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the little at

wouldn't say all his,

one mopes
Dennison
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\\ l l* I' Ibe tace of Terry has settled into
e yace Burrard ba
an expression Horace Burrard has
PARY THIRD never seen on that careless, good
S - humored 1ace before It is set and
stern, the genial blue eyes gleam like
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steel, But he speaks very quietly
(CONTINUED.) ‘And the Prince Di

‘Hard bit us ever, dear boy,’ Terry [4llows her to carry on like
say lighting another lia ‘I | Wide latitude for a futnre prinzes
fhouilit thut was un old story—over | yon must own A ccommodating sort
€ yue with years ago—that you |,f Neapolitun, this prince.’
weie clothed and in your right mind ‘Understand me, Terry,’” says
once more, aud about 0 teke unto| Bureurd, snsweriug this lust sneer
yowse:lf & wife of the daughters of | ruther earnestly. I don't mean %
the lsnd. ‘Haveove? sny Felicia L(“'?.\ much further than

He presents his cigar case and box | yome of our own frisky wmatrons de

she

of Vesuvians, and
seleets nud hghts up,

Burrard gloomily | At irst she is o outiance would

flirt with her
*You know Felicia, Terry ¥ he ssks, [ hetter game offered.

alter u smoky puuse.
T rry nods.

chassear it no

Beyond that,
| scandal goeth not. Di Venturiui s
| ussuredly a wan who ean take care of
You never were one of ber "l"'“"\}‘nn own, a dead shot, and a notea
were you |

own

t

ough, the other pursues |duclist, Madame Felicia 18 ulso mort

‘Not I, old fellow,” Terty laughs|ussurediy his fiancee. She has
good-bumouredly ‘The |
quarry to any woman's bawk is not i
my hoe itsell in craps
the life «id bombazive, But she tukes men’s
belle Felicia, that men should go down ¢ presents, fools them to the top of then
betore her, like corn before the reaper. | hent,

She's a fine | them over, with as lLittle remorse as |
those who the swarthy throw away this smoked-out-cigar.
which I dov’t, and knows how to use | “One down, t'other come on,” that'

an
role ol | ame damnee, who goes nbout with her
every where—the widow of an Euglish
And | never could see, tor

curate, and propriety
of me, what

there was i

cleans them out, srd throws

mouostrous woman for

admire sort, |

those two black eyes ot hers ; but that | the fair danscuse’s wotto,’

bitterness in
he

thrown

dauncer bus never danced—were it the |
Herodias bimselt

could quicken wy pulses by one be

lbere was  some

dauzhter of who | Burrard’s tone Evideatly was

and

b |one of the *“cleaned out

*You're a cold-blooded anic oyer.” He arose as he spoke and
Denuison, I'm  afraid,” vespouds M. | looked at his wstch.
Burrard. *Your insensibility so ul ‘Have you dined, Dennison? Be
womankind bus passed into s proverb. | cau-e 1 have ord «red—"
You aiways had the entree, too, whe b| ‘Thanks—I dived two hours ago
Felicia was in London, Don't let me detain you, Burrard,

‘I bad the good fortune to be of land good night.’
sowe slight service to her on one oc He went slowly up to his room, his
like all women, she | tace keeping that set, stern look

w
magnitied a wole bill into & wountain, ‘She po father, no brother to

casion, and,

has

understand,’ says Mi Burrard, fearing |
‘but it i public |

{how will Eric receive
Bur.ard says be
much matter
reckoniog will have come

sits, quite alone now. She

| rather crouches, on the wide

cushioned window sill,

where flowers bloom in great

her pretty dinver

| the hue ot her eyes. The soft
half

shoulders What

hair fulls loose wud curled

her does 1t matter

Eric is not bere to see—Kk
here now, 1t

seews L her,

she wears, how she looks, have cen

to interest Eric. He cares for he
0o wore—after the deluge.
Her very attitude a8 she sits

puthetic pain,
full upon the pretty, yoathful tace
vouthful still, childish longe
She has eaten of the tree of knowledge
and its fruit has
All the sweet,
urprised innocence of the sott fui
face, that made balf its charm, i

no
been hitterer
wath,

tas grown sharp, the pearly

wild rose bloom bas eutirely faded
he tender, turquoise eyes have ke
t look of patiert despair, very sad t

see,

swoet eyes ulready,

clasped in her lap; bher

watch listlessly the coowds that pass

tred eyve

the muny vebicles thut flash up to ul

great doorway, and flash away sgai
Her mind is as listless a8 her
for two

two weeks it seéms to her.

look
She bas been alone hours

She doe

So she is siill us fatal us ever—who is | take her purt ; I may be that to her,
the lust unbappy being who has fullen | if I may be nothing more. 1f Burrard's
dnto her clutchus ¥

|story be true, then it is high time |
‘Tueir nawe is legion,

There are | some ove weut to the rescue.’ |
4wo Awerican millionaires over there,| His own words came back to bim

reudy to blow each other's braius out| Had the time come already tor him to
about ber. There is an Austrian | defend her against the hLusband she

mr‘h-lukv, with five-and-twenty quar |loved, and for whom she bad jilted |
teriugs, an empty purse, the | bim Y He knew Eric well—knew how
bluest uf sang azure, ready, they say,|recklessly, insanely, he tore every
at & moment’s notice, to make ber his passion to tatters—knew how little
wife. There 1s Prince D1 Venturini | bold principle or fidelity bad upon
who has come to his own agsin, since’ {bim—knew bim weaker, more un
the young ltaly party took the reins— | stable than water, s¢lfish to the core,
thut affair 18 old and settled ; it's an |‘ regardless of all consequences where
understood thing if she behaves her-|bis own fancies were concerned. And |
selt she is to be Madawe la princess. | into the keeping ot such a man as
And last, but by no means least in the | this, little Crystal’s whole heart and
fair Felicia's eyes—since the bracelets, |
and riugs, and rubbish of that sort he |
gives ber, they say would fill a Rue

de lu Puix jeweler's window

and

|
lite had beeun given.

*If he is false to her,’ Terry ground
out between his set teeth. ‘I'll kill
is | bim with my own hand. Only one
young Lord Dynoly.’ short month his wife, and neglected,

Terry has been lying back in his| torsaken already. Ob, my little
chair, dreamily watching the clmuln:l‘x)stn][ My little, pretty, innocent
of smoke curl upward, and taking but | Crystal !’
& languid interest in the conversation He remembered his words to her
At this nams he sits suddenly upright, |on her wedding-day. ‘“If you ever
stariug with round, startled blue eyes. (are in trouble—if you ever need a

‘Wio? he asks sharply She

and | friend, promise to send for me.

not care to read, she cannot go ou

she cannot call in her maid and tali
to her, and thera is no one she knows

For Eric—well, the largest of the
small hours will bring Eric home
perbaps.

Suddenly she starts. From a fiacre

thav has just drawn up & man lea;

out. The lamplight falls upon hiu
for a second, and Crystal's hex
gives a leap. Big, broad-sbouldered

ruddy-bearded, in the familiar roun
hat and suit of tweed —bhow
looked like Terry.
once more

much i
vl.' 18 3
-dear old, ever kiod Terry
oh, to see any of them from home
even sharp Elizabeth Jane or snappisi
old Belinda, What a long, long time
1t seems since her wedding-day !

Oh! to see

Her wedding-day
weeks—six little
happy she bad been! That day, wit
all its details, returns to her with &
pang of remeinbrance that pierces he:
beart. She recalls Terry's parting
words with strange vividoess ncw—i
all these weeks she bas never thought
of them before.

It is only six

weeks, and how

“Ifin the time that is coming, vou
are ever in trouble, it you ever need

suddeunly “wl not sent, poor child ! but she had triend, will you send tor me? All om
‘Dynely—know him, dou’t you 1|unot forgotten those words, he knew.||ives we have Leen as brother ar
Oh, by the-bye, yes—you and be are| He would go to her—go at once. | ister— by the memory of the past
connections, arent you! Murried at|While Evic was kind she bad not | ot e be the oue to he Ip you it
Christmag—country parson’s daughter, | veeded him—Eric had tired of her, |, ver stand in need.” U
didu't be, all on the quiet ! Well, my | was on with wnother love hefore the | She had laughed in | I
s ) 4 | , 2 had 1IRNe n er napy
woid, he's going the puce now, I cun|honeymoon was waned—she needea | Pl
A | 3 . | credulity then—ah, how true bi
tell you.' him now, Yes, he would go at once | -
) : _ ‘\\nl:ls had come But she v
‘Burrard, do you mean to say to-morrow. By fair weans or foul,
G, yo 3 g . | never send for him, or for any one
Dyuely is in Paris ¢ [Eric must be mude to quit Paris;| . ) 0 00000 troul
yuely ‘ ; her tronble was a trouble
jeen there the past three weeks. |and thut paioted sorceress, who uld only take to ti 1 G H
‘ Bt | | " could only take to the good God
Went to Brittany or? Normundy, or | wronght men's 1uin, must be forced |
) | ¢ | alone could befriend her here. Hos
somewhere for the honeymoon—so 1|to give back his alleginnce to his wite had She Shanie come: aboit:$
3 » . 1e change come ubout 1—was
was told ; found love among the roses, | He should not neglect her and break | =, -5 She bt : H
o ) e cculd no le
a week atter matrimony, awfully slow | her beart with impunity ‘u ind went over, i i 1( L
A jaer 3 a Wt over, in & durd, L
work ; most men do in like cuses ; set That night Terry Dennison spent | ot way, all her bri
3 3 : 2 : : 80 , all her brief warriea
the proprieties at defiance—couldn’t | tossing feverishly on his bed, listening | i ahe. Bhult bad « ; 11‘
. ' P RUIL hac 10L eel ‘'S th
serve out his sentence ; came to Puris, [ to the lashing rain, and chilly. | bo kaoéw They bud e, .
) € « ; 2 4 { ey bud been so ha
and fell, like the greenest of all green | whistling February wind.  Befor ‘ ; ar i

gosling, straightway iuto the talons|che dark, muiky duy had faizly broker
of that bird of paiadise, Felicia, By-|he was at the
the-bye, birds of paradise haven't|—ut nightfall he was st Paris. |
',lll()l‘;‘, I daresay, but you know what

lLondon Bridge statio

B * * * |

in

| with & happiness that, as a «

Brittany, 8o intenseiy happy

4 Jua
Euoglish writer says, “Spread out

night have covered comfortably the

tulrnes

wite's despsir sbining from the sad

velyet

bloude

huddled up here, is foll of hopeless
The street lamps Hare

tha
childhike

goue, its peach like dimpled outiine

has grown to ftixed pallor—its delicat

Not six weeks a bride, and the

Her cheek is pressed against the
cool glass ; her hands—from one o
which her wedding-ring silps, =
wasted it has grown—are loosely

his and Eric's day of |

At that very hour, in one of her | eould not go out.
gorgeous saite of rooms, Lady Dyucely

8its, o1

overlooking
the brilliant, busy quadrangle below,
tubs, |
Venturini | #nd tall palms stand dark under the
this 7] gluss roof, heedless of how she crushes |

over

Ic 18 never

W hat

[ mean’ The February weather, so bleakly | M”“v" 3 y Fhey had been b 10
The color has faded out of Terry's| raw in London, is brilliunt sunshine . ’l : g "‘ i roue week ; haj
face, leaving him very pale, Mr, |sparkli: g with erisp, clear frost here | d I
Burrard, with whom ihe handsome |in Paris. The great avenues of the
dancer was evidently a sore sulject,| Bois and Champs Eiysees way be | rRir 1 w
and who is suffering evidently from |leafless, but the hoar frost sparkies it !
an attuck of the gu'k‘u eyed wounster, [the emly sunshine like silver, the g .M
goes aggrievedly on icicles glitter like pendant jewels, and | i Wil : ud
‘Never saw a ‘ellow so far gone iu | the bright, glad life, that vever under | i / i t
so short & time—give you my hovor, | the Parisinn sky grows dull, is at its \‘ ek "\““ "“”" '
Terry ! He's mad, stark mad, running | brightest. o t g to t 3
afier that piratical little demon. It's On this night that brings Dennisor LN né mind
early daye to leave the pretty wife | to Puris, gaslight bas tuken the pla Oh, 1 Chris,’ Eric said :
ulnl\-(' in their big hotel All Paris | of sunlight, and seems to his eyes, | Prolonged yaw this is awf e
is talking about 1t, soft e, of accustomed to London fog ABG | TS EHROW I can’t stand much more
course. Did you know her, Terry V| dreariness, no whit less dazzli St. Mulo ani voul ‘we
Burrard’s sleepy, bulfclosed eyes|The bright stree's are thronged pon i word 1 o’
look mcross at him, and wote tor the|buge tront of the Hotel du Louvre is | beastly ] i s
first time the sudden, startled pal all a glitter of gaslights as his fiacte rtoight’s a8 long aBY- Snkici \
of his face. whirls up, and deposits bim aund his | belng 1 surviy I say
‘Yes—] know bher,’ he answers|portmanteau at the entrance g Paris
slowly «How is she looking, Bur Can be have a room? he asks tl ¥ B laatia e ’
rard ¥ - gentlemanly clerk ; and H I t
Never met her but once, and that Wais mousieur,’ is the a t s :
was before Felicia bhad gobbled her NEe f Sis 1l b woomd 3 e ked - :
busband op body and bones. | met B i iy 2 6 . ;
them driying in the Bois, and [ re Mondiest pegres to mount. taras 3 . aht : . ‘
member everybody was “”““‘k’\’“ R and g win: oo Bk Ml » 5
stare at the little blonde beauty She e b k| G L § ey waremll Akt X i areg
wpeared alse one night at an vm\mf\ Ay : g v, L
hell and was the talk of the clube "" Y e . P yt A N and ( ¢
«t three days It was her | ments ar ately e And A
f he next t X vaeated by his S lighness M o four davs | g
pot and | -f«‘!l“"‘v"“;" eible to! Due H wit
She's there still, but InvIsIY'e ; otk yarkts il
e ked eye While he ‘h‘;‘r“\')‘\\‘a u:. A‘\ ,»,‘ : " ) : ; f
Pelicia 11ke her poodle or ber sbadow, a gravely meditative fuce Are y verywhere ed. He t

“at home, he wonders? is she? und | her to the Louvre, to the Tuileries, to
bim? If what |a ball at the English
true, it does mot | dinner at the Earl of Albemaile's,

(= )
I'he fourth evening was windy and
|

Eric was to dine |
at the Jockey Club, of which he was
a member, After dinuer, with »

!.uu-.nwm that ever bounded betore |
|

he footlights

|
th

Fmbassy, to a |chancel—tley meet

i east. Next morning—is it by

in the Bois—
Lord Dyvely on horsehack, Felicia in
fairy chariot drawn by two coal

“Four-it
I'he brill

| wet ; she bad a slight headache, and | black Arabs, bandling the lines like

Fossbrooke” himself

glan

haod

wnt smiles and

B Hle

howered on Lord Dynely once more

couple of fiiends, be went to the |in dazzling protusion—he becomes her . g

Varieties, to see Felicia in her new |attendant cavalier, and they tuke the §!.00 per

| piece, “The Golden Witch.” He | Bois in dashing style, the observed of | the Uur

went, and Crystal's doom was sealea. [ all observers, JIn a delicious bonnet | ™ .

‘It's rather odd,” Eric said, as lw; a work ot art in itself —behind a r ¢ -
and bis friends took their places in | flimsy dotted veil, madawe still looks 2 e
dress of blue silk, | their stalls, ‘thut I've never seen this jeighteen—no  more. Her violet ]‘\ ""'

calehrated Felicia, Sbhe had finished | velvets, her rich sables, set off her e ¥ Y
her engagement and left London be- | dusk beauty weli; all eyes follow her, 1" Dick S i
fore I came. 1s sie really the great |very andible French exclamations ot b P'f Sange
| irresistible she's called ¥ ; wimirstions 1each her gratitied ears. |'°f ©! I

‘Ab, wait until you see,” one of his | Hats fly off at her approach—gentle- | nd - Canker
compavions answered If you are | men innuwerable salauam betore her oy
[ made of muything like that in |and the graceful head bows like w [ “'U) Put
| Bummable material I wot of, one |queen to itall. Ladies look on the| F, J. « T
‘ flash trom ber black eyes will finish | other side, it is trne—but whut will | ¢ "¢iin ¢
| you ‘ you ! she is a dancer, and men adoie | Ustarch Cure

Evic laughed, ;‘ ier—two untorgivable sins in their | =——————0uo__

‘We have changed all that. 1 J yes ; a coquettes of the first water NEWSPACER gy, 08
| bave outlived wmy taste tor black | further than that slunder itselt will kil "
! wauties, and can defy all the ot go I'he sheep dog—the demure gularly rr n

taced curate’s widow —occupies the L

other side, us they fly along down the
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| I'here was a glow at his heart as he | grear wooded drive of the Bois de ovide. Wet
said it. A vision rose up betore him, | Boulogne oned in our
f the pure, aweet face, crowned witl Aud hittle Crystal’s doom is sealed | Eapt to die b
ts halo of ly.lu gold bair, that he had | Negleet, coldoess, impatience—ther B uce annoyan
| left at howe. Ah vyes! thes dark | was nothing left her but these, Kven- | ———
| daugnters of the earth had had their | ing after evening, npon one pretext o | Avhorisms.
’ lav—heo was his little white wite's | another, he was absent ; evening af.er | ™ o s of congral
| for ever now, Then the curtain rose veuning she sat while the long, Moniuy Cygn ,”T !“ y taken, wnd
| and the “La Soiciere d'O " in | trageling, miserable bours wore by, | w‘«l"ww: » a { and paper.
iwmphant burst ot music, bounded | and waited, ited, waited, for oue | Lirrorn. i1 ghts upon -\~'
efore them. The lights flashed u) vho Jid wot come Many madnesse """““ 3 18 ALW
+ thunder ol e sl the [ of this sort had held him bstore, bu [Chestert
use, their favorite was smiling a | one sc itterly, recklessly wad as thi ABA ¥ s0 seldom
issing bunds to her triends. Eric| What did it mesu? What had sne | ELoka—1h 1.0}
Dyvnely lcoked with eritical eye nel She could not urderstand the | 35 HA those CUXC
ler scant drapery was fw 1 nge in hin Was Eric growing | K rerms with 1
th ot gold—she med robed in a| ired of her alresdy? The childish | Movar Fows
burst Her w b . s motld 166t Eioe o nonil fresh @
rfell 1o a 1 ng shower to he lered patheti 1 ning, __‘________‘__ ,0“ fnward and ¢
n waist, clasped back with brilliants tish lips would quiver. He cou ———— B tived to enco
I'be great, dack ithern eyes seemed | net meet those glances. He avoided ot
outflash the Diamonds Whatever | her more und more—her meek, w '
age, under the gaslights s | pisining patience was the keenest ‘ li\i
eem a day over eiy epronch she could muke. Then the 2
By Jove Eric said breath | hewildered quustioniog died out of he B
rly taken away ‘she’'s handsome, | vyes, and a dark despair took it sud
\rgvl ACE Even to her, sectuded as 7 \
sroiled ‘ n, vague rumors of the truth came -
Look out for your counter-charm, | Eric had tired of ber another woma
1 fellow, The fair Felicia slavs ad caught his eye and tancy. A P : .
wid spares not, She is handsom ‘ Wus over lor I her it was deatl ’ .
a8 & tigiess or panther is hand. [ —her life hud come to au end—just | paior wi
e—and as merciless,’ hat METHODIST l-' pnilivy
She danced —it was the very She ilone this evening as usus 10.30 u 3
poetry of grace and motion She sang be is always alone now Hhe School a all 10 ¢
wind her magnificent contralto filled | *CC0Pt® DO Invitations—she receives -, y the ©
the building. 1t was the meres | "0 Vi¥itors. But there is u visitor for ”I‘ ’r‘;“‘f/‘(‘“,"\ " ver Aar
rifle of a play, but she threw herselt [ "®F W0-0IghY, bowever, a  tall geutle Sy 4 A Tro . s and
vith wondertul abandon and passion | " 8t whom Marie, muid, carts [at 790 p. m. Strang makes 8
nto ber part, carrving her audience inces of wdmiration as she announce DRty el yds trom
with her. At the close, when the | Dim. Crystal rises, bewiidered, fron Sy T
Golden Witch” is tried '.».,“.,,“‘,H i he window—she has not caught the BANKIN(’ HOUSE ,l‘|“\ ‘
and tound guilty of witcheraft, whey | "W Under the light of  the resolutio
she is sentenced to be bound to the handelier her visitor sitends, and a A MCDONALD & CO , o 1
stake, when the sucrificial fire . |C'Y vf amaze and delight fiila the | & o gaw my o
ndled about her, when, with w,|d4 | "ovm MAIN STRI te, nf
igony and despair in the bl‘-ulﬂw‘,j ‘Terry " she cries ; ‘ob, Terry ‘ LISTOWEL, ONT, :
ghastly fuce, she chants her own | (TO BE CONTINUED,) MONEY 1 wauy ¢
weird death song, a silence that is G On approved ne vietim
painful and oppressive fills the honse., | The Bad and Worthless Sale notes bo L Lytton
RS o inearthly | This is especiully true of a tumily osived o e
wail of anguish s the curtuin f iedléine, and-isie patitive ‘ee? Sod beed wret aillowed o g
I'he “Gelden Witch” bas been burned ! (he reme tmitated 18 of the highe MONE} I)‘: :
v wlue.  Ax soon as it had heen teste By draftt hized ®
Best thing they could do witl I proved by the whole world thy: |S'ates . jes make us
er," growls Argy ‘i's & thousand | Hop Bitters was the purest, best a « good
ties they don't try it in rea nost valuable tamily me o A tte a bett
I'here .m-'-.,,_h.‘\/ Fossn 42 many i " prang up aud bega a bad o
mercy 11 this one city, but tuke steal the notices in which the pre Merchants’ Ba s Dot the
y onth she's the wickedest woman |und people of the country had express- | OFFICE HOURS © SEhe checr!u
n Paris Wake up, Dyne Oun | ed the werits of H, B., aud in eve: \, McUON 'w make Lho
vy word, the fellow’s in a trance way trying to induce suffering invalid the
I'he theatre shook with its thunder Int tufl i i, ¢ eting t« Y
 apylame. Rl ! Felca 1 s | wko mones ou the evedt nod ot | S00TT'S BANKING BOLS
mdred voices called She came. | "ame of H Many others sturte : RADAT Aubon SRR 1o o
¢liding up before them, smiling and ws | p in similar style to H ESTABLISHED 187 Ble st best
wing once more, with a serpentine [ B, with variously devised numes is LISTOWEI _— e
mothness of motton, u supple grace ich the w Hop" or “Hops” wers s o s tender
1e. A shower | 15ed in a w gduce people to b pPALM! orke- <
g upon the they were the same as Hop By C S ch of b
ast | ant All such pretended remedies o py !
1 everyhody | €ures, no matter what their style o SA¥ GS DEI “’l,v
amo is, and erpeciully those with uhe | Money ree B chase 1
! be | Word **He r “Hops” in their name | o T beral rate Bl ccooost !
esented. D j .| O o any way connected with them o Figes nu /'\1‘) ;.‘ m Fuller
it [ | "ame, are imitations or unterfeits oty e e ey that
ave the ! L o | Beware of them. Touch none of them in_bu . nois Selde
1 d in's little suppers ( 8€ uothing but genuine Hop Bitters ‘H"I’ \[' ,\" 2 ’ y
8 to dream of. She and 1| ¥'*h abunch or cluter of green Hops| py aratiton fhn ¢ By i b
iintances, be laughs as he | ©% the white lubel. Trust nothing elge, | States or the B I ive as 1
g | = i of mine LN uod dealeis a warn. d (OLLECT w‘l‘l,.
f A we AR ealing in im ous ol u Attended to g = 1
To turn from the : " terteits RVUFER} n d
Wi ; i Al The Bnak of ) ‘ ' a t
Bad navér siivae 1o 10 Oatarrh of tho Bladder i gl ¥or Lo bis
" -4 v , i W o it i 4 OFFICE HOURS MR ness tran
< T rive W Cer . g rotation, H‘ﬂ«mm:uu.y.' J W ( | e~
he would go and be present Al Kvdney and  Urinary  Complaints s Y,
he adorable Felicia cured by “Buchupaiba 81. i 3
G T X ‘ e e e N OCT!
anner, and T n ‘, ad g wata | RN EKidnov and Bright RﬂBBfD bully rof il in \v'<
ey we ] v:Ihen 8 nag "" Strove the germ | the great el * a\“:::;
. i K ‘ j ‘!‘ I ' ‘;'”V.:I' Dinbetes. | CERMAN INVIGORATOR, ":m.\. I'b
ng ff ¢ n plaints, and | which positively anc perma Bess of the
v to My Argvll's iend ver 1o root them out ot the | 107 Y (cnusc \ =
i I 2 G : N n 18 above a price Such a “:‘ - ¢ 8
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