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^letora.i- Aren't they J.oiabie little ehap* 1 Baoli la a 
winner, end proud of it I 

They're worth their weight in gold. 

Three little nis'-er boys contrast vividly — 

—with these snow-Wite oenine aristocrats. 

Here's a beautiful fellow who wonders idly — 

—this lady turns up her nose at everything I 

Hullo, Bags I he's looking black about something,— 

—while this grand old boy could almost devour — 

—a valuable trio like this at one sitting I 

A porky ehap is the tiniest of the lot* 

He's*lost* under the chassis of a canine Camera, — 

—who doesn't even know he's there i 

Here's the favourite of the show, and — 

—here's one who was born under a chesterfield $ 


