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SYNOPSIS

Benator Murchell, leader of the state
machine, and Shechun, local bogs of New
moa, offer the nomination for distriot
attorney to John Dunmeade. Dunmeads
8 Independent in his polltical ldeas

Dunmeads will acoept the nomination.
His father, a partisan judge, congratu-
Iatea him. Ilis Aunt Robertn urges John
to call on Katherine Hampden, daughter
of a capitalist,

Katherine Hampden In s worshiper of
suceess, Blis and John are friends. Jera-
my Applagate, a political depandent, cam-
palene for John and the state ticket.

In New Clielsea llves Wirren Bilake, a
model voung bank cashier, connected with
Hampden In “high financo,” They try
without success for John's aid.

The rottenness of polities In his state
and pariy as revealed in his campalgn dis-
e sonn, Ha oalls upen Katherine,

Katherine's peril in o runaway re-
venls to her and John their unspoken
olve. John publicly "“turns down"
the machine of his party.

John will not compromise with his
conscience even for the sake of win-
ning Katherine, and the two part.

The course of his pon la disapproved by
Judge Dunmeads, John s elscted and
a\ns Bhechan on trial for political corrup-

on,

Sheehan ls convicted and flees. John
meets Halg, o novelist, who is Introduced
to him by Warren Binke.

Halg and John vislt the Hampdens
Blake proposes to Katherlne and I8 re-
Jected,
has a vieitar,

“The qnestion 14, am |
for the joh%"

“No, that aln't the question,” Cran-
shawe contradicted quickly. “ite-
ennse that enn't he answerad (] ye've
tried. The question 18, are ye goln® to
be seared out hy a job hecnuse 1t's hig,
or are ye goln' to keep up what ye've
ptarted? 'F ye don't, there aln't any-
body c¢lse to do it. An" we'll soon be
back where we storted.”

John nodded slowly.
not pursue the point,

“I see Rtove Hampden's baek,” he
remarked casually, ““That girl o' his
was at the trinl, Coame In lute an' had
to stand by the door where I was
gtondin’. She was with some young
eity feller. Seen her at the rally lost
fall too. Blhe seems,” bhe grinned qulz-
sleally, “to take conslder'ble Intrust in
ye. 8o long!"

Boon he was out of sight around a
turn in the road,

Jolin swung rapldly along for an houy
until the sweit oozed from every pore
of hls body. Then he threw himself
under a tree hy the rondside,

He pondered his problem. Yet he
knew that It was uonswered, not by 'Ri
Cranshawe's homely wisdom, but by
the Inscrutable purpose of the foree
which had Ipelled him Iuto the fight.
He could not withdraw from the task
to which he had been set.  Whither?
wis o questlon that he needed not to
answer, so long as a stralght plece of
roud Iny shend. e thought sadly of
his father's displensure. And he
\lhuu:ht of Kdatherine, whom, It ap-
peared, the winter had not taught to
forget him. He had not learned to for-
get,. Work could dull, it could not
wholly stitle, the longiog for ber, And
yet he hnd pot been unbappy. He
knew that hie conld not say no to that
which was calllng Wm Into service,

Fle walked home throogh the calin of
sundown. At the corner where stnnds
the Farmers' bank be met Warren
Blake #and a companion, Wirren
stopped him to fntroduce the stranger,
Halg, a lanky, enduverous Indlvidunl
who wos the author of a much eriti-
elsied novel, “The Brethren.

“1 heard you twisting Murchell's tall
this ufternoon,” Hilg dreawled e
you don't mind, I'd Hke to eongratulate
you—on your nerve. I've been wonder
ing whether yon are mersly a brave
min or n speclmen of that splemdid
genns, the fool, Brother Bluke Inclines
to the Intter notion.'

“Yes, Warren would," John gsmiled,

blg enougn

Cranshawe did

“T do,” seld Warren solemnly, 1
don't believe In agitatlon. It hurts
business—and the ngltator.”

“In New Chelsea, Mr, Halg, we dally
offer thanks for prosperlty, good weath-
¢r and the old party,”

Halg's ready grin broadened as he
placed & hand op Warren's shoulder.
“Here, Mr. Dunmende, but for the
grace of Geod, stand I, My poople
wanted to moke me o bpnkep.”

wA dollar, Mr. Halg,” John put m,
*held elose enocugh to the eye will hide
the rest of creation.”

Halg chuckied. “Now, that's good,
That's very good, Wish 1 could have
thought of 1"

“As we put it In New Chelsea,
you leaving soon, Mr. Halg?' sasked
John.

“Lord, no! 1'm here for my health.
Doctor told me 1I'd been worklng two
bard or not hard enough, [ forget

which, and that I needed fresh nir for |

my Hver. So I tralled up here afier
the Hampdens, where, by the way,
Brother Binke and I are dining this

e e 1

He praises John to her, Murchell

are |

“Yol,'and we'd better start,” Warren
wuggested pitiently,

“Ah, these flery lovera! Come arcund
and see me, Mr. Dunmensde.”™

John promised, and they parted

He ronched home to be soundly seold-
e by Miss Roberta for his tardiness at
supper,  Afsar supper he strolled Into
the library, The Jjudge wns reading
Ly the desk, the light from the lamp
throwing bis cold, heavy features into
sharp relief, e looked up Inhosplta-
iy s John entersd

Shitey, Judze? John generally eall-
od Nl Jodre. feellng not without rea-
aon that Wi fother took more pride in
|I|i< office than In hie paternity, Of

e had hind especlal reason for
this belief

“Not ton busy if you have anythlong
j o dmporttnee o dlscusn. 1 suppose
you expect me to pat you on the back
bheeause you've sent another man on
the roud to prison?”

“1 have feit that you weren't in full
sympathy with it.”

“1 pm not” The judge iald his book
on the desk and sat atiMy ereot  John
wis Immediately enabled to sympa-
thize with thosea unfortunates who
were  urralgned  before  his  father,
“Now that the case la ended, T mny
spenk frankly. Aa a judge L, of eourse,
approve of the punlahment of erime.
Rttt 1 don't approve your golng out of
your way to artnek your party and
Senator Murchell, a fine, elean lving
gentlemnn, who has always showed
the warmest friendship for your fam-
fiy.” Judge Dunmende spoke with re-
stealned emphnsla,

“And has created a perniclons ma-
ehine,” John added incautiously,

“Which elected you to the office you
now hold."

“Your memory Isn't good, Judge.
The machine nominated me. The peo-
[ple of Benton county elected me, you
| may remember,”

“You counldn't have been nominated
without Murchell’'s indorsement.”

“That, I'm sorry to say, I8 probably
true,” John sald, wishing that he had
not ventured into the room. “T'm sor-
|ty you feel 80 about It. Good night,
father."
| Judge Dunmende resumed his book.
Now, the jndicinl tempernment is not
glven to fmpulge. But ns Jobn went
slowly out of the room Judge Dun-
mende experlenced a novel senaation
which in the brief moment allowed for
ireflectlon he was at loss to define.
Later he doctded that It was his gen-
srous nature asserting itself to glve hls
son anoiher chance, Tle may have
heen misgtnken

Be that as it may, hefore John had
pussed quite out of the room he was
recnlled by an unexpected “Wait!"

He returned. “Yes, father?

I suppose,” said the judge gruflly,
“vour futher’s Intereat can have no
welght with you, It onght to be clear
to you without suggestion from me that
If you persist in attacking Senntor
Murchell yon make my lifelong ambl-
tion . impossible"

“Are you still tnking that serlously?
The senator hing been toaslng yon along
with the promise of a justicoship for
ten yenrs. Don’'t youn know by this
titne that he has no intention of giv-
Ing It to you 7"

“He gave you a nomination.'

“Yes, he happened to belleve he counld
mnlie use of me, It seems to be =olely
n question of the sepator's politioal
| necessitles, T—I donbt that he needs
you, father,”

“That means, T presume,” the judge
said bitterly, “that 1 connt for nothing

ngalnst your notions? But T might
have known it. Gooed night!” he re-
pented.

Out in the clear night John walked
slowly about, More than ever he re-
allzed the price which they must pay
who would be voices.

CHAPTER X.
Apples of Eden.

I the summer before had been
gny, what shall we say of
that which now opened? The
center of gayety was East

The Hallan wiila was the

ridge.
scene of one continnons house party,

It was Inevitable that John and
Kuatherine should meet. It happened
ong morming a few days after the

Bheechnan trlal when John was leaving
the postoffice with his dally mall, A
trup drew up in which sat Katherine
amd 1 voung man. John remembered
a saying of hers concerning one whom
“peaple were apt to sneer at ns n spec-

wlntor,” but whom she thought “splen-
1 because he had had the brains and
cournge to make his own fight and
win." ITe had no difficulty In ldentl.

fying that man with Gregg, of whom

he hdd heard more than onee. Gregg

wits an nttractive fellow, a few years

|u|du than John, of athletle bulld and
|’ah asant manner. He Jolned Kather
ine In congratulating John on his re-
| cently acqnired fame.

“We expect to see you often on the
ridge. There will be tennls, He will
mpke vou play,” she sald to Gregg,
who responded pleasantly,

“1I'd like to have the chance, M
Punmeade. I've been hearing about
your game,”

But, althongh Gregg spent nearly
every week end on the ridge, John
A not kean hie nromiss. Todesd he
| had little time for reereation, and that
iittle was put in with Halg, with whom
he was rapidly cementing a friendship,
The June primaries were at hand,
John felt less pride than responsibility
when hie found that he was expected
to lead the campalgn to cupture the
county nominations from the machine
| apd that, by tacit consent of friends
and enemles allke, upon him devalved
the task of choosing the reform tieket
He gave much thought to this task. 1t
was not simple. Thers were mnuny un-
worthy gentlemen, he dlacovered, will-
lng to be swept into office by the wave
And he could hare

il e mpmanl e ke by B
v MwbBliar erodlsl,

| But what differonce does that

sarmed here, had he heen so minaen,
that even a reformer most employ the
wisdom of the serpent, He achieved
results at whieh a politielan might
have snpered, but which were on the
whole very promising In the light of
his Inexperience.

In Halg John found an unexpectad
but Inralosble ald, The novellat had
once been n politlenl reporter. The
reform ticket was nominated. Mur-
chell, ernleally willlng to ket the re-
form wave run Ita brief courre, with-
held hia hand, Bereft of ta familinr
weapon, fraud, the machine was easily
conquered by a people thoronghly an-
gered. Iven Phimville gave the re-
formers 1 small majority. Halg hall-
ed John ax a “Httla boss."

John Indignantly rejected the title,
“My work g dono, or, at least, will be
when they‘re elected. 1 ean't Ioterfere
with them then.”

“Say, aren’'t you afrald the cows
will take you for a bunch of nice,
groon, anecnlent clover? Juet walt,”
Halg grinned, “until they're In office.
Mako no mistake, sonny; you'll nead
to keep a tight reiln on them. About
A yenr from now 1 expect to see Aome
pratty lttle, homemade {lluslons badly
busted.™

The promised journey to the rldge
had not yet heen muda,

One afternoon Malg found bhim busy
in his office. "How's the bosslet? Had
n &have today? FPFeellng converaation-
al? You and I are golng ont for a little
drive thls afterncon.™

“We're not. 1 hope you are.
got thinge to do.”

“This Americnin hablt of Industry Is
becoming a positive manla, Are you
coming peaceably or will you go any-
how

“1'11 o ueither.”
writing.

“All right” Halg seated himself,
deposited hia feet on the desk beslde
John and commenced an apparently
interminable monologue on the apoery-
phal eleverneas of a dog he onece had
owned.

John threw down his pen in disgust.
“1 gurrender,” he groaned. “I'll go to
get rid of you”

“Thought 1 conld persunde you.
Come right nlong. I've got a buggy
ontslde.”

John put his papers away and meek-
Iy followed to the walting wehicle.
Halg drove., chattering volubly of
whatever came Into his mind. Bot
when Halg turned into the ridge road
John gtirred uneasily,

“(loing anywhere in particular®™

“Anywhere you'd like to go?"

“No-0, 1 guess not.”

“Then we'll go to the Haompdens.
There's alwaye somebody there"

“Oh, no, we won't! Let's go back
the other direction. 1 Hke the south
rond better ™

“Oh, you do!

I've

John continuned his

Why not Hampdens?"
“Well, you eee” John began to ex-
plain Iamely, “Hampden and I aren't
on very good terms and'—
“Lord! Don't T know that?
spends most of his time enumerating

-_—
=

Phre o ms s
“I've brought him1"

the different kinds of fool you are, 1
sometimes think his list 18 Incomplete,
make?
We aren't golng to see lm, There's n
fellow up there—Gregg—that I want
you to play tennis with.”

“I haven't bad a racket in my hand
all summer,” John protested,

*Mucht nlehts nus! I've never seen
yon plny, but you cnn beat him, You've
Bot to, He's got my scalp so often 1
have to take revenge by proxy. Be
eldes, you need u little frivolity. You're
Tegloning to tnke yourself seriously,
und that's o bad sign”

“Buat I'm not fixed up for it." John
luoked nt his shoes, upon which a thin
santing of dust had settled.

Halg surveved him und then streteh-
of out over the dashboard a lenn shank,
the tronser of which had not felt nn
Jon for many & day. “You're a regu
lar dude beside me."

“Oh, have it your own way,"” Johp
ngreed with as good grace as possih! o |
He could pot well explaln that he and |
Eathering had been In love, that he
was still o the same case though she
had probably recovered, that he lLnd

peralstently stayed sway from her for |

the sake of his peace of mind, and-
Almost any excuse for yielding u]ll
serve when one I8 resisting o weakness
to widch one both wishes and does not
wish to succumb,

On the shaded esstern terrace they
found a small group of young people
of both sexes. Halg saluted them with

He |

i trivmphant hall, *1've prougns mim
Now, you broker man, 11l bet you §$10
he ean beat you, best two out of three
sets."

Katherine rose and enme forwand to
meet them, Gregg nccompanled her,
almost with the air of a host, 1t seem.
ed to John, They greeted the new-
comers cordially, Kntherine with such
& nolnble absence of constralnt that
John, who had nerved himself for an
ordenl, wana rother heavily let down.
He could almost have belleved that she
had forgotten the ride home under the
October moon.

It wans undeninbly plensant to loll
luxuriously in the comfortable wicker
chalr, watching the piny of animated
young fuces, from whose freshnesa
nelther work nor worry had subtract
ed, against the background of green-
sward nnd flowering shrubbery. COccen
slonally be tossed a light word on (he
eddy of conversation. He notleed that
when he spoke all, especially the men,
showed interest. That, too, was pleas.
ant,

Later Gregg reminded him of the
promised mateh, and when they had
donped flannels It wns played. Johno
lost, althongh after the frst set he
gave his opponent o hird game, Gregs
proved a generous congueror, findiog
more excuses for his loeky vietory
than John could have devised, The
Intter enjoyed every polnt, especially
when Halg, grumbling something about
a “thrown matel,” pald his bet. Aft-
erward, In the physieal contentment
consequent upon hard cxercise and a
good tubbing, he stayed to dinner, a
vory gay, informal affalr served on the
terrace by candlelight. John was al-
most regretful when the time came to
leave.

Late that night, golng over the day,
he found that he had talked a great
deal with Katherine, but never alone.
He was leaving,

“I am very glnd you came,” she said
brightly. “You will come again?"

“And I am glad. T certaloly shall.”

Then it was be thought he caught &
question flickering momentarily in her
eyes, But the question, If there at all
save in his Imuglnation, was gone be-
fore he could make sure.

He was silent during the drive home:
ward, and Halg, busily humming the
pligrims' chorus motlf, did not try to
interrupt his thoughts.

Huig's parting shot as they separated
was, “Now I've shown you the wuy
| go up there often. You'll be a brighter
and nobler man for 1t.”

John went, not often and always In
Halg's company, It 18 true, but often
Ienmsgh to keep burning brightly the
fires within him,

' If Jolun's love affairs remained In
statu quo those of another advanced
ut least to a climax. Amid the cares
of booking and trosteeships War-
ren Blake found time to contribute to
the gayety of the ridge—that is to say,
be was frequently to be found on the
Hampden terrace, an inconspleuous,
often  bulf forgotten listener to the
nimble gossip and bandinage. IHad he
been more obirugive It is probable that
he would have been snnbbed into stay-
ing nway, DBut one docs not greatly
resent the attentions of a shadow, and
| one day he proposed to Katherine and
‘ was rejected,

“Why don't you marry John Dun-
meade " he asked abruptly.
She turned on him angrily, *“War-

ren! That is an"—
| “An impertinence,"
| ngiin eveuly.

he interrupted
“You will allow me thls
time. I'm not likely to bother yon
| much aguin, You were In love with
him last summer, And you aren't the
| gort that forgets. Nor is he, I think.
| He will go further than any of us—
| he'll go better. He is what you need.
With me—with Gregg—you would be
merely a plensant Incldent. You know
|tl.mt vourself, 1 think youn're fighting
aguinst that knowledge. Don't do It."
{ It was the longest speech she had ever
‘henrd from his lips,

When they were nearing home she
| turned to him again. “I dldn't know
you and he were friends.”

“We are not,” he replied slmply,
| “He doesn't care for me.”

“You are mistaken about him and
me," she sald steadlly, “But that you
( *ould plead for him when you— Oh,
Il eall that fine, Warren!” she ended
lmpulaively,
| “I'm thinking of you," he sald
‘Since 1 can’'t have what I want I
want you to have what you need.”

When he left for more than an hour
she sat, chin cupped In one hand, gnz-
ng out over the green hllls, Onee
‘It's Just & Jumble,” she
‘What I want. I wish I weren't so—
I wish he"— She dld not indicate
what she wished, and she was not re-
ferring to Warren Blake.

- . - L
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Senator Murchell, after several weeks'
tbsence, had returned to his “legal
wsidence.” On his roundabout journey
someward he hnd been Interviewed by
many reporters concerning a rumored
revolt in the organization.

A few days after the senator's re-
mrn New Chelsea was visited by a
monarch. But he came incognlto, with
L notable absence of regal gplendor. To
3llns Hicks, at the station, appeared n

hort, wounre whiskerad alort man wha
asked to be tuken to Seuuntor Murchell's

home.

“Senator's out to the farm,” Silas re-
sponded in the omuiscience of hack-
men.

“Then take me to the farm."

Arrived ut the farm, he received an-
other command—to walt, A hired man
was repalriog o broken place in the
fence. From him royalty demanded to
know (he whereabouts of the prime
minister pod was (old to seek him in
! the potato puteh.

In the middle of the potnto patch the
visitor beheld the figure of his minlster,
arrayed in a palr of the hired man's
overulls nnd n sivaw bat of enormous
brim, busily hoelng, Toward this truly

sighed. |

rurn[* fgMrd MMk t-~ra” out™ monarch
Is no other than the president of the
great Atlantie rallroad—made his way,
consldernbly to the damage of the vines
benenth his feet,

“Careful!"” admonlslied the senator.
“Walk between the hills.”

Hackett beenme more careful.
are you, senator?’

“How're you, Backett?"

Their hands met, to part instantly.

“What," Sackett demanded, *“is the
matter with 8herrod?”

“He wants too much,"” Murchell an-
swered briefiy.

“1 wns talking to him last week.”

“How

Told you that Adelphiz and the Bteel
City are turning agninst me; that he
wants to be governor and that the Steel
people wuanl Parrott for my job ln the
senate, didn't be?

“You fellows,' Bnckett exploded ir-
ritably, “had better settle your squab-
bles or you'll give some incendiary the
chance to step In and ralse Cain. The
trouble is Sherrod I8 close to the Bteel
Clity organlzation, and the Michigan is
trying to get Into the city.!" The secret
of the roynl irritation 1s out. A com-
peting monarch I8 making ready to in.
vade his dominlon!

Murchell smiled bitterly. “So that's
it? For twenty years I've been doing
your dirty work. And now at the
first threat of competition you're ready
to throw me over without a scruple—
if you think it's safe! It lan't safe.
Sackett."”

Sackett's eyes snapped angrily, “I've
my duty to my stockholders, of whom
you are one. Can you keep the Mich-
igan out?”’

“1 don't know, so I won't promise.
But have 1 ever failed youn yet?”

“I don't belleve you ean do it. You're
too unpopular with the organization.
You've been too strong handed. Things
are ripe for a revolt. Why, you can't
even control your own county!”

“When I give up hope for this coun-
ty,” the senator answered sharply,
“yvou ean talk, All that's been snid
before. How do you expect me to keep
these hungry coyotes in lne—by guot-
ing Golden Rule Beripture at 'em? Do
vou want to go back to the old guer
rilla days, Sackett?”

Snckett stared moodily at his feet.
Miurchell took off his old straw hnt
and leaned againgt the tree. He walt-
od until Sackett wans rendy to speak.

“About Parmott,” Snckett snld nfter
it long paunse, “MucGregor and Flick
want him for genntor.”

“IMTe's slated for governor. 1
my Job."

“Rut Sherrod wants to be governor,”

“He'll take what he's earned and can
got,” Murchell sald shortly. “Parrott
can have Roseben's place four years
from now—mayhe. We'll gee.’

“But they wnant him to have your
place, They say,” Sackett explained
with that bruotnl frankness which we
nuturally ndsoclate with royalty, “that
you're nothing but a politiclan and
have been identified with o lot of un
popular things, while Parrott 1s a fine
lnwyer and could easlly work up a rep-
utition ns n statesman, They figure
he could get ‘em more. And they don't
eare whether the Michigan gets in or
not. They think they'd get better
mtes, And they're afrald that yon
gnd Sherrod with your squabibles will
spill the milk, I'm afraid of that too,
Senntor, you're getting to be an old
man. You've had enough, Why don't
you—retire?"

“01d, am I?" exclalmed Murchell
harshly. “Whant me to retire, do you?
Well, 1 won't. And I'll tell you why—
because the organization, the power, is
mine, 8¢t your mind ensy. I'm too
old to learn new tricks. I'll not turn
nglitator like these dreamers and fel-
lows with a grlevance. The Michigan
won't come in, if I ean help it. But
Sherrod won't be governor, and Par
rott won't get my seat, I'm not go-
ing to glve up what I've worked for all
my life. You tell "em that T lke my
Jjob and that I'm not too old to run It
And, Sackett,” he added, *play falr—
play fair!"

Backett left, wondering if in an en-
lightened, up to date monarchy a prime
minister could bave more power than
his llege, ESackett would have been
surprised had he known that the sena-
tor's mind was not on the conversation
just ended. He was seeing very clear-
| 1y the gray-green eyes of a young wo-
| mann and measuring himself against a

young man who onee had been.

like

I
|(Cunllnuml In Next Friday's Issue.)
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B. PETERSON, M. D,
o 1126 MAIN BTREET, HONESDALE, PA,
Eyeand Ear a specinlty "The fitting n[zlul-
88 len careful attention.

IVERY

F. G. RICKARD Prop

FIRST-CLASS WAGONS,
RELIABLE HORSES,

Fspecinl  Attention Given te
Transit DBusiness,
STONE DARN CNURCH STREET,

LEGAL BLANKs ror sale at The
Citizen omce: Land Contracts,

Lieases, Judgment Notes, Warrantee
Deeds, Bonds, Transcripts, Sum-
mons, Attachments, Subpoenas, La-
bor Claim Deeds, Commitments, HEx-
ecutions, Collector's and Constables'
blanks,

W. C. SPRY
BEACHLAKE,

AUCTIONEER

HOLDS SALES ANYWHERE
s 8TA'1‘E

l_ﬂH. F. Weaver|
Architect and Builder

Plans & Estimates
: Furnished

Residence, 1302 EastSt.

—The Citizen wants a good, live-
ly correspondent in every village In
Wayne county. WIll you be one?
Write this office for particulars.

OVER 66 YEARS'
EXPERIENCE

[PATENTS

"

TrRape MARKS

Desiane

CopPYRIGHTS &cC.

Anvonmsending n -h\-lrh nnd deseription mny
|| froo whether
shila,  Commiunl

1)
!IDBD K on Pute
n our‘y rur poauring patents.
h Mulm .b 0 Puculve

o ul fraa, 4id

wkon th
e wit hout dharge, in

"Scienfific American.

A handaomely aosteated weekly, Largest elr-

culstion of any -rmnlmﬂ ournel, Terms, §l a
uld by ail nowadealons

HUNN & Co,so1seesemn. New Yori

Branch OMoa. 26 F 8t Washibngton, D, O,

| J. E. HALEY
AUCTIONEER

Have me and save money. Wi
attend sales anywhero in State,

Address WAYMART, PA.(R. D, 3

JUSEPH N. VVELBP
Fire
Insurance

The OLDEST Fire Insurance
Agency in Wayne County.
Office: SBecond floor Masonje Bulld-

lng, over C, C. Jadwin's drug store,
Honesdale,

 We wish to secure a good
correspondent in every town
in Wayne county. Don't be
afraid to write this office for
paper and stamped envelops

Ly L Wi A7 3
I _‘




