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I DoUusT IT

Wwhen a pair of red lips are upturned To your own
with no one o gossip sbout 1T,

Do you pray for endurancse Lo let LThem alone
Maybe you do bubt I doubt 1T

when = sly little hand you are permitted to ssisze
with a wonderfull softness abvout 1T,

ho you thoink you could drop it with never a 8Queezd
waybe you do but I doubb it.

when a sweet 1ittle girl 1s in ve

with lovely ways aboulb her

Do you argue the point twixt the pight snd the Wrobg
Waybe you do bubt I doubt 1t.

&S

gl of your arm

snd if by these tricks you should capture a heard
witn s womanly itenderness avoud it,

Will you guard it and keep 1t and act a good part
raybe you wounld but 1 doubt 1it.

TOVER's LICENSE.

This license permits the holder to have as nmuch fun
with a girl as the girl permits. Sither knee is fully licensed
to ecarry one girl, the uss of both knees ig apt to give
the fellow cramba. Should the girl find herself in danger
of falling she is fully 1licernged Ho0 hold on to the fellowls
neck with one or both hands, wwo Tor preference. When the
girl has no pbiections he l1s 1icensed to give her a kiss,
her face being so very naundy. If she objects  he is fully
14 censed to return it. Whepn she feple she is tired of sitting
on: one krnee she can shift to the other.

pen cupia,
o osec'y
Judge Time Up
rraegident,
LXHAEX
TERALX : et
AXXLEL




Land of My Sunset Drosams

I

From One Tiil Two.
Charlie, My Boy:=

T mat you one June Hight, in Savennsh, at
Three O'Clock in the morning, =nd since then T Havenlt:
been the ssme,

T'wve got the Good Looking Paps Blues since
you went away, Sweet Little Youm, snd I know T'LlL naever be the
game Red Hot llamms again until you have me in your srme.

3ince my Sweetie Vent Away, Ive never two-
timed no time, butiwaited for your retwrn. If I Csn’t get the
one T want, the one I get I don't want.

1 Love You, Zamny Google, aud when that choo-choo
toots its whistle, I'1l Ikmow You're in Kentucky as sure as
you're born; I'll-meet youn =6 the station with Hot Livps, =nd we'll
take a ride in Ray's Little Chevrolet-to the nearest Church
around the corner. Ain't we got fun? '

You're my Lovin' Zam, and I'm you Baby Blue Hyes.
In Maytime we will sail away to Mandalay, and we'hl build a cozy
Little Love lNest where we'll hill and coo snd on the JBacik Porch
we'll be 3ittin' in the @orner and wabch the Red, Red ioonm. I'11
ging for you that Dreamy ielody, and when Lights are Low, we'll
cut ourselves a Plece of (ske snd make ourselves at Home. e'll
WHe*ll raise our Littie Son of a Cun to be a Dream Daddy in t 8 Landg
where the Sweet Daddies Grow.

Till we meet again

ingel Child.
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