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"Sis ter,sis ter, go to bed! Go and rest your wea ryhead." Thus the pru dentbro ther
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said. "Do you want a bat teredhide, or
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scratch esto your face ap plied?"Thus his sis tercalm re plied.
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"Sis ter,do not raise my wrath. I'd make you in tomut tonbroth as eas' lyas I'd kill a
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moth." The sis terraised her beam ingeye and
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looked on him in dignant ly and stern lyans wered,"On ly try!"
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Off to the cook he quick ly ran. "Dear
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Cook, please lend a fry ingpan to me as quick ly as you can."
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"And where foreshould I lend it you? ...where foreshould I lend it you?"
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Where fore? where fore?""The rea son,Cook, is plain to view. I wish to make an I rishstew. I

Allegretto31

wish to make an I rish stew." "What meat is in that stew to go?
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What meat?" What meat?" "Mysis ter'llbe the con tents!""Oh?" "You'll lend the pan to me, Cook?"
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"No! "No! "No!
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Ne ver stew your sis ter.
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No!" No!" No!" Ne ver!
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