
SHEARE THAT AMONGST EE

Woold Vowler wur terryable vond a music, and 

tha Crismis waits aelways played un an extry tune, 

bezides money, a uzed ta gie em a bottle a sperits, an 

let it down vrim his bade room winder wie a line, atter 

thay'd done playen.  One Crismis zim chaps var a lark, 

imitated tha regular players, an got tha bottle a sperits. 

The woold man wur terryable spitevul when a vound it 

out, an zed he'd av em nex time.  Zo when Crismis 

come roun, they tried it on agean, the woold man 

popped is yead out a winder, an bawled out, “How 

many on ee is there?”  “Zix,” zed thay;  “Sheare that 

amongst ee then,” zed he, emptying a girt pitcher a 

water down upon em.


