
BIN AN BIT APAST IT

Jake Spooner wur a beaker in ower town, an his 

wife used ta meak leetle mate pies every Zadderdy, an 

zill em ael hot, penny apiece.  Young Jack Slatter 

gooes in one Zadderdy, buys a pie, an begins ta munch 

un in there an then.  “Not much mate in thease un 

Measter Spooner,” zaays Jack.  “Bite on,” zaays 

Spooner, “thee beant com to it heet.”  Jack took 

another good grab at tha pie, an atter getting o'it down, 

zaays, “No, nar I caant teast nooan heet.”  “Ah now,” 

zaays tha artvul beaker, “thee'se bin, an bit apast it.”


