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— Ungulant!
— Uvuloid!
— Uskybeak|

e "m'mrrol-lggwg"g_red ‘olleyball. i
Nuvoletta in her Tightthess¢ was loo ing “Town onrese,
N J\y" them, leaning over the bangistars and listening all she
p&ehildishly could. She was alone. All her nubied com-
4ff/’“{ piniog{s were asleeping with the squirrels. Their mivver, i
a \ Mrs Moonaf, was off in the Fuerst quarter scrubbing '
P/ ~/ the backstéps of Number 28 fuvver, that Skard J he )/
/i 7
/
o / e

\

\Wwas up in Norwood’s sokapafior, eating oceans of Vo- = /v
g’s Blemish. N¢vfletta listened as she refle¢ted her- 7

$ though the héavenly one|{with his constellatria and {
his \emanations, stood between and she tried all she
tried\ to make the Mookse lgs,k up at her (but he was
far to/far-seeing) and to make the Gripes hear how coy
she doyld be (though he was riuch too auricular about
imself\to heed her) but it was all mild’s vapour moist.

ot eveh her dimmed reflection Nuvoluccia, could the
ir noses off for their [minds were; 'witz(g

ta
Heliogo IWMU and Enobarbarus-and®ave .
whatevej they di said}\‘She tried all the win-", T

some wbnsome ways her four lwinds hgd taught her.
She tossed her hair like la princésse de la Pelile Bretagne
nd she rounded her mignons ayms like Mrs, Cornwallis-

4 est and she smiled over Jerself like the beauty
M of the image of the pose of the daughter of the queen
F of the Emperour of Irelande al@rshe sighed after herself
as were she born to bride with\Tristis Tristior Tristissi-

mus. But she might just as well%we carried her daisy’s

i

or the Mooks, were np¥frmused and

t
sighed
,&k shades Degz stitder aldpg_the banks, dusk '
" uhto dusk, and it was as glooming¥gs]gloaming could :
" e in the waste of all peaceable woldsI'he Mookse had
' / sound eyes right but he cotld not all hear. The Gripes : ,i
i & had light ears left yet he could but ill see. He ceased., |
|
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