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Men ef wealtoW and U dared not lottlOJOOO FOR 100 WORDS.
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maomovB aovbrnino tbb 
CONTEST.n, yriH ./ sio.ooo „in i« „„„ t, »,

•urn, mm, or Mild 10*0 wile, Mi «oil

gsçfgr.i.'îj «srÆ
droiM will to mode led Mo lut two 
«*2>tiri^o/ Mo «lory writtw ty flereld

Rooto mi my dgn of -irraknera In him. briefly. “I am going to find out what 1 
become oi Florence. Is there a deserted fs.] 
bouse hereabouts I** he asked of the farmer. 

“ Not that I recollect."

So the reporter had found her, and she 
was safe and sound and on her waj to New 
Torkt Knowing by this time something of

-

[
tHe^ reporter's courage, he was eager to 
learn how the event had come about When 
ho had not heard a telephone message from 
Norton In forty-eight hours, he had decided 
that the Black Hundred had finally 
seeded in getting hold of him. It had been 
something of a blewi for while he looked 
with disfavor upon the reporter’s frank re­
gard for his charge, he appreciated the fact 
that Norton was a staff to lean on, and had 
behind him all the power of the press, which 
included the privilege of going everywhere 
even If one could not always get back.

As he folded the telegram and put ft Into

:

“ Why, yea, there is, Jake. There's that 
but about two miles up the fork," voluntei 
the wife. “Where the Swede died last i

fis
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ter.”Lli ■ By jingo t I’m going Into the village aei 
eee U that man brought in the rig."

“ But get my horse first My name is J 
Norton, and I am on the Star la New Tedk, 
Which way do I go?"

“ First turn to the left dome on j TO gsfi 
the horse for you.”

Ones the horse was saddled, Norton setoff 
at a run.
about this fact His one thought 
th. woman h. lorad. He ni not etrald of 
mootlK • doom men, not wbllo Mo p reran, 
fury lasted.

And he fell Into an ambuih within a tom» 
dred yards of his goal. They dragged him off 
the bone end buffeted and mishandled him 
Into the hut

- Both of them T said Vroon, rubbing his

' r i
:

‘•IT,
i. BoluHon, moy to i«.I to Mo Itow. 

tout# mm corporation, cither at CMoaoo 
•f r«*. •«/ «Ml. up to mUnipii,
/•a. 14. This allow several weeks after 
the lee# chapter hoe been published.

A hoard of three /edge#
«sfttoh of the many solution^ received te the 
meet acceptable. The Judges are to he 

I Harold MaoQrath, Lloyd Lonergan, and 
I Mit Mae Tinea. Tko Judgment of this 

hoard will he absolute and final Nothing 
of a Uterary nature will he eoneidered in 
the dpcision, nor given any preference in 
the ejection of the winner of the $10,000 
priee. The loot two reels, which will give 
the meet acceptable solution to the mys­
tery, will be presented in the theaters 
having this feature as seen as it is pos­
sible to produce the same. The story corre­
sponding to thcer motion pictures will ap­
pear in the newspapers coincidentally, or 
as soon after the appearance of the pic­
tures as practicable. With the lost two 
reels witt be shown the pictures of the win­
ner, his or her homey and other interesting 
features. It is understood that the news­
papers, so far as practicable, in printing 
the last two cheptsrs of the story by Har­
old MacGrath, will also show a picture of 
the secoeyeful contestant.

Solutions to the mystery must not ho 
more than 100 words long. Hero ore some 
questions to be kept in mind in connection 
with the mystery as un aid to a solution :

No. 1—What

VJf
Mi pocket, hi oboomd the men with tin Hi »». unarmed ; hi forgot all 

to Andoporn (lamo over the way. Hi ahraggad. 
Will, lot him watch tin Me .pm dropped ont 
« hi» hud; ha would MO only that which 
w*a Intended tor hln oyea BUB, It was Irk 
oome to feel that no matter when or where 
you moved, watching eyes observed and 
chronicled these movements.

j

Ï
a

-,6££Suddenly, not being devoid of a 
dry humor, Jones stepped ever te the tele­
phone and called up her* highness the Prin­
cess Perigoff.

“ Who le itr

efXi -a < $'•
1

‘ I know yon, yen Rumlao rat r criid Norn 
km. - And If I iTor gat ent at thli lU MU 
you out of head ! Damn you !”

* O, yes 1 talk, talk ; but It never hkirte any 
one»” jeered Vroon. “You’ll never have the 
chance to kill me out of hand, ns you 
Besides, do you know my face?"

“I do. The mask doesn’t matter. You’ra 
the man who had me shanghaied. The voice 
is enough.” ,

“ Very good. That-, what I wtahed to know. 
That’, your death warrant We'll do it like 
they need to do It nt the old Academy : tie you 
to the railroad track. We shill not hart yon 
nt llL If some engine rum over you heaven 
Is wttnera we did not guide the engine. He. 
member the etory of the boy and the cat** 
with ilniater amiability. “The boy raid he 
waan't polling the eatii till, he wai only hold­
ing It; the rat did the polling. Bring him 
along, men. Time Is precious, and we have a 
good deal to do before night lettira down. 
Como on with hits. The track la only a iherf 
distance.”

" Jim, Jim !” cried Florence In anguish.
“ Never you mind, girl 1 they’re only bluff­

ing. They won't dare.”
“You think sor said Vroon. - Walt and 

s**" He turned upon Florence. “ He le your 
loTer. Do you wish him te die?*!

* Nov no I”

He was forced to admit, however reh».
had a marvelouslytantly, that the 

fine speaking voice.
B

■
“It is Jones, madam."
“Joneer
“ Mr. Hergreavs’s butler, madam."
“O! You have news of Florence?”
" Tes.” It will be an embarrassing day 

for humanity when some one invents a pho­
tographic apparatus by which two persons 
at the two ends of the telephone may ok ^ 
serve the facial expressions of each othen

” What Is ft? Ten

SZZE7/T yoiS SCU7T~

h •ay.V

} " About three mflea”
“ TO give you twenty dollars for the 

that rig ot yours.”
“ Can’t do it, mister.”

/ “ But It’s e case of humanity, sir ! " Indig­
nantly. “ You are refusing to aid the unfor­
tunate.”

Mr, of
becomes of the millionairet 

No. 2—What becomes of the $1,000,0009 
No. 5—Whom doss Florence

; v:
quickly.”

" Florence has been found, and *e Is on 
her way back to New York. She wan found

2 ■the RussianNo. 4—What becomes of

iHNobod 
directly
tery ” wUl be considered as a contactant

V connected either dirootly or <*- 
with uThe Million Dollar Mys- by Mr. Norton, the reporte.” mm The farmer thought it over for a moment. 

“ All right. You can have the buggy for 
twenty dollars. When you get to the village 
take the nag to Doc Sanders’ livery. He’ll 
know what to do."

"Thank you. Help me In with her.”
Vroon drove away without the least Intern 

tion of going toward the village. As a result 
when Florence came to her senses she found 
herself surrounded by strange and ominous 
faces. At first she thought that they had 
te^en her from the wreck out of kindness 1 but 
when she saw the cold, impassive face of the 
man Vroon she closed her eyes end lay back in 
the chair. Well, 111 and week as she was, 
they should find that she was not without a 
certain strength.

“I am so glad! Shell I up nt ones
and have you tell me «he whole a ma sing 
etory r m IsEli

vSYNOPSIS OF ■BHVTOUS CHAPTERS.
Stanley Harereare, millionaire, after a nothing except whet I learned from a tele­

gram I have Just teceivgd. But no doubt 
some time this evening you might risk a call.”

“Ring up the Instant she returns. Did 
■he say what train?”

“ No, madam,” lied Jones, smiling.
He hung up the receiver and stared at 

the telephone ae if he would force hln 
gase in and through It to the woman at the 
other end. Flesh sad blood 1 Well, greed 
was stronger than that. Treacherous cat I 
Let her play; let her weave her nets, dig 
her pits. The day would come, end it was 
not far distant, when she would find that the 
mild eyed mongoose was just as deadly as 
the cobra, and far more cunning.

The heads of the Black Hundred must be 
destroyed. Those were the orders. What 
good to denounce them, to send them to a 
prison from which, with the aid of 
and a tremendous secret political pull, they 
might readily find their way out? They 
must be exterminated, ae one kills off the 
poisonous plague rate of the orient. A wom­
an? In the law of reprisal there

v■ilreeelee» escape from «he dem ef the
seas ef brtlllMt thieves known ■» Black 
Hundred, live» the life of a redone far 
elshteen years. Harsreave aeddemtelly 

* meets B raine, leader of the Black Hon. i:
«red. Knowles Braise will try «0 set 
bias, he escapes from his own heme by 
a balloon. Before

I
>P*ns he writes a 

letter to the sMa* school where elshteea 
years before he mywterloaaly left oa the 
doorstep hie baby daeshter, Florence 
Oray. That day H*rsreave also draws 

million dollars from the hash, bat It 
Is reported that this dropped lato the 
sea when the balloon he escaped In

< A

- - ■
* W, promlM t. lira him hi. freedom twetra 

on condition tint TOO tollhours from nowf*'
where that money Is.”

AND JJF FELL JF/TÜ ALL ALIBCFSff WITHIFl
A HUNDRED TURDS OF^EF/J 6041 ~~~

In the meantime Norton revived end looked 
about In vain for Florence. He searched 
among the crowd of terrified passengers, the 
hurtmnd the unharmed, bu/ she was not to be 
found.

“ Florence I” warned Norton.
Vroon struck him on the/mtroth. " Be sflent, 

you scum I”
" It is in the ahest Jones, the butler, threw 

into the sound," she said bravely. And so It 
might be, for all she knew.

Vroon laughed. “ We know about where 
that is.”

Florence arrives from «he sirin’ school.
tesa Ol*o, Bmine’s cqcnpanloa, vta-

l«a her as« claims te be a relative. Two
besas detectives call, bat their plot la 

hy Nortsa, a newspaper 
By brlblas the captain of the Orient 

Norton lays a trap for Bralae and his 
S«bS- Csnntees oi*a also visits the Orl- 
eafa captain aad aha eaaUy faUs late 

The pinp proves 
abortive tfcroash Braise* seed luck, end

trouble with the conductor when he comes.” 
"Why?” “O!” cried the princess. She seised Flor­

ence In a wild embrace. She was an Inimitable 
actress, and Norton oould not help admiring 
her. “Your butler telephoned me! I ran to 
the first train out. And here you are, buck 
safe and sound ! It is wonderful. Tell me all 
about it What an adventure! And, good 
heavens, Mr. Norton, where did you get those 
clothes ? Did you find her and rescue her? 
What a newspaper story you’ll be able to 
make out of it all! Now, tell me just what 
happened.” She nt down on the arm of Flor­
ence’s chair. The girl had steeled her 
against the touch of her. And yet she was 
beautiful ! How could any one so beautiful be 
wicked?

“ Well, it began like this," said Florence ; 
and she described her adventures, omitting, to 
be sure, Bralne’s part In it.

She had reached that part where they hud 
been rescued by Capt. Bannock when * thun­
dering, grinding crash struck the words from 
her lips. The three of them were flung vio­
lently to the side of the car amid splintering 
wood, tinkling glass, and the shriek of steel 
againat steel. A low wail of horror rose and 
difd away as the car careened over on its side. 
The three were rendered unconscious and 
huddled together on the floor, under the un­
rooted chairs.

Vroon had escaped with only « slight cyt on 
the hand from flying glass. He climbed 
the chairs and passengers with % single object 
in view. He saw that all three he was inter­
ested in were Insensible. He quickly examined 
them and saw Hint they had not received seri­
ous injuries. He had but little time. The 
princess and Norton would have to take their 
chance with the other passengers. Resolutely 
he stooped and lifted Florence in bis arms and 
crawled out of the car with her. It was « 
difficult task, but he managed it, Outside, la 
the confusion, no one paid any attention to 
him. So he threw the unconscious girl over 
his shoulder and staggered oa toward the road.

It was fortunate that the accident had oc- 
«irred where It did. Five miles beyond was 
the station marked for the arrest of Norton as 
an abductor and the taking in charge of Flor­

ae a rebellious girl who had run away 
tram her parents If he oould reach the 
Bwede* hut, where his confederates were in 
Felting, tile gam# waa his.

After struggling along for half an boor « 
carriage was spied by Vroon, and he hailed it 
when it reached hie aids 

* What's the trouble, mister?” asked the

He ran back to the princess and hplped 
her out of'the broken car./

He pulled out his pockets euggestivdy. 
*Not a postage stamp. They’ll 
at the next station. And,” with a glance In 
the little mirror between the two windows, 
“ I shouldn’t blame them a bit.” 
nnsharea, he was wearing the suit substi­
tuted for his own; and Florence, sartorially, 
was not much better off.

She Mniled> blushed, stood up, and turned 
ker back to him. Then she sat down again. 
In her hand she held a small dilapidated 
roll of banknotes.

“ I had them with me when they abducted 
mfe, ’ she said. “ Besides, this ring is worth 
something.”

Thank the Lord I” he exclaimed, re] lev-

“ Where Is Florence?” she asked dasedly.
“ God knows ! Hare, oome over and sit down 

by the fence till I 
graph.”

They had already erected one, and his mes­
sage went off with a batch of others. This 
time he was determined not to trust to chance. 
The shock may have brought hack Florence's 
recent mental disorder, and she may have 
wandered off without knowing what she was 
doing On the other hand, she may have been 
carried off. And against such a contingency 
he must be fortified. Money ! The curse of 
God was upon it ; it was the trail of the ser­
pent, spreading poison in its irake.

put ns off

if there is a field tele- “ Florence, say nothing on my account 
^rd.ere BOt th* Un4 ot men who keep theirHe was

After fall ta* la tkelr «ret attempt the 
■lack Hatred trap Floreaee. They _ 
her for maty, bat she escapes, agaia 
follta* them.
r Wortoa aad the eeeatese call oa Ftor- 
•aee the aeat day, oace more eafe at
Isamu. The visitors ha via* *oae> J<___
removes a eeettoa ot Mooring aad from
• eerritr takes a box. Pursued by______
kern of tbe Black Hudred, he rashes to 
tko water front and saccoeds la drop.

“Eh?” snarled Vroon. “ Well see about 
that." He glanced at his watch. “ In half aa 
hour the freight comes along. It may become 
stalled at the wreck. But it will serve.”

Shortly after the telephone episode (which 
rather pussled the princess) she received a 
■wire from B raine, which announced the 
fact that Florence and five had escaped and 
wera coming to New York on train No. 20, 
and advising her to meet the train en route. 
She had to fly about to do It

Norton knew very well that if need said 
must they would not hesitate to execute n 
melodramatic plan of this character. It waa 
the way of the Slav ; they had to make crime 
abnormal in order to enjoy it They could 
▼ery well have knocked him on the head then 
and there and have done with him. But the • 
time need in conveying him to the railroad 
might prove his salvation. Nearly four hours 
had passed since the sending of the telegram 
to Jones.

Coûtera OI**, scheming to break tko
eat existing between Florence

When Capt Bannock released Brains» ho 
had been in no enviable frame of w»nd 
Tricked, fooled by the girl, wh 
is unclouded as hie own! She had sue- 
ceeded in bribing • coal stoker, and had 
taken him unaware* The man had donned 
the diegqise he had laid out tor shore ap­
proach, and the blockhead Bannock had

By and by the princess was able to walk; 
and. supporting her, he led her to the road, 
along which they walked slowly for at least 
an hour. They might very well have waited 
for the relief train. But he could not stand 
the thought of Inactivity. The princess had 
her choice of staying behind or going with him. 
He hated the woman, but he could not refuse 
her aid.

Hargrtav* aad Norto% Invites them edly.
Saint la the reporter»» So there was nothing more to do but be 

hsppy; and happy they were. They were 
quite oblivious to the peculiar Interest they 
aroused among the other passengers. This 
unshaven young man, in his ragged coat and 
soiled Jersey; this beautiful young girl, In 
a wrinkled homespun, her glorious blonde 
hair awry; and the w»y they looked at each 
other during those lulls In conversation pe­
culiar to lovers the world over» impressed 
the other passengers with the Idea that 
something very unusual had happened to 
these two.

The Pullman conductor was not especially 
polite; but money was money, sod the stock­
holders, waiting tor their dividends, made It 
Impossible tor him to reject It The regular 
conductor paid them no more attention 
to grumble over changing a $20 büL

So, while these two were hurrying oa Is 
New York, the plotters were hurrying east to 
meet them. The two trains met and stopped 
at tile same station about eighty miles from 
Nsw York. The princess, accompanied by 
Vroon, who kept well In the background, 
tered the car occupied by the two castaways.

In the mirror at the rear of the car Norton 
happened to cast an idle glgnoe, and he saw 
the princess. Vroon, however, escaped his

mind wanMfw» In Iks dewrWey Just nt the
t. and ev m «Malt «toe

M*Sto« Flereuee while she Is shoppl** 
and burry her off to sen. Carton ru.

They bound Florence and left her seated la 
the chair. As soon as they were gone she 
rolled to the floon She was able to right her- 
sslf to her knees, and after a torturous five 
minutes reached the fireplace. She burnt her 
hands and wrists, but th# blase was the onlff 
knife obtainable. She was frea

reives a wireless Inter tnfonmln* 
that tbe elrl had leaped lute the suspected. He had not recognised 

Norton at alL It was only when Bannock 
explained the history of «he 
stoker that he realised Ils real danger. 
Norton! He must be pushed off the heart. 
After this episode he oould no logger keep 
up the pretense of being friendly. Norton, 
by a rare stroke of look, had forced him out ‘ 
Into the open. So be It Self-preservation 
Is In no wise looked open as criminal The 
law may have Its Ideas about it, but the In­
dividual recognises no law but Its own. It 
was B raine whom he loved and admired, or 
Norton whom he hated as a dog with ratios 
hates water. With Norton free, he would 

•fain dart return to New York openly 
33tis meddling reporter aimed at hie 
and elegance.

She had a cut on the side of her 
head, and she limped besides.t Flereuee to picked ep tu a «*■•«

.They stopped et the first farmhouse, ex­
plained what had happened, and the mistress 
urged them te enter. She, ahe had 
one, and certainly not a young woman. She 
must have wandered off in another direction. 
She ran Into the kitchen for a basin and towel 
and proceeded te patch the princess’ hurta 

She was extremely uneasy. That she should 
be under obligation to Norton galled her. 
There waa a spark of conscience left in her 
soul. She had tried to destroy him, and he 
had been kind to hes. Was he s tool or was 
be deep, playing a game as shrewd as her own? 
She could not telL Where was Vroon? Had 
he carried Florence off?

An hour later a man came in.
“Hullo! More folks from the wreck?"
“ Where's the horse and buggy, Jake?” his 

wife asked.

ditto by « party of flakuuo. The
loeato her aad Braira,

la« 1er beàk to ____________________
rats Are to tbe boat Mi to rescued by a 
•bip am which Nertem baa bm sbaa*. 
baled.

Jonea arrived with half a doaen policemen. 
Vroon alone escaped

The butler caught Floranoe In hie____
nearly crushed the breath out of hea And she 
was eo glad to see him that she kissed him 
boll . dMM time. Wh.t if b. n her fo- 
ther’s butler? He was brave and loyal and 
kind.

«kpvrtsM: 18141 By BhroM llaedratb.] 
CHAPTER XL

«rara » HEN Jones received the telegram 
XAZ that Florence was safe, the Iron 

W Y nerve of the man broke down. The 
suspense had been eo keenly terri­

ble that the sudden reaction left him almost 
hysterically weak. Three weeks of waiting, 
Waiting, Not even the scoundrel and his 
Wito who had boon the principal actors In 
the abduction had been found. From n 
Jsnt ship In midocean they had disappeared. 

Aoubtlsas they had hidden among the im­
migrant», who, for a little money, would 
Iffp» Sooled «H the otBcora on board.

-W doubt la Jones’ mind that the pair 
leaded safely at Madrid. ^

Am im Busan, she did have hysterics. 
Bho wen» about Ae room, walling end laugh- 

a ¥* Wflnglaf her hands. Yon would 
t-a *»>$!* Miff notions that Florence

M Bff* died. The eight at her stirred the 
mtontine Ups ef Ae butler ln$e e smile. Bat 
he dtt not
Vj »As» envied her freedom to emotion. 
Staff cannot let go in that flashiest k le a

“ Hey tied Mm to the track,” «he cried» 
“ Look nt my wrists!” The butler did so, and 
timed them tenderly. “ And I saved him.”

Jones stretched out a hand over Floranofifc 
shoulder. “ When the time oomaa,” he j 
“ when the right time comes and my maatefib 
enemies are confounded. But always the 
rooks, merer the hawks, do we catch. God 
bless you, îtorton ! I don’t know wtffff t 
should have done without

“Whoa « chap’s In love," began Norton, 
ombarraaeedly.

He left the freighter as soon an a boat 
could carry him ashor* The fugitives would 
make directly for As railroad, and thither 
he went at top speed, to arrive ten minutes 
too late.

“ Freer* said Florence, as the train began 
to Increase Its speed.

Norton reached over and patted her 
Then he eat back with a sadden shock of 
dismay. He dived a hand Into a pocket, Into 
another and another. The price of Ae tele­
gram he had sent to Jones was «Q he bed 
bad to Ae world; and he had borrowed that 
from a friendly stoker. In the excitement 
ke had forgotten all about such a contingency 
as As absolute need of money.

“ Florence, I’m afraid we’re going to have

“ Rented It to a man whose daughter 
hurt He went to Ae village.”

“Will you describe Ae daughter?” arited 
Norton.

•ye.

c “Bo careful, Florence/* ho said “The 
P*toosm Is to A# oaa The game begins sgste. 
Pretend that you suspect nothing. Pretty 
quick work oa their part And that’s all the 
more reason why we should play the comedy 
well. Here Ae 
you, throw her arma «round you, and show nil 
manner of effusiveness. Just keep your head 
and piny Ae game.”

“ She fled about you to me."
“No matter,"

The princess twisted her finger». “ I know, I know," interrupted Jones. “ TW
The Armer rudely described Fh>r*mn . •wwd train is waiting. Let us hi 
“ Have you another horse and n saddle? " ***** 1 ******^ ,eel eecure till we axe <
- Wlnf. row kort,r in «k. kon».-
-ru toll pom latra Wkn, I ran. raw 1. ifl *"”' **" «* Ocm------

Ae horse.” the ****** to the hand car which had
brought the police

She will recognise

wiA her. In fleet,
A wreck on the railroad. My daughter is 

badly hurt and I must take her to Ae nearest 
village. How far Is itr

“What Is to heesma of r asked Ae And new tor Ae iron bound «host at the 
bottom of Ae

V

" Xou wiU ko in tool Wn<foT k. Umni [MU

lit and All This Week.
Wednesday, Friday S> Saturday
;orge M, Cohen'» Clever Comedy

)ADWAY JONES”
NIGHTS—26c., 36c., 80c.; ■oxen, 76». 
MATINEES—Adulte, 280.1 Children 16e.

\
> ifim \

XT WE DO
Flat Work; Wet Wash; 

)ry Cleansing ; Pressing; 
ng; Feather Bed and Pillow 

novating, etc., etc.

R*S LAUNDRY
irpet Cleaning Works, Ltd.

28.44 WATERLOO ST.

Story Ruche. Town 9.46 p. m. Snturdny.

Imperial Today!!
OF LOUIS JOSEPH VANCE'S STORYI Iff

I Friday and Saturday Will Be Able to See Great 
nature Today and Tueaday.

leads”

MARY PICKFORD’b BABY 
In Blograph's Home Drama

JOYCE .

y Coat” “The One She Loved” 
‘‘THE MUSICAL FARMYARD” A MIT 

EVERY­
WHEREi Vaudeville Novelty that Will Please 

Young Alike.Old and

HEARST-SELIG WEEKLYiprano
And the War News.stra!

DIERS
TORS
SES

Off TO EUROPE!
Fifty Special Photographs of 8t. 
John Volunteers taken for the Im­
perial by Friends at Vnlcartler.

The Count of Monte Cristo”I in U

e Path of Hie Fast Express”!
mseffuramema SHOWING ' 1

I FEATURE 
10GRAMME A REALLY TRULY 

TRAIN WRECKam
imior” AND PRESENTING A

Series of Thrilling 
Incidents

ILITARY
DRAMA

ital ONLY TO BE FOUND IN

“The Million 
Dollar Mystery”ation”

DE LUXE 
'STONE 11TH CHAPTER TODAY.

ctober Specials 
Ed Millinery

Exceptional values, with exclusive 
designs, from the most famous French 
and American millinery style crea­
tors, form the outstanding features 
of our offerings for the opening days 
of the present month. The variety is 
unusually large, and, we have never, . 
shown better values at the prtoee, 
which range from $4.00 upward!

ILUNERY COMPANY
md 5 Charlotte Street
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THOMPSON- WOODS 
STOCK CO.HOUSE
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