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It was a Joliy Miller lived on tlie River Dee

It's a mystery to see me— a man o' f]ftj--four .

It's a ptirly liard world you find, my cliild

It's lonesome—sorto' lonesome,— it's a Siind'y-thiy, to

me . . . . .

It's mighty good to git back to the old town, shore

It's the cnrioiisest thing in creation .

I've alius held—till jest of late . .

I ve hc'n thinkiii' hack, of late

I've tlionght a power on men and things .

Janey Pettihone's the host ....
Jap Miller down at Martinsville's the hlamedest feller

yi-

Jes' a little bit o' feller—I remember still

Jest Frank Reed's his mil name—though

Jest rain and snow 1 and rain again ,

Las' July—and, I persume ....
Las' time 'at Uncle Si<lney come

*Liist Chris'mus, little Benny ....
Last Christmas was a year ago

Last Thanksgivin'-dinner we ... .

Lawzy! don't I rickollect ....
'Lish, you rickollect that-air ....
Little Cousin Jasper, he .... .

"Little Haly 1 Little Haly 1" cheeps the robin in the tree

Little Mandy and her Ma . . , , ,

Little Orpliant Annie's come to our house to stay

'LI where in the world my eyes has bin

Look so neat an' sweet in all yer frills an' fancy

pleatin'
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