BEFORE THE FIGHT.

sh?  Lock out for that left ey n, and a3 T death on

ot you call bis peepers.  And if you cen geeve bis friend J, huny one

be vare mosh glad.

od by me, my dear friend, and tell where I'm to hit him. 1 feel s0 excited I'm quite

o Moxited, har you, that's right. Fib bim ight and left, and keep it up about his ead and hears i1 bis

ond tors es hup the BpIDge.
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AFTER TLE FIGHT.

Jeff' Davis.—0 lord | tako him away | take him away! Tell him [ can't cowe fo time. I'm il smashed to smith-
ereens.

John Bull—I'm going 'ome. My nose his broke—whathever did T poke it into other people's business for.

Brother Jonathan—Oh! sow've both got enough, have you, you biamed whelps ? Evacuate quick, old button-buster.
Leave this * sacred soil” or I'l give you another specimen of the Montoe Dostrine. And s for you, Joff if you don’t Iay
still, I'll Iam you till you spit cotton,

Louis Napoleon—Hoorah | Vive Columbis. You 'ave peppered dem superbe. Venevare you vant a backer, call on
tme, Monsicur Jonason.  Perflde Anglais tink I am his friead! No, by dam—T stand at his baok and see his brains

owed out!

Tl

P
=
\ v

: H“‘w}‘\[“M\HL‘h ‘
i

- BTONEWALL JAGKSON AND GENERAL LEE START ON A SEARCH AFTER “ MY MARYLAND,” AND THEY FIND IT !
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