
THE TIGHTWAD is a pleasant soul
who freezes strongly to his roll, until
he hasn t any; his bundle colors all

his dreams, and when awake he's full of
schemes to nail another penny. He counts
his roubles day by day, and when a nickel
gets away, it nearly drives him dotty; he
grovels to the man of biz who has a bieecr
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AIl^ things upon this earth are trash that
can t be bought or sold for cash, in Tight-wad s estimation; the summer breeze, be-
cause it turns the cranks of mills and pilmps
and churns, receives his toleration; the sun
IS useful in its way; it nourishes the wheat
and hay--so let the world be sunny; he likes
to hear the raindrops slosh; they help the
pumpkin, beet and squash, and such things
sell for money The tightwad often is abear around his home, and everywhere, and
people hate or fear him; since kindness has
no market price, it's waste of effort to be
nice to victims who are near him. Me-
thinks that when the tightwad dies, and to
his retribution flies, his sentence will be
furiny; they'll load him with a silver hat
and boil him in a golden vat, and feed him
red-hot money!
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