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INDKX OF FIRST LTNES

Pariiiits knows lots more tliaii iis

Piniics is fun 'at's p„rty hard to beat
Pore-folks lives at loiisumcville

'Ras Wilson, I respect yr-u, 'ea-ise

RiKlit here at Iiome, boys, in old Hoosierdoni

Sai.I T!,e Raggedy Man, on a hot afternoon
i'ay Roo(l-l)y cr howdy-do
Scotty's dcad.-Of course he is

" 'Scur'ous-like," said the tree-toad
Seems like a feller'd ort 'o jcs' to-day
Sence I tuk Ii„lt o' Gihbses' Churn
Senee httle Wesley went, the place se.ms all

and still

Settin' round the stove, last night
Sing, oh, rarest of roundelays
Some peoples thinks they ain't no Fairies ,,

Some smgs of the lilly, and daisy, and rose
Somep'n 'afs common-like, ,nd good
Sometimes I think 'at Parnnis does
Sometimes my Conscience says, says be
Sometimes, when I bin bad
Such was tlie Cliild-World of the long-ago

so strange

I^^n ^'f"
'"'' ''"^ '"'' '="'' "P ^" "'« s'>clf

lalkni bout yer bees," savs Ike
Talkin- o- poetry-There're few men yit
Tell you a story-an' it's a fac'

Tell you what I lik the best
That-air young-un ust to set

The Boy lives on our Farm, he's not
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