
THA GIRT HOBNAILS

Tom Tunster tha drowner zent his wife down to 

woold Gabbets, tha Blacksmith, var a underd a tha 

biggest hob nails he mead, she brought back zim 

terryable whackers.  “Lar,” zaays Tom, “what busters 

ta be sure, I shudden think took many a thay ta meak a 

underd.”


