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BRER RABBIT’S FLYING TRIP

AR once wuz a time when most er de creeturs Brer B'ar wuz dar, wid his bid fur suit on,
Got mighty tired er Brer Rabbit’s capers, An’ o’ Brer Wolf fetched his big howl along,
An’ dey semble’, dey did, grass an’ meat eaters, An’ when eve’ything wuz ready, wid a long, loud hoot on,
Browsers an’ grazers, an’ likewiss de bone-scrapers, Here come ol’ Simon Swamp Owl along,
Fer ter see what dey kin do. A-tootin’ of his too-whoo.
Dar wuz ol’ Brer Fox, suh, wid his black socks, suh,
An’ 2 heap er creeturs dat I don't hatter mention;
Some bow-legged an' some knock-kneed in de hocks, sub,
An' dey all agree fer ter hol’.a convention
Fer ter stop Brer Rabbit’s pranks.
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BRER RABBIT’S FROLIC
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“So fur, so good! But all de time dey wuz jowerin' an' confabbin’, ol' Brer Rabbit wus settin’ in a shady
place in de grass, a-hearin’ eve'y word dey say. When de time come, he crope out, he did, an’ run 'roun’, an' de
fust news dey know’d, here he come down de big road—bookity-bookity—same ez a hoss dat’s broke thoo de
pastur’ fence. He say, sezee, ‘ Why, hello, frien's! an’ howdy, too, kaze I aint seed you-all sénce de last time!
‘Whar de name er goodness is you been deze odd-come-shorts? an’ how did you far’ at de bobbycue? Ef my
two eyeballs aint gone an’ got crooked, dar’s ol’ Brer B'ar, him er de short tail an’ sharp tush—de ve'y one I'm
a-huntin’ fer! An’ dar’s Brer Coon! I sho is in big luck. Dar’s gwineter be a big frolic at Miss Meadows’, an’
her an’ de gals want Brer B'ar fer ter show um de roas'n’-y'ar shuffle; an’ dey put Brer Coon down fer de jig dey
_calls rack-back-Davy.
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BRER RABBIT’S FROLIC

1 Atter de rucus wuz over, de creeturs hobbled off home de best dey could, an’ laid 'roun’ in sun an’ shade fer ter
let der cuts an’ gashes git good an’ well. When dey got so dey could segashuate, an’' pay der party calls, dey
’gree fer ter insemble some’rs, an’ hit on some plan fer ter outdo Brer Rabbit. Well, dey had der insembly, an' dey
jower’d an’ jower'd des like yo' pa do when he aint feelin’ right well; but, bimeby, dey 'greed 'pon a plan dat look
like it mought work. Dey 'gree fer ter make out dat dey gwine ter have a dance. Dey know'd dat ol’ Brer Rabbit
wuz allers keen fer dat, an’ dey say dey'll gi’ him a invite, an’ when he got dar, dey'd ax 'im fer ter play de fiddle,
an’ ef he "fuse, dey'll close in on 'im an’ make way wid 'im.
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HE little boy, when he next saw Uncle Remus, after hearing how the animals went to the barbecue,
wanted to know what happened to them: he was anxious to learn if any of them were hurt by the dogs
that had been chasing Brother Rabbit. The old darkey closed his eyes and chuckled. * You sho is axin’
sump’n now, honey. Und’ his hat, ef he had any, Brer Rabbit had a mighty quick thinkin' apple-ratus, an' mos’
inginner'lly, all de time, de pranks he played on de yuther creeturs pestered um bofe ways—a-comin’ an’ a-gwine.
De dogs done mighty well, 'long ez dey had dealin’s wid de small fry, like Brer Fox, an' Brer Coon, an' Brer Wolf,
but when dey run ag’in’ ol’ Brer B'ar, dey sho struck a snag. De mos’ servigrous wuz de identual one dat got de wust
hurted. He got too close ter Brer B'ar, an’ when he look at hisse'f in runnin’ water, he tuck notice dat he wuz

split wide open fum flank ter dewlap.
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THE CREETURS GO TO THE BARBECUE
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“But what happened thea?" the little boy asked.  * Nothin” 'tall,” replied Uncle Remus,”taking up the
chuckle where he had left off. ‘ De creeturs aint had no dance, an’ when dey went ter Miss Meadows’, she put
her head out de winder, an’ say ef dey don’t go off fum dar she'll have de law on um1”
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BRER RABBIT’S FROLIC

“I'm ter play de fiddle—sump’nT aint done sence my oldest gal had de mumps an’ de measles, bofe de same
day an’ hour! Well, dis mornin’ I tuck down de fiddle fum whar she wuz a-hangin’ at, an’ draw’d de bow back-
erds an’ forerds a time er two, an' den I shot my eyes an’ hit some er de ol’-time chunes, an’ when I come ter myse!f,
dar w|;(1 my whole blessed fambly skippin' an’ sasshayin' 'roun’ de room, spite er de fack dat brekkus wuz ter
be cooked!”
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BROTHER BEAR’S BIG HOUSE

He'had ayson name Simmon, an' a gal name Sue, not countin’ his ol' ’oman, an’ dey all live
wid one an’er day atter day, an’ night atter night; an’ when one un um tent abroad, dey’d be spected
home 'bout meal-time, ef not befo’, an’ dey segashuated right along fum day ter day, washin’ der face
an’ han’s in de same wash-pan im de back po’ch, an’ wipin’ on de same towel same ez all happy
famblies allers does.
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BROTHER BEAR’S BIG HOUSE
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“ Well, tune went on an’ fotched de changes dat might be spected, an' one day dar come a
mighty knockin' ou Brer B'ar’s do’. Brer B'ar, he holla out, he did, ‘ Who dat come a-knockin’ dis
time er de year, 'fo’ (< corn’s done planted, er de cotton-crap’s pitched?’' De one at de do’ make
a big noise, an’ rattle de hinges. Brer B'ar holla ovt, he did, ‘Don’t t'ar down my house! Who is
you, anyhow, an’ what you want?’ An’ de answer come, ‘I'm one an’ darfo’ not two; ef youer mo’
dan one, who is you an' what yqu doin’ in dar?’ Brer B’ar, he say, sezee, ‘I'm all er one an’ mighty

nigh two, but I'd thank you fer ter tell me yo’ full fambly name.” Den de answer come.
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BRER RABBIT TREATS THE CREETURS
TO A RACE

‘ Well, dey fix de day, dey did, an’ den Brer Rabbit put out ter whar de creeturs wuz stayin’ ar,
an’ tol’ um de news. Dey dunner how Brer Rabbit know, but dey all wanter see de race. Now, him an’ de
= Rainmaker had fixt it up so dat de race would be right down de middle er de big road, an’ when de
day come, dar’s whar he made de creeturs stan’—Brer B'ar at de bend er de road, Brer Wolf a leetle
furder off, an’ Brer Fox at a p'int whar de cross-roads wuz. Brer Coon an' Brer Possum an'de yuthers
he scattered about up an’ down de Road.
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NE_sultry summer day, while the little boy was playing not far from Uncle Remus's cabin, a hea’
black cloud made its appearance in the west, and quickly obscured the sky. It sent a brisk gale
hafnre it ae if o claar thae nath af lanavee and Aduet Deracantle thava wae & hiindind dach af Hakdcxlioner
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BROTHER BEAR’S BIG HOUSE

Uncle Remus paused to see what effect this statement would have on the little boy. He

his eyes, as though he were tired, but when he opened them again, he saw’ the faint shadow of a smile
on the child’s face. *’'Taint gwine ter hurt you fer ter laugh a little bit, honey. Brer Polecat come
in Brer B'ar’s house, an’ he had sech a bad breff dat dey all hatter git out—an’ he stayed an’ stayed
twel time stopped runnin’ ag’in’ him."”
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BROTHER BEAR’S BIG HOUSE

“Brer Polecat say, ‘ You may think yoﬁ aint got no room, but I bet you got des ez much mon.l'
ez anybody what I know. Ef you let me in dar one time, I boun’ you I'll make all de room I want.'
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BRER RABBIT TREATS THE CREETURS
TO A RACE

“Ter dem what has ter wait, it seem like de sun stops an' all de clocks wid 'im. Brer B'ar
done some growlin'; Brer Wolf some howlin’ an’ Brer Possum some laughin’; but atter while a cloud

come up fum some’rs. 'Twant sec'h a big cloud, but Brer Rabbit know'd dat Cousin Rain wuz in dar
’long wid Uncle Win'., De cloud crope up, it did, twel it got right over de big road, an’ den it kinder
drepped down a leetle closer ter de groun'. It look like it kinder stop, like a buggy, fer Cousin Rain ter
git out, so der'd be a fa'r start. Well, he got out, kaze de creeturs kin see 'im, an’ den Uncle Win’, he

got out,
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BRER RABBIT AND THE PARTRIDGE NEST

She’d make her house facin® eas’ an' wes’,
An’ den wid eggs she'd fill her nes’;

Fer ter keep um warm she’d brood an’ set,
An’ keep her house fum gittin' wet.
Whiles dis gwine on, Brer Rabbit come by,
A-wigglin’ his mouf, an’ a-blinkin’ his eye:
“ De top er de mornin’, Miss Bob,” sezee;
“ De same ter you, Brer Rabbit,” se’ she,

Sez ol’ Brer Rabbit, I been missin’ you long,
I wuz mighty fear'd dat sump'n wuz wrong,
But here you set ez still ez a mouse,

Not doin’ nothin’ but keepin® house! "

“ Oh, well,” se’ she, “I'm too ol’ ter gad,

I use’ ter do 4, but I wish I never had!

De only thijsg I want is ter wash my dress,
But I cant do dat whiles I'm on my nes".”
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THE CREETURS G
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