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O little tiny Thumb,
0 little tiny Thumb,
precious little bireh
%ckling for your —
oby is in pickle,
I swear it by great Jove,
To tease a littie pet,
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And glories in the act;

- Indggd, it is too true,
A reg’lar, noted fact.
O Tommy Thumb,
JJ Tommy Thumb,

- 'Why the ladies.
For a shilling ?

'Tis true your life,
And portrait small,
With husl receipt,

Is very killing.

But if a Kiss

Just two foot high

Is worth to ladies

A fair shilling,

What would a six=
Foot prime salute

Be worth to Tom,

So very killing ?

Look out, dear Tom,
The two-foot hi h,
You’re making usbands
Grudge a shilling 3
They’re jealous, Tom,
As 1'm alive,

Of your fine “form, Pem Ny
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TO GENERAL TOM THSMB [

They«&y, dear Tog ol
hawve made ,
ngc%ﬂ:y-ﬁve poundl
To a shilling,, . ** -~
Not ina week, o

~ But-ina day,

Through buss recei ptu,
“So very kllllng
Now, tiny Thumb,"
Denr tm Thamb,
_ 33‘1- % ;:hltime trickl, tho'

o 'l shilling; .
Jongider, Tom, = -
Th %ﬂnua meén

- Or you may rue

Those buss receipts sold
For a shﬂlmgb
Remember, Tom,

That editors

Dislike receipts

So very killing,

Think on your coach
And ponies small,

Yom- little fortune e,
Gained by shillings,

All those to lose,

And more besides,

If you'll not mend
Your mode of killing,
Dear ladies’ pet,

Pray don’t forget.
JONES,

So very killing: 5;’,; 08 IS4l .




