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a Misfit in Nature
. . ByWINIFREDBLACK

Copyright,” 1914, by Ne
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MAN in a Connecticut town
died the other day and left

bW g50,000 in the bank. |
‘He was a watchman. He worked 16

day, jraln ‘or shing, hot or

A %‘!{ ! "nl'.*en‘, pl‘ld hﬂ"ati‘ 2.8 day
“ for" j Fé lived in a little_house all

by hitiiflelf and-ate three tiniés & day
. bread and-onjons. .He never had vis-

. itors.and he never went visiting. He
* didn’t subscribe for a daily paper; he

e i3
S

belonged to mo library and he had
‘bought . just one book, in the last 40
years. ‘ |

He did not care for the theatre. He
never went to the races, and nobody
ever saw him buy so much as an ice
~ecream cone for even himself, or any-
body else. .

- £

* He lived like a’dotffouse in 'his

house, the world forgetting, by the world ..tormt. I wonder what he
ht about on summer evenings when the moon threw a spangled net of

ver the river that,ran cloge to:

the little hut:where hie lived.

" 'And when the meadow larks began to call in the spring, T wonder if he

e got time to go out and look for shooting stars and Dutéhmarn’s breeches,

P9t he thought everything that wasn't good to eat was “Just a weed, and
ht fo be pulled up for taking the ground away from the potatocs.

t Good Is His Money Now?

"
L

‘When the June sun mldoAth,e‘

'

roses along‘ the railroad track smell like

the Blest—though théy were just wild and only pinli and sweet ’nd
h a penny in ‘thg"Warld-wht_it, did he think then'of the wild extrava-

were pretty and made the world

* at.them, this man who worked so
tune—and wonder why they shone so

of the hand ‘that Tlung them th'ere to seed and blossom, just because

brighter to look at.

When the winter stars sparkled frostily in the cold sky, did he ever look

hard and lived so poor—to save a for-
brightly?

The butterflies, little yellow fellows with white spots of silver on their

-they grow that way down in

Connecticut where this poor rich man

Hived; and gréat brown moths with wings of ringed yellow—what did he think
of them, I wonder, and of their part in the great plan of creation?
' The wild cucumber vine ¢rept up over his lonely habitation and spangled
the humble roof with its veil of pubbling lace; ‘I wonder why? There was
/ . ;

‘'m0 money in it. :
Of evenings when t

he‘ l(;nel}; old man sat for a while on the hard earth

At his doorstep, did he note the grasshoppers fiddling so cheerily there in

‘the dusk?

. Queer old fellows, the grasshoppers. I° always like to believe that they

are the fiddlers for the fairies who live down there in the grass and the
clover. They never tire, and when the dancing flags they leap into the air

L to show how proper dancing should be done. I shall always believe that the
" man who inhvented the tango thought of this on a June evening when the
grasshoppers were out for a frolic., Did he ever watch them jumping in the
“clover, poor old man, who died the other day and left $60,000 in the bank—

~ after a lifetime of grudging privation

and niggardly economies?

{ Tawonder,what his heirs will do.with it..I-hope there's g pretty mece with

e&ek;-l!ke roses and Irish eyes like

viplets drenclied 'in dew. I liope she'll

buy a pretty hat with a pink rose on it and a soft frock of white, or some
et color, to wear to Holy Communion some Easter Sunday.

No “Savings Bank for Nature.

’

A\
1 hope there’s a strapping nephew, too, with a pair of broad shoulders

4 and two honest hands that can spend,

as well as save,

Bless their hearts, sure it’s a fine dinner they’ll have the day, and new

shoes, too, with plenty of “creak” in them.
The earth where they dug the grave was hard—as hard as the heart of

- “what they call a miser. But the man lieg snug n.nd warm, snug and warm,
: ﬁld it costs him never a cent for food or shelter.

No more extravagance in the way of a fire, no more folly of hread at a
fiekel a loaf, snug and warm and sheltered, who so well content as he?
- But when the grass begins to grow, and the birds are at their silly
‘ehattering and all the railroad ‘track along which the old watchman used

to walk is ablow with wild ros

ds and bltie with morning-glories—will it not be

well for 4 frugal soul to be out of the way of the sight of the reckless and

wicked extravagance of nature?

Brown will run the water in the brooks and deep and deep will rush the
awelling ‘tide of the hurrying river to the brimming sea—all wasted, all

shrown away, for what?

Not'a savings bank in sight for Mother Nature!
What a mistake it all must have seemed to the honest, hard-working old

‘ man—who saved—and died.

-
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O, those- who know Geraldine Far-

young woman with a dainty frilled
apron tied about her waist and a meas-
uring spoon in her hand. As a ‘matier
of fact, fascinating and charming and

these‘things enhanced in the home, and

girl one can picture,

When she wishes:to give a particularly
beautiful party to her dearest friends
sh§ sends out dainty missives in Italian
asking a few congenial souls to-gather
in her ,home overlooking the restful,
picturesqueness of Central Park and eat
an Italian dinner which she will prepare
herself. :

There is no record of a regret having
been sent to such an invitation. But
there are several instances where the
advice of doctors has not only been dis-
regarded, but defied, and bidden guests
have left a couch of pain and a bed of
sickness to gather around ‘‘Gerry” Far-
rar's hospitable table.

And such viands as are served! Miss
Farrar has lived abroad so much and
knows Italy so well that she succeeds in
transplanting the atmosphere of Naples
to America. As a famous composer re-
marked, “If there is anything better to
eat in the whole civilized world than
Geraldine Farrar's ravioll it is Geraldine
Farrar's Boston baked beans.”’

Here is a sample menu of one of those

rar only by volce it may seem dif-/
ficult to imagine her as a dormestic:

wonderful as she is in opera, she is all,

the most refreshingly sensible American.

Geraldine Fa

Geraldine Farrar

By A_Pn Marie Lloyd

Ttalian dinners, cooked by the hostess
according to the rules which she gives,
There is alwdys a relish, sich as tunny
fish, with some of the delicious Italian
salad vegetables and a dressing of oil,
which requires more knack than rule to
make,

Minestra di Stracciatella is a favorite
soup. Kor the base of this use brodo di
carne, which is beef stock made with
one pound of round beef, half a pound
of beef hones, half a carrot, one small
onion, two tomatoes, one large potato,
a bunch of ' parsiey,” all’ cooked in two
quarts of ‘water for two Holirs with salt
and pepper to taste, ‘At the‘end of two
hours add two tablespoonfuls of sherry
and strain through cheesecloth,

For the soup add one egg well beaten,
a .small tabléspoonful of Parmesan
cheese and an even tablespoonful of
bread crumbs to the boiling stock, stir-
rh;‘ with a silver fork so the egg won't
set,

Here is the ravioll, The‘,fmstq or the
pasta fatta in casa, which is really rib-
bons of macaroni, will/ take -two and
one-half cups of flour, two'eggs, three
tablespoonfuls of cold water and salt to
taste. Make a heap of the flour and in
the centre break the eggs, pour the
water sfowly, add the salt and stir with
a fork till you have a paste you can
roll with' the rolling pin. Roll it thin.

Take some-meat, chicken, veal or tur-
key, which has already been cooked,
and put it through the flnest knives of
the meat grinder. Mix it with an egg
and some Parmesan cheese and a table-
spoonful of butter, and dash it with nut-

Peter’s Adventu

By Leora Dalrymple

£, 8. McClure as judges.

Newest. All

By Jeannette

IR e

Young Norton

R lenten Fridays, when in many
households an al-fish dinner is
. “'served, a half dozen fish menus
will ald the cook in-making her cholce
of things different from every-day.

. MENU—1
26 Clam Cocktalls.
Temato Bouillon, Toasted Croutons.
Plaked Shad, Baked Potatoes, Stpffed Peppers.
' Pudive Salad, Roquefort Cheese,
Doftee ‘Jelly, Whipped Cream, Macarcons.
n Coftee, ok 4

3 MENU-—2
Grape Fruit Cocktail.
Cream of Asparagus Soup.
Beked Bluefish, New Potatoes, Macaroni au
Gratin,
Spring Salad,
Prune Souffle, Whipped Cream.

Coffee.’ '

MENU—3
¥Fish Chowder,
7 Lobster Cutlets, Sauce Tartare.
Fried Cauliffower,
Broiled Mushrooms on Foast,
Fruit Salad.
Floating Island,
Coffee.

MENU~—4
Sardine Relisb.
4 Creamn of Celery Soup.
Brolled shad, Broiled Potatoes, Asparagus.
- ('ream lﬁheg;e ?nl;d.
Pineapple Shortcake.
pOol!ee. :

‘4 MENU—5"
Mussels au Vinalgrette,

Toma ge.
Eabbat ¥ieak, po&:?n "Puffs, Cucumber’au

ratin.
Oress and Cucomber BSalad,
Cherry Cobler.
Coffee,
PAMNU—6
Mam ‘thowder, New England Style,
Figh Turbot, Bake¢d Tomato, }
Creamed
Lettu
Ruubary
Coft.

ASparagus,

¢, Rusgian Sauce,
Tartlet.

oe;

of

Heart

T

In the first menu, if the endive salad
{s made by splitting the blade of leaves,
then stuffing them with .the chees¢
crushed into a paste moistened with
French dressing, then pressed together

putting.on the' well chilled mayonnaise

: )

it will ‘be found’ most- tasty.

1 v
¢

|shés and ‘spring, onions, With'some wﬁ.lh
lettuce Teaves cut with the scissors in!

The 10 r cutlets of the third menu
are made by flaking the cold botled lob-
gter ‘and adding to the meat a half cup
of fine bread crumbs, one ‘egg, juice of
an onion, juice of half a lemon, pepper

‘|l and salt. Form into cutlets, dip 1n egsg,

roll in erumbs and fry in hot fat; serve
with garnish of cress and sauce tartare,

The cream cheese salad in the fourth’
menu is made by having a bed of white
lettuce leaves in the salad bowl, and at,
the last minute putting a package of
cream cheese into the ricer and lightly
squeezing it over the letiuce. It looks
like spaghetti and is decorative and cool.
A French dressing is poured on just as
jt is served. Pineapple shortcake i
made like the old-fashioned shortcake
of bisouit dough, and may be eaten hot
‘or cold, Be sure, however, that there is
extra syrup enough to serve with it.,

For the famous Russian sauce, take a
cup of heavy mayonnaise, add to it a
tablespoonful of catsup, juice of a half
small onion, pepper, salt, one olive, few
pblades of chives and a strip of green
pepper finely, minced. Rub the mixing
spoon with the bud of a garlic.

and plled into the salad ‘bowl 'before !’

In:the ‘secorid menu the spring salad iz}
made of thinly sliced cucumbers, ra ‘

ribbons. A sour cream dressing, or &f:
light_mayonnaise is best with this salad, ||

The truth about “thé girl in the
case” distinguishes this new series by
Miss Dalrymple. Her character studies
will not appear unfamiliar to the ma-
jority of readers, who will follow the
fortunes of “Peter” with growing in-

terest.
XLIX,

Facing Household Problems
e DON’T belleve I
[ shall ever for-
get my sensa-
tions when I struck
home late -that af-
ternoon and heara
'the steam valve
popping like a se-
ries of thunder-
claps in the cellar.
Mary was appar-

ently nowhere in

i gight or hearing.
LEONA DA‘LB-'Y)(P'J"} I hurried down-

stairs and lit the gas. The cellar was a
mass of dim white fog, through which
the furnace was utterly indiscernible.
“Well, Peter,” I said, ‘you're in for
it. Get a stick and hunt up your fur-

aace.,”

The steam-valve went on popping and
thumping thunderously, more warm,
damp steam poured alarmingly forth
Into the cellar. The gas flared. Al-
‘though it was June, the weather was
still very chill, and reluctantly enough
we had kept our furnace going, waiting
for the belated summer 'to put in an
eppearance.

1 wondered where Mary could be.

There was a long pole just beside me.

%

Armed with this and a grim smile, T
started forth valiantly to search for
my lost furnace. 1t struck me as most
absurd, this futile poking about to find
n furnace enveloped in fog, but I per-
sistéd and eventually discovered it. It
needed attention and I fell to in ap*
proved married style. 1 was. pretty
busy when there came a tearful call
from the head of the stairs.

‘“Peter, is that you?”’

““It certainly is,” 1 assured her grimly.
“Mary, tell me, why did you let this
thing get the better of you again? How
many times have I explained just what
vou should do to avold such a mess as
this and what you should do when it
did happen.”

‘‘Oh, Peter!” waliled Mary hysteri-
cally. “Where are you? In that horrid
steam? What shall I do?”’

“I'm certainly in the steam,” said I
unhumorously, “and so is this accursed
furnace. | Moreover, I've been poking
about in search of it with a clothes-pole
and I've bumped my head on beams and
thihgs that seem to have sprung up in
the most (unexpected places. I might
just as well say, Mary, that it would
please me considerably if you'd try to
keep your head about you when you
have a card party on board and fix up
the furnace before you depart. Where
nave you been?”

I might as well say here that, while I
was ashamed of my ill-temper, para-
doxically enough, I revelled in it, too.

“I came home,” sald Mary faintly,
“and heard it pounding and I was 3o
frightened, Peter. I—I telephoned for
the plumber and locked myself in the
bathroom. - Please do come out of that
hiorrid steam so I can see you.”

“You’ll see me all right in a minute
or 80,”” I assured her. ‘““How was the
plumber to get in if you were locked in
the bathroom?”

rrar’s Famous [talian

: b;'sltves @]:[@

meg. Squeeze a little lemon juice in the
mixture, ;

Have the paste rolled out into a strip
nearly an inch wide. Put a teaspoonful
of the mixture qn the ribbon and repeat
at intervals of two inches all along the
ribbon. Cut between each spoonful and
fold the paste over, making little squares
with- the paste so firmly pressed into
place that the meat is secure, Put the
little squares in boiling salted water and
boil 10 minutes. These are served with
tomato sauce, or with melted butter,
and always with Parmesan cheese,

Bocconcini is a favored dish. For this,
slices of lamb, veal or mutton are cut
about two ‘inches wide and sprinkied
with salt and pepper. An equal number
of bread slices are cut a little larger
than the meat and half an inch thick.
Then twice as many slices of ham the
same size as the meat. Arrange on
skewers, a piece of bread, then a piece
of ham, a leaf of sage, then the meat,
another leaf of sage, repeat the ham
and the bread, Always the meat must
be between two leaves of sage, two
slices of ham and two slices of. bread.
Dip them in olive oil and broil 20 min-
utes in front of a hot fire, turning them
till they are golden brown. Or they may
be cooked on a pan in the oven., They
aré served with lettuce salad.

If one wishes hot wine witlh this din-

‘ner, this is the recipe: To each pint of

res in Matrimony

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

red wine add two heaping tablespoon-
fuls of sugar, the rind of lemon and
orange and a small stick of cinnamon.
Heat in a saucepan till the sugar is dis-
solved. Strain through cheesecloth.

—r—
——

Mary did not reply, but she came
iimidly down into the steam with a
pathetic air of apology.

“Mary,”” 1 sald more kindly—she
seemed so helpless—‘“tonight after din-
ner I want you to sit down and listen
very carefully to a few essential facts
about a furnace. You can’'understand
thein if you try to. The appalling ig~
norance of women about the machinery
of things in the home makes me ter-
vibly tired. I told you about the fur-
nace before, didn't 17"

“Yes,” admitted Mary, ‘‘you did—but—
but to tell you the trith, Peter, I didn't
listen.” E

How many women know the abso-
.utely scientific facts about their fires as
they should? “Why doesn’t some emnter-
prising person write a simple furnace

book for the edification of householders? |

A sea captain’knows all about the coal-
ing of his vessel. He knows how to get
the best result with the least fuel,

What woman does? Compare thé dif-
ferent opinions. of, the coal it takes to
runf® house and.youw'll find what a wil-
ful waste of fuel: there is In many
homes just through ignorance.

I maintain that it doesn’t hurt any
women to have.a smattering knowledge
of furnaces and simple plumbing. I
elso maintain thdt women would under-
stand more of these things if they would
concentratée when some one tries to ex~
plain such mysteries and not let their
wits go wool-gathering, merely  because
the subject is dry and wrongly regarded
as outside their proyince. .’

My mother can think out & ‘simple
rroblem in plumbing and apply a tem-
porary remedy. ‘8he once fixed a flood-
:ng bathroom tap by the application of
a washer cut from the leather of a shoe.

If Mary gets in a mess, she locks her-
gelf in the bathroom and telephones for
the police.

3 ¥

Unreasonable haste is the direct road
to error.—Moliere.

Dear weeps but once;
weeps.—~¥indoo.

Sin is the only thing in the world which
never had an infancy, that knew no mi-

nority.—8outh.

'

’

cheap - always|

Said by Wise M

God governs the world, and we: have
only to do our duty wisely and leave
the issue to him.—John Jay.

Habit is too arbitrary a master for my
Hking.—Lavater.

Sin is a basilisk whose eyes are full of
venom.—Quarles.

¥ #*

_ Soft is.the music that would charm
forever.—~Wordsworth.

Most powerful is-he Wio ha% Himself
in his oWwn power.—Seneca.

Copiousness and simplicity, variety and
unity, constitute real greatness of char-
acter.—Lavater.

¥

Secrets of Health and H appiness

precious possession,

Y

cally and physically.

position of sleep come upon you.

eyelid muscles.
the muscle, nerve and eyelid.

Then it droops and ‘feels heavy.”
shot of this pseudo- aralysis.
the eyes themselves and. the ‘‘dreamy
brain’’ last are lulled into slumber.

Be this as it may, whenever you see a
droopy eyelid you may set it down as a
fact that either the individual is tired,
sleepy or weak, or he is truly sick.

Diogenes, who was something of a
eynic, besides being an experimental
genius and a philosopher, when he fell
into a slumber was roused out of it by
his ?phyllcun, and asked: “What alls

ou 99

“Nothing, sir,”” said he, “only one
grotger anticipates another; 'sleep before

onth)’

Sagging Early Sign.

As a matter of fact, whenever an eye-
'1id sags or seems to be lower than usual
something is wrong if sleep, habit and
inheritance are excluded.

‘‘Ptosig’”’ is the terrifying, technical
name given to the upper eyelid which
almost meets its under one, 'Tis said
that even Homer mnods, but when
‘“ptosis,” or a single, droopy 1id remains
permanently down over the wakeful eye-
ball, deep-seated physical trouble must
be sought.

The imitation paralysis found in eye-
lids that are drowsy becomes an honest-
to-goodness, really and righty paralysis
of the eyelld under certain but various
circumstances.

An early sign of eye muscle trouble,
swollen eyebulbs, locomotor ataxia, pare-
sis and true paralysis is a sagging of
one eyelid, !

When - ‘‘goitres’’—those saucery swell-
ings near the Adam'’s apple~take on cer-
tain kinds of malicious activities, the
eyeballs protrude and the eyelids are in-
clined almost to close,

When you go into a rage you are, as
the novelists say, apt to ‘“‘shoot a steely
glitter of your eyes twixt well nigh
closed eyelids,"

Like Window Shades.

When you wish to improve your gaze,
sight a distant object or clear a haze
from the landscape, you are prone to
squeeze your eyelids together. This is
an intuitive method to cut off all’ nun«!
necessary parts of the landssape from
your retina. ! )

The eyelids are, after all, only double
collapsing window shades. They fold up
like an accordion. They are made of

|Sagging of One Eyelid
- Warms of Coming llis

By Dr. LEONARD KEENE HIRSHBERG

A B, M. A, M. Dx (Johns Hopkins). A
Copyright, 1914, by L. K. Hirshberg,

OU have two pairs of twin screefis over your most
The upper and lower eyelids
protect your eyeballs mechanically, tenderly, chemi-

When the Sand Man comes. around the eyelids begin
‘ito droop. Do you know why? Sleep sits heavily upon
the lids. It weighs them down. Then you have an ex-

The eyelids begin to droop when the magic wand of
sleep waves before your eyes, because the rhythm of lost
| attention, which induces sleep, paralyzes the 1ld muscles.

Paralysis is not precisely what happens.
dew of sleep creeps into the ‘‘oculomotor,” or nerves of the
This squeezes the strength right out of

The timely

DR. HIRSHBERG
A sensation of sleepiness js the up-

Pirst the lids, then the rest of the body, then

muscle, nerve, flesh and blood,

‘When sore, sick or soggy with lymph
they lose the natural elasticity. Instead
of shrinking from your sleepless eyes,
they fail to widen and remain an inter-
ference and a nuisance,

For any man with half an eye,
What stands before him may espy;
But optics sharp it needs, I ween,
To see what is not to be seen,

Answers to Health Questions

C. J. H.~What will increase the thick-
ness of eyebrows? /

‘ment in one night and ammoniatéd mer-
cury ointment the next night—be careful
that they do not go on the skin outside
the eyebrows—they will grow darker
and thicker. : :

: et
M. O., Indianapolis—What is the cause
of strings and spots before the eyes? A

At times near-sighted eyes, eyes that
are “astigmatic,” and defects of the eye
muscles cause this. You should wear
glasses constantly. At times the spots
are in the juices of the eye. A tonic

also helps, - Bl e :

G, E. B, Toronto—I have heart palpi-
tation, irregular pulse and dizziness.
Are heart pills any good?

Do not take medicines for heart de-
fects until your physician gives you a
thorough, honest examination. A diag~
nosis ; necessary before heart trouble
can b ned

‘“ "

Dy, Hirshberg will answer ques-
tions for veaders of this paper on
medical, hygienic and sanitation sub-
jects that are of general imtervest. He
will not undertake to prescribe or
offer advice for individual cases.
Where the subject is not of gemeral
interest letters will be answered per-
sonally if- a stamped and addresscd
envelope is_enclosed. Address all in-

quiries to Dr. L. K, Hirshberg, caye
this office, T

Witticisms

of Children

“Spell ferment and give its definition,”
requested the teacher,

“P-e-r-m-e-n-t, to work,” responded a
diminutive ‘maiden. )

“Now place it in a sentence so that I
may be sure you understand its mean-
ing,”” said the teacher,

“In the summer I would rather play
out of doors than ferment in the school-
house,” returned the small scholar with
such doleful frankness and unconscious
humor that the teacher found it hard to
suppress a smile,

A class in grammar was reciting, and
one of the younger boys was asked to
compare- “‘sick.” -

He began thoughtfully: “Sick'’—paused
while his brain struggled with the prob-
lem—then finished triumphantly, *“Sick,
worse, dead.”’ .

H field. ~

“1 did not hear you coming,” said

“Y have to be,” answered Dobbin.

‘“My paw's going into the  chicken-
raising business,” sald Freddy, ‘‘He's
goin' downtown tomorrow teo buy an
incubus or an indicator, I forget which
you call it.”

A lady taking tea at a small company,
being very fond of hot rolls, was asked
to have another, ’

‘“Really, I cannot,” she modestly re-
plied, ““I don’'t know how many I've
eaten already.” 25

“I do!” ‘unexpectedly exclaimed a
juvenile upstart, whose mother allowed
him a seat at the table. ‘“You've eaten
eight. I've been countin’.”

Mamma—And . the fairy godmother
brought Cinderella a beautiful carriage.
Gracle — Wouldn’t ‘ Cinderella - rather

have an auto?

OW did you know 1 was coming?’ asked Mister Plymouth Rock in
surprise as he neared Dobbin, the ‘horse, ‘who was feeding in the

Dobbin. “I saw your shadow.”

“You are very observing,” replied Mister Plymouth Rock.

‘“The bigger.an animal is, the more ho

has to be on the lookout. Besides, a horse has to take people on his back or

draw them in a carriage and he must be careful on their account.”

!““You make me feel as if I were no

. “You are useful,” sald Dobbin.
some way or another. -You mustn’t
something.” . : :

up at Dobbin,

chicks.

helps any one.”

hole to China?”

for those bahies of yours.”

p‘a tear up the earth.

Off went Mister Plymouth Rock to where Mrs. Rhode
‘busy clucking to her chicks. He began to scratch like mad.
“Hold on!” exclaimed Mrs. Rhode

“No,” answered Mister i’lymouth Rock.

use at all,” sald the Rooster,
“Everything, everybody, is useful in
stand still and try to be useful. Do

“What shall I do to be useful?” asked Mister Plymouth Rock squinting

“Well,” sald Dobbin, “don’t go a mile away, look around you. There is
Mrs. Rhode Island Red trying to get something to eat for her brood of

Go and scratch a few worms for the little things.”
“What good would that do?"Ql;uz;ze\{laocm:

“It would keep you busy and that would'be a gpod idea. - Idleness never

Island Red was
Island Red. “Are you tfrying to dig =

“T was trying to dig some worms

“How kind of you. May I ask what happened to you that you stopped
being go lazy? You never helped me before,” said the hen.
“I find I am happiest when busiest,” sald the Rooster as-he began again

=

. It you will gently rub |ulphu_r olnt- °
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