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The Bank |
That Takes Care
0f Its Customers

patrons of a Bank like to feel that every

reasonable request for accommodation

will be met. We always meet every le-

¢itimate demand upon us.

Vulcan Plows

Vulcan Plows

Wl constructed of best material ; Nicely Finished.
Vodoled to run steady and do first-class work with

least possible draft.

Lulslide, Standard and Point are Interlocked; pre-

vents straining out of shape.

Moltboard is rib strengthened, reducing mold break-

qoe to the minimum,

shin Piece, Full C%lled, Always Sharp, Very Dura-

l!'ll'.
"oint s of Charcoal Iron, has Patented E

xtension,

Long Snoot Chill, Wide Edge Chill, and Face '

(“hill,
I“conomical Chilled Point made,
uot forget the Corrugated Point!
longer, wears better, plows hard groun
and costs no more than a plain point.

[t is the Strongest, Best Wearing, Most

Stays sharp

d easier,

When buying a Plow consider QUALITY

FIRST, PRICE SECOND.
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COLTRANE, PRESIDENT.
I.. D. COLTRANE, CASHIER.

The Concord National Bank

Surplus and Undivided Profits $29,000

Every Accommodation Exten-
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The Woman In
the Alcove.
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Astbor of “The Milllonsire Baby,” “The
Filigree Bail,” “The Houm s the
Mist,” *“The Amethys

Box,” Bic.
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Synopsis of Preceding Chapters.

Chapter I —Among the guests at a soci-
ety in New York are Miss Rita Van
Arsdale, who has studied nursing and

who tells the story; her lover, Anson Du-
raud; Mrs, Fairbrother, who wears a
magnificent diamond and a distinguished
Engl Durand, who is a dealer in
gems, is interested in the diamond. Rita
sees the vision of a man reflected in a
sn;}per-mm window. Mra, Fairbrother
is found stabbed to death in an alcove.
The diamond is missing. ;

Chapter II-The diamond is found]in a
?{a]tr of Mrs. Fairbrother's Eloves placed i}

ta’s hand-bag by Duran
w fallen jewel as at some hatefu]
thing menacing both my life

and honor.

“l have had nothing to do with it,”
I vehemently declared. “I did not put
the gloves in my bag, nor did 1 know
the diamond was in them, I falnted
at the first alarm and”—

“There, there, 1 know!" Interposed
the Inspector kindly. *“I do not doubt
you in the least; not when there Is a
man to doubt. Miss Van Arsdale, you
had betfter let your uncle take you
home. 1 will see that the hall is elear
ed for you, Tomorrow 1 may wish to
talk to you again, but I will spare you
all further Importunity tonight."

1 shook my head. It would requlre
more courage to leave at that moment
than to stay. Meeting the inspector's
eye firmly, T quietly declared:

“If Mr. Durand's good name Is to
suffer In any way, I will not forsake
him. I have confidence in his integ-
rity, If you have not It was not his
hand, but one much more gullty, which
dropped this jewel Into the bag."”

“So, so! Do not Be too sure of that,
little woman. You had better take
your lesson at once. It will he easler
for you, and more wholesome for him."

Here he plcked up the jewel,

“Well, they eaid it was a wonder!”
he exclaimed, in his sidden admira-
tlon. “I am not surprised, now that I
have seen a great gem, at the famous
storles I have read of men risking
life and honor for their possession. If
only no blood had been shed!”

“Uncle, uncle!” 1 walled aloud In my
agony.

It was all my lips could utter, but
to uncle It was enough. Speaking for
the first tlme, he asked fo have a pas-
sage made for ps, and when the In-
spector moved forward to comply, he
threw his arm about me, and was en-
deavoring to find fitting words with
which to filk up the delay, when a short
altercation was heard from the door-
way, and Mr. Durand came rushing
in, followed immediately by the in-
spector.

His first look was not at myself, but
at the bag, which still hung from my
arm. As I noted this actlon, my whole
Inner self seemed to collapse, dragging
my happiness down with it. But my
countenance remalined unchanged, too
much so, it seems; for when his eye
finally rose to my face, he found there
what made him reecoll ‘and turn with
something like fierceness on his com-
panion.

“You have been talking to bh.r,” ha
vehemently protested. “DPerhaps you
have gone further than that. What
has happened here? 1 think I ought
to know. She Is so gulleless, Inspector
Dalzell; so perfectly free from all con-
nection with this crime. Why have

CHAPTER IIL

ITH benumbed senses and a dis.
mayed heart, 1 stared at the
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Coca-EoLa

F

e and :ll('nllul, and we failed to ﬁnd a

L. William M. Dehn, of the University”

i

1. A, Wisener, of the Columbus laboratories 103
‘reet, Chicago, 111, : “We submitted a jug of coca-
iwchased in open market to a very careful analysis

ny trace of

of Illinois,

after analysis, that coca=cola does not contain any
ine or other powerful alkaloids, and that physologi-
i does not differ much from tea, coffee and such

Ve state chemist of Alabama, in reply to a request
ysis from the state board of health,_ declared that
‘eroge contained no substance deleterious to health. .

HEA-COLA relieves headache, ref';eshee and
The higgest seller in the world.

invigorates.

Bottled and sold by the
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Concord, N’.‘ C.

Carolina Bottling Works

you shut her up here, and plied her
with questions, and made her look at
me with such an expression, ‘when all
vou have agalnst me is just what you
have agalnst some half dozen others—
that I was weak enough, or unfortu-
nate enough, to spend a few minutes
with that unhappy woman in the al-
cove before she died?”

“It might be well If Miss Van Ars-
dale berself would answer you,” was
the inspector’s guiet retort. ““What
you have said may constitule aH that

we have against her.”

I gasped, not so much at this seeming
accusation, the motive of which I be-
Heved myself to understand, but at

_FREY’S
VERMIFUGE

is the same good, old-fash-
{oned medicine that has saved
thie lives of litile children for
the past fo years, Itis a med-
icine made to cure. It has
never been known to fail.
1If your chilid is sick get a
% bottle of

FREY'S YERMIFUGE
A FINE TONIC FOR CHILDREN

Do mot take a substitute. If

our druggist does not keep
t, send twenty-five cents in
stamps to

.o S. FREY
Balumou. ‘d-
and a bottle will be mailed you.
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For sale—the Black lot on North Union
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we have against you, but It Is not all }

the buming biush with which It was
recelved by Mr. Durand

“What do you mean?’ he dems
with certaln odd breaks in his wvoloe.
“What cAn you have against ber?

“A triviality,” returned the inspector,
with a look In my direction that was,
I felt, not to be mistaken.

“I do not call 1t a triviality,” I burst
out. “It seems that Mrs. F
for all ber elaborate tollet, was f
without gloven on her arms. As
certainly wore them on entering the
alcove, the police have naturally been
looking for them. And where do you
think they have found them? Not In
the alcove with her, not In the posses-
sion of the man who undoubtedly car
ried them away with him, but"—

“l know, I know,” Mr. Durand
boarsely put in. “You peed not say
any more. Oh, my poor Rital What
have I brought upon you by my weak-
ness 7’

“Weakness!”

He started. I started. My volce was
totally unrecognlzable.

“l should gilve it another name,” |
added coldly,

For a moment he seemed to lose
heart, then he lifted his head again and
looked as handsome as when he plead-
ed for my bhand in the little conserva-
tory. ~

“You have that right,” sald he. “Be-
sides, weakness at such a time and
under such an exigency Is little short
of wrong. It was unmanly in me to
endeavor to secrete these gloves, more
than uomanly for me to choose for
thelr hiding place the recesses of an
article belonging exclusively to your-
self. I acknowledge it, Rita, and shall
meet only my just punishment If you
deny me in the future both your sym-
pathy and regard. But you must let me
assure you and these gentlémen also,
one of whom can make it very unpleas-
ant for me, that consideration for you,
much more than any-miserable anxiety
about myself, lay at the bottom of
what must strike you all as an act of
unpardonable cowardice.

“From the moment I learned of this
woman's murder in the alcove, where
I had visited ber, I realized that every
one who had been seen to approach
her within a half hour of her death
would be subjected to & more or lesa
rigid Investigation, and I feared If her
gloves were found in my possession
some special attention might be direct-
ed my way which would cause you un-
merited distress, 8o, yielding to an
Impulse which I now recognize as a
most unwise as well as unworthy one,
I took advantage of the bustle about us
and of the Insenslbllity into which you
had fallen to tuck these miserable
gloves Into the bag 1 saw lying on the
floor at your side. 1 do not ask your
pardon. My whole future life shall be
devoted to winning that. I simply
wish to state a fact.” {

“Yery good!"” It was the Inspector
who spoke; I could not have uttered a
word to save my life. “Perhaps you
will now feel that you owe it to this
young lady to add how you came to
have these glovks (n your possession.”

“Mrs, Failrbrother handed them to
me."”

“Handed them to you?®"”

“Yes, I hardly know why myself,
She asked me to take care of them for
her. 1 know that this must strike you
as a very peculiar statement. It was
my realization of the unfavesable ef-
fect It could not fall to produce upon
those who heard it which made me
dread any interrogation om the sub-
ject. But T assure you It was as I
say. She put the gloves into my hand
while I was talking to her, saying they
Incommoded her."

“4And you?’

“Well, I held them for a few min-
utes, then I put them in my pocket,
but quite automatically and without
thinking very much about it. She was
a woman accustomed to have her own
way. People seldom guestioned It, T
jndge"l

Here the tension about my throat re-
laxed, and I opened my lips to speak.
But the inspector, with a glance of
some authority, forestalled me.

“Were the gloves open or rolled up
when she offered them to you?"

“They were rolled up.”

“Did you see her take them off?”

“Assuredly.”

“And roll them up?'

“Certainly.”

“After which she passed them over
to you?”

“Not immediately. She let them lle
in her lap for awhile.”

“While you talked?”

Mr. Durand bowed.

“And looked at the diamond?”

Mr. Durand bowed for the second
time.

“Had you ever seen so fine a diamond
before?”

“No.”

“Yet you deal in precious stones ™

“That Is my business.”

“And are regarded as a judge of
them 7"

“I have that reputation.”

“Mr. Durand, would you know this
@iamond If you saw Iit?"

“1 ceftainly should.” :

“The setting was an uncommon. on
I bear."

“Quite an unusual one.”

The inspector opened his hand.

“Ia this the article."

“Good God! Where"—

“Don't you know?’

“I do not.”

The inspector eyed him gravely.

“Then I have a bit of news for you.
It was hidden In the gloves you took
from Mrs. Fairbrother. Miss Van Ars-
dale was present at their unrolling.”

Do we live, move, breathe at certaln
maments? It hardly seems g0. I know
that I was consclous of but one sense,
that of seeing, and of but one faculty,
that of judgment. Would he fiinch,
break down, betray gullt, or simply
show astonishment? I chose to be-
leve it was the latter feeling omnly
which informed his slowly whitening
and disturbed features. Certalnly it

»
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was all his words expressed, as bhis
glasnces flew from the stobe to the
gc-mt-uumstothm-

“l cannot belleve It. | cannot be
Beve 1t.” And his band flew wildly to
hils forebead.

“Yet it is the truth, Mr. Durand, and
you have now to face. How will
do this? Ry any further explana
tlons, or by what you may consider a
sllence 7

“l have nothing to explain—the facts
are as [ have stated.”

The Inspector regarded him with an
sarnestness which made my heart sink.

“You can fix the time of this visit,
I hope; tell us, 1 mean, just when you
jeft the alcove. You must have seen
some one who can speak for you.”

“I fear not.”

Why did he look so disturbed and
nncertain?

“There were but few persons~in the
hall just then,” he went on to explain.
“No one was sitting on the yellow
divan."

“You know where you weunt, though?
Whom you saw and what you did be-
fore the alarm spread?”

“Inspector, I am quite confused. 1
did go somewhere; 1 did not remaln
in that part of the hall. But I can
tell ,you nothing definite, save that 1
walked about, mostly among strangers,
till the cry rose which sent us all In
one direction and me to the side of
my fainting sweetheart.”

“Can you pick out any stranger yon

{ talked to, or any one who might have

noted you during this Interval? You
see, for the sake of this little woman,
I wish to give you every chance.”

“Inspector, I am obliged to throw
myself on your mercy. I have no
such witness to my Innocence as you
call for. Innocent people seldom have.
It I1s only the guilty who take the
trouble to provide for such contingen-
cles.”

This was .all very well, If It had
been witered with a stralghtforward
alr and In a dlear fone. But it was
pot. I who loved him felt that it was
not, and consequently was more or less
prepared for the change which now
took place in the Inspector's manner.
Yet It plerced me to the heart to ob-
serve this change, and I lnstinetively
dropped my face Into my bands when
I saw him move toward Mr. Durand
with some final order or word of cau-
tion.

Instantly (and who can account for

such phenomena?) there floated Into
view before my retina a reproduction
of the plcture I had seen, or imagined
myself to have seen, in the supper
room; and as at that time it opened
hafore me an unknown vista quite re-
moved from the surrounding scene,
go it did now, and I beheld again in
faint outlines, and yet with the éffect
of complete distinctness, a square of
light through which appeared an open
passage partly shut off from view by
a half lifted curtaln and the tall
figure of a man holding back this cur-
tain and gazing, or seeming to gaze,
at his own breast, on which he had
already lald one quivering finger.
“ What did it mean? In the exclte-
ment of the horrible occurrence which
had engrossed us all, I had forgotten
this curlous experlence; but on feeling
anew the vague sensation of shock
end expectation which seemned its nat-
ural accompaniment, 1. became con-
sclous of a sudden conviction that the
pleture which had opened before me
in the supper room was the resuit of
a reflection In a glass or mirror of
something then going on in a place
not otherwise within the reach of my
vision; a reflection, the Importance ef
which I suddenly realized when I re-
call at what a critical moment it had
occurred. A man in a state of dread
looking at his breast, within five min-
utes of the stir and rush of the dread-
‘ful event which had marked this even-
ing!

A hope, great as the despalr in which
I had just been sunk, gave me courage
to drop my hands and advance im-
petuously toward the inspector.

“Don't speak, I pray; don’'t jndge
any of us further till you have heard
what I have to say.”

In at astonishment and with an
aspect of severity, he asked me what
1 had to say now which I had not had
the opportunity of saying before. I
replied with all the passion of a for-
lorn hope that it was only at this
present moment [ remembered a fact
which might have a very decided bear-
ing on this case; and, detectlng evl-
dences, as I thought, of relenting on
his part, I backed up this statement by
an entreaty for a few words with him
apart, as the matter I had to tell was
private and possibly too fanciful for
any ear but his own.

He looked as If he apprehended some
loss of valuable time, but, touched by
the involuntary gesture of appeal with
which I supplemented my request, he
led me Into a corner, where, with just
an encouraging glance toward Mr.
Durand, who seemed struck dumb by
my action, I told the inspector of that
momentary picture which I had seen
reflected In what I was now sure was
sgme window pane or mirror.

“It was at a time colncident, or very
nearly colneident, with the perpetra-
tion of the crime you are now Investi-
gating” 1 concluded. “Within five

which roused uvs all to what had bhap-
pened in the alcove. I do not know
what passage I saw or what door or
even what figure, but the latter, 1 am
sure, was that of the guilty man.
Bomething of the outline (and it was
the outline only I coul catch) ex-
pressed an emotion incomprebensible
to me at the moment, but which in
my remembrance impresses me as that
of fear and dread. It was not the en-
trance to the alcove I beheld—that
would have struck me .at once—but

minotes afterward came the shout

through It with terror and remorsd
bhis Beart?™

“Was this figure whea you saw Rt
turned toWard you or away? the In
wm Inguired, with caexpected In-

“Turned partly away
from me.” 5

“And you sat thd?'
“Shall 1 show youl™
The lnspector bowed, them with
low word of csution turned
ancle.

“l am golng to take this
Into the hall for & moment at
request. May | ask you and
rand to awalt me here?™

Without pausing for reply,
open the door, and preseatly we were

i

ing in great disorder. Guided by my
bouquet, which 1 had left behitd me
in my escape from the table, 1 lalMd
hold of the chalr before which it lay
and declared quite confidently to'the
inspector:

*“This I1s where 1 sat™

Naturally his glance and mine both
flew to the opposite wall. A window
was before us of an unnsual alze and
make. Unlike any which had ever
before come under my observation, It
swung on a pivot and, though shat at
the present moment, might very easily
when opened present Its huge pane at
jan angle capable of catching reflections
from some of the many mirrors dec:
orating the reception room situated
dlagonally across the hall. As all the
doorways on this lower floor were of
unusual width, pn open path was offer-
ed, as it were, for these reflections to
pass, making it possible for scenes to
be imaged here which to the persons
involved would seem as safe from any
one's scerutiny as if they were taking
place in the adjoloning house.

As- we reallzed thls a look passed
between us of more than ordinary sig-
nlficance. Pointing to the window, the
inspector turned to a group of walters
watching us from the other side of the
room and asked if it bad been ppened
that evening.

The answer came qulckly,

“Yes, sir—just before the—the'—

“I understand,” broke In the Inspect-
or, and, leaning over me, he whispered,
“Tell me nguin exactly what youn
thought you saw.”

But I could add little to my former
description, .

“Perhaps you can tell me this,” he
klndly persisted. *“Was the picture,
when you saw It, on a level with your
eye or did you have to lift your head
In order to see It

“It was high up—In the air, as it
were. That seemed its oddest feature.”

The inspector's mouth took a satisfled
curve.

“Possibly 1 might ldentify the door
and passage If 1 saw them,” I sug-
gested, :

“Certainly, certainly,” was bils cheer-
ful rejoinder, and, summoning one of
his men, he was about to give some or-
der when his Impulse changed, and he
asked if I could draw.

I assured him, in some surprise, that
I was far from being an adept In that
direction, but that possibly I might
manage a rough sketch, whereupon be
pulled a pad and pencil from his
pocket and requested me to make some
sort of attempt to reproduce on paper
my memory of this passage and the
door.

My heart was. beating violently, and
the pencll shook in my hand, but I
knew that it weuld not do for me to
show any hesitation in fixing for all
eyes what, unaccountably to myself,
contlnued to be perfectly plain to my
own. Bo I endeavored to do as he bade
me and succeeded to some extent, for
he uttered a slight ejaculation at one
of its features and, while duly express-
ing his thanks, honored me with a very
sharp look. .

“Is this your first visit to this bouss ™
he asked.

“No. I have been here before™

“In the evening or in the afterncon?™

“In the afternoon.”

“]l am told that the main entrance is
not in use tonight.”

“No. A slde door is provided for oo-
casions like the present. Guests entsr-
ing there find a special hall and stair-
case, by which they can reach the up-

the main hall
mean?"’

“Yes, that Is what I mean.”

I stared at him in wonder. What lay
back of such guestions as these?

“You came in, as others did, by this
éide entrance,” he now proceeded.
“Did you notice, as you turned to go
upstairs, an arch opening into a small
passageway at your left?”

“] did not,” I began, flushing, for 1
thought I understood him now. *1
was too eager to reach the dressing
room to look about me.”

“Very well,” he replied; “I may want
to show you that arch.”

which made me almost buoyant.
my fanciful Interpretation of what
had seen reached him with the
viction it had me? If so, there
hope—hope for the man I loved,
had gone in and out between curtains,
and not through any arch such as bhe
had mentioned or I had described
Providence was working for me.
saw it in the way the men now moved
about, swinging the window
fro, under the instruction
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“Is not that MY sshed the lnagectorn

place now uader your cyel”

You spoke of an arvh In
of the carriage eun
trance, and [ see an arch In the win
me, but™

“You are leoking straight througt,
you did not kuow
opened at Its back

hich pans belind 1
arch, and beyrond
the hall and stalrcase
the dressing rooms. This
one In the rear of the alcove
is hidden from those entering
main hall by draperies which
bung over It for this ocen
It s guite vialble from the
wAy, and there can be
doubt that it was by Its means
man whose reflected lmnge you

both entered and left the alcove.
8 an lmportant fact to establisly
we feal very much obliged to you
for the ald you have given us In this
matter."

Then, as I coutinued to stare at him
in my elation and surprise, he added,
In quick explanation:

“The lights In the alcove and lu the
several pariors are all buug with
shades, as you must perceive, but the
one luo the ball, beyond the arch, I
very bright which accounts for the
distinctness of this double reflection
Another thing—and It Is & very Inter
esting polnt—Iit would have been Im
posaible for this reflection to be notice
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poluting at the glass with & lawt Lol
at the Imperfect sketch | had tasde
b and which be still beld in his
band

“Te" I eagerly responded “AN but |
the man. He whose figure | seo thore  Tod
s another person eutirely, | sev »
reioree of even fear Jo his books
"Of course pol. You are looking a1
the reflection of ope of WMy wen Vi
Yan Arsdale, do you recoguise the

BAD COOKING AS A FACTOR N CRIME.
Bl e &

The wisdom of dog days s in ovi.
dence in all parts of the land The
State Health Offcer of {ou isdang

s materially to the world's sum
| of knowledge by an announcement
| that “ninety per oent. of crimes are
caused by bad cooking.”” A well
= man or nmm:l‘j" smyr thin au-
{thorily, " penerall X
imot given to rr:mln:.l ’:“m“
Illlrfol'\' this savant's ralization
can be scocepted it will E ecrssary
'to establish a standard of good eook-
| Ing, so that the world may turn from
| from its culinary errors and
kitchen may be an anti-erime -
|tution. What s one man's meat
| may be another man's polson. There
jare persons who look with horror
'apori & half-done beefsteak. There
| mre others who would almost go Inte
spasms {f they were asked 1o oat an
overdone chop.  There are men who
dine heartily at world-famous restau-
rants or hotels  evidently with t
relish, and then commi® ecrimes
There are sections of this country in
which the frying pan is almost the
sole utensil. Every article of food
soems 1o be cooked 'on it. Yel the
majority of the [Il‘ﬂ‘l!t‘ are law-abid-
ing, church-attending persons. In
|other sections are many implements
for cooking and the fare is rich and
varied. The statistics do not show
that crime abounds more often in the
vicinity of the chafing dish than in
the neighborhood of the frying pan.
The vegetarian asserta that all uten-
sils for cooking meats are abomina
tions ; that the welsh rabbit and
broiled lobster are inventions of the
Evil One.  If eooking is to be stand-
ardized before erime disappears
from the United States, it is to be
feared that the reform will be the
work of centuries. Meantime the
| Louisiana savant might start the
movement with an anti-eriminal bill
| of fare.

stairs dressing rooms without croesing |
Is that what you.

able from where you sit If the level
of the alcove flouriug had not beeu
cobsiderably higher than that of the |
maln floor. But for this freak of the
architect the coatinusl passing ‘to and
fro of people would have prevented the
reflection In Its passage frowm surface
to surface. Miss Van Arsdale, it would |
seemn that by one of those chaunces |
which happen but once or twice in a |
lifetime every condition was propltious |
it the moment to make this reflection |
a possible occurrence-even the loca- |
tion and width of the several doorways |
and the exact polnt at which the por-
tiere was drawn aside from the en- |
trance to the alcove.” l

(Continued on last page.) |
|

For the observance of days, com-
mends us Lo the Post Office Depart-
ment. The weary post masters stop
| for labor day, arbor day, fourth of
[July, Thanksgiving, Christmas,
George Washington's birthday, and
how many more we do not know,
Country people, as well as those liv-
ing in town, have to keep & calender
handy, and with all their care they
find the door shut in their faces now
and then when they have important
business to transact. Postmasters
ought to live to a good old age.
Charity and Children,

"“"A woman who tries to look like a
man is a fool," announced Mr. Jaw.
- | back.

Because the city fathers of the! | should say she is,"" said Mrs, J.,
town of Silver Lake, Indiana, have | looking him over carefully,
tabooed flirting in drastic ordinance |

the young people threaten to desert| “Ydur money or your life'” growl-

the town. The ordinance besides! ed x‘&v foot-pad

g:hibi.tinxﬂirﬁn ?enenlly. speci-| “Tuke me life,” responded the
ea of y In parties of two Irishman. "'I'm savin' me money

or more E. lf‘lr me old age."’

REMEMBER

-

'For want of a’nail the shoe was lost,
For the want of a'shoe the_ horse was lost.

You know the balance,
“The|Store That Satisfies’’
for_fear that for the want
of a book that was lost
for the want [of the best
book-case ever sold to the

American People—

The Globe
Wenicke

The boy might lose a good

s the original and only per-
fect sectional bookcase

made. The doors are non-
binding, dust-proof, operate
on roller bearings, and posi-
tively cannot get out of
order. Bases furnished with

or without drawers. Call

deal of valuable time, pa-

tience and actual know=
ledge.

We have the sole agency for the sale of this in-
dispensable piece of Furniture. Preachers, lawyers,
doctors, farmers, mill men and everybody that needs
a book-case should call and se¢e our line of (lobe
Wemicke Units, Cabinets, Ete., Etc.

Bell & Harris Furniture Comp'y.

]
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