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an’ she sed, “Come an’ give Kaptin Kiddo a. kiss,

‘At was the little Sweet Potater Boy’s name—Murphy—orful pretty name,.an’ he was
An’ ’en she tooked him home wif her to ther’ house, an’ sed, “Fank you, Kaptin Kiddo.”
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1 sed,

| kneeled down befront o’ me, an’ sed,

N

D e e i




