08, exiXey, whesa remmy go thars will be thromgh the natien
Se married men just mind your eyo, you'll 8ad sa alteration;
The wemen they are fully Lent, and every doy they re aiming,
- By hesk or crook they'll find a plaa, to give the mea & taming.

Pekey pokuy, hore's 2 go, the womon they sre aimaing
Teraiso a new invented plan, they call it Hushand Taming.

There lives & man not fax from here, they cailhim Billy Shingle
He says he'd give a thousand pownds if he was only single ;
He says kis wife has just began to give him such & fraining,
She teek n patent out te try the plau of Husband Taming.

B;v'cry morning be must rise, and kiandle up the fire,

Sift the einders, empt the po’s that is her first desire;

Be then must wash aad dress the child, and give the floor
& sweeping,

While his wife she lays in bed anether heur asleeping.

And when the kettle 't iz boiled, he's ordered nat to wake her,

Until ke’s brought her nice hot rolls frem Mr, Snooks the
baker,

He then must go and lace her stays, it's no use his complaining

Besause e knows 1t is the plan she’s got for Hasband Taming

Afer breakfnst he must wash, whils she gees out a shopping,
He muat make the beds and hunt the fleas, or else he gets a |

wopping;
The napikins then he'’s got te dry, and clean the broakfast takle
Aad if he growls er says a werd, she wopr him with the ladle.

Now if & neighbour sheuld pep in, *o let them see she's able, |

o makes him stand bebind the chair and rock the baby’a i
- eradle : : ) ,

Axnd if the child should chanes to ery, she drives hira nearly

i, erasy, :

$%¢'s got e tnka it ap and sing he, huah-a-by-s-baby.

: |
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On Buanday, if she takes & walk, to ses her eousin Atkins,

Im bis best hat he's got to take half-a-dozem napkins ;

So married men jndge fer yourselves, you see as what

; they're aiming 4

To weer the bresshes emt-amd-out, and give the mes
8 taming.

Wow single men just study this, 28 yon would study riches,
X you should got 2 wife don't let her wear the breschas ;
if epas sho getn the breeches om, she'll give you such-
. u teining, :

And msk rse the patemt plar, they'e

2 ‘Easbind Taming” e
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LE ANNIE

‘Thou wilt come no more, gentle Annias,
Like a flower thy spirit did depart,
Thou art gone, alas, like the many,
That have bloomed in the summer f oy
heart.
Shall we never more behold thea,
Never hear thy winning Voice agaln,
When the spring time comes, gontls Annls
When the wild flowers are scattored o )
ths plain.

We have roamed and lov'd mid the bowers,
When the downy cheeks were in their
bloom, ] 5y
Now I stand alone 'mid the flowers, .
While they mingle their perfumes o'es
thy tomb,
Shall we never more behold thee,
Never hear thy winning voice again,
When the spring time comes, gentle Annls,
When the wild flowers are scattered ¢'er
the plain.
Ah, the hours grow sad whils I pondee,
Near the silent spot where thou art laid,
And my heart bows down when I wand(®
by the stream,
And the masdows where we
Shall we never more behold thee,
Never hear thy winning voice again,
When the spri'n&ﬁmo comss, gentle Annia,
Whan the wild flowess ase acaitered o'er
the plain, - S48




