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She! s me,n . She!'s got every kind of me,.t in her, like , tugtle,

Miss Neid., I had me o, swell pParty 1,8t night , nothin But

pre, chers ,nd te,chers, br,ins buttin br,ins.

The woma,n who shouted ,nd fell ,t the pre,chert's feet. @ Let

her 1.y where whe Lord‘pitched her,

Here, Toke this money., I s.ved 1t up to bury me, but it looks

1ike I c,n't die,

He' 8 over in the fence corner, his belly bilin like , pot.

Look- her , 8is K.te, do you sell csmphort

Time somebody put s,1lt in his liocuor. R.n every body out of
the house but gr,ndm,, " Now, if you wont to shoot me, go ,he.d

but you're not going to chaee me out of my house,™

Squire Fletcher cried whenever gr.ndm, 'S N Be w,£ meén-

tioned, - nNd he died o, few weecks ,fterw.rds,




