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[Continued from last week.] mm 
fTe was not' fifty paces froiij: ffi« 
oustv withthe green blinds when the 

diabolical outcry suddenly arose 
on the stillness of the night. Me-
sfcaily he stood still; <1 nother-pas-

senger followed his example, v In the 
ae&hboring floors he saw people 
crowding to tbe windows. Arconflagra-
tion could not have produced more dis
turbance in this empty quarter. And 
yet it seemed to be all the work of a 
•ingle man, roaring between grief and 
rage. like a lioness robbed of her 
whelps, and Francis was surprised and 
alarmed to hear his own name shouted 
with English imprecations to the. wind,. 

His first movement was to return to 
the house; his second, as he remember* 
cd Miss Vandeleur's advice, to con
tinue his flight with greater expedition 
than before, and be was in the act of 
turning to put his thought in action 
when the dictator, bareheaded, bawl* 

i' 
i f  * :  

& 

ta.% aloud, his white hair blowing about 
his bead, shot past him like a ball out 
of the cannon's mouth and went ca-
areering down the street. 

"That was a close shave," thought 
Francis to himself. ."What he wants 
with mo and why he should, be so dis
turbed I cannot think, but tie is plainly 
sot good company for the moment, and 
1 caiulot do better than follow Miss 
Yandeleur's advice." 

So saying, lie turned to retrace his 
steps, thinking to double and descend 
fcy~tlio"TTiTe Xepic itself "wlule His pur
suer should continue to follow after 
him on the other line of street. The 
plan was ill devised. As a matter ot 
fact, he should have taken his seat in 
the nearest cafe and waited there until 

'the first heat of the pursuit was over. 
But besides that Francis had no ex
perience and.little natural aptitude for 
the small war of private life. He was 
•o unconscious of any evil on his part 
that he saw nothing to fear beyond 
a (disagreeable interview, and to, dis
agreeable interviews he felt he had 
already served his apprenticeship that 
evening; nor could he suppose that 
Miss Yandeleur had left anything un-
•aid. Indeed, the young man was sore 
fcoth in body and mind—the one was all 
toruised, the other was full of smarting 
arrows, and lie owned to himself that 
Mr. Vandeleur was master of a very 
deadly tongue. 

The thought of his bruises reminded 
Ilim that he had not only come with
out a hat, but that his clothes had con
siderably suffered in his descent 
through the chestnut. At the first 
magazine he purchased a cheap widq-
awake and had the disorder of his 
toilet summarily repaired. The keep
sake;. still rolled in the handkerchief, 
he thrust in the meanwhile into his 
trousers pocket. < — 

Not' mirfiy" steps beyond the shop he 
tfras conscious of a sudden shock, a 
hand upon his throat, an infuriated 
•fae<? close to his own and an open 
mouth howling curses in his ear. The 
.dictate*, having found no trace of his 
..quarry* ,was returning by the other 
way. Francis was a stalwart young 
fellow, bitfr he was no match for his 

•.adversary wHaetlier in strength or skill, 
.and after a few ineffectual struggles 
jhe resigned himself entirely to his cap
tor. 

"What do you' -want^witb me?" said 
he. , - . 
: will falfc of that, aft home," re
turned the dictator guimly. 
- .^Vnd he continued to march tlu 
young: man up hill* iin the direction'-.o' 
the "house with the green blinds. 
/ But Francis, although lie no " 
struggled, was only waiting an op-,cr-
tunfty to make a bold push for f:-pf-
dom. With a sudden jerk, he ?i'ft the 
collar of his coat to the hands of Mr. 
Vandeleur and once more made off at 
feis best speed in the direction of the 
boulevards. 

The tables were now turned. If the 
dictator was the stronger, Francis, in 
the top of his youth, was the more 
fleet of foot,, and he had soon effected 
bis escape among the crowds. Relieved 
for a. momefit.. he, walked' briskly until 
be* debouched upon the Place da 
KQpera, lighted up like day with, elec
tric temp's. , '  ̂

"Tfitei atleagt,"tbougl}t he, "should 
' wtlsfyMise Vandeleur." : 

Ani, turolngtoihls right along tM 
fcoulevahds,: he entered the Cafe Amer-
icatn and1 qcdewd soi^e bate. It was 
bothjateand early for the majority of 

7", fhe frequenters pf 'the establishment; 
Cniy two or three^ persons, all men, 
were dotted here and there at separate 

hall, and Francis was'too 
much occupied by his own thoughts to 
•Cnserve Iheif presehce. 1 

He drew the handkerchief from his 
; pocket. ThC object ! wrapped in, U 

proved to be a morocco'; «?ase. j olitspjed 
and ornamented] j:i gilt., which opened 

means of - ti saving aiid disclosed, £f» 
the horrified, young; man a diamond of 
Monstrous .Vjigness and,' extraordinary 
Villiancy. The circumstance, wfts.. «• 
Inexplicable, tiie value of the stone was 
plainly so enormous, that Francis sat 
staring into the open' casket without 
movement. Without conscious thought 
Bkea man 'Stricken with idiocy. 

A Mnd was laid tapqn his shohlde? 
• '' Ightly,* but firmly, ami a quiet voice, 

u't >> .? i i '^which yet had in it the ring of com; 
:t* ha-a >) t,mand, uttered"these words in his ear; 
' " .nil. ; • ffGIose ,fche casket and compose yo.ar 
i ' l h  Rf«' ' " U . M  . ' I 

"Looking up,, he beheld a man, still 
young, of. an urbane and. tranquil pres
ence and,dressed with rich simplicity; 
This personage had risen from a neighr 
boring table and, bringing his glass with? 
him,, had taken a seat beside Francis. . 

''Close the Casket," repeated ithe strap-' 
ger, "arid put It quietly back into1 your 
pocket, where I feel persuaded it'should 
never have been. Try, if you please, to 
throw off your bewildered air and act 
as/though I werie oue of your acquaint
ances whoni you had met by chance.; 
So! " Touch glasses with me. That is 
better. I fear, sir, you must be an am
ateur." 

And the stranger pronounced these 
last words with a smile of peculiar 
meaning, leaned back in his seat and 
enjoyed a deep inhalation of tobacco. 

"For God's sake," said Francis, "tell 
me who you are and what this means? 
Why I should obey your most unusual 
suggestions I am sure I know not, but 
the truth is I have fallen this evening 
into so many perplexing adventures, 
and all I meet conduct themselves so 
strangely, that I think I must either 
have'gone macj or wandered into anoth
er planet. Your face inspires me with 
confidence. You seem wise, good and 
experienced. Tell me, for heaven's 
sake, why you accost me in so odd a 
fashion?" 

"All in due time," replied the stran
ger. "But I have the first hand, and 
you must begin by telling me how the 
rajah's diamond is in your possession." 

"The rajah's diamond!" echoed Fran
cis. 

"I would not speak so loud if I were 
you," returned the other. "But most 
certainly you have the rajah's diamond 
In your pocket. I have seen and han
dled it a score of times in Sir Thomas 
Vandeleur's collection." 

"Sir Thomas Vandeleur! The gen
eral! My father!" cried Francis. 

"Your father?" repeated the stranger. 
"I 
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was hot aware the general had any 
family." 

"I am illegitimate, sir," replied Fran
cis, with a flush. 

The rither bowed with gravity. It 
was a respectful bow, as of a man 
silently apologizing to his equal, and 
Francis felt relieved and comforted, 
he scarce knew why. The society of 
this person did him good. He seemed to 
touch firm ground. A strong feeling 
of respect grew up in his bosom and 
mechanically he removed his wide
awake as though in the presence of a 
superior. 

"I perceive," said the stranger, "that 
your adventures have not all been 
peaceful. Your collar is torn, your face 
is scratched, and you have a cut upon 
your temple. You will perhaps pardon 
my curiosity when I ask you to explain 
how you came by these injuries and 
how you happen to have stolen proper
ty to an enormous value in your pock
et." 

"I must differ from you," returned 
Francis hotly. "I possess no stolen 
property, and if you refer to the dia
mond it was given to me not an hour 
ago by Miss Vandeleur in tbe Rue 
Lepic." • 

"By Miss Vandeleur of th6 Rue Le
pic!" repeated the\other. "You interest 
me more than you suppose. Pray con
tinue." 

"Heavens!" cried Francis. 
His memory had made a sudden 

bound. He had seen Mr. Vandeleur 

take an article from the breast of his 
drugged visitor, and that article, he 
was now persuaded, was a morocco 
case. 
""You have a light?" inquired the 
stranger. 

"Listen," replied Francis. "I know 
not what you are, but I believe you to 
ibe worthy of confidence and helpful. 
I find myself in strange waters. 1 
'must have counsel and support, and 

rince you invite me I shall tell you all." 
And he briefly recounted hi» experi

ences since the day when he was sum-
moned from the bank by his lawyer. 

"Yours is indeed a remarkable his
tory," said the stranger after the young 
man had made an end of his narrative, 
"and your position is full of • difficulty 
and peril. Many would counsel you to 
•seek'out your father and:give the dia-
mond to him, but I, .have other views. 

,  W a i t e r ! "  h e  c r i e d . - :  ;  ;  f - • . « , , • ;  ;  ,  
. The waiter drow near,, ! 

you ask the manager, ̂  iqwak 
with mie a. moment?" sa^d' he. And 
Francip observed once mof?, both In 
his tone and manner, the evidence off 'a ' 
habit of cbnfimahd. : -' 

The waiter withdrew apd returned-te-
a tnomfent' tvitb . the jnjanager,. who 
bowed* with obpequioi^s respect' 
ut".Wjhat,"' said he,, "can;I'Jdo!tO' Ser^iBi 

,yOU?".. | 
,;"J^.ave the goo4ness?". replied'.titi^ 
stranger, Indicating Franjqte, "to tell' 
this gentleman tny name!" . t. 

"YOu have the hohbr, sir,?? said: the 
functionary, < Addressing- .young Scrym 
geour,; 'Jto oecupy the same tttble ;with 

IMS highness Krince/ Flciriz.el pf. Bohe: 
mla»"-j -j, / 

Francis, arose wdth.;precipitation and 
made a grateful reverence tp 
who bade him resume hife sea.t.4 t';> f "f "! 

"I thank ypu," ' 's4id j Floriz'Cl, : once 
more^ .Addressing the functionary) !"I; 

am sorry to havi£ dfetanjged you jfor iBO 
small;a matter." "" -r;it >u. < {,; 
I And - dismissed, him ̂ tta a. move
ment of his 'hand^ , a_, 

1 - . - 'l.ki I r,ti 
M>;1 

jitlUTO i lim
ing to Fran,cis, 44giv|. m^ the; diamond." 

Without a word the casket was band
ed over. 

"You have done right,"'said Florizel. 
"Your sent|ments 5have properly in
spired you, &ngl you .^Si live t^be 
grateful for th^misfoi'ti^es of tonight. 
A man, Mjl^CTymgeou^lnay fall iinto 
a taotsanff per^^ities, %t if his i^irt 
be uprighpftnd^i^ii|rteUli^c|.vundiiad: 
ed he will issue from them all without 
dishonor. Let your., mind be. at jest: 
jYoui'i affairs, ar^in, piy hand, and with 
the aid of h ieaiveh I aaf Strong enough 
to.bring..themtoa;goodend,_.FpUow 
me, if you please, to my carriage. 
r_So saying,' the prince arose aj "** 
lng left a piece of gold for th( 
Conducted the! young n man 
cafe and along the boulevard 
am unpretentious brougham ani 
pie of servants out of livery 
bj|8 jEtrrival.. rf 

,, "This carriage," sjaid he," "ii 
fdisposal. Cjollect your' baggagi 
idly as you can make it coi 
and tny 'servants ' will conduct 
Villa in the neighborhood 01 
where- you Can wait in< some 
comfort until I have bad*tim<|, to ar
range your situation. You will find 
there .a ̂ pleasant garden, a li^ary of 
good authors, a cook, a cellar a|fd some 
good cigars; which I recommend to 
your attention. Jerome,"; bemadded, 
turning to one of the servants, "you 
have heard what I say.' I leave Mr. 
Scrymgeour in your Charge. You will, 
I know, be careful of my friend." 

Francis- uttered some broken^phrases 
of gratitude. 

"It will be time enough to thank 
me," said the. prince,, "when.^ou are 
acknowledged by your father .^d mar
ried to Miss Vandeleur." .. 

And with that the ^prince' turned 
away and strolled leisurely in the di
rection of Montmartre. He hailed the 
first passing cab, gave an address, and 
a quarter of an hour afterward,, having 
discharged the driver some .distance 
lower, he was knocking at Mr. ^ ande-
leur's garden gate. 4 

It was opened with singular, precau
tions by the dictator in person. 

"Who are you?" he demanded. 
"You must pardon me this late visit, 

Mr. Vandeleur," replied the prince. 
"Your highness is always welcome," 

returned Mr. Vandeleur, stepping back. 
The prince profited by the open space 

and withbut waiting for his host 
walked right into the house and opened 
the door of the saloon. Two people 
were seated there. One was Miss Van
deleur, who bore the marks of weeping 
about her eyes and was still shaken 
from time to time by a sob. In the 
other the prince recognized the young 
mp" who had consulted him on liter
ary matters about a month before in a 
club smoking room. 

"Good evening, Miss Vandeleur," 
said Florizel. "You look fatigued. Mr. 
Hollos, I believe? I hope you have 
profited by the study of Gaboriau, Mr. 
Rolles." 

But the young clergyman's temper 
was too much iinbittered for speech, 
and he contented himself with bowing 
stiffly and continued toj;naw_his lijy.... 

"To what good wind," said Mr. Van
deleur. following his guest, "am I to 
attribute the honor of your highness' 
presence?" 

"I am come on business," returned 
the prince—"on business with you. As 
soon as that is settled I shall request 
Mr. Holies to accompany me for a 
walk. Mr. Rolles." he added, with se
verity, "let me remind you that I have 
•not yet sat down." 
j The clergyman sprung to his feet, 
iwitli an apology, whereupon the prince 
jtook an armchair beside the table, 
handed bis hat to Mr. Vandeleur, his 
cane to Mr. Rolles and, leaving them 
'standing and thus menially employed 
upon his service, spoke as follows: 
| "I have come here, as I* said, upon 
^business. But had I come looking for 
(pleasure I could itot have been more 
(displeased with m^ reception nor more 
'dissatisfied with |ny company. You, 
sir," addressing Mr. Rolles—"you have 

treated your superior in 
discourtesy. You; Vandf 

station with 
'andeleur, receive 

me with a smile, J>ut you know right 
well that your hinds are not yet 
cleansed from misconduct. I do not 
desire to be interrijipted, sir," he added 
imperiously. "I an here to speak and 
not to listen, and 1 have to ask you to 
hear with respect] and to obey punc
tiliously. At the 4irliest possible date 
your daughter shall be married at the 

friend, Francis Scrym-
rotier'» acknowledged 

;;StandJiour threats, and, you have only 

self sudden and4" irremediable rtfinl" • 
The dictator made no reply, but as 

the prince turned his back upon him in 
the lamplight he made a gesture full 
of menace and insane fury, and the 
next moment, slipping round a corner, 
he was running at full speed for the 
nearest cab stand. 

Here, says my Arabian, the thread, 
of events is finally diverted from"-'The 
House With the Green Blinds." „One 
more adventure, he adds, and we have 
done with "The Rajah's Diamond.'? 
That last link in the chain is known 
among the inhabitants of Bagdad by 
the name of "The Adventure of Prince 
Florizel and a Detective." 

(To ae continued.) 

embassy to my 
geour, your br 
•on. You will oblge by offering not 
less than £10;000 dfwry. For yourself, 
I will indicate to yiu in writing a mis
sion of some importance in Siam which 
I destine to your cire. And now, sir, 
you will answer ine: in Htwo. words 
whether or not yoii agree to those con
ditions."  ̂,4:-; 

- ?¥our bighne& WJI pardip me/' said 
Mr. Vamdeletiri' p«vd^t me, with 

:aU> respect,.: toi; sulntft; tH hiffi'-tirorf 
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me. Miss Vandeleur, r wish" you good 
evening. I judge," he added to Vande
leur, "that your silence means unquali
fied assent." ' " • ' 1 s 

"If I can„dp .ijjajbetter," replied the 
old* man, H sha|M submit, but I warn 
yop Openly jit shall not be without# 
Struggle." ^ ' ; m 

are old,''gBaid the princeir^birt 
fiears 'are 'disgr^eflil to the Wicked, 
^'our »ge is mb^e unwise %^n , the 
youth of others. Do not provoke me or 
you . may find .pe harder than you 
,dream. This is the first time that I 
"have fallen across ytmr path In anger. 

these words, motioning ' the 

apartment and directed his steps • to-
>ward wthe'garden gate, -and »the 
tor, following with a candle, gave them 
light and once Inof? undid t^ie ej^bo-' 
l^i|e ''|likienifi^ f^th a^u^i^ 
to protect himself fi'bm iritrtision. ^ ' 

,(,,^Youjr daughter is no,longer present," 
said the 
old. "Let me tell you that I ufrep^ 

Sad Ending to Romance. 
A pretty romance that had its be

ginning some years back in a western 
university culminated with a sad 
finale a short time ago in Manila, • P. I. 
Miss Jeanette Williams of , Denver 
traveled across the Pacific to join her 
fiance, Rudolph Zunstein, who was en
gaged as teacher in Narcalang Sa-
guna. Guided by his 'nends in Ma
nila, she hastened to his house and 
found him in a dying condition. A 
clergyman was summoned at once and 
the wedding ceremony was performed, 
the young schoolmaster hardly whis
pering ̂ the replies to the ritual. With
in a few hours he was dead, the dis
ease being diagnosed as Asiatic chol
era. 

cREMARK^< HAD SAD EFFECT. 

Made Unreger.erate Sinner .Decide to. 
••V-S'A Wait a While. '"V' 

Some of Camden's "practical* pol
iticians were talking Pennsylvania 
politi£ffr> the' "other evening^on :,^|ie 
porch the W^st Jersey ̂ otei, Md 
the conversation naturally jirifted ilto 
a discission of ^he reform tjihovements 
that hive rnaz^l the campaigns ^ere 
in recent years. One of the group 
said that Philadelphia's reformers al
ways reminded him of the village tip
pler whose wife, after trying for years 
to cure him, felt impeljcd to call in 

sgryiices, of the local minister. 

moralized for a half-hour or more and 
wound-up witlr the-sage observation: . 

..^Remember, gqod brother, it is ney-
late to m^ndl^ r"'* 

"Bo you<!reailyj 
that it's never too late?" asked the 
unregenerAte, 
g^Snrely,^ never too 
late," replied the parson. 
r: ."Well, ifs that's thet ca^e/' ,refined 
'the ^^^^'"i^-l^ii^e&I'llvl^ii^'^tQisfe 
while longer.—Philadelphia Ledger. 

DE.VIL IN THE PRESS. 

New. Hiampshire Publisher Mike* 
. ^n'9ue Apology to Patrons,'\ . 
We' owe an apology to our readers. 

For the past three nights we have 
been laboring at great disadvantage 
in getting out our paper. Tbe result 
has been late delivery and .some of 
our patrons haye been forced to go 
without any paper at all. It has been 
a time trying not only to the patience i 
of these readers, but one of extreme 
hard work for those employed in our 
pressroom. As to the trouble, it 
would appear as though the evil one 
had located himself in our web press, 
and was bending all of his energies 
to thwart our efforts in getting out 
our edition. The press has balked, 
and notwithstanding constant groom
ing and nursing, has only performed 
its accustomed rapid work in an inter
mittent way. We are in hopes, how
ever, 8 that the expert machinist now 
studying its mechanical features will 
unravel the cause of the machine's 
mysterious actions, and that hence
forth we shall have no more trouble 
with it.—Foster's N. H. Democrat. 

A Relic of a Century Ago. 
N In Battery place, between West 

Washingtpn streets, Ivew, York, wh^j 
a foundation was dug to $ depth ! 
forty-five feet below the curb line,4ti 
diggeMft^tcountiered a wooden - cellii 
floor oiflemarkable construotiOj^, .tj. 
was buii? of white pine timLars .llaq 
inches,^ size that would be impbM 
ble to j&et now, if the, country weq 
:|gp^||nom sea to sea. The tit 
bers were held with hrass spikes aij 
the seams between them were caulk* 
after the manner of a ship's side 
excliide water from the cellar wht 
the tide rose. This is a relic of ari 
tocratic New York of a hundred yea 

^ r 

- :...^_...AU^P!D?:Ekpt#,, •: ; j 
A, gentleman. had b^e^absent f« 

some .time. and dttring his^)sence he 
raised a pretty luxuriant wop of whi 
kers, mustache,^ etc. ̂  returhfi 
home he visited a relatiwj^ whose 11 
tie' girl' he was very fond j|f. ? 

The little girl made ni£ demonstr 
tiq^fj toward saluting him lwith a kis 

%s£was u^uabr'x C ' 

% "Why, child,sJiiid the mother, "do 
you give Uncle Will a kiss?" 

"Why, ma," returned the little gli 
With, the utmost simplicity, "I don 
see any place." .'• * 

Could Explain, the "Thrill."' 
"Ah!"-5 sighed the dreamy poe 

"what peace,, what restfulness there " 
here in the placid solitudes, commu;i 
ing with nature. Dp you not aiso flni 
that many things come to you ii 
sought—that you consciously reali? 
that something has touched you ^si 
premely—that some invisible pow< 
has thrilled you unspeakably?" 

"Why, I don't know," answered t£~ 
young woman with a nervous starj 
"but I did think I felt a, mosquito > 
minute Ago."—Detroit Free Press. 

For SALE—Some gjod 
quire Herald office. 

cowa. la-
.St 

City Hotel for rent. 
Stephen Vasaly 

Perils of the Far East. 
The "wild critter of the hills" hj 

been roaming about Hudson's lake, w 
are told, and chewed a dog owned t 
Orson Bennett. A young man repori 
that the critter, which recently ap
peared at J. T. Hadseil's door, rfgl 
here in the village, and after devpu 
ing two pans of feed slunk away i 
the darkness with a fearsome jww 
turned out to be a stray calf. We 
come, fierce beast. Your yowls ai 
better than curfew's notes to kee 
youngsters home at night.—Worce 
ter (N. Y.) Times. 

Read the Stiihii-N 

RICHARD BROS. 
: --\r 
'i--

my mean-' 
' ̂etjumied 
ave unfOr-
the track 

charge. ofr 
to uphold' 

f," replied.{ 
ne between 
ws of this 

follow 

We invite you to come and see our beautiful stock cf 
goods, it will be interesting to you even if you don't bu y. V7< j 

have never shown as pretty a lot of wash goods, woolen goods, 
appliques, laces and fancy trimmings of all kinds. As we are 
running our business in proportion to its size, so much cheaper 
than any other firm in the city, you will find that we can make 
you quite a large saving, and in the meantime furnish you good 
reliable goods. , 

Muslin Underwear 
Don't buy your muslin underwear 

without first seeing what we have. We 
know that we can please you. We have 
everything in this line that a lady wants, 
and carry a good assortment for girls, 
and we sell them cheaper than you can 
buy the cloth and make them. 

We quote you a good night gown, 
yoke neatly trimmed with tuckings, all 
sizes for 45c 

Another one trimmed with tuckings 
and embroidery for 50c 

We have them all prices up to $1.50 

Ladies Kid, Silk and 
Lisle Gloves. 

We have just received an assortment 
of gloves which we k:::w will not be 
equaled in the city. 

Our kid gloves run in three prices, 
$1.00, $J..25 and $1,50, and we guarantee 
them to give satisfaction. All colors. •' 

Silk and Lisle Thread gloves are 
going to be very popular again this sea
son, and we can show you an immense 
line. Our silk gloves all have double 
tipped fingers, and will wear splendidly. 
Trv them. 

Groat Shoo Sato. 
' y We have the best shoes in town, without any exception. This is a fact. We 

have a good assortment of men's and &oys' shoes, and we jbaye the best assortment 
of ladies'and children's shoes in the city. This is also a fact. Thernumelbus cus-
tomers who buy our shoes are ̂ acquainted with these facts. * j But there ar^' a great 
many^peogle w^o ^|ver tried them, and are, not aware of th eir excellences To infc 
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m a trial, we will for a few days give the folH cut 

oes fbr Ladies and Men at.#9«( 
oes for Ladies and Men at ̂ S.4 

.50 Shoes, for Ladies aiid Men at:42. 
All our f $Sr2£i ; S|ioes for Ladies and Men at 91A 

• lAll our: $2.Q0 Shoes for Ladies aiid Men 
All our $1.7& t3h<^s :ftr*Ladtes -axrdrMen at #/.J 

oes for -Ladies and Men at $1i 
's shoes to be sold In proportion. ^ .Dpij't 

^harifce- of sa^in^sbme money,f and-.please remember that <mi:' .goo^/ are 
^•4ii^l^iri figureis; 'and tha-t we have? only one" prjice. hi) Yours respectf^ 
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