
tease my dog Don’t know 

t o  face each other. He used to buy up aigs, around South 
Truro from all the farmers, and he’d cart ’em to his barn, 
there, and sort ’em out, and wash ‘em and pack ’em in crates, 
and ship ’em up to the city. 

Reason I remember P parkie and his barn and his aigs, 
is because me an’ Irv. parker collins played a little joke on him 
once. Wasn’t much doing that Spring in South truro 
The old skatin’ rink had gene out of Business and there 
was a strong Methodist revival going on no square 
dancing or socials, or parties. Irv an’ me, we got to itch- 
ing for a bit of excitement, and as we were walking up the 

\ railroad track one day, we looked over at Parkie Lom- 


