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TUN OVER™



“Oh! so this is Rev'runt Pittinger? I'm
awful glad t' meet yuh. Couldn't git out t'
church last Sunday, ‘cause [ was jist gittin’
over th' chicken pox. Ma says your sermon
was awful nice. She ain't t' home, ['m sorry
t' say. She's went over t' Baird's t° show 'm
her new crazy-quilt, but | reckon she'll be
back after a bit. Set down and make verself
t' home.

“Le's see, what'll we do? We got some daisy
new steropticun ' views, but ma's lent ‘m.
There's th’ fambly album, though—Gramma
Sparks's. Would yuh like t' look at that? All
right; wait till I fetch a chair.

“This here first one's Rev'runt Dinwiddie.
I reckon yuh know him, and ef yuh do, yuh
know & mighty nice man, 's all [ got t’ say.
Seems like 1 jist can't git ust t’ his bein’ gone.

"Turn over.”






“This here's Emil Klaus. He used t' run
a shop here but now he's a teacher in a barber
college up t’ Chicago. 'Perfessor Klaus, of th'
chair of applied bay rum,” pa calls him. Mebbe
pa knows what that means, but it's got me
faded.

“Look how he's standin'—jest like he was

sayin', Next gent!
~ "Turn over.”






