
For the Cream of the Day
T WO A. MN.- in ky d ark-that's when Big Ben

,startsthemilkniat'sday.
Out of bed like a boy)go-

irig fis;hing-nuldges B3ig Bell
to a hush-- takes up the tunle
as hie wihistles to work.

'You'v-e heard that patter of
nimble fet-thle clink of boutles,
in the wvire tray-the raffle of
boxes, of cans and ice-the giddap,,
-the wheliels-thie merry tu ne-
ail unm ndful of the world at sieep.
You've wondiered.

ri Iht mri g huur th, rt>unt

kiiite and çmAk dir(,u.oi ti L i>
~Y 1 .k,, Brlin fv >fc, 14r

seve iie tai! al ukngb~

live nýUtCS.

Big lien i@i six m atryttdA

a i la~-, d ~ I a. w d M
bk y pr~i poe, ird n

kuIt-aura~y km IAne k.
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