
EGGIHG OH EASTER - Foster parents on a 

chocolate egg farm prepare to cope with an 

old English custen. 

P i c t u r e . E a s t e r  e g g s .  E v e r y  o n e  n e w - l a i d , —  

—and of first class parentage, witness the birth of 
the actual article. 

The shell, being prepared, this charming lady gets 
a—-

— f r i e n d  o f  h e r s  t o  h e l p  h e r , —  

—and into the shell pours liquid chocolate. 

liaturally she takes charge of it— 

— i t  a g a i n ,  a n d  d e p o s i t s  i t  i n  t h i s  r e v o l v i n g  i n c u b a t o r .  

Then they .atoh over it, just like the good parents 
they are and in— 

-—a moment another egg is added to the sitting. Any 
hen would— 

cackle over these; but these foster mothers are too 
busy to eackle. 

^ggs this size deserve medals, so these get 
decorations in the shake of a boquet of sweet 
little roses. I mean little sweet roses. A girl 
would think of that last touch - ribbon. 

Thousands of eggs being packed choc-a-block-o-late 
to provide egg-citement — an eggshellent idea - 6 aaoouuh I 

By jove, the hens on this farm are— 

—good layers, and this family is something to brood over. 

For me It's awfully kind. 

Oh, what a fruity one ! 

i*ve got the bird. That explains the riddle of the 
h e n  a n d  t h e  E a s t e r  e g g e  M s y  u t ' s  a  g i f t  ' £  


