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~ Hints on Home Management

Pawdling Over Dinner *
.~ No Longer Good Form

By Ann Marie Lloyd

HOEVER dines out much has
noticed for several seasons a

g tendency to shorter and simpler |-

‘gxen::s. The present season has em-
hasized this to such an extent that the
"‘-gnefs whose .earning capacity depend
‘f"pon their abllity to keep up interest in
Tgpod are quite discouraged at the ap-
" parent indifference to unusual dishes.
:;,n There is no longer the dawdling over
¢ ithe dinner which was once the  rule.
There are two reasons advanced for the
iéhange. People want to eat and get
#hrough with it and have more time
for the tango, or they dance so much
u‘“tween courses that they are unmind-
ﬁtllot their food. Then, too, since the
world has grown more abstemious the
-'r‘lendgncy has extended from drinking to
"*tinz. It is no longer good form to
e one’s self. And if one would keep
goung it is contrary to reason.
80 many dinners and luncheons start
with the fruit cocktail that it is well to

pave the exact proportions of this most

agreeable concoction In mind. Grape
ifpult, oranges, pineapples and bananas
ire the fruits most often used, but white
igrapes and maraschino cherries, or ber-
'Mes may be added at will.
#Here is one of the rules of a famous
¢hef in the employ of a man noted the
forld over for his dinners:
_,ii"i'ake one cup of grape fruit, being
to remove all the skin, one-half cup
of orange pulp and bananas and a third
a cup of pineapple which has been
fnely shredded with a silver fork.
4 #Mix, and if you like it, add a dash of
tharaschino. Let stand for a few min-
fates. Melt hadlf a tumbler of currant

jelly, add the juice of a large lemon and
sweeten to taste with powdered sugar.

“It is well to add the sugar ‘to the
jelly while 1t is melting over the fire and
then the lemon juice as you remove it
Pour the sauce over the fruit while it is

! still hot, and chill in the ice box. Serve

in tall glasses which come for the pur-
pose.” # : .

Another rule ‘for these delicious cock
tails adds canned and diced peaches, a
mixture of the juice of two oranges and
one lemon, and a small glul of the best,
sherry. Sweeten with powdered sugar.

Grape fruit sometimes replaces the
fruit cocktail. It is easy to prepare
grape fruit if you have the right kind of
a knife to:loosen the pulp, remove the
core and seeds. This may De purchased

in any place where kitchen cutlery is

sold, and is the most useful implement
the cook can have. ;
When the grape fruit is in proper eat-
ing shape add powdered sugar and let
stand in the ice bex for an hour or so
with a maraschino cherry crowning it.

If the flavor of maraschino is particu--

larly fancied, a bit may be poured over
the fruit. Sherry may be used in the
same way.

One of the most attractive of fruit
salads is poinsetta salad. Take a slice
of canned pineapple and arrange it on
a lettuce leaf. Cut wedge-shaped slices
from red apples and place three, skin
side up, radiating from the centre of the
pineapple. Between the apple use single
dates. Put a red maraschino cherry at
the centre and serve with mayonnaise
dressing to _ which has been added
whipped creim.

Folklove Signs and Omens

‘By Elizabeth Hayward

some one is talking about you. If
the tingling is In the right ear it

.a friend speaking well of you; If it is

be left, it is an enemy speaking ill, This

fan old superstition. ;
iShakespeare in ‘“Much Ado About
othing” makes Beatrice say to Ursula

d Hero, who have been talking about

, “What fire is in my ears?” Long

' that, Pliny notes the same, “When

§ ears tingle some one is talking of

/s in our absence.” Sir Thomas Browne,

guthority on folklore, ascribes this to

an ancient bellef that our guardian

angsl touches the right or left ear ac-

eording to whether the conversation is
goodl_or evil in purport.

Among the S8cotch peasantry there is a
pellef in the “death bell,” a tingling in
the ear which forebodes the death of a
frisnd. Hogg, the Scotch poet, alludes
to.this in “The Mountain Bard”

Oh Ledy, °tis dark and I heard the death
bell,
AR’ 1 darena gue yomder for gowd nor fee.

An {tching of the mose in our grand-
mothers' days gave Indication that a
stranger would K appear before many
hours had passed. « Dekker, an early
writer, says: “We shall have guests to-
day, my noge itcheth.” An .old English
superstition was to the effect that' if the
nose itched it was & sign that the ‘per-
son would be vexed or kissed by a fool
hefore the day was ended. With the
Germans It was a sign that one would
drigk wine with a friend. .

A ehild born with a blue vein across

&mo nose was born to an early death.

T!NGLING in the ears denotes that

Blesding at the nose was a sign that the
person was in love. This. omen is still
eurrent in many parts of the country,

In 8 book published in the 17th cen-
tury the maid says scornfully to her too
presumptuous lover, * ‘Did my nose ever
»leed when I was In your company?
and, poor wretch, just as she spoke thus,
to show her true heart, her nose fell
fbleeding.”

It must also at times ha,ﬂle had a more
ominous portent, for Launcelot in “The
Merchant of Venice,” says: “It was not
for nothing that my nose fell ableeding
on Black Monday last at 6 o'clock.”

Itching of the right eye is a lucky
omen. 1t must be & very old sign, as
we find Theocritus saying: “My right
eye itcheth; I shall soon see my love.”
Grose, the antiquary,. puts it: “¥When’
the »ight eve ltcheth the party“affected
will shortly ery; if the left they will
laugh.”

There is an old saylng that “It is &
go0d " thing- 1o taye the eyebrows meét
as the wearer will mever know trouble’”’
Among the peasants of continental Eu-
rope, however, a different significance is
attached to this peculiarity, as indicated
by an old couplet: ;
Trust not the man whose eyebrows meet
For in his heart you'll find deceit.

To dream about teeth is a warning
that sorrow.of some kind i# at hand.
Even worse it is to dream about one’s

‘own teeth falling out. When baby sheds

his first teeth they should be thrown
into the fire to Insure /the new teeth
coming in pl-operl,ir." eeth set wide
apart betoken prosperity,

Halr, whether cut from the head or
falling out, should be burifed—else the
birds might use it in bullding their nests,
which 1s sure to bring i1l luck to the
one who lost it. If the bird chanced to
be a magpie it foretold death within
twelvemonth. 1

As with the eye and ear, it was con-
sidered ominous when the cheek itched
or tingled. If if was the right cheek it
was & sign that some one was speaking

'to the person’s advantage; 1f the left, it

was with malice., An old charm, still re-

cited under such clrcumstances, runs as

follows: s

Right cheek, left cheek, why 4o you burn?

Cursed be she that doth me any harm;

1f she be a maid, let her be stald;

If she be a widow, long let her mourn;

But if it be- my own true love-—burp, cheek
burn.

Willie Rites on Sooperstishun

F YEW start surnthin on Frieday an
glt licked its becaws yew are sooper-
stishus an no good can kum ofitt

becaws Frieday is Frieday an If yew
had wated till Satuhday mebbe the guy
mite have been sick an, yew cud hav
licked him with wun hand also-dont

an ower hired gurell she bought a gal-
lun of oill an pade thurteen cents ¢ itt
wich mite not ‘have hapened if she had
a charged itt an she put sum on the
kitchun fire. paw allus sed she wuz a
bang up gurell an she wuz so bang up
that she didnt kum down at leest not
awl in wun plece sos yew cud tell that
wuz rely and trewly her, That 18 cent
olll was unlucky.

Thates no getunn away frum fax an
for the luv of Mike If yew ever meat a
X-eyed man ledun a black cat yew want
tew, run as fast as yewer littul leggs
will carry yew an repete criss-cross
maggots 13 times backwards in order to
jinks the hunch or yew nevur will have
no gude luck no more shures yewer
born. Yesterday I broke 18 winders in
the blacksmif shop wich wudn’t have
bene so unlucky if the blacksmif didn't
no it wuz me an toled paw an paw got
a new pare of slippurs fer Crismus tew
but. Hippo Miller he sez runn quick an
tech Hunchback Jake sevun times on

hever brake no lookin-glhss caws theu | his hump with yewer fingurs crosst an
yew will nevur have no gud luck for | mebbe that will outluck itt. I did an

keven yeres.

Thare wuz Hippo Cgrter thay must be sumthin tew it as when

he broke his maws lookin glass the|paw ast maw to git him wun of his new
Weak bed Crismus an he got the measuis | slippurs maw sez why I changed em 4

Qurln the Crismus holldays an wuz well

a sofa pillur wich made paw so soar he

#nuft to go bak to scool when scocl | 4got he wuz a goin to brake his new

©pened an if that aint luck hardern a
hegg bolled 10 minits ye gotter. sko me

|

| slippurs in on me an as T sed b4 fax is

l fax

WILLIE JONES.
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“Study Clothes

BY MADGE MARVEL. =~

TAGE clothes
Shave a never-

ending fascina-
tion , for the aver-
age woman. What
the star wears is
of importance sec-
ondary only to the
plot of the play in
the mind of most
theatreéoera.

But the most in-
teresting frocks
worn by the popu-
lar ‘actress are the ones her admiring
public seldom sees. They are the cos-
tumes that make up her private ward-

robe, in which she appears when she is
herself and not the play woman. The
stage gowns necessarily partake more
of the personality of the role the wearer

Her personal clothes are the expression
her real self.

t is safe to say the majority of act-
resses furnish the inspiration for the
gowns which they wear in private life.
They are therefore the more interesting.

Consider the costumes shown in the
accompanying illustrations.

They are gowns which Marguerite
Clark has just added to her “off stage’
clothes collection, and they are especial-
ly valuiable in that they give a splendid

interprets than of her own individuality.

MARGUERITE CLARK

Carefully,” Miss

idea of the type of dress that the small
woman may wear with success. Miss
Clark is so dainty and petite that she
has to avoid many of the styles which
are so becoming to her statuesque sis-
ters. She has made the problem of cor-
rect clothes for women of her size one
for personal solution, and she is willing
to pass the news on,

“The first thing to learn is what to
avoid,” she says. ‘“You must beware
of the brocades with gorgeous colorings
and the stuffs that have the air of mag-
nificence we all love. Then you must
remember that in making your frocks
the dainty things that suit your style,
you must not give the impression of
neutrality and insipidity, They must be
just as distinetive as those made of
the bolder fabrics.. They must make us
appear the persohs we would like to be,
as well as the persons we are.”

In “Prunella,” Miss Clark's present
success, she has no chance to wear
anything but “kiddie” clothes. As a re-
sult, she confesses she never spent so
much time planning her “real”’ clothes.

It is part of her dress creed that one
needs comparatively few frocks to be
well dressed, but a lot of thought must
be put into buying the right ones.

The afternoon gown shown would be
quite as delightful for a debutante of
any size as it would for a small woman.
It shows the new combination of char-
meuse and figured taffeta, which is to
be very smart this spring. The skirt
with its long, admirable lines and slight
draping Is of ice blue charmeuse. The
bodice and tunic is of taffeta in the

Clark’s Creed

fresh, soft shade 3! green which blends
80 beautifully with that particular shade
of blue. And it is strewn with little
flowers in pink and blue and yellow—
a good many yellow' ones.

A corner of the velvety lawn with the
morning sun slanting across the multi-
hued posies that dot it might have fur-
nished the pattern. There is a double
tucked-up draping and a sash of prim-
rose yellow and a rolling revers collar
of the silk turning back from an inner
vestee of white embroidered net, and
where the revers joins the sash there
are some velvet pansies in yellow and
deep purple.

Black lace and malines make the hat
with a straying wreath of button roseés
and an upstanding fan of malines at the
back.

Blush pink, so faint that it has the
merest suggestion of color, is chosen
for the evening frock, which is draped
and caught up in front with a pink rose
over a petticoat of pleated chiffon,

There is a tunic of white sgilk net
lengthened with a deep flounce of silver
lace which also forms the sleeves and
part of the bodice, the white net over
flesh tulle forming the vest. The folded
sash is of three shades -of pink, Float-
ing about the shoulders is a scarf of
pale pink ‘tulle.

To wear over this very charming
model 18 a wrap of dull rose and gold
brocade lined with lighter rose silk,
which is puffed about the edge. Swans-
down is used for the collar and sleeve
finish, and little pink chiffon roses dot
its fluffiness here and there. ;

Peter’s - Adventures in Muatrimony

By Leona Dalrymple

Author of the new novel, “Diane of the Green Van,” awarded a prize of $10,000 "by Ida M. Tarbell and 85 B8

McClure as judges.

Copyright, 1914, by Newspaper Feature Service.

\

The * truth, plain and unvarnished,
about “the girl in the case” distin-
+ series by Miss Dal-
rymple. Her character studies will not
appear unfamiliar to the majority of
readers, who will follow the fortunes
of “Peicr” with growing interest.
! XIX,

Cooking Experiments
ALWAYS fancled women had an in-

stinct or a sixth sense about cooking

problems, just as a boy knows how
to throw 2 ball, or fly a kite, or hit anall,
I guess I'm wrong. Mary and I have had
a laughable experience, though I must
confess there were tears in it for Mary.

It all grew out of our entertaining
mother and dad at dinner. I arrived
home early and found Mary industrious-
ly beating cream for dessert.

*“What,” sald I smiling, “are we mak-
ing?”’ -

I'm an old-fashioned chap. The sight
of a woman in a white apron cheerfully
engaged in a household task puts me in
an excellent humor with the world at
large. And it pleased me that Mary was
taking so much pains to please mother
and dad.

Mary frowned and consulted a large,
business-like cookbook.

“Peter,” she sald, “I’'m making char-
lotte russe and I never made it before.
Do come and help me.”

Nothing loathe, I struggled into an-
other apron and kissed Mary where the
soft color in her cheek was highest.

“Just beat the cream,” begged Mary,
“while I read over this recipe.” g

I did. Mary read the recipe very care-
fully.

“One half p—k of gelatine,” she read
aloud. “The printing’s awfully  indis-
tinct, Peter, Some of it is so blurred
that I can’t read it. Doesn’t s half peck
of gelatine seem an awful lot for that
little bit of cream?”

It certainly does,” I exclaimed, ' “A
half a peck of gelatine sounds too much
for most anything.”

Mary read again.

“Well,” she said, *I certainly see the
letters p—k very distinctly and certainly
they stand for peck. I haven’t got a
half a peck of gelatine in the house, but
'l put In all I have,”

We rummaged the pantry and discov~
ered two packages and a half of gela-
tine which Mary, per instructions in the
book, dissolved in water and poured iInto
the cream. Having piled. the delectable
mess upon pieces of sponge cake, we
carefully deposited it in the ice-box
with a feeling of awe. For it really was
a beautiful piece of cullnary architecture
and well worth our admiring satisfaction,

1 shall never forget the terrible mo-
ment when we came to that dessert.
The two packages and a half of gelatine
had put in some deadly work, The cream
was a tough, swollen sponge of white,

which wobbled ridiculously as I bore it
to the table.

I wanted to laugh, but I didn’t dare.
Mary’'s eyes were tragic. I'm not sure
that we had a knife that could have
contended successfully with that rub-
bery mass upon the sponge-cake. Dad
made queer noises in his throat, I
thought, but mother’s eyes, as usual,
were sympathetlo, 8he knew well
enough that it was one of the Ilittle
tragedies of humdrum life which some-
times hurt.

Mary's lip quivered and the tears
welled swiftly to_her eyes, What a
spoiled child:she is!

“And I wanted it to be so nice!” she
faltered, “Indeed, I did, didn’t I, Peter?
And the recipe really said a half a peck
of gelatine.”

“Half ;a8 peck!” exclaimed mother,
aghast, 'Taun it wasn't half & pack-
age, Mary?’

Mary and I stared hopelessly at ome
another and dad made another singular
nofse in his throat. There were tears of
real disappointment in Mary’s eyes, but
she blinked .them bravely back ana
smiled suddenly at us with a wistful
péthos.

How much easier it would have been
if someone had only troubled to teach
Mary cooking before our marriage in-
stead of letting her learn through such
dreadful 'disappointments. -Why don't
engaged girls fall to and take a course
in cooking and housework?

m——_ - —
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Dear Annie Laurie:

I am very fond of company. 1
am rather pretty and my friends tell
me that I am very graceful, but I
am so shy that I don't know what
to do with myself whenever I get out
among people. I can think of plenty
of things to say when I am at home,
but the minute T am in company 1
am so afraid I will make a mistake
and give people a chance to laugh
at me that I can’t speak a word.

What shall I do. about it? My
mother says it is a sign of a sweet
character for a girl to be shy, but
my brother says it's a gign of a
chump. Which do yon think is right?

SWEBET AND TWENTY.

to agree with brother,
I have known some

ed people who' were shy,
weren't in the habit of thinking mucn
about it.

ELL, little Sweet/and Twen-
ty, I am afraid I'm inclinel|
very nice,!

clever, kindly, big-hearted, big-mind- |
but 1hey‘i yourself.

By Annie Laurie

As a rule, however, the average
case of shyness is just a case of over-
weening self-consciousness. If you'il
stop thinking about yourself for 2a
few minutes and think about what
the other people are saying, you'll
find it a great relief. You aren’t half
so important as you are afraid to
think. Nobody is watching you like
a lynx; nobody is sitting with bated
breath trying to get a chance to laugh
at you; and as to the laughing, ¢an’t
you laugh yourself? It's a great ac-
complishment—the !aughing habit—
try to cultivate it. It will take up
your attention.

If people do laugh at you, anyway—
l{s there anything so terrific in that?
! What's the matter with you, littis
girl, is that you've just.  discovered
And you're so interested in
the discovery that you can't get your
mind on anything eise

Advice to Girls 3 3

No doubt you are pretty and bright
and sweet as a peach, 88 somehow I
read between the lines of your letter
that you feel that you are—but, dear
me, you're just one .in thousands—
only one. The whole world isn’t
standing around waliting to see you
go by. Honestly, it isn’t, little sister.

So take courage, be kind, be good-
natured, be friendly, be sorry for the
other people -a little while, and the
first thing you know you will forget
all about being “shy.”

Miss Laurie will welcome letters of
inquiry on subjects of feminine inter-
est. from young women readers of
this paper and will reply to them in
l,/m_r,- columns. They should be ad-
b irigeord liev core this office.
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" Secrets of Health and .;Haﬁpinegs;s“

Fidelity of Memory Is

Dependent Upon Health

By Dr. LEONARD KEENE HIRSHBERG

A. B, M. A, M. D. (Johns Hopkins)
Copyright,” 1914, by L. K, Hirshderg

; EMORY is the privy council of imagination. It is
the sub-treasury nr.(he intellcet, to be drawn upon

for gold coin of the realm.

Memory is the inex-

: naustible origin of reason and the end of experience.
| Lord Macaulay is sald to have had:a memory which
out dictionaries and historians to shame, while Maglia-

béchi of Florence, who flourished in

the latter part of-

thie 16th century, was called the Universal Index and

Living Cyclopaedia.

P. J. Beronicius, the Greek and Latin improvisator.
wiio knew by ‘heart Horace, Virgil, Cicero, Juvenal, boti
the Plinys, Homer and Aristophanes, lived at Middle-
burgh until 1676.  But even he was outdone by Andrew

Fuller, who! after he heard 500 lines twice, could re-
He could also repeat verb-

neat them without a mistake,

pR. L. X. MIRSHBERG

atim forward and again backward almost any short thing he read, any ser-

mon or speech, and could do the same
‘o the extreme end of Cheapside, as well
+as the articles displayed.
1t is no great feat to train your mem-
ory aimost to equal these ancient fel-
ovs. Nowadays, with the newer psy-
‘hological experiments at your finger
'nds, everybody ought to be a Grand
’anjandrum  with his  aids and . sub-
;Herns: the Picininnies, Joblillies and
faryulies running him a close second.

“icalth with a Big H.

It is not necessary to study as hard
18 Gargantua intended his super-Gar-
rantuan giant of a son, Pantagruel, to
Xtm order to acquire a good memory.
MVibre is known now than Rabelais’'s last
Titan knew:

Lulled in the countless chambers
Our thoughts are linked by mc:; '2’15'4?3

ain;
Awake but one, and lo,
Each gtamps its image c‘l'l;;g l:(,l;ﬂet.dﬂ’krl‘“ ;

Memory 48 a complex of accurate—or
inaccurate, if your eyes, ears, muscles
and skin are in the slightest degree be-
low. par or defective—represenations of
objects, words, events and combinations
of these which your common senses
take in,

'l‘hig sounds fearful, Yet it is showing
you in plain words what you must do
to train your power of observing.

The fidelity of your memory depends
upon the perfection of vision, skill,
hearing and the other sensations, the
firmnéss with which their ideas are
stored away in your tissues—the brain
may be only a way station or telephone
exchange—and the facility with which
you can summon to your command the
things you have thus previously experi-
enced. ;

Thus, memory primarily depends u
health, with a big H. o g e

First, be convinced, however much
you hate me at the words, that your
memory is shockingly treacherous and
faulty. Indeed, your memory is as
false as your eyesight, audition and
muscular adeptness is below par.

How to Improve Memory.

No person, no matter how stccessful
he has been financially, socially or
otherwise, has a trustworthy memory
if his muscles, emotions and feelings
have been neglected at a cost of the
mere supremacy of his eyes and ears.

Just as muscular and touch sensations
which are associated with pain are bet-
ter remembered than other experiences,
objects and concrete experiences are
stored away better than mere words.

One of the tricke by which’ you can

with every shop sikn from the Temple
improve your memory—after your
muscles, brain, eyes, ears, mouth, nose,
skin and throat have been restored to
100 per cent. of health—is to associate
and link up every new thing you read,
hear, see, feel, move and sense with
some well remembered object or experi-
ence.

Thus, if a Pundit comes along and

| tells you of the new microbe which ex-

plodes like dynamite you naturally wish
to know and recollect its name. Well
there is such a fungus. Tt is called
microsporea pillobolus. It was just dis-
covered the other day, but I lf}t“ ‘al-
ways remember it -because’ ‘“micre”
medns small and sporea means it forms
little egg sperms. It is a . rather hard
“pill’” or “bolus’ even for a savant to
swallow, but this microsporea pillobolus
iswretained in the Widow’s Cruse of the
memory. -

Answers to Health Questions

Mrs, 8.——uy’oyel burn me all the time
and I have headaches. 1 just had pew
glasses, What is wrong? .

Visit an eye specialist, not a jeweller-
optician, and have him re-examine your
eyes. Very often an over-correction, or
even an exact correction of the eyes.
exaggerates the trouble. By
slightly 1
are often better for the eyes than a pre-
cisely mathematical correction. :

. 0 "

Anxious—Can moles be removed with-

out leaving a scar?

Yes and no. Moles that are removed
and then. replaced with fresh skin-grafts
leave hardiy any scars. The removal of
many thin surface moles leaves red-
| blotches, which fade completely away
‘after six months or so, g

’ L e ;

"Dy, Hirshberg “will - answer ques-

tions for readers of this ‘paper ‘ou
medical, hygienic ‘and sonitation sub-
jects that are of general interest. He
will  not undertake to prescribe aor
offer advice for individual cagses.

here the subject is mot of geneval
interest letters will be answered pei-
sonally if ‘a stamped and addressed
envelope is_enclosed. Address all in-
quiries to. Dr. L. K. Hirshberg, carc
this office. A

v  With the Bark on  a

Nothing succeeds like success unless
it be a successful failure.

* & »

If children had Lhe right to choose
thefr parents, few families would be
constituted as they are at present.

L

The man who is popular with his wife
is rarely popular with his wite's
friends’ husbands. They hear too much
of him as & model man,

BRER RABBIT had forgotten all

«“What!” exclaimed Mrs. Rabbit.

bush.”

Bird and asked him:
“Is that all?” asked Brer Rabbit
brier patch.”
to know me.
mischief.”

is that you are talking to?”

a brush pile in the middle.”

put his arms around Mrs. Rabbit.

ever they are, looking like that? Never!
She threw a broom at poor Brer Rabbit and just missed his head,
" Mister Jay Bird hgd hopped alongside of the window so that he could
hear all that was said. When Brer Rabbit came out he saw Mister Jay
“What on earth is the matter with me?” ;
“Your ears are filled with cotton,” said Mister Jay Bird.

“That's what my wife says,” whined Brer Rabbit.
How does it come that YOU know me? I guess YOU put
those burrs in my ears. It's Friday, too, the day you are always up to

Talk is' cheap. and that may be the
reason some folks talk so comstantly.
LS ) Wi
No man 'nced be ashamed of paying
hush money when it is paid to the drifg-
gist for soothing syrup.
: L .
- Time was when the only clups women
‘knew 'were rol pins and
handles, ' Now they form  themselves
into clubs, . - . :

X

about putting cotton in his ears and

he did not know that Mister Jay Bird had filled it full of burrs, when

he walked into the kitchen of his home.
when she saw him she gave one shriek:
»Get out of here!” and with that she reached for the broom. '

“Do not be afraid,” pleaded Brer Rabbit. “I am your husbans”

Mrs. Rabbit was there and

“My husband with ears, or what-
You are a walking  bramble

anxiously.

“No, the cotton in your ears is filled with burrs and you look i{ke a

“Blie doesn’t seem

Just then Judge Bear came along and he asked Mister Jay Bird: “What

“That is Brer Rabbit. Don’t you recognize him?’ ;
“Ha! ha!” exclaimed the Judge.

“He looks like a cotton flel@ with

Mrs. Rabbit came to the door just then and said: .
“How dare you talk about my husband like that?”
“My dear wife knows me now,” shouted Brer Rabbit as he tried to°

“No, no,” began Mrs. Rabbit. “Go out and roll in the brier pateh first
and get all that garden out of your ears.”

“Now you scat!” said Mrs. Rabbit to Judge Bear and Mister Jay Bird
. and they did not wait to see Brer Rabbit come back.
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