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<^ yooder'f « level crotung, and it**
, wt 0'

my work, you know,
To watch here at night for the waggon* a.

traveUin' to and fro.

Been any accidentt i Blew you ! we're a boon
to the local Presa;

The Company ha» me itop here jnrt to try fqr
to make 'em lew.

Why, only la»t year a farmer—bat haren't yon
heard the tale

How old Farmer Burton o' Birley wu killed
by the Limited Mail ?

I thonght aa you moat ha' heaid t^ for k inade
a regular fosa.

And they held an inquiry on it, and they laid
the blame on oa.

We ought to ha' wen and ha' warned him,
•o the chap* on the paper «aid

;

But we none of ua knew aa he'd got there,
not till we tee him dead.

They hrm^t it in accidental, the Jury aa tried
the caaej

But it wat no accident neither, though k'a tathar
alikelyplac^


