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TIHE CANADIAN GENTLEMAN'S JOURNAL AND SPURTPING TIMES.

WON IN A CANTER.

[coNTINUED.]

CHAPTER XV.

ALl gasd, as sho saw lit glaneing
[ 208 at 1 Iu YA »n 1 Wl" not & p yOll |
ity yous pupor any lungor, 3.0 will have |
tun. o cLaw it through beforo your  frionds
athing o bint toll e before youw aturt if there
o uny vhanee of tho Liberals going out, if
they o J will give o faney ball i honor of
the ocennton.”

“ 5o you shall, 8o you shall,” said his
Lordahip, and he buried huusedf in s arm-
chair,

At one o'clock preeimly, the magnificently-
bhereed  and  handsonio  Lur- ache of Lady
Lavender drove up to Lady Mary Slyfox's.

“ 1 am cone, my denr,” satd Ludy Laven-
der on entering her (ricd's boudoir, * to take
30U to s poor Charhie Thorulull; that is the
objeet of my enrly visit to you.”

“1 will go with plensure,” roturned the
othir. * e fellow, | shull bo Qelighted to
#e¢ hym ngun, I will Iress at once, then wo
will havisome lunehcon and start immedinte-
Iy ulter.” -

* Mary,” suid Lady Lavender," hmve you
over poticed Mus Sprightly 2 .

“ Yos," replicd the other, * 1 have often
reinarked o r, o very fine stylish-looking grl,
rules beautfully, and extremely lady-like."

* Yes, “sand Lady Lavender, ¢ I think she
14 81ll that, she seemns well manuered, as does
herwother. 1 have an adea, and that 18 that
Lord Verricfost, is sunitten with her.”

* How very singular!” remarked tho other,
“ I have como to the same conclusion ; but
wo shall me-t them at the "Turtlefats’, and
then we shall be able to judge if our surnises
aro correct.”

They were alluding to the dinner wo have
already spoken of, nud where Lord Verrie-
fast would have proposed to Beksy if he Lad
ot heen int-rrupted.

They wero sadly shocked at beholding the®
wreek «f th onec haudsome Charlie, theugh
1puch stronger, he was fearfully  emaciated,
and the least thing secned to excite and un-
nerve han,

Bis cusia Mary was reading to Lim as
the lyds- s eptered, but he wasina s.rt of
fitfad doove, and hurdly seem. d to know  that
strang s were 1u the 1o ull he was tapped
o2 the should. r by lus ol nurse.

* Master Chiarle o szid shie softly, bend-
13 over b, ** ladies have come to see you
—Jyoq are not sl ep, are you ? Miss Mary
1108 beeent readingz to you this ever so long.”

Tie youny mag sunled languidly as they
approachi-d, aud held out his thin wasted
Irand, gnore bk s a2 o Dton's than anything
clst—s0 wlute uud ganstly dud he look, amd
so changed, with Ins beard and moustache
shiaved off, and lus hair cropped close, that
acither of the ladies recogmized him.

“ My poor fellow,” snid Lady Lavender
spuaking tont, 7 3ot do anded look il

As for Lady Mary she was speechless,
nover before baving been aa a Rek-room.

* Nunse,” she said, drawing the old wo-
mrnaaside, * ° you think he possivly can
tive 2 How £ arfully sll he looks;™ tears were
122 a3 os as ate 25kt the question.

* Y.s suss, 1oy Lady, I mean, he 1s far
butter and stronger to what he was; you
sheald have secn b a fortinght ago”

* 1 a: glad, nurse 1 did not.”

It was not sne o2 the mmvalid's strong dags,
for the weather was cold; so after a fow
nunautes. € arve MNation with hum (for they saw
he was fatpm d and tired)  they took their
leave, .

* 1 can never,” aawd Lady Mary, entenng
| thic carmag, * speak to those two men agam
talludange to Brag aud Turttefats; I aw thank-
ful thaugh that tins fearful accident has for
evralatth meat £ o Lany agam asked
to any rhoating partaes.”

* It saght pave beon Lavender's or your
haslagd s fate . rotparned her fnend 3+ bad
as s, Tam glad st as no worse.  Poor Mary
o semns wort out and cast dowa : how
tzuly Lonl Laveader smd this suormng, waat
snry e cardessness of those two en had
caused, and Mary Thornlull is still wmore
wretchel bi cantse—""here the Iady besitated.

"B auae waat 77 asked ber friend.

* Recattse,” amud  Lavender, slowly, and
vV disteaetly,  beeause sho se s the man
-Le Daes s at death’s door.™

T, gu. k3. of her Ladyship had detect-
vd nlat e other had failal to discover.

t Ll Down: y was reiaarkably spruce i
13 " lae buttned up frock-coat, gray trousers,

\\...i.,x huds, and slany ** Lineculn and Ben-

& H. was. as lus fniend Rasper re
At 1 Lot wp within an inch of of his Life.
* Yhen you ave really going i forat ?** de-
-0 \eed the Major.

* LAr a binl,” gaily replied tho  Colonel ;
. T arut the teh 4, the curreet cand, am't

1

“Y ulk as beanuug as the mormng
-ni, Pewdey | vou could not be better ; but
T Ave sk - the thad thaugh rather too
thick] the whickers and moustache have too
il ef the Beot-reat and puckled cabbage

)

e ooty em———— e e e

and good luck, old chap,” mfd tho Major
snuntered awny to the stalles.

"I'he Calunel was not comfortalile ns ho rode
uway ; s cont was tight and hig nock-clolh‘l
too stfl; but lus nose was what he dreaded
tho most—tho wind was cold, would thé
ohwrry brandy give it more colour than usuyl ?
—+40 he hield it in his hand ns ho went along,
which wus not convenient, for * Jinj Crow'
was frosh, and pulled a little; so altogether
the Colonel’s ride was not a pleasant one,

llessy Sprightly had gono out for n Jong
walk that afternoon, us she could twrn matters
over in her mind anuch better by herself, than
10 cnuld in the company of her mother.

* What on carth,” sho soliloquized to her-
self, ** will become of mamma when I am
married? she will be wretehed alone; it
would nover do to have her living in the
house with us, oven if hewero to alloivit™
{by the lie, she alluded to Lord Verricfast)
**which I am sure he would not; beaides it
would never answer, mothers in their married
children's houses are n mistake. No, mam-
ma can only come and visit us now and then ;
that way no discord or seeds of dissension
will be sown."

She wandered about and cogitated so long
that it was nearly dinner-timo -béfore she got
home; but ronning quickly up into her room
and dressing, for they dined at five in the
winter, gho was down before it was an-
nounced.

Mamma Sprightly looked singularly clated
alldiiinerdime, and in mtely "Yetter® spints
than her daughter had seenher for some timne,
which Bessy attributed to the news she had
unparted to her imother in the morning.

Mununa then tuok o turn at the pathetic, and
alluded eagerly to **lonely hearts,” humimned
suatches of * You'll rememnber me,” ¢ We
may be happy yet,” and so on, and so excited
was she, that her daughter could hardly make
her out.

*Why, what on earth is the ma*ter with
you, mamnms, to-night ? vou secem quite be-
side yourself.”

“Oh, my darling girl, you have made me
s0 happy by what you told me this morning ;
do you—do youn really think Lord Verriefast
will propose?™

s fust as surely as you sit there, mamma.”

* And when do yon think you will be mer-
ried? " asked her mother.

1 really cannot say, mamma, he has not
even proposed yet, brt that I know will come;
but when I aun to be married I cannot pos-
sibly tell you; you do not expect me, when I
am  ngaged, to say I must be married on
such a particular day.”

“ Oh! of course not, my love,” returned
her mother, * 1 only meant—in fact I should
like to knosv, because—" added the widow,
with increasing confusion.

¢ Because what, mamma? ™

* B.cause, my dear, I am going to be mar-
ried inyself.”

“What! cxclaimed her daughter, starting
bacek, “married ! you going to b married,
mamma—iwho to? Notto wretched Duffer,
I hope, or Bluster?” she added, “but are
you jokiug, mamma? "

* 1 hope, Bessy,” sad the widow, bristling
up, *there s notlung extraordinary in my
being marnied—it 1s not to arther of the gen-
tlemen you have mentioneds but I only wish-
ed to know when you are likely to be settled,

scause I am to be in a month or six weeks,
and I don’t wish to put it ofl.”

* But whoare you gong to be married to?”
demanded Irer daughter.

**To =an officer and a gentleman, Bessy,
Colonel Downey ! ™

*Thie man with the nose 2 ¢jacalated the
youny lady.

** Bessy.” said hier mother, loftily, ¢ never
dare wake such a remark again.”

* I beg your pardsn, mamma, dear,” re-
plied er daughter, I wish you every hap-
pnness, I amsure 7 (kissiog hery * but he has
such a nose.”

*\Vhat on carth can there be in this York-
shire air? ™ she asked herself, as she wasun-
iressing for bed, “cvery one seems to bein
love. I suppose hunting-men have little else
to thnk of ; faucy mamma, too, and the man
with the nose. Al well? at 1s the best thing
she could have done.  Now nuy mind is casy ;
what vrder the Colancl will be kept in though
—he httle kuows mamma.”

CHAPYTER XVI.

FERN GORSE.

The Mcet at Fern Gorse was a favorite one
of the Warcheel hunt, situated in the heart
of their best country, and was never known
to be drawm blank.
It was not only a favonto meet of the gen-
tlemen, but of the Iadies also, for it was. a
fino open couutry. with large grass pastures,
and those m their carriages conld view the
hant for a long way. )
Wiuchever way the fox broke, both_eques-
trinus, pedestrians, and these in their car-
niages could have an umnterrupted view.
Yemn Gourso was a fine holding covert for a
fox, about furty acres of furz and fern inter-
wmingled

——

Oue fine mild morning, aboat a week or
ten days after the Turtlefats’ diuner party,
old Jobn was jogging along with bis houn

nlleut hor dead " oo

* $ho more foal you,” roplied his friond,
“ cut hor bcaudo she would no{ havo ‘you 2
abpurd | I shall'be just na friendly with her
as ovér ; why mun, by doing that you ‘would
only bo showing people how annoyed you
aro.''+
' Well, Bluster, you do as you like, so
shall 1," and he relapsed into silonce.

Thero was another carringe not far behind
thet; Wiiich containei old3Mr. Thornhill, in
his pink, his deughter Mary, who was also
going-to huve n day with the hounds, and be-
side her at, well wrapped up with rugs and
¢ushions uround him, Charlie Thombill, it
was his first appearauce in publie.

Shirkington und his friend presently over-
took their quondam stud-groom, Mr. Pastern
riding Bessy Sprightly’s old hunter, and fead-
ing an exoeedingly handsome grnd\ly, who was
fitted witli a bran .ow side-saddle, and all
the parsphernalia requisite for a hunting

lady.

‘gnstcm was smoking a short clay pipe and
looking th: picture of ense and independauce.
This morning he was more thun usually gra-
cious in his demeanour to his old masters.

** Good morning, genthmon,” said b, tak-
ing his yipe out of liis mouth, putting 1t in his
pocket, and touching his hat deferentially,
fof-his'young mistress's warning had had o
somewhat beneficial effect on the groom,
4 nico "unting morning this."

“ Very, Pastern; very,” replied Bluster,
“ pray whose gray horse is that you are lead-
ing 2 a very fine aniwmnal indeed.”

* It's my mistress’s, Lady Verricfast ; least-
ways, my Lady that is to be, a present from
Ins Lordsinp, and consid@red the finest lady’s
'unter in Yorkshire.”

* In—dced,” remarked Shirkington, *‘you
may think so, but Miss Thornhill’s chestout
horse ‘Sultan’ would give hiin a stone and
a beating anywhere; don't sce anything in
him."”

“ Really, sir; really, Idon't pretend to dic-
tate to a gentleman of your experiencé™
(this Lo said in the most impudent manner
possible) ** but my ‘pinion is, he's got the
legs of the ‘unt, and will show them tho
way"” (he would like to have added **show
you the way,” bntremembering his inistress's
warning, kept a silent tongue).

“Oh, dear no,” said Shirkington, * your
mistress can't hold a caudle to Miss Thornhill
across country.”

“Al, you jealous begzar,” muttercd Mr.
Pastern to himself as they drove off, * you're
bowled out, you carroty-polled snob. I won-
der,” continued Mr. Pasternto hunrelf, “that
a stud-grum like me ever took service under
such a hass as yon.”

Such a number of hiorsemen and carriages
had nct becn seen at Fern Gorse that season.
Drawn up by the sign-post was tne Master
and his hounds; Lady Mary Slyzox was there,
Lady Lavender, Lady Turtlefat, and many
others of the neighborirg gentry ; Miss Datch-
hld was also present, and mounted on a use-
ful-looking new bay hunter.

Bessy Sprightley had driven her mamma
in the pony-carrage, and young Turtlefat had
also on this mormug put in an appearance;
Colone]l Downey was also grand in a bran
pew pink, on tne priceless **Jim Crow."”
Great was the rush when the Squireof
Linden Hall drove up, for all were anxiots to
say a kind word to Charlic Thornhill.

** My poor dear boy,” said the old Master
of the hounds, * I am truly delighted to see
Fou'out again; would to God youwerein the
pig-skin, and -taking your usual plzce ina
run.”

Mary Thornhill was now™ mount:d, and
talking to young Turtlefat. Lord Verricfast
had given Bessy Sprightly a lift on to her
new horse, the Colonel was doing the amiable
to his fiance ; and Charlie Thornkill had been
shitted into the carrriage of Iady Lavender,
Lady Mary had joined her, so they werea
trio iy thimselves.

JMrs. Allsnob was present, as was her hus.
band and brother.

Charlic Thomhill sighed as he saw the
bounds, in obedience toa wave from Mr.
Conyer’s arm, rusk into the covert, and
thought how much heshould like to be mount-.
ed and-in for a gallop.

“Dont sigh in that melancholy wsy,
Charlie,* exclaimed Lady Lavender, *‘we
know wbat you are longing for, but you must
have paticnce; look! there goes the fox,”
shie uttcred, pointing to an old ruddy fox,

not a hundred yards from where they, were.
Hoe well knew the hounds, and was fall
aware that his only chiance for life was & quick
cxit from the cover; he had beaten them

ceuvre, and hoped o do it again.

Charlie gave a weak *tallyho,” but faeble
2s it was tho Master heard it and was soon
in the open, and sounding his hLorn, the
hounds were quickly out of cover and on the
line of their fox.

" ¥ 0Oh, how beautifal,” exclaimed Lady Lav-
ender, pointing towards th. fast receding
field, "{mz look at the ladics, they are all in
a cluster. Let us go on towards the hilt, we
shall have o better view there.”

*Quite right, Lady Mary,” said Charlie,
*¢ our foxes scldom care about wind here ; the

Kosbetit gl
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the two under-whip< n his rear ready to ride

valo foxes, as n rule, point for' the hills, and

<

l{;ﬂ“ and 8o wero you ; but rn pay ber out,

with a white tag to hisbrush, who had broken_

some two or three times before by this man.,
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r ‘l,T}mro m be a check soon,” the Master
observed to hig Brstiwliip,"as he romarked

10 Crows c:rc;lix‘lg*gibdvo o large field inwhich

ere sdmo two orthree hundred shevp who
were looking. puzzled and frightened, * he's
goue right through the inuttons, weo shall
throw up there fur & gumnen.” And lus words
eame true.

Hero Bessy Sprightly got her second horse ;
for Mr. Pustern, notwithstanding all his
Irinking and impudence, was up to his busi-
ness and nicked in at the exact instant, as
did many others; but th y little know how
utterly usoloss their second horses would be
to them.

¢ Brilliant® has hit it off 1 " excleimed
the old Mnster euthusiustically, as ho saw
ono of his favorites feathering under the
kedge-row, and throwing up her head and
giving tongue, was off like a rocket, tho enger
pack rushing and taking up the scent.

But s all wero intent on the beautiful and
fuultless working of the hounds, nono saw
that ominous white cloud rolling towards
thun, and which all, unconsciously, rode
into, one of thoso thick yellow, grensy, stifling
fogs our climate is subject to. o

Mr. Thorohill vainly endeavored to fin

d

his dauglter, his daughtcr bim ; picoplo werq.

heard culling eaclyother in the distance, but
Mnry wlio had been riding well up fo tho
hoands, nud'some way in advance of most of
the others, was fuickly lost 3 and instead of
following, a5 Fhv- tliought, the line of the
Nant, wis golny exaétiy-opposite-to it,. but
preseutly getting ito a lane, she thought by
following it she might come to some sigo-
post which would direet her towards home.
But this was not to be, she rodo and rode for
an hour or more, little knowing, poor girl,
that she was retracing her steps over and
over again * she was getting to be somowhat
nervous, wet, and cold, even her gallant hunt-
er dropped his ears and tail, and was shiver-
ingall over. Ofasuddena gigantic horse
and figure appear.d close by ker, and which
proved to be the illustrious Mr. John Turtle-
fat, lost like herself, and endeavoring to find
his way home.

“ God bl ss mysoul!” exclaimed the pasty-
faced looking gentleman, who was wet and
shivering, with drops of water hanging from
whiskers and hair, * who the deuee would
have thought of meeting you here 2 Where
the hounds ere I have not th slightest con-
ception ; I have been lust for this hour cr
more; but one can n- ither sce nor hear in this
horribl fog, which makes one’s horses look
as big as clephant’s.  Iam drenched through
and 50 must you be.  May I offer you some
cherry brandy from roy flask 2" producing a
huge horn from his saddle-bow. “* It's real
Kentish, some of ny Governor’s old particu-
lar. XNo ? Then I'll tak. somemyself.” Ho
s:emaed to have been at it pridty often al-
ready, for bis facs was flushed, and his cyes
dull and watery, suiting the action to the
word, Le tossed oft the reinainder, and re-
stored the flask 10 its r ceptacle.

‘ It is now just half-past two,” said he,
lookiug ut lus watch. * I am sure I ‘have
not the remostest inea where we are, but we
must ba some ten miles from home.”

**Poor pana will be 0 anxivus,” exclaimed
his companion ; * suppose, Mr. Turtlefat, we
follow this road.”

They rode along for some time in silence,
tl;c lady not courting conversation, for she
did not like her companion, axd the gentle-
man evidently too timid to commence 1t.

At last, plucking ap courage, for he saw it
was useless waiting for the lady to begin,
said, ** My father, Miss Thornhiil, is going to
allow me two thousand a year when Imarry;
very handsome of bim, is it not 2"

 Very,” returnsd the lady shortly. .

‘ That,” continued the young man, * with
tho five handred a year L have of my own
that my aunt left me, will mako a deuced
good income, quite enough to keep s wife on.”

* That entirely depends,” replied Mary,
“‘ on what sort of an establishment you in-
tend keeping.”  She saw what was coming
and determined, if possible, to nip it in the
bad. * It would not keep hunters, a house
in town, and all that sort of thing ; now, if
1,” continued the ycung lady, with attémpt-
cd gaiety, * were to marry, 1 should expect
all this.”  Poor girl, by this little specch she
fordly imagined she had scttled her com-
g:tfnon, bat she little knew Mr, Joha Tartle-

** Ob, dov’t say so, Miss Thornkill ; you
know—that is—I have long wished for this
opportunity ; you have not the smallest con-
ception how much I admire you—love yoa,
nothing would; please 1ay father and mother

etter than to know I had succeeded in the
object of my greatest ambition 2" but secing
that she did not reply—for she was too mzch
surpnsed todo 50, and bad no idea the tim:d
Foung man could corae out 50 strong—drew
still nearer, ** Mary, Miss Thornhill, answer
mc‘"

** I am sure, Mr. Turtlefet,” said the young
Indyat length, finding her voice, * that 1
have never given yon any reason to suppose
that I liked you better than any one clse,
that you should address me in this way.”

* That,” interrupted the young man,
somewhat redely, **is no answer ;" his face
was very flushed now, and his voice thick.
** I must have an answer, yes or noj; you
ha.vc givcn' me every encouragement.”

loyeés wer. -

dy in this dastardly manver ?

treat any lad
Neyer mind; Migs Thornhill, although I am
insulted in this

only b girl X will not sco yon
brutal mnnouer.”

Mary Thornhill looked up, and saw in her
deliverer, Beasy Sprightly, whoeo oyes wero
flaelung with anger and indignation, and hér
wholo body quivering with passion.

N Dare to say another word, sir,” sho ox-
clnimed standing up in her stirrup, and grasp-
ing her hunting-crop as if shdwero a dragoon
gomg to cnt one down from chin to chine,
“and 1 will give you thg butt end of my
whip, which will possibly do youa little more
damage. Come, 3liss Thyrohill,” she addeq,
“I know the road and will seo you home.”

4 Ohl ah, yes, devilish fine," said tho half-

drunken gentleman, “go on by all means,
you'll have your tale, so will I mine—who
‘the devil's afraid? " clutching at his saddle,
{for bo was nearly off. “I'm cut, n deuced
:fine mess I'vemnde of it ; never mind, what's
tho cdds? I am Johnh ‘Turtlefat, I am, and
don't care a dann for anybody.”

“ Donot be afraid, Miss Thorubill,” said
1Bessy, kindly, secing t:at her companion’s
led tvith teaxs, and she was
trembling violcutly, * I know the road per-
feetly well 5 and will, if you will permit mo,
see you liome.””

“A thousand thanks, Miss Sprightly, for
your kinducss, but I have been so insulted
that I hardly—bhardly know what to say, or
how to, thank you;™ and she ‘bust intoa
flgod-of tears® - v fd

** Never mind,” said Bessy, gallantly, “wo
shall soon be home; we cannot caunter along,
for the fog is too thick, but we will trot gently
oan; ﬁngd forty minutes will see you:at Linden

True to her word, forty minutes saw them
at the Hall ; there was no occasion to ring,
tor the door was open, and voices were heard
within.

“Oh! there is papa’s voice,” exclaimed
Mary, joyfully, as she jumped from Sultan’s
back without the shghtest assistance, and
giving the reins of her horse to her compan.
ion, ran nimbly up the steps.

“ My darling girl!” said tho old gentle-
man. :

*Never mind, paps dear, Miss Sprightly
bas brought me home; I will explain all
presently, Tun down and help her off her
horse, and send some one for them.”

“God bless my soul! Miss Sprightly!™
exclaimed the old gentleman, * yon don't
say so! I Love been fnghtened to death
about you, and was just sending off ¢very ona
X could get hold of. My dear young lady,”
said the warm-hearted old men, approaching
Bessy, who sat shivering on her norse, and
holding the rein of Su'tan, * thisis traly kind
of you, o sce my pour girl home ; here"—
to one of the men who approached—* take
tuese horses round and see that they are pro-
perly done. Is your herse,” ‘ho continued,
** accustomed to a stall or loose box? ™

*“0Oh, do not have him unsaddied, Mr.
Thornhill, I shall want him again directly,
for namma will e dreadfully frightened at
my being absent so long.” :

¢ Nonsense, young lady, youa will dine and
stay here this evening with Mary. Iam jost
going to send one of the men off in the tax-
cart to Mrs. Sprightly for your things, and I
dare say. you will like to despatch to your
mammas at the same timo; ™ and giving hi
arm, and without allowing her time to reply,
led her up the steps -to where his daughter
was waiting to receive her-

«“Papa,” said Mary, * come" with me and
Miss Sprightly ints your study, I have some-
thing to tell you. Mr. John Taurtlefat,” she
continued, as thoy entered her father's sanc-
tum, **has been 1nost insolent and rude to-
wards me; meeting him in the fog as I was
endeavoring to find my way bome, firstof
all he provosed to me, and on my refusing
him was most violent avd ofiensive, and
finished up,” here ber faco flushed with an-
ger, “by attempting to kiss me—the only
excuse for him was that he was half tipsy.
Miss Sprightly, fortunately coming up at the
moment, gave him such a blow with her
hunting-whip that he will not forget it for
somo time.”

« YWhat! ” interrupted her father, clench-
ing his hauds tightly, ** do you mean to tell
me that John Turtlefat, or any ono calling
himself a gentleman, could be guilty of such
a dastardly act, and towards an unprotected
girl'too. I am, indeed, Miss Sprightly, truly
gratefal to you. Iwill consider over this
matier,” said the old gentleman, sternly,
“and reflect well b fore I act. Take Miss
Sprightly to your room, Mary'; she-will dine
and stay the night here. 1Iam just goingto
send for things, and she wanis to wrile a
note to her mamma,”

“ Thisis kind and good of you, I am so
glad,” said Mary, as she linked her arm into
that of hier new-found friend’s, and led her to
her bondoir.

Mr Thornhill sat rominating in his arm-
chair; he was exceedingly angry, and more
moved than he chose to'show. Such anin-
sult as his darling daugbter had. received
could not be passed over ; but he determined
that his nephew should know nothing about
it, because he felt certain that as soon as he
was able, Charlic would Lorsewhip Ar. John
Turtlefal.

As he was cogitating as to the best courso

s




