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NO LEGS.

When littie Rob went out o

So }'r"ll'i was he, he walked on stilts
For several afterncons,
To show his pantaloons.

Most grandiy stalked he up and down,
Till nutbrown Meg in Gieen'way gows,
(His little sweetheart true)

Wished she might walk on them to0.
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LITTLE CHICKS
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