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off to bed, child. 'I must do some hard
thinkicg before I can sleep.’

CHAPTER X

Mons Henlan had work to do that night
undreamed of by anyone in or out of the
old castle.
It went far towards making her forget
the vicinity of her busband and the danger
tbrough which he had so recently passed ;
for her work was on behalf of the man she
loved, and love will assert its cleim for
deration, h er determinedly it is
keR; in the background.
ona was too h and self-respacting
to allow herself to dwell on her love for
Beaudesert.
Now that she knew the feeling she had
for him was what she ought to teel for her
busband, she war all anxiety to leave the
castle, and she chated at the necessity for
remaining there until Tony should recover
sufficiently to be moved, though she shrank
with an unspeskable dread from the
thought of the long, long tuture to be live-
ed throuzh at bis side, as his wife.
In spite of her need for rest, she had
barely an hour's sleep before she returned
to her husband’s room.
The delirium was over, and the patient
was slumberiog quietly.
Mons beckoned Dr. Darring from the
room.
<All is well, doctor P’
‘Va[:{ woll indeed, I am thankful to say,
Mrs. Hanlan. [ hope he will not wake
till midday. There is no need for me to
remain apy longer now; but I will come
again at noon.’
‘Breakfast is ready for you and nurse in
that room yonder,’ nodding in the direction
of an-gpen door thro which came a
tr_nlfrut smell of coffee, treshly made. ‘I
will sesd her to yeu. Thank you for your
care of my poor busband, Doctor Derring.
I shill watch by him now. Maks nurse
taka & rest when she has had a good
breakfast.’
There is certainly no need why she
skould not,’ replied the doctor.
The nurse required very little persuasion
o be of the same opinion; and Mons,
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therefore, entered into charge of the sick
room.

After a time she heard Dr. Derring go;
and & few minutes later the nurse appesred
at the door with a questioning glance, her
lips forming the words—

*All rightP”

Mona nodded and signed to her to go;
and afier that, she and Tony had that
particular part of the castle to themselves,
except for Beaudesert, who slept soundly
in the room near the port srn door.

He had meant to be_early astir, but the
events of the night bad kept him awake un-
til after the dawn flooded the room with s
crisom glow, which gave place to a dull
leaden grey. -/

_Saying to 'fimsell that there would be
4 brexs-nd'the WGIt’Ol' betore night, Beau-
desert then gave iway to the welcome
drowsiness which came over him, and en-
joyed a few hours o@waﬂ earned and badly
needed rest. {

Mona bad no ids he was so near at

and.

She thought shs was quite slone, save
for ber sleeping hus)and, as she sat near
the open window ligeniog to the restl
murmur of the sea} which was beginning
to heave uneasily below the leaden sky
listening, and thinking, and turnin, /
face from time to time towards the s
where the man shethad married for his dol-
lars was groping his way back to life, &
and heslth andstrength.

A slight sjund presently made her
glance rosad in the direction of the door.

Emilio stoal there, looking less a boy
than ever, inpite of his hairless face and
slight torm.

A peculis’ smile played round his lips,
and his eyer were afire with diabolicsl tri-,

i s

‘"'ﬁ!" )
is righthand was in his pocket, and s¢
Mona watcied him jwonderingly, and with
8 vague anziety siowing in her fave, he
drew out & pistol threatening Tony Han-
lan, still vith that satanic smile on his
bandsome /ace.

Involungrily Mona obeyed, in awful
lufenn. to what might follow.

readimg lightly, Emilio entered the

COTINUED ON PAGE FIFTREN.
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atoh Night,
From its bich lm'ﬁ‘l starry face

‘The Temple of
ts signel 08 race,

And o'er the blastiof hum sn famer,

Like song o1 wategs, sirong scd sweet,

Like solemn thunder clear and bold,

Its mighty midnigfht chimes repest

The summons on its disl ' old,

Hushed Babel kned {l: A sobered flock,
‘We count the mome¢nts lived no more
‘While that evential twelve o’clock
Beats warni g at thP? Eterasl Door.

Nor cares one varighed year tosay

Its partiog at the gfander close

s rolle away

Ages flames

Retween the centuries are met

Our lo ses—and ourf gat1s, that climb
0 high what wondey we foreet

The silent Jarencies lof Time?

We stand upon the inal hour;

The foimer, feebler tbings have passed ;
In younger life but élder power

The new born period rules the last.

No farthing tapers Eenm to night :

‘We Lurn the cosmic| ether fire,

Our very worship owns the might

Of Mat'er bent to Mind’s desire,
Divine Invention, gracious Muse,

Has winged the feet ithat t>'VugFirod,
And harnessed with jmetalic thews
Tte elemental laws &f God.

The truth th+ir candle'wig:l saw,

‘Who watched that disant moraing in
Has widened ti'l its lizhtened law
Mskes human thought, to f-eedom iwin
And faith since yestasrgav began.

Has caugbt bope’s sunbeam on the sey,
And followed Love acrioss the span
From Horeb hill to Calwa. 7.

Bells of the young Age/! R'ng for that
Who' e billow g years have ebbed away !
Lite’s ark is on its Avarat,
Aud midnight measures day with day.
But ever for you dawnivg worid
Let old Devotion's alt:*s burn,
The covenant raivbow hang rafarled,
And Mercy's wanderiug(dove retu.a.
—_—

In Bis Good 1lme.

The old doctor bad measured out the
soothing powders and {sstened bis saddle.
bage. His patient lived in a lonely ferm-
house, tar irom drug shops and neighbors.

+This medicine is only to quiet the pain?’
she asked, at her mother took it from bim
and went out. 3

‘Yes. {

*There is nothing more to be done, thenP’

The old man took her hand and stroked
it gently for bis only avgwer. She wasa
gavat, middle-aged wompn who had svf-
fered tor many years. He wondered why
she wished to stay sny looger. He had
kaowa ber since she was & child, and he
could spesk candidly to bet. They were
alone. She had been s faithful Cbrisi’an
woman. ’

He held up the lean hang, of whkch
every kauck'e was distorted bypain.

“These clothes are nearly ®worn out,
Sarab,’ he esid, tenderly. ‘It{is 1"ne you
had a new gai.nent.’ l

*Yes, she cried pulionntelyt ‘if I knew
that God would give it to me!! But what
do we know of tbat place there beyond?
Nobody bas come back to tell uel

The doctor was silent, anxiously.
was in no condition for srgament.

“This old body is ugly and worn out, I
k 10w she went on excitedly, ‘butitis I !
I cannot think of myself in any shape. And
in a few dsys it will be ro.ing yonder @p
on the bill. Woere shell I be then P’

The old man wa'ked up and down the
room. He knew that the end was near.
How couid he help ber ? Suddenly he
came back biinging a liitle pot in which
bloomed some migaonei.e.

‘Sarah,’ he seid, ‘a few weeks ago I saw
you plant some Jittle black seeds in this
esvth. Out of them has come this beauti
ful, /:agrant thing. The black husks of
the seed & ! “e rotting in the earth. ‘If
God so clothe the grase of the field.
sbe'l He not much more clothe you, O ye
of %ttle faith P’ . i

“Give it to me ! slfl sr*d; quickly. ¢

He placed tbe litfle pot in her hends.
Her eyes were iull of sudden tears. The
old man went out quibtly and leit her alone
with God and the poar little comtorter t*1t
.He has sent.

{ , The next day the ddctor was svmmoned
in Maste, but when be'came he fonnd that
she had a'eady throwl aside her old ger-
ments and had goze to| be clothed snew by
Him Who. mekes all Whings beaut*‘al in
His owa good time. :

She

Apprentice audi Mas' .
Apren*iceship was an ifppo. .ant institu

1'on in-France in the tbirtdenth and fout

\teenth centuiies, and wss \regulated with

utmost care, as will be, seen by the
following account of *An “ldler in Old
France :’

By the rules’of the book the master was
held ¢.eatly responeible for his apprentice ;
and under s wise and kindly ¥roof, the Jad
who was Jlem:r'ng to be & master workmen
and a ruler in his "ttle world ?ight lead a
happy and profitable lite. |

Otten he did so, snd when day came
that be might clsim b s fréedghn, he chose
to remain the paid servant, yriend aund
fellow worker of the master} who had
sheltered bim irom boybood and taught
bim all bis craft, rather than seck a
fortune:less pssured elsewhere.

Durisg the yesr of his' appe
the pafren, or master, was to fe

and shelter bim, in the bomely wording of
the clockmeker’s rule, to cherish him ‘be-
neath his roof, at bis board, and by bie
bearth.’ Nay, it was strictly enjoined
upon the master to treat his’ apprentice
s‘ag his own son.” and in some trades he
was bidden to remember that his respon-
sibility did not end on the threshold of the }
workshop, that the ‘‘soul and morals” of
the little stra»ger had claims on his solici-
tude.

In a day when the streets of Paris were
not very nice for anybody, and were more
or less dangerous after dark for everybody,
the master was instructed to be careful on
what errand he despatched the youngster;
and the pastry-cooks, whose spprentices
were often sent to cry cakes and cresms
upon the public ways, were continuelly
warned to prevent the lads from falling
among evil company.

It seems certsin that, so far as the Mid-
dle Ages are concerned,the rules, precepts
and admonitions were not only framed
with great good sense and care, but were
very rapidly enforced upon all masters who
had youths and lads in their employ.

High and low, in the society of that day
the rod and birch were flovrished, with
sma!! disciimination avd less nicety; and
if the tutors of little piinces had leave to
whip them zeely,appreniices corld not ex-
pect to come off too bighly at & master’s
beud.

TRANSFORMED.

Bhe Helped the People While Ministars
S.adled the Law,

It need not teke a big orgsnization to do

8 big thing. In *Christian Work in Paris

Slums’ Sarah A Tooley tells how one

revolution. That visit set the cumbrous
machinery of the government at the work,
sud help came ; but in the meantime, while
ministers considered and officals investi-
gated, Miss De Broen, by her undaunted
efforts, fed some two thousand people and
prevented an outbreak that would have
been lamentable in its consequences.

The Lan of Wild Animals for Their Young.

1t is, perbaps, rather amusing to steal a
prir of whimpering bear cubs and carry
them off, but in one case the travellers
who engeged in the pastime found the
g.ief of the mother too real to allow them
to persist in the fun. They were a pro-
fessor and five seniors from an Eastern
college, and the scene of their adventure
was near the line between Pennsylvania
snd New York. They came upon a couple
of little cubs snuggled away in the bush,
and scarcely real'zing what they did,
carried them to their boat and covered
them with a coat. Then they hastily push-
ed off and paddled up-stream to be farther
from the mother when she should discover
her loss.

The little fellows kept up a continval
crying, and soon a plunge caused the trav-
ellers to look back, and there was the old
bear puffing and floundering across in
search of her babies

The slmost human intelligence and solic-
itude she displayed made it no easy matter
to pereist in the abduction of the cubs.
Pressing on ahead of the boat a few rods,
she would plunge, into the stream and in-
tercept it, and when evaded and passed,
would take to the bank again and repeat
the attempt with incressed cunving. Her
action was intensely b She -
ed and ided, wept and moaned, her

womsn, and she but a young and deli
girl, went dowa into a very hotbed of
hatred and avarchy, and transformed it
into & place where men snd women could
be induced to listen to reason and respond
to kindness.

Miss De Broen, a lady of Dautch ex-
traction who made Englsud her home, is
well known as a worker in the slams of
Paris. It wasin 1871, immediately aiter
the suppression of the Commune, that
she visited Paris and went to the cemetery
of Pere Lachaise, where six hundred Com-
munists were shot down by the soldiers of
Versailles.

As she stood in the cemetery she heard
at one end the wailng and shrieking of
women, and follewing the sound, found a
maddened crowd of Commurist women
mourniog their dead. The girl was se‘zed
with pity for them, and lsying her hand on
the arm of one of the women, she ssid :

**Let me comfort you. I can tell you of
One above Who cares for e'" your sor-
rows.’

As she passed from ome to rno‘her a
a ca'm fell upon the maddened crowd.
Miss De Broen's heart was s*rred. The
scene was a reveiation to her. From that
time she devoted herselt to the work of
helping those outcas's of Bellev.lle.

It is impossible to describe what the dis-
trict was in those days. It was the hotbed
of the most virulent aparchy. Lawleseness
 disorder and the spiiit of deadly revenge
seemed to possess every man, woman and
(child in the place. Gradually Miss De
Broen gained an infl over the people,
8nd induced the women to attend a sewing
¢lees. The goverament recogaized the
vp'ue of her labors and helped her. How
far her irfluence extended is shown by the
qrick response to her presence and plead-
ing in & time of resl danger.

wversl years sgo a law was passed re
grlatng the collection of household refuase.
The task of co'ecting it was relegated to
the city, rad’ thousands of chiffoniers in
Belle::lle were throwa out of employment.
News came to Miss De Broen, one Sunday
e‘ternoon, *hat the people were rising.
She hurried 'to the distiict where the
ch*fforiers lived as a ti.be apaii, and found
them gathered round a lesder who was in-
citing them to deeds of violence.

It we have no weapons we bave stones,’
be was saying when Miss De Broen ceme
up.
‘What is the matter P’ she asked.

*We bave lost our work and are stmx¢-
ing,’ was the reply.

She asked them if they would sepsarate
peacefully if she undertook to provide them
with food and work; eud to prove her

tears tlowing freely, her Jips and under jaw
trembling. She hid her tace in her
paws, and then held them forth as if be-
seeching. Some of the party were for
giving up the cubs, but others held out.

The babies whimpered incessantly, and
the mother’s demonstrations of griet grew
more toucking. Her anger seemed to
abate, but in its place came more plaintive
tones. She showed no signs of abandoning
the chase.

At last it was decided to surrender the
cubs, and the boat was pu'led across to
the bark cpposite to the old bear. There
the little ones were gently placed on the
sandy beach, and the party hurried back
to the boat. They were none too soonm,
for the instant they lifted her babies in
sight the mother started across.

She went to the cubs, nosed them over,
gearching for wounds, and then licked their
glossy fur affectionately, crying meanwhile,
lixe & h mother ping for joy.
Then after reproaching the travellers furi-
ously for & minute, she took both cubs up
by the neck, and holding them in her great
jaws, carried tbem off into the woods.—
From *‘Current Literature.’

His Motbher’s Iove,

Charles Daggart was one of three chil-
dren. When he was & boy bis father de
serted the femily and was not heard of
sgain. All the care of the children and
the home fell upon the mother. In
addition to her sorrows and buv~dens, she
tound herself veiy poor. Every effort was
made, every energy sirained to rear three
lovely little ones. Night and day she toil-
ed, growing steadier and calmer with the
struggle as her bitter memories receded,
and as *he Jiving demanded greater watch-
falness and care.

The boy grew up wayward; with corly
hair, with bright, affecticnate ways, with
many evil tendencies—how ke his father !
Fear of Fis {ature chilled the mother's
heart, and love of the lad waimed it. She
was “'ke a thermometer plunged now into
cold, now 1to hot water. Itis a wonder
that her ; :ail f:ame held together at all.

The time came when it seemed that she
could endure the struggle and uncertainty
no lorger. Charles began to stay out late ;
he evidently drank at those times—not
much, but enough to portend futr-e dan-
ger. At such ciises & mother’s love can do
little but watch and pray over her easily
tempted boy. No matter how late he came
in, she ¢,.eeted bim with & kiss and tucked
bim into bed as if he were sti'! her 'ittle
child, and then she sp’d her prayers for
them both as she always used to do. :

Suddenly the Spanish War came, and

sincerily she despatched a ger to
the nearest beker’s shop with orders to
send at once all the bread on the premises.
When the cex: arrived, she had the loaves
cut up and dist. abuted to the crowd.

The hung.; people, trasing 1o the'r
benefaci cess, dispersed q-ietly to thsir
homes, and Miss De Broen presented her-
se't at the Elysee and asked to see Presi-
dent Grevy. ]

“The president is dir‘ng,’ was the reply,’
‘and cannot be disturbed.’

“Tell him I come /‘'om those who kave
no dinner,’ she replied.

She saw the president, aud he lesmaed
that there were some thousands of despér-

ate characters in Bo!levllle on the verge of

with it the h-- sesting of s0 many thousands
of young men. T+is mother’s son w~- one
of the first to er'st, and v..th dea*h in her
heart she bade I 'a good-by.

‘You'll w.ite me dear?’ she ssid, at the
last. She did not dare to ask him not to
drink snd associsle with evil men. He
knew how she felt about that.

Week after week went by, and no leiier
came {rom her boy at Clickamsuga. But
one day she received a letter {rom the fi~et
1t of bis y, telling ber to
come quickly. ¢harles was very ill.

When she a1. ved he lay in the hospits'
stricken with de th. Typhoid fever, more

fatal than Spsaish bullets, bad done jts

work. She bent over ber hoy.—the most
erring, the dearest of her cbildren,—and
her eyes questioned him piteously.

‘I've tried, he whispered. ‘I have tried
to be different.’

‘He bas kept good company,’ ssid the
lieutenant who had written the letter, ‘and
has been a good boy.’

But the 1ad was now too wesk to talk
much with her. He spoke but twice after
this.

‘I would rather die as I am than live as
I was,’ be said feebly. Just before he died
he whispered : ‘Motber, you loved me in-
to being geod.’ Who will say that prayer
and patience, tenderness and trust for the
sake ot one we love are not worth the cour-
sge and the effort that they cost P

WHERB THE 20TH OBNTURY DAWNS

It Will First Lend on Antipodes Island, in
the Pacific,
Where will the tweatieth century first
dawn? If the change of the centuries took
place at either of the equinoxes—March 22
or Sept. 22—then, since on those days the
earth’s axis is at right angles to the plane
of the orbit and there is equal day and
night all over the world, the matter would
be very easily decided. The dawn line
would coincide with the date line, and
from pole to pole the first sun of the new
ceotury weuld rise at the same moment.
But, unfortunately, tbis is not so, and
the consequence is that the line of dawa,as
it sweeps round the earth, first touches the
date line to tbe south of the equator, and
then gradaally creeps up this Jine till it
leaves it far to the north. So the first sun
of the twentieth century will rise on the
places along or near the date Fne in the
order of their position, {zom the south up-
ward.
Now there is no land along this line
from the Antarctic Circle to Antipodes
Island, hence this tiny spot of earth will
first see the twenmtieth centmy dawn. A
few minutes later Bovnty Island will see
it. Then it will sweep along the northeast
coast of North Island, New Zealand ; then
over Vanus Levu in the Fiji Islands. Next
it will shine on the soattered coral islets of
the Ellice group, and after travelling about
nine degrees more to the morth the light
tide will touch the crossing of the dawn
Iine and date line at 6 o’clock.

Two bours and five minutes will have to
pass belore it reaches the banks ot the
Yaiza. Jno'x hovs and twenty-five min-
utes it wil! gild the temples and palaces of
Calcutta. In four hours and filty minutes
it will be flowing over Lion’s Head and
dowa the rugged sides ot Tabor Mountain.
In twelve hours snd twenty-five minutes it
will havo crossed Montmartre and touched
the base of Eiffel Tower in Paris. Five
minutes later it will bave passed tho cross
of St. Panl’s and be flowing up Fleet St.
In seventeen hours and twenty minutes
from the time it crossed the dawn line it
will be flowing around the feet of the
Statue of Liberty, and in three hours more
it will bave reached the Golden Gate.
Thence it wi!l cross a stretch of ocean un-
broken by rock or islet back to the dawn
line, and so will be accomplished the even-
ing and moraing of the first day ot the
twentieth century,

Cured A Bad Case of Deafoess.

St Thomas, Ont.—*I have used Catarch
ozone for impaired hearing and have been
much benefited by its use, so much that I
can now hear quite well. I em recow-
mending it to my friends.” Thos Riddle.

Fully nine tenths of cases of impasired
hearing erise i.om Cata..ahal [ .ifation.
There is no question as to the efficacy of
Catarrhorozone, as the evidence of many
testimonials similiar to the above empbat-
ically proves. Any one svffe.ing in th's
way can test Catarrhozone by sending us
10 cents in stamps for which we will
promptly mail them trial outfit sufficient
to demonstrate its great efficacy. N. C.
Polson & Co., Kingston, Ont. Hartford,
Conn.

Kept Warm With Ice.

To keep {rom freezing by the use of ice
seems a novel way of tvrning ordinary
usage upside down. A daily paper 1s re-

porsible for the stat. t that the Weath

er Buresn at Washington is about to
issue & bulletin desciibirg & mew and
peculiar method of heating. It consists in
keeping out cold, not by the use of fire,
but by the jutervention of ice. Its object
is the protection ot perishable goods in
transit.

The car is double lined, and bas at each
end four gal d iron cylind reach-
ing from the floor almost to the top. In
summer these cylinders are filled with ice
and salt in order to keep the car cool.
The r kable point, h , is that in
winter they are filled with ice in order to
keep the contents of the car from freezing.
lce is nominally at a temperature of
thivty-two degrees Fahrenheit, and it is s
substance that changes its temperature re-
luctantly, and i, bad conductor of heat—
or ¢cold. Conseqiently when zero weather
preveils without, \ae cylinders of relatively
warm ioe

the escape of beat ;. in |

ture within the car.
Another novel device by which
ployed for protection agsinst cold 0

in throwing upon the car when the

er is near the zero point s plentifol |

of water, which freezes at once, and'

s complete coat over the vehicle. The
action of the ice is the same as in the othes
case. :
A similar plan is frequently acopted i
the transportation of bananas,s iruit which

e

gerously Jow.

Old Btage-Coach Days.
Adventures of varied nature belonged to
the old English mail coach dwys. One of
the most thrilling episodes of the road oo~
curred one night on the way from Salise
bury to London, in 18:6. The story is
told by Mr. Charles G. Harper in *‘The
Exeter Road.”

As the coach went howling along, the
horses suddenly became extremely nervous,
and what was thought to bea large calf
was seen trotting along beside the left
leader in the darkness. As they noared
the inn the horses became uncontrollable;
and then the supposed calt seized one of
the animals. By this time the horses were
frantic, plunging and kicking snd it was
remarkable that the coach was not over-
turned.

The guard laid hold of his gun and was
about to shoot the assailant, when several

guard was about to fire, pomted - piatol
at his bead, declaring that he would shoet
it the beast was killed.

travelling show. The dog was set
mastiff and tore him to pieces, and &

ed under a granary. The spot was bastie

was noosed and returned to captivity. - .
The horse which bad been seized was

seriously injured by the lioness, but m%

recovered. b1

A Certain Remedy for Qorns.
And one always to be relied upon, u&
man’s Painless Corn Extractor.
sure and always painless. Nearly fiity
imitations proves its value. Beware of
such. Get Patman’s at druggists, or if
cannot get it we will send it to you
mail upon receipt of 25 cents, post
to Canada or United States. N. C. Polson
& Co, Kingston, Oat.

Bogged.

Rev. S. Baring-Gould came near being
overwhelmed in & bog. He and his come
panion got lost, and at dusk found theme
selves in a bog called Redmire. Six bule
locks bad already been lost there that
year. Mr. Baring-Gould’s adventure ig
related in bis ‘Book of the West.’

All at once I sank above my wai §, and
was being sucked faither dowa. [ cried
to my companion, but in the dagl.oess he
could not see me, and had he ' seen me he
could bave done notbwg for me. The
water finslly reached my armpits.

Happily, I had a stout pamboo, some
oix feet long, and I placed this athwars the
suriace and held it with my arms as far
expanded as possible. By jerks I suce
ceeded in graduslly lifting and throwing
my body forward. till finally [ was able to
cast myself at full length on the surface.
The suction had been so great as to tear
my leather gaiters off my legs.

I lsy at full length, gasping for nearly s
quarter of an hour before I had breath and
strength to advance, and then wormed
myselt along oo my breast till I reached
dry land. My companion, it turned out,
had a siwilar experience.

The Rulisg Paseion.
First Enthusiastic Golter—‘I say, will
you play anotber round with me on Thurs=
day P

Second Enthusisstic Goller.—‘Well,
I'm booked to be married on that day—
but it can be postponed I

Dawn of & new era.

From the Bowersville Clarion: Our ene
terprising citizen, Mc. Henry Howso, 'is
erecting a three-story business block across
from the postoffice. The day of sky-scrap~
ers has dawned in Bowersville.

SCEPTICS TURN

BELIEVERS

AND ARE CURED.

Dr. Agnew’s Catarrhal Powder A
Great Blessing.

“When I read that Dr. Agnew’s Ca-
tarrhal Powder could relieve Catarrh
-i:;'r_['l!fﬁ' from

in1¢

is perticularly susceptible to cold. The
fruit is putin paper bags, and covered
with salt hay when the temperature is dane

the brute, who left the horse, seized $h§"

caded to prevent ber escape, and she =

While travelling in Cornwall, in 1891,

N o

man, accopanied by a large mastiff, ap= o
peared. The foremost, seeing that $he™ %

The ‘calf’ was a lioness escaped framvis @ &

(i




