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When Little Dickie Swope's a man
Wlitn little ToUus Morton lic'i

When Mc an' my Ma an' I'a wiijt to the Fair
When our lialiy died ....
Whin the frost is on the punkin' and tlit f„,l,lir':

in the shock ....
When Uncle Sidney he comes here
When we hiar Uncle Sidmy tell

Where's a boy a-goin'

Wintcr-tinic, ii Summer-time .

Wunst I sassed my Pa, an' he .

Wnnst I tooked our pcppi-r-linx lid

Wunst upon a time wunst
Wunst, 'w.iy West in Illinoisc .

Wunst we went a-fishin'—Mc
W'y, one time wuz a little-weenty dirl

W'
, wunst they wuz a Little Boy went out

You better not fool with a Bumblebee
You-folks rickoUcct, I know .

You have morc'n likely noticed

You kin boast about yer cities, and their

growth and size ....
You make me jes' a little nervouser
Your noKhbors in the comitry, whare you come from

hain't fergot
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