EVERY GINERATION GETS WISER

Every gineration gets wiser, zed woold Molly
Hayes, tha dearymin's wife; “Var look ee there nows a
proof on't.” “Wur,” zed her usbind, “Why doozen zee,
the woold cows gooes droo tha river, while tha leetle

caaves gooes auver tha brudge.”



