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“Very Latest Fancies of Fashion

By MADGE MARVEL .

O you know the
: possibilitiesof
" the black sat-
in gown 7 asked my
triend, the modiste,,
as she tried the ef-
fect of the combi-
nation of mustard-
colored chiffon over
flesh color and as-
‘sured me that It
was quite the last
: ,word, whether I
it or mot -
¥e all think our own oplinions are
worth - too mueh,” she interpolated.
wWhen 1.spoke of black satin 1 aidn’t
fashioned kind. but
Wcs that look enough
:generally under the

everywhers and it would be
A.tx-mle for her to keep up
_not for her genlus for dress,
the way, I have paid her many
¢check for coming over here and
i the gowns for me when I
blg wedding or some other soclal’
to prepare for. It is a mystery
y she doesn’t go into business.
_her black satin gown has been
sheons, teas, receptions, dinners,
7, tango parties, almost every-
except to the opera, and it would

there it she hadn’t a white satin, |

i remnants of her wedding gown.
: *hdmcnul Frock.
. . "The fundamental frock s a well
. mmde draped_skirt and“a bodice with
gome gold and that odd new shade of
Plue. The material is really heavy, sup-
P * charmeuss. Then there -is a bodice
"8t black Spanish lace over white and a
funic of the same lace -and a rose pink
yslyet girdle which make one costume.
‘Again, she wears a bodice and tunic of
&vr white lace edged with skunk fur
3 W'htving 2 sash of green molre,
* #Another change is a tunic of tulle
’l‘lt)i pink and yellow motifs in beads
* and a bodice to match with yellow and
pitk combined in the girdle. That is
Mhe frock that goes to dinner and the
 Play,

4

“And then there is the simplest little |

Blouse of white tulle over flesh 'color
thet ‘has a deep Dlack girdle and a pink
welvet rose to give a bit of color. When

she wants to wear the gown for less
formal occasions she has a stunning
blouse of yellow crepe with futurist de.
sign in red and green and.black that
looks well with the skirt. Bhe calls It
her ‘chameleon gown,’ for it takes om
the needs of any occasion.

“As she is clever enough to always

have good furs and some attractive neck
arrangement in the way of a plctur-
esque scarf or boa, she always looks as
if she had a new frock every time you
see her. She told me the other day she
hoped we would be wearing petticoats
next season, for her gown would be
ready to make over as & petticoat by
that time."”

Large Wardrobe Unnecessary.

Thers is a hint for us all in the clever-
ness of this womin. We don't need such
a lot of clothes if we haye the right
ones, of good material and well made,
and a few well chosen accessories so
we look different. The great big world
of which we are a part whlrl.a around
so raplaly these days that ‘we take
things in at a glance. If the general
effect is harmonious, we are usually too
busy to search for the detalls which
might disillusion us. :

The wise woman eliminates all useless
trlngxinz in hér trocks and gets good
material and pays the extra money she
might expend for trjmming to a good
dressmaker to get the right fit and lines.

I saw a frock of dull green crepe at
! a luncheon the other day which mad-
la.ll the trimmed gowns seem cheap anc
messy. It was cut with admirable line:
and the low hip draping and the skirt
not too narrow at the hem and yet per-
fectly modish. The bodice showed =a
gquare tab hooked over below the bust
line and embroidered with dull blue, yel-
low and that soft faded red one sees
in old rugs.,

There was| a similar and wider tab
which form the front of the girdle,
and between the two there was a
glimpse of yellow silk veiled in dull blue
chiffon.

A frill of cream lace finished the neck
and the wrists, where the embroidery
was “repeated in smaller .design, and
hi r d tab to hold,
ety inge s gy Snglh < 1y
With this gown was worn one of the
high side draped black velvet turbans
| with a shaded greenish yellow and blue
plume rising at a curved “angle &t the
back. It was 4. dostume. well -waorth
copying. :

The

OVE is not a

thing apart

from Jife, nei-

ther is it an expe-

rience that comes

only to a few. Love

fs life and when

love goes the soul

dies, although the

body may live on

for a ‘time. Love,

o like life, must have

| MME. MATZENAUER % chison

i aetivities. As you change a man's ac-

tivities you change his way of lving,

and as you change his environments

¥ou change his state of mind. Love and
#fe go hand in hand.

?Precept and injunction do not palpa-

bly affect men. Commandments are

only made to be broken. To my way of

thinking the original ten command-

ments were just ten too many. You can

love a man into a hero or a saint, but

You can't make anything out ¢f him

by *thou shalt” or *“thou shalt not.”

Wonders cap be worked upon man, the

Kind of Love That Lasts

By Mme. Margarete Matzenauer
Prima Donna Chicago-Philadelphia Opera Company.

Econo- !
1
mics change man’'s |

animal, by food, alr, water, clothing,
shelter, books, pictures and music. .

My idea 1s that love and life grow
along lines of evolution. The kind of
love that lasts is the kind that is al-
ways changing and yet is always the
same. Love and life both require the

common base of sympathy. ‘I have
known people who said love and sym-
pathy are one, and I rather like that
idea. I am not sure but that sympathy
is love’s own self, vitalized by some di-
vine actinic ray. .

The man and woman who are always
in sympathy with each other’'s ideals
are ever in love. With hearts aflame
<and lives in tune t¥idy go through life
lovers always. The days of woolng are
never over, they live over continually
the June nights and the dreams be-
neath the stars in courtship days come|
true. ; !

Every once in a while one reads of a |
man growing away from his wife or a'
wife growing away from her husband. !
They have no common interest. To be,
happily married neither wife nor hus-
band must stand still. Love demands
that both progress. The love that lasts '
never stands still—it is.ever advancing. |
The love that lasts is inexhaustible, for
the more you give the more you have
and the love you give away is the only
love you keep.

| » Advice

: By Annie Laurie

to Girls -

wear the most adorable 'of hats and |

Stx-Simple,

F

AZINE PAGE FOR EVER
THE CHARM OF A MUSICAL VOICE [ 5.
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- Secrets of Health and Happiness

Florence Reed, Who Says “American
Twang” May Be Overcome.

By MAGGIE TEYTE

Healthful Exercises

| Science Now Offers You
- Choice of Nose Styles

Dr. LEONARD KEENE HIRSHBERG

A.B, M. A, M. D.

e

Primg Donna Chlcaso-Phuadelp}ilu. Opera Company, /

MUSTCAL

speaking voice

is one of the
most potent ~harms
a woman can pos-
sess, and unfortu-
nately it is one of
the rarest.

Every continental
traveller has much
to say :boit the
“*American voiee,”
which has been ..1-
fculed 8o much
abroad it does not seem strange to hear
it criticised. There Is scarcely one of
our national characteristics, ‘.0 matter
how worthy, which begins to enjoy the
famé accorded the ‘‘Yankee twang,” as
our manner of speaking is dubbed.

How to overcome this undeniable fault
has been solved by one clever American
girl, Florence Reed, the yoing actress.

Miss Reed inherited her cramatic tal-
ent from her father, the late Roland
Reed. She also inherited his —oice, and
she believes any girl can make her voice
what she wishes it to be. 3he says her
own experience has strengthened the .e-
lef.

“l inherited a comedian’s voice from
my dear father, whose voice was =0 per-
fect for a comedian, that the moment he
spoke the audience was with him,” said
she, in a recent chat. ‘“All the queer
littlé tones which were so delightfu! in

. MAGGIR TEYTE

his voice were emphasized in raine. That
would have b.an all right, perhaps, if
I, too, had been looking ior langhter.
But when I attempted emotional roles
with the voice of a comedienne—it won
me the wrong kind of applause,

“It was either that I must be funny
enough to éa the ; jor else.get rid
of it. I choseé the lattér. Dear s was
my tathq’)‘-}gﬁgmory, and proud as I was
of his success, I knew it would never
do for his daughter to play tragedy with
the same ftomes he used in comedy. I
had seen-a’'good deal of the women who
had learnéd to. speak, and I believed I
would try to act as my own tutor for
awhile. . ;

“I started with a plano and Shakes-
peare. I struck the middle register,
which was the one in which I had few-
est tones,
patient Bhakespeare. After skipping
from cover to cover, I found the ‘Mercy’
speech from ‘The Merchant of Venice’
to be the most useful for my purpose. It
is peculiarly suitable for the modulation
and cultivation of the pleasant speaking
voice. I read it slowly and aloud, con-
sciously dropping the register each time.

“I also foungd great help ' the ‘stage
whisper.’

‘“Whispering i{n the loudest possible
tone helped me ' to make my utterance
distinct.  'All the time 1 was learning
how to breathe. We need to breathe
well before we can speak well.

practice than prose. Tennyson gives a
splendid change from 3Yhakespeare,
““All over the country t-ere are teach-
ers who have excellent methods for the
specialty of voice production. But many
women- have neither the time nor the

Then I began ~n poor, old,

‘“Poetry is more adaptable for voice|.

money to pay for such instruction. And
I find among the majority -of women
few. outside of those in public life, who
pay attention to learning how to 3peak.

“In these days, when the cultivation
of charm is no longer regarded as akin
to witcheraft and devil worship, and
when the clever members of:the fair

.8ex are dofng’their utmost to preserve

their youth, -to ‘keep their good looks.
and Hterally to-grow old gracefuily, they
will do well to take note of their speak-
ing voices. No woman; be she ever so
attractive, can hope to charm with the
hgndicap of a raucous voice. It is cheer-

1, too, to realize that a disagreeable
%ice may be overcome much more easi-
1¥ than a physical defect—though I sup-
pose it might really be classified unde.

‘that head. B
“Get a copy of Shakespeare from the

Free Public Library and devote from 15
minutes to a half-hour each day to the
cultivation of a melodious voice. I be-
lieve you will be amazed with the result.

‘““Here are half a dozen rules which
will help you. They are the same which
have given me the proper voice for my
professional work:

‘“1—Choose a passage from Shakespeare,
read it aloud slowly several times.

“2—Consclously pitch the voice a tone
lower at the second reading of the pass-
age. : ¢

“3—Whisper the passage aloud in a9
audible a tone as possible, ¢

“4—Have some friend listen
read, judging for you whether your tone
is pleasantly modulated.

“5—Continue these exercises for at
least 15 minutes every day.

‘“6—If you can sing it will be well to
sing over the scale in a lower voice than
your natural register. Do this several
times in connection with the foregoing
exercises.”

g

Peter’s Adventures in Matrimony

By LEONA DALRYMPLE

Author of the new novel, “Diane of the Green Van,” awarded a prize of $10,000 by Ida M. Tarbell and 8. 8. McClure
g a8 judges.

The -truth, plain ond unvarnished,
about “the girl in the case” distin-
ruishes this new series by Miss Dal-
rymple. Her character studies will not
appear unfamiliar to the majority of
readers, who ‘will follow the fortunes
of Peter’ with growing interest.

XXX,

) Your brand new beau—and when
you go to restaurants he talks
With ‘the waiter who looks after him
8} the time, and you've been taught
that that sort of thing is very bad
mmanners, and you don’t know what
%0 do about it?
+.Dear me, what's the matter with
8ll of you girls, how fussy you're
getting, to be sure. I don't wonder
_®me of you have to =it at home
8lone these cool evenings. Who on
earth would want to take you out—
Always worrying for fear the man
Who is trying.to give you a good
ime will do something odd or pe-
culiar,

What do you want a man to be
&nyway, a book of etiquette with a
eheckbook in his pocket?

Go on out with your brand new

SO YOU go out a bit, you and

. beau. Have a good time with him |

8nd try to give him a good time, too.
Forget all about the waiter and the
Shauffeur and the policeman on the
?Mt and the man at the next table.
Be human., Be natural Be nice and
%88 what & good time you’ll have.

& . Of couree, it i+ the very worst form |

ter, and more about the real things !

of life. They're all that really count
aﬂl\a:-_ 4
Lrrama,
é

Miss Laurie will welcome lettersBf
inguiry on subjects of feminine intey-

Women and Religion

OTHER,’’
M sald I, “tell
me, do most

women have a
'strong religious
wense?’”’

Mother glanced up
!rom her sewing.

“Why do you
1sk?” e¢he coun-
‘ered, quietly.

“Well,”” said 1,
bluntly, “to tell the
truth, Mary saves
up her church hour to plan gowns and
parties ‘and, although I'm not a prude,
still I must confess It shocked me a Mt-
tle. 1 always gave women credit for
having a stronger religious sense than
most men.”

“There, Peter,” sald mother,
pectedly, ‘1 think you're wrong.”
“But,” 1 stammered, ‘T've always
read that women are ever so much more

{
in the world to talk to the waiter or
include him in any way in your con-
versation. He. isn’t there to visit
with you; he's there to. wait upon
you and earn his' money. But ‘don’t
lay too much istress on all those
little things—it isn’t worth while.
| The whole world ign’t standing with
its nose against the pane watching
you and your brand new beau.
Probably even the head waiter never
noticed either of yoéu, unless you
both gave him an extra big tip—
that's all he cares about.

Think less about yourself, little sis-

LEuNA DALRYMPLE

unex-

: religiously inclined than men,”

“To the outward semblance, Peter,”
{ put In mother quickly. “Don’t forget
that. Women can look devout enough
surely and they talk religion a great
| deal.and go to church—but fen’t it per-
haps a little superficlal with most of
them?”

“I hope not,” said I. For one by one,
in these early days of my marriage I
was losing my cholcest illurions.

“Peter,” said mother thougntfully, “it
has been my experience that a woman
rarely brings a genuine depth of feeling
into her religlous life. Shell go un-
erringly to chiurch, but the reason isn’t
always religious. She may want to see

\
|

tle and state of the service—women are
ceremonial by nature, I think, and iove
the emotional thrills of dramatic sanc-
tity—and then again she may lke the
singing.

‘‘Lots of women use a church as a sort
of social clearing house to get the cur-
rency of calls and engagements settled

up for the week. Women are carelessly’|
They’'re good ;
because ,it's a woman’'s nature to be:

and passively good, Peter.

good.. When she isn't I firmly believe
it's a deviation from the nuormal fem-
inine. But she “rarély feels the déep,
powerful, pulsing truths underlying the-

" ology. If she does, she’s the exception

| and not the rule.

| -“Women are more concerned with the
emotional mysticism of religion. Watch
! the horde of fatuous women who follow
in the wake of-the occasicnal thrifty
Hindu who comes here to expound the
Yogl philosophy. ' The more mysticism

a friend. She may like the general rus-;

you can interpolate into a religion, the
more women followers it will have, mys-
ticlsm and sentimentality.

“Have you ever seen some of the re-
ligious books compiled for the consump-
tion of old ladies the country over?
They are an unwholesome mass of mor-
bid sentimentality and profane the great
stirring message:of true religion. And
the poorer type of sacred song panders,
too, to that emotional mysticism of
women. None of those things are the
big elements of religion, son. They're
the tawdry gewgaws that attract a pop-
ular following. "Isn’t it true?”

“You're always right, mother,” I said.
“1 sincerely believe that many a man
who is careless about the outward ob-
servances of his creed has a deep, abid-
ing sense of reverence in his heart. He
may not look devout and hie may hate
to go to church, but it’s there just the
same. Still,” I added fairly, “you can't
deny that women hold the palm for mo-
rality.”

“Chastity!” corrected mother quickly.
“To all women, Peter, the two are syn-
onymous.”

“You mean—"

“That In many other ways women
haven’t such a_deep sense of morality
as men. Chastity, I grant, is the great
pléa upon which they base their clalm
for greater morality—but women are un-
moral, too, in their own way, Petty
lies—petty deceits—petty hypocrisies to
which many a man wouldn’t stoop—fig-
ure to thelr daily lives. It's true, Peter.
I've watched it often enough to know,”

“And women Ilove to smuggle!”
fiinted. '

“Man,” sald mother, thoughtfully, *is
a creature of big weakness and big vir-
tues. Most women perhaps don’t strike
the high spots either way.”

est from young women readers of

Unusual.

Truth’s new Departure.

this paper and will reply to them z':z¥ “makeer stemed to be put out thls%'!‘ruth, crushed ‘to earth, will rise again,

i these colwmms. They should be

dressed to her care this

nd- | morning. He was all upset.”

Yes., Some one must have caught
im telling the truth.”

&

And when her senses are regained,
{ She finds what her assailant’s worth_
And sues for injuries sustaired

L

—

The Sort of Fortune.

“He says he made a fortune in wWall
street.”
“1 guess he did—a Wall strest for.

' tune.’ &

. to have to remain forever the same,
| beautifully as that of Aphrodite.
| Pascal that, {f the nose of Cleopatra had

| been shorter the whole face of the earth
| would have been changed. George Ber-

| Httle, retrousse nostril.”
| bile, go to his modern station, where the

{ himself with his
i plural, of course—comfortably in his:

as you|

3 S a nose is to a man’s face, as
a steeple, as the sun 5 to the

(Johns Hopkins) .

Copyright, 1914, by L. K. Hirshbers.

a weather-cock to
day, so is a sym-

metrical, A‘pollo-ﬁi:e nose to a man. - .
A nose deflected to the side, a hump-backed nose, a
parrot nose, a “retrousse’’ turned-up nose is an unseen, in-

- scrutable, invisible jest.

True, indeed, .is it that & man with a broken nose, a
wildly flamboyant nose, & squashed nose and other

acutely inflamed noses will hie him
repairs.

to a surgeon for

Indeed, football and facrosse playérs will hasten, im-
mediately after a most trivial accident to the nose, to
the worst butcher of a surgeon for help, yet hesitate to

unidergo the same treatment for the

ordinary, Sunday-

beet nose, deformed by nature and hawk-beaked by
Inheritance. It is not only the red noee, which I recently wrote about, the

Nose, nose, nose, nose,
And who gave thee that jolly red nose?
Cinnamon and Ginger, Nutmegs and Cloves,
And that gave me my Jolly red nose.
#ind that needs bleaching and shrink-
age, which alone needs medical care.
In fine, any imperfectly formed nose,
once supposed llke the wandering Jew

may now be moulded and shaped up as

It is an oft quoted historical fact from

nard Shaw says jestingly it would have
been more cruel to change that saucy,

Nowadays the Khedive of Egypt would
jump into his American made automo-

locomotives are all electrified, cnsconce

Pullman, arrive at the Delta, go aboard
a ship, disembark in New York, consult
& cosmetic nose surgeon, and change
the faces of the little Khedivettes more

{ quickly than you can say Jack Robin-

son.
‘Lightly then would be thelr slender |
noses, tip-tiited like the petals of a'

flower. Noses which would then ravage
with impunity any rose.

Sunday school teacher—Tommy, ‘who
made all these beautiful fields and moun-
tains?
hTommy_I don't know. 'We just moved

ere.

“Grandpa, how old are you?”’ :

“I am 87 years old, my little dear.”

~"Then you were born 80 years before I
“'.'O
“Yes, my little girl.”

‘“What a long time you had alone w=zit-
ing for me.”

The children had written compositions
on the giraffe. They were reading them
aloud to the class. At last the time
came for little Willle Doran to read his.
It was as follows: «

“The giraffe {8 a dumb animal, and
cannot express itself by any sound, Le-
cause its neck is so long its voice gets

little Cleopatras— '

Answers to Health Questions

W. H.—At what age should a child's
teeth begin to be brushed?

8ilk dental floss should not be used
until a chlld’s second year, but an in-
fant’s teeth should be brushed clean
t times a day from the day it re-
quires something ‘in addition to milk.

¢ s o

R. 8. F.—I am a printer and my doc-
tor says I have rheumatism in my lower
legs. What can I dp?

You have no ‘“rheumatism,’”’ because
there i{s no such disease. You may have
the toxins—poisons—from some microbes
which have settled in your tissues. A
teaspoonful of milk of magnesia before
your meals and filve grains of hexame-
thylenetetramine in a glass of water
every four hours will help.

¥ 8 ®

Dr. Hirshberg will answer ques- .

tions for readers of this paper on
medical, hygienic and samiiation sub-
jects that are of gemeral interesi. He
will not wundertake to prescribe or
offer advice for. individual cases.

here the subject is not of genmersl
interest letters will be answered per-
sonally if o stamped and addressed
envelope is enclosed. Address oll in-
quiries to Dr. L. K Hirshberg, care
this office.

_— e

e  Sayings of Children e

“Benny,” sald Mr. Bloonumper, ‘it
George Washington s the first in the
hearts of his countrymen, who comes
second?”’ ! :

“I don’t know about that,” replied
Benny, *‘but Independence ‘day is' the
Fourth.” : -

“Why Teddy, dear, what {s the mat.
ter? Don’t you.like asparagus?’ -
‘“Yes, Mrs. Birchum; but the handles
are so hot.” / S
Three-year-old HEthel had been pun-
{shed by her mamma for some slight

jdeinquency by having her little hande

midly slapped. After the resultant tears
bhad been dried Ethel put her ear to her
doll's lips as though listening to some-
thing the doll had to say, and then sald
in a rebuking tone:

tired on its way to its mouth.”

“No, Dolly, you must not say that
wmamma is naughty for punishing me.”

X

BGreat Movels

“The Master of Ballantrae” -
Condensed from the STEVENSON novel by HELEN S.
GRAY. -

in a Mutshell

HE plot of this book is intricate.
Hate between two brothers is its
theme. The charm of the elder,

James Durie, Master of Ballantrae, con-
cealed the evil in Him. Lack of charm
in Henry made people blind to his vir-
tues, so that he seldom got credit for!

recognition. He had solidity of charac-
ter, but wad not at all brilliant and, as
he said of himself, could not Inspire
love,

When Prince Charlie, backed by the
French, made an attempt to get the

house of Durrisdeer in Scotiand decided
to stand in with bith #ijes. Both sons
wanted to join the prince. James pro-
posed to settle the dispute by tossing a
coin. He won. Not long after he was
reported killed. 4
James had Yeen engaged to Allson, an
orphan relative. He had little affection
for her, but assented as the cstate need-
ed her money. In compliance with his

ory of James and was cold t¢ Henry.
One day a stranger, Col. Burke, came
with word that James was alive. To-
gether they had escaped after the war
in a Erench boat, which shortly ‘after
was uelled’ by pirates. They were

them, or, at best, a belated or meagre'

throne of England from George IL, the!

father’s wishes Henry now marrled All-',
son. She continued to cherish the mem-

rigld economy, which gave him the repu-
tation of being a skinflint. Even his
wife accused him one day of being
stingy. This was more than Mackeliar,
the superintendent, who liked Henry,
could stand for. So he told her that in
seven years Henry had sent his brother

His next -demand having been refused,
James came in person to get money to
go to India, To get rid of him Henry
sold off part of the estate at a great
eacrifice. Even then James stil] lin-
gered. Henryddlscovered that he had

een a spy and was stung into exposing
hi;n befg'e the family, o 'io :

ames explained the mat: Allson’,
satisfaction, and they w:r.: t‘.,on nr;
friendly terms. One night James called
his brother a dolt, a clodhopper and
other epithets and declared that' his
wife loved him, not her husband, A duel
followed, and James was left lying on
the ground apparently dead. Mackellar
who had been present, ran to tell the
old lord and Alison. When he returned
the body was gone. Following this epi-
sode Henry had a long illness, which
affected his mind. Matkel'ar showed
Alison proof that James had been a spY.
Thereafter she was very devoted to

Henry. The old lord did .
s ] not long sur

excitement would kill He

toc;k' h!l':; and the chﬂdro:ry' >Rl
onial estate In New: York, leavi ac-
kellar and the family lawyer untgu}:‘t:b
and concealing their destingtion. James
guetshsed it and followed to barass them
urther.

Henry’s mind had fafled noticeably of

i spared as recruits. The master got the
crew drunk’ with drugged liquor, took
the treasure and with Burke and two
others rowed to shore. One drowned in
a.swamp, The other, after he had guid-

led them to a2 path, the master killed,
that no witness should survive to tell

{a boat bound for Albany lding in a
¢ove, and engaged passage. While try-
ing to get from Albany to the French

in Canada, James was obliged to bury |

his treasure. These were the facts, but
the colonel did not tell all to Alison and
the old lord. The colone! had now been
gsent for money for James. Henry
scraped some together for Lim.

1n consequence he had to practise

late. He refused James's request

jout an exped:tion to go after his t&-%agf
j ure, then hired a.ruffian to make up &
party and go and kill James during the
«trip. Through the eavesdropping of his
ita.lthtul Hindoo .companion, Secundra
! Dass, James learned of the plot. He fell
; sick, died and was buried. The party
©'was now beset by Indlans and forced

Liof their career as pirates. They found ' to flee. All but two were scalped, one

of whom, the Hindoo, returaed to the
wilderness, -
i When told his brother waz dead and
| buried, Henry replied he would believe
it when he saw the corpse. So he in-
i sisted on accompanying an official on a
. diplomatic errand to that locality. They
' found the Hindoo opening a grave, H:
. took out the ‘body of the master and
i tried to resuscitate it, but in valn, ex-
| cept that for a: moment the eyelid:
opened. At Bigne of life in his brothe:
Henry fell dead.

Some years later James returned. As

td- her -col-.
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