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A:!'! I'i-sl in cvcr'way as yet

Maile known to man ; and yon kin l)''t

Shf's iiwxl, l>ccause she won't confosH

She tvcr was, or will In-, It'ss!

And yet, fcr all lier prcjnd array

Of soil'!, liow ni:iiiy RiN away!—
\o (limit aliont licr In'in' <irrat

Bn', fellers, slie's a leaky State 1

And tlicm tliat boasts tlie most alinut

Her, tlicm's tlic ones that's drihhled out

I.aw ! jes' to thinlc of all you hoys

'Way over here in lUinoisc

A-celehratin', like ye air,

CM Indiany, 'way hack there

In the dark ages, so to speak,

A-prayin' for ye once a week

And wondcrin' what's a-keepiii' yoii

From comin', like yon ort to do.

You're all a-lookin' well, r.nd like

You wasn't "sidin' up the pike,"

As the tramp-shoemaker said

When "he sacked the boss and shed

The blame town, to hunt fcr one

Where they didn't work fer fun 1"

Lookin' .-.r/ry well, I'd say,

Your oM home so fur away.

—

Maybe, tliough. like the old jour.,

Fun ain't nil yer workin' fer.

So you've found a job that pays

Better than in them old days

You was on The \V,;-kly Press,

Heppin' run things, more er less;
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