
6 THE DAGONBT BALLADS
I tntmjtdfap for loK dwii, and I cuned ii

my wild detpair,

Aad sudden I roM t» the mrfit, and a m'thing

grabbed tay hair

—

Gnbbed at my hair, and Jooaed it, and gnbhed
me agin by the throaty

Aad «6r was a-holdin' ay 'ed q>, and lomehow
I kep' afloat.

I can't tell yer W the done it, for I never

kiMnr'd no more.

Till tomebody aeized my collar, and gir* me a
log :iihare

;

And my head waa queer and dizzy, bnt I aee

at Ifce bitch wa< weak.

And ahe lay on her ade a-pantia', «aitm' for

me to qieak. ;.H«g'..3 sru esut;,.; >>;:/

What did I do with Acr, «h? Yon'd a hardly
need to ax.

But I aold my barter a Monday, an' paid the

Woomin'tax.
; i^ji,,, j er,.^«, ,:i,
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That's right, Mr Preacher, pat her—you ain't

not afeard on her now !

—

Dang this here tellin* o' stones—Look at the

muck cm my brow

!


