
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Here's to Industry—The rrght hand of for-
tune, the grave of care, and the cradle ef
sonteRT-

P e

i Here’s to Columbia, free laws and a free
[ church,

From their blessings may plotters be left in
b the lureh;

i Give us pure candidates and a pure ballot-

box,

E And our freedom shall stand as firm as the
R rocks.

i May those that are single get wives to theip
) mind, .

3 And those that are married true happimess
find,

i A, mighty pain to love, it is;

b And ’tis a painm, that pain to miss;
But, of all pains, the greatest pgiB,
1t is te love and love in vaia,

Here's to the Berocs who conteRs 208 1108
flom, )




it is easy enough to be pleasant
‘When life flows along like a song:
But the man worth while is the one who wil}
smile
When averything goes “ead wrong.

Here’s to our Chief Magistrate—May the
greeting which he has received from the
bearis of the people be repaid by his faithe
“ul honor and fidelity. ‘

We'll drink to love! Love, the one irresti-
ble force that annihilates distance, caste,
prejudice and principles! Love, the pastime
of the Occident, the passion of the East!
Love, that stealeth upon us, like a thief in
the night, robbing us of rest, but bestcwing
in its place a gift more precious than the
sweetest sleep! Love is the burden of wmy
toast Here’s looking at you!

. ¢
-

A YANKE,., TOAST.

'he Boundaries of Our Country—Rast, by
the Rising Sun; north, by the North Pole;
west, by all creation; and souib, by the Day,
©of Judgment,

‘




flere s to o.T country——~Where's the cowars,
<bat weuld not dare to fight for such a land, ~

PR ——
© PEE BARL.JS TOAST.

May we never be done so much as to mak
4g crusty. .

Here's to the rich widow who cries with
one eye, and rejoices with the other.

Here’s to woman, by -mature a thing ef
change.

Here’s to marriage, a feast where the grace
is sometimes better than the dinner.

TO OUR CITY.

Here's to our City, greater than ever befere.
May she continue to expand on the lines of
prosperity and in Charitable and Educational
fmstitations. )

May tn” happlest days of your pasg
'Be: the saddest days of your future.
- ’

s T —



May the road of honoiness be fighted by
girtue.

L —
EUGENE FIELD'S 0427 TO THE LADIE&

The wimmin!

Se let us all; yes, by that love which all our
lives rejoices,

By those dear eyes that speak to us Wi}
love’s seraphic voices,

By those dear arms that will infold us when
we sleep forever,

By those dear lips that kiss the lips that
may give answer never,

By mem’ries lurkin’ in our hearts an’ all
our eyes bedimmin’,

We'll drink a health to those we love an’
whe love us—the wimmin!

May you all be Hung, Drawn and Quartered!
Yes—hung with diamonAs,

Drawn in a coach and four .
And quartered in the best houses in the land.

Prink and the world drinks with you
Swear off and you dr_ipk alone,




Hore’s to tho lady we Jove and the friend
we trust.

A health to the maid with a bosom of snow,
And to her with a face brown as a berry;
A health to the wife that looks up with woe,
} /And & health to the damsel that’s merry!

LADIES’ TOAST. -

The soldiers of America,

Their arms our defence, our arms their pe«
ward;

Fall in, men, fall in.

'

Here’s to the President—His rights and ne
more,

THE NEWLY WEDDED PAIR.

May thei;' joys be as deep as the ocean,
@4 their misfortune ag light as its foam.

—————— s vy
—

Here’s to the heart
Though another's it be;
Here’s to the cheeks,
Though they bloom not for me.




May the members of Congress, “while they
are in Washington, never forget that they,
are the representatives of the people,

AN TSI

b A good wite and hesith
IR Are 2 man's best wealth.

Here’s to our American Boys~Who have
arms for their girls, and arms for their coun-
xy’'s foes.

e ——————————————

Here’s to old wine and young womes.

May the best day you have Seem be the
worst we have to come.

Here's to the Press—The * tongue ** of the
eountry; may it never be cut out.

Here’'s to the man that values freedom
degrer than his blood.




PR e S

Here’s to health to those we love best.

A ¢ )eerful glass, a pretty lass,
A triend sincere and true,

Blooming health, good store of wealth,
Attend on me and you.

May he who thinks to cheat amother, cheat
himself most.

May we be rich in friends rather than ig
money.

May the man who does not love his cous
try, neither live, die, nor be buried in it.

Yere’s to an honest lawyer, a plous diviae
and a skillful physiclan.

ANDREW JACKSON’S TOAST, .

« Ask nothing that is mot clearly rvighs,
end submit to nothing that is wrong.”

s STy




i
E

May good humor preside when good fellews
meet,

/And reason prescribe when ‘tis time to res
troat.

Here's to the day (Thanksgiving) when first
the Yankeeg

Acknowledged Heaven’s good gifts witk
Thank’ees.

Here’s to our Country—May those whe il}
use her be speedily kicked off,

May we live happy and die in peace with
all mankind.

MEANING FOR U. 8. A,

' The U stands for the Unien efernal,

The S for the Stripes and Stars.

The A for our Army undefeated,

The victor in a dozen wars;

The U stands for our “ Uncle Saminy,”

The § for our Ships in stern array,

The A for the Almighty One who guarde uf®
That’s the meaning of U, 8, A
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A perfect woman, nobly planned,
‘40 warg, to comfort and cemmand.
’ ~Wordsworth

THE TOPhgS TOAST.

Flere’s to' & * Dram » and a good long one

Here's to the Lodge. may the lodges in this
place be distinguished for love, peace, and
harmony.

After we have weathered the storm of life,
may we drop quietly and gratefully into the
harbor of enternal bliss.

Here’s to friendship: May iis lamp ever be
supplied by the oil of truth and fidelity.

THE FAJ - BRIDE.

~ May her voyage through life be as happy and
as free .
‘As the dancing waves on the leep blue seg@
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Wine is good, Yove is good,

And all is good if understood®:

The sin #s sot in doing,

But in overdoing.

‘How much of mine has gows that wayt
Alas! How much more that may?

svramsam—. |

Here’s (o the widow the indigenous to all
ciimes and wherever found is a source of
aggravation t» women wnd danger to men.

~Dorthy Dig

AR T i ——

Here's to Divoree, with ali its privileges
must continue to be a second rate bliss by
no means comparable f¢ true marriage.

=Martin.

T T S —r

She’s decidedly homely; 1 don't like her eyes,
And the shade of her hair is a tint I despise,
Her comptexion is bad, unattractive her chin;
Her mouth is too large, her nose is too thin,
But all of these things are but trifles in life,
Compeared with true grces, I'ti meke her niy
wife,
¥or I gave up my seat in the street ear to her,
And she looked at me kindly and said,
 Thank you, sir.”




fere's to an honest man—The noblest work
of Cod.
~Andrew Jackeon

A S a——

Mwithoee who'd be rude to American ,oses
.¥eel a thorn’s fatal prick in their lips avd
their noses, :

THE BRIDE AND THE BRIDEGROOM.

Let us drink to their health and prosperity;
may they have a joyous bridal trip, and@ may
their journey through life be over & pleasant
road without any embarrassment that energy
and love cannot easily overcome.

Here’s to our Mayor—As vigilsnt and use.
ful in his present station as any oficer in
the State, he is one of those upon whom we
can Jook with pride, and say, * These are
Iup Jewels.”

AR R Smmars
THE PAINTER'S TOANT.

Wheh we work In the wet ‘may we naver
watit for dryers.

o




THE SHOEMAY <R’S TOAST.

May he stick to his last, and may €%
oustomers stick to him,

He whe smokes, thinks like a philesopber,

To my good friend who gave me the advice,
As marriage is a thing so nice,

That he who means to take a wife,

Had better think on’t all his life.

MARRIAGE.

Here's to marriage, an Imstitution where
one person undertakes to provide happinese
for two.

Peace and honest friendship with all 2«
Sicas jentengling alllanees with none.

om_—

@er _s0d health to the hoys far awat.




Enjoy the spring of Love and Youth,
To some good angel Jeave the rest,
fer all to soon we learn the truth;
Thepe are no birds in the last year's 68k

e ——_—
_Meﬂmﬁorever!theland,bon,weunb!

A ——

May that man never grow fat
Who carries two faces under one bet.

THE GLAZIER'S TOAST.

%ho praiseworthy glazier who takes pames
& sco his way through life,

b AMBRICA.

My native land! I tura to you,
With blessing and wéth prayer;

Where man is brave and woman true,
And free as mountain air.

fong may our flag in triumph wave
Against the world combined,

#And friends a welcome—foes a graws,

. Within eur borders find,
61




POPULARITY.

#The man who has a thousand friends,
Has not a friend to spare,
Rt he who has one enemy,
Will meet him everywhere.”

A c— ————————

GLK'S ELEVEN OCLOCK TOAST.

Look at the clock °’tis the hour of eleven,
Think of those on earth and those in heaven,
Think of wives, sweethearts and mothers,
Drink in silence to our absent brothers.

A healh to our swesthearis, our friends and
our wives,

4nd may fortune smile on them the rest of
thetr livea.

We tive fres from eave, in harmony every-

where,
Botdined just ke brothsr and brother;
And this be our fnast, tha good « drammere™
boast:
Buecess and good will to each ofher,




tere’s to wine may we lke it better the
elder it grows, '

s
B e e —— e

10 THE LEGa. FRATHRNITY,

Here’s to the pbride and mother-in.law,
Here's to tha groom and father-in-law,
Here’s to the sister and brother-in-law,
Here'as to the friends and friends-in-law,
Meay none of them need an attorney-at-1aw,

THE LADIES.

For thuugh they almost blush to reign,
Theugh love’s own flowers wreathe the ohaigy
Disguise the bondage as we wili,

“Tis woman—woman rules us still,

THE LAWYRR'S TOAST,

May the depth of our potations never cana¢
us to let judgment go by default.

e )
May these who are discontented with thels

own country leave their country for thel}
gountry’s good.




Here's te the widew whe can learn you
more than a whole Smithsonian museum
of anthroepology.

e

[Seme men want youth and others health,
Some from a wife will often shrink;
Some men want wit and others wealth—
May we want nothing but to drink,

As for the women, though we scorn and
fondle ’em,

‘We may live with, but not without them.

L ——

Here’s to Woman, the source of all our
bliss,

There’s a foretaste of heaven for us in
her Kiss;

But from Queen on her throne to a maid
in her dairy,

They’re all alike in ong respect—
Contrary.

Here's to eur Public Institutions—May.

all ever be the honest endeavor of each
and every ene of us to keep them as un-
biemished and untarnished as we received
them from our predecessors.




MARIAGE:

He that’s married ence may be pardoned
his infirmity,
‘He that marries twice is mad, .
But if you can find a £fool marrying
thrice, don't spare the lad, )
Flog him, flog him back te scheol. !
—Garrick.

Here's to America—And may the land
of our nativity be ever the abede of free-
dom, and the birthplace of herees.

Here’s vo the Ladies—With assiduity
we court thelr smiles; with sorrow we re-
ceive their frowns; but smiling or frown~
ing, we love them,

A ————T T

CHARITY. '

Here's te Charity, the brightest gem in
the Diamond of humanity. It elevates and
ennobles those whe practice and follow its
sublime mission in dispelling sorrow and
suffering. May the luster of its brilliancy
never grow dim.




Here’s to the Heart of an Irisaman—A {iv-
“ng monument of the kind and generous feel~
ing--while the hand of Charity guides the
stream, may the band of Wealth yield a pets
petuat supply.

D s

Here’s to ‘he health of everybody, fosd
somebody should feel himself slighted.

THE IRISHMAN’S TOAST.

Here's to the Tdberty alt over the world,
o everywhere else.

A glass is good, a lass is good,
And a pipe te smoke in cold weather,

The world is good and the people are gosd,
And we're all good fellows togethes.

T —————T—

70 THE SuOEMAKEBR.

= He's & stick to the last.’

» He left his awl”

* He pegged out.” .
> He was well heeled, but g 3 B9 aple. =
# e was on his uppepg™® ~




May our love ot the glass never make @
rget gecency.

A ERRATRE

Here's to the Fresdom of the Press—Tmih
published wih honest motives ané not for
profitable ends,

Here's to all those who have fought amé§
$led for America. -

OLD SHOBS.

¥low much 2 man is tike old shoes,

For instance, hoth a soul can lose,

#Hota have been tanned, both are made tight
By cobbblers, both get left and right.

#oth need s mate tc be complete,

4nd both were made to go on feet,

Witk shoes the last ig first; with man

‘Yhe first sball be the last; and when

The shees wear out, they’re mended toO~
When men wear ocut they’re men dead, toG
They both need heeling, both re-soled,

And hoth in time turn all to mould,

‘Yhey both are trod upon, and both

Will tread on wothers, nothing loath,

Both have their ties, and both incline,
When polished, on the world to shine,
They both peg out, so would you chooss
o ve a man or be his shoes.




Here’s to good humor; and may it ewWs
™mjle at your board.

P e N T B

Here's to wit—~A very cheap commodity
when uttered at the expense of good breed-
ing and good sense,

The girl that is witty,
The girl that is pretty,
The girl with an eye as plack as & sioe:
Here’s to girls of each station
O’er the Yankee mation,
4and, in particular, one that I know.

May widows wed as often as t‘hey; caty

And ever for better change their man,

Ang some devouring plagues persue theif
lives,

Who wilt no* @) be governed by their

wives.
=Pryden.

sen’beoehewldow-tmﬂ'eatestaaxneu
Sevtune Hunters,




Flere’s to tne single man, who witkont @
@ife is only a half a man.

R T A0 PSRRI,

When wealth weds wealth in the game o
lite,
By eynics it s stated,
“fis not for love, but man and wite
Bach wish to be ebeque-mated.

May we be slaves to nothing but oue duty,
and friends to nothing but real merit.

Here's to RKuowledge and@ Wealth—Open t8
the acquisition of al2, in the happy republie,
where it i3 our happiness to dwelk

$Here’s to my right hand Partner my Poug-
tsiz Pen,
=Al Kleberg.

The first duty of bachelerges'
%o ting the city belles




ere’'s to our Presigent—May he alwags
Aerit the esteem and affection of a peonle
every ready to bestow gratitude on thop.
who degerve .

\

S —

flere’s to the CGood Things of t. '3 Worie—
Parsons are proaching for them, La. yers ape
pleading for th:em, Physicians are preserib
ing for them, Authors are writing for them,
foldiers are fighting for them, but true Phiio-
sophers alone are enjoying them,

LR

May Columbia’s brave defenders
Bver stand for the good of her cause;
While such we ¢an toast them, ho rogues O
pretenders,
Qan injure our dear Censtitution or laws

S -

Here's to the Fourth of July—like aysters,
¥t ornnot be enjoyed without erackers.

THE TBACnER'S TOAST,

. Here's to the three R’s—Reading, 'Ritiaf
&and "Rithmetic.




FEore’s to woman, whose heart and whose sow?
Arve the light and the life of each spell wa
pursue;
Whether sunn’d at the tropics or chilrd at
the pole,
It wemen be tbere. there is happiness tod.

Here’s to love; a thing so divine;
Description makes it but less.

*T1s what we feel but cannot define,
*Tis what we know ‘but cannot express.

e —————

May we always do good when we can—
speak well of the world, and never 1udge
without the fullest proof.

Here’s a toast to the host who ca,rvea the
roast;

And a toast to the hostess—may none ever

“Wll us,

Mey he that turns nhis dack on Mis friced,
fall into the hands of his enemy.




JHE GROCER'S TOASLTE,

M. we spring up like vegetables, bavs
turnip.-noses, reddish cheecks, and carroiy
bair, and may our hearts never be hard, like
‘hose of cabbages, nor may we be rotten at
the core.

Hlere’s to commerce universally extended,
And blood-stained war forever ended.

O’ULD IRELAND.

Pat may be foolish and sometimes wvery
" wrong,
Pat has a temper, which don’t last very long;
Pat’s full of Jollity, that everybody kaows,
You! never find a coward where the shersr
rock grows.

" ihe Lord gives our relatives,
Thark God we can cheose eur irlenes.




Vg

- May this be olr maxim whene’er wé ang

twirled,
A fig for the caregy ~f this whirligig world

To Woman :The fa..est werk of the great
Author; the edition is iarge, and no man
should be without a copy.

May the devil cut the toes of all of our foes,
That we may know them by their limping,

May the chicken never be hatched thatg
will scratch on our graves.

Here’s to the girl that’s good and sweet,
Here’s to the girl that’s true,

Here’s to the girl that rules my heart—
In other words, here’s to you.

May we ever be able to serve a frieng,
and noble enough to conceal it.

Let schooclma~ters puzzle their brain
With grammar and nonsense and iearns
mng; .
Good liquor, I stoutly maintain,
Gives genius a better discerning.
——Goldsmith,

T

Here’s to uiends wolh near and far;
Here's to woman, nan’s guiding star;
Here's to friends we've yet to meet,
Here’s to those here; all here T greet;
Here’s to childhood, youth, old age.
Here’s to prophet, bard and sage,
Here’s a health to every one,

Peace an earth, and heavenr von!

6(!‘




@od made man
As frail ag'a. bubble,
God made love .
And love made treuble,
God made Wwine,
And is it any sin
Fer man to drink wine
%o drown trouble in?

May the pleasurés of youth never bring
s pain in eld age. N -

May we live to jearn well
And learn to live well.

Among the good things
That good wine brings,
What is betier than '~u<hter,
That rings
In a revery,
That makes better friends
Of you and me.
[,
Tor transient sorrows, simplé wiles,
©raise, blame, love, kisses, tears and smileg,
The reason firm, the temperate wili, . ;
Endurance, foresight, strength and skill, ;“} “

A perfect woman nobly planned, e
To warm, to comf~rt and command, . “
—Wordsworth,
e

O wad some pow'r the giftie gie us,

To see oursels as others see us! " ; Ax
it wad frae mony 2 blunder free us, )
. & - ~—Burns. A




“IT IS TO LAUGH”

New Joke Books

FTOCKET EDITION

PRICE

Each heek contains 64 pages of very fumny
Jokes, Stories, Toasts, Conundrums, etc.

CENTS

New Jokes

New Coon Jokes

New Irish Jokes

New Dutch Jokes

New Hebrew Jokes

New Book of 400 Toasts

New Select Riddles

New After-Dinner
Stories

New Vaudeville Stories

New Book of Monologues

Combination Jokes

Prize Jokes

Kid Jokes

The Latest Tramp Jokes

Rube Jokes

Original Clown Jokes

Funny Epitaphs

New Book of Proverbs

New Black Face Min-
strel Jokes

20 Italian Dialect Joke Book

New Book of Card Tricks
New Book of Coin Tricks
Latest Stage Jokes
New Train Stories

24
25 New Actors’ Jokes

«

€
“«

“

No. 26 New Book of Parlor

Tricks and Magic

7 Parlor Games and

28

pa

31
32
33

34
35
3C

Amusements
Auto Joke Book

29 The New Red Yot Joke

Book

Witches’ Dream Book

Hash House Jokes

Up-to-Date Letter
Writer

Trolley Jokes

Wine, Women and Song

Wortune Telling by
Cards

Ford Jokes and Stories

38 Modern Jokes and Mon-

ologues
Snappy Jokes
Burlesque and Variety
Breezy Jokes
How to Play Checkers
How to Play Chess
Some Jokes
Saucy Jokes

Auy of the above will make you laugh.
A $1.00 worth of fun for 10 cents

Any one of
10

the above books sent postpaid upon receipt of
cts., or twelve books for $1.00 postpaid.

Address, 1. & M. OTTENHEIMER, Publishers.
321 W. Baltimore St., BALTIMORE, MD,

{



PRICE 10 CENTS

“YOU TELL ’EM”’

THE LATEST IN FUNNY SAYINGS
Compiled by LESTER OTT

WEW =1 JUST OFF THE PKRESS
! gx b !LJL[ i You Tell 'Em Two Lips,
R - I have'nt got the Cheek.

J

J

This book cont-ins 64 Pages
just full of “You Tell ’Em’s”

A $1.00 Worth of Fun.

Sent upon receipt of 10c. and 2c. extra for Postage.

PRICE 10 CENTS
““The Arkansaw I Saw’’

by DREAMY BILL 4
Just lssued - 64 Pages

Being a collection of Jokes and funny
anecdotes collected by the author while
traveling through the Arkansaw district.
Sometimes he rode, pushed or carried a
bicycle and when he had lots of time he
rode on trains. If you want & good laugh
be sure to order this book.

Sent upor receipt of 10c. and 2c. extra for postage.

. & M. OTTENHEIMER,

321 W Baltimore St., - Baltimore, Md.

ek



