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Unsettied, with Showers
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The trouble with a shower, I hold,
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As boile or frozen blue, I plummet

In agonize adagio from it!
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—Georgie Starbuck Galbraith
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Pick up a sunny new packa today. Then

tomorrow. mornin watch how these new
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buttermilks puff up. Fluff out. Sizzle to a
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pe sauce «pirat, could you lend me a dime for the parking meter?”
golden brown. Betty Crocker&#3 New

Buttermil Pancake Mix Reach fo it!
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