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(Chapter Eleven—Continued.) 
"”f  "only wanted to say good morning, 

i t  la afternoon now. Is It too late to 
•ay good morning?”

"No. I’m badly rattled. Is It you, 
Sylvia

“Indeed it Is. I am In my own room. 
J—I thought”—

“Yes; I am listening.”
“I don’t know what I did think. Is 

It necessary for me to telephone you a 
minute account of the mental proc 
esses which ended by my calling you 
op out of the vasty deep?”

The old ring In her voice, hinting of 
the laughing undertone, tbe same trail
ing sweetness of Inflection—could he 
doubt his senses any longer?

“I know you now,” he said.
“I should think you might. I should 

very much like to know how you are— 
If you don’t mind snylug?”

“Thank you. I seem to be all right. 
Are you all right. Sylvia?” 

"Shamefully and outrageously well. 
What a season too! Everybody else Is 
In rags -makeup rags! Isn’t that a dis
agreeable remark? Hut I’ll come to 
the paint brush, too, of course. We 
all do. Doesn’t anybody ever see you 
any more?”

She heard him laugh to himself un
pleasantly—then, “Does anybody want
to?”

“Everybody, of course! You know It. 
iron always were spoiled to death.” 

“Yes—to death.”
“Stephen !”
“Yes?”
“Are you becoming cynical?”
“I? Why should I?”
**You are! Stop It! Mercy on ns! 

I f  that is what Is going on in a certain 
bouse on lower Fifth avenue, facing 
tbe corner of certain streets, It’s time 
somebody dropped in to”—

“To—what?”
, “To the rescue! I’ve a mind to do It 

myself. They say you are not well,
either.”

“Who says that?"
“Oh, the usual little ornithological 

cockatrice—or, rather, cantatrice. Don’t 
eak me, because I won’t tell you. I 
always tell you too much anyway.
Don’t I r

“Do you?”
“Of course I do. Everybody spoils 

Teu, and so do I."
“Yes—I am rather In that way, I 

•oppose."
“What way?”
“Oh—spoiled.”
“Stephen!”
“Yes?”
And In a lower voice, “Please don’t 

•ay such things—will you?”
“No.”
“Especially to me.”
“Especially to you. No, I won’t,

Eylvla.”
And, after u hesitation, she continu

ed sweetly;
ri wonder what you were doing, all 

akme In that old house of yours, when 
I  called you up?"

‘.‘IT Let me see. Oh, I was superin
tending some packing."

“Are you going off somewhere?”
“I think so.”
“Where?”
“I don’t know, Sylvia.”
“I decline to be snubbed. I’m shame- 

leas, and I wish to be Informed. Please 
tell me."

“I’d rather not tell you."
“Very well. Goodby! But don’t ring 

off Just yet, Stephen. Do you think 
that some time you would care to see— 
any people—I mean when you begin to 
go out again?”

“Who. for example?”
“Why, anybody!”
“No; I don’t think I should care to. 

f ta  rather too busy to go about, even 
if I were Inclined to.”

“Are you really busy, Stephen?” 
“Yea—waiting. That is the very

hardest sort of occupation, and I’m 
obliged to be on huud every minute.” 

“But you said that you were golug 
out of town.”

“Did I? Well, l did not «ay It exact
ly, but I am going to leave town."

“For very long?” she asked.
"Perhaps. I can’t tell yet.”
“Stephen, before you go, If you are 

COlng for a very, very long while—per
haps you will—you might care to say 
ffoodby.”

“Do you care to hnTe me?”
"Yes. I do.”
There was a silence, and when his 

voice sounded again It had altered.
“I do not think you would care to 

see me, Sylvia. I—they say 1 am—I 
have changed—sluce my—since a slight 
Illness. I urn not over It yet, not cured 
—not very well yet, and a little tired, 
yon *ee—a little shaken. 1 am leaving 
New York to—to try once more to be 
cured. I expect to be well—one way or 
another”—

"Stephen, where are you going? An
swer me!”

“I can’t answer you.”
“ Is your Illness serious?”
“A—it is—It requires some—some

T‘Oh, the servants! Have you o phy
sician to advise you?”

“Certainly—the best In the world 
Sylvia, dea—Sylvia, I didn’t mean to 
give you an Impression”—

“Stephen, I will bave you truthful 
with me! I know perfectly well yon 
are 111. I—If I could only—If there was 
something, some way— Listen: 1 am 
—I am going to do something a to jt 1’ 
and I don’t care very much what I doP’ 

“What sweet nonsense!” he laughed, 
but his volco was no steadier than 
hers.

“Will you drive with me?” she asked 
impulsively, “some afternoon?”

Tbe fruit of her Imprudence was 
happiness—an excited happiness, which 
lasted for a day. The rain lasted, too. 
for another day, then turned to snow, 
choking the city with such a fall as 
had not been seen since the great bliz
zard.

Sylvia, at her escritoire, chin cradled 
In her hollowed hand, sat listlessly In
specting her mail.
.She turnéd her head, looking wearily 

across the room at the brightly burn
ing Üre beside which Sirs. Ferrall sat, 
nibbling mint paste, very serious over 
one of those books that “everybody 
was rending."

"What Is the matter?" demanded 
Mrs. Ferrall. withdrawing her finger
from the pages and plumping the
closed book down on her knee.

“I have been Imprudent,” said Syl
via In a low voice. *

“You mean”—Mrs. Ferrall looked at 
her keenly—“that he has been here?”

“No. I telephoned bim, and I asked 
him to drive with me.”

“Oh, Sylvia, what nonsense! Why“Sylvia, dear, you don’t really want 
me to do It. Walt, listen: I—I’ve got ' on earth do you stir yourself up by 
to tell you that—that I’m not fit for it. that sort of silliness at this late dalef?
I’ve got to l>e honest with you. I am 
not fit, not in physical condition to go 
out Just yet I’ve really been 111 for 
weeks. Plank has been very nice to 
me. I want to get well. I mean to 
try very hard. But the man you knew 
—Is—changed.” ^

“Changed ?”
“Not In that way!” he said in a slow 

voice.
“H-how, then?" she stammered, all 

a-thrill.
“Nerve gone almost. Going to get 

it back again, of course. Feel a mil
lion times better already for talking 
with you.”

‘‘Do—does it really help?”
“It’s the only panacea for me,” he 

said, too - quickly to consider his 
words.

“The only one?” she faltered. “Do 
you mean to sny that your trouble- 
illness—has anything to do with”— 

“No, no! I only”—
“Has It, Stephen?”
“No!”
“Because If I thought*’—
“Sylvia, I’m not that sort! You 

mustn’t talk to me that way. There’s 
nothing to be sorry for about me. Any 
man may lose his nerve and, if he is 
a man, go after i[ and get It back 
again. Every’ man has a fighting 
chance. You said It yourself once— 
that a njan mustn’t ask for a fighting 
chance; lie must take It. And I’m go
ing to take it and win out one way 
or another."

"What do you mean by ‘another,’ 
Stephen?”

“1— Nothing. It’s a phrase.”
“What do you mean? Answer me?” 
"It’s a phrase,” he said again; “no 

meaning, you know.”
“Stephen, Mr. Plank say's that you 

are lame.”
“What did he say that for?” demand

ed Slward wrathfully.
“I asked him. Kemp saw you on 

crutches at your window, so I asked 
Mr. Plank, and he said you had dis
carded your crutches too soon and had 
fallen and lamed yourself again. Are 
you able to walk yet?”

“Yes, of course.”
“Outdoors?”
“A—no, not just yet."
“In other words, you are practically 

bedridden.”
“No, no! I can get about the room 

very well.”
“You couldn’t go downstairs for an 

hour’s drive, could you?”
“Can’t manage that for awhile,” he 

said hastily.
“Oh, the vanity of you, Stephen Sl

ward! The vanity! Ashamed to let

iS
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What «st is- it*? Can’t you let him 
alone? • Are you Stephen Siward’s 
keeper?*.’

"I felt as though I were for awhile. 
He Is 111.” ’ <*t

“With an Uluess that, thank God. 
you are not going Ao nurse through 
life. Don’t look at me that way, dear. 
I’m obliged to speak harshly; I’m 
obliged to harden my heart to such 
a monstrous Idea.”

“Grace. 1 caunot endure”—
“You must! Are you trying to drug 

your silly self with romance so j*eu 
won’t recognize truth when you see 
It? There was no earthly reason for 
you to talk to Stephen. No disinterest
ed impulse moved you. It was a sheer 
perverse, sentimental restlessness, the 
delicate, meddlesome deviltry of your 
race. And If that poison Is In you It’s 
well for you to know it.”

“It is iu me,” said Sylvia, staring at 
the fire.

‘‘Then you 
know what to 
do for it.”

"No, I don’t.” 
“Well, I do,” 

said Grace de
cisively, “and 
the Sooner you 
marry Howard 
and Intrench 
yourself behind 
your pride the 
better off you’ll 
be. That’s where, 
t  o r t u n a t e ly 
enough, yon dif
fer from your 
ancestors. You 

are unable to understand marital 
treachery. Otherwise you’d make it 
lively for us all.”

“It is true,” said Sylvia deliberately, 
“that I could not be treacherous to
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“It is in me,” said 
Sylvia .

da«.l plumage aud very devout, dodg
ing nothing, neither confession nor 
QUnrrler’s occasionally lifted eyes, 
though their gaze, meeting, seemed 
lost In dreamy devotion or drowned In 
Hie contemplation of the spiritual and 
remote.

Plank came docilely from his Dutch 
Reformed church to sit beside Leila 
As for Mortimer, once a vestryman, 
he never came at all. There wus a 
new set of men among whom he had 
recently drifted, to the unfeigned dis
gust of gentlemen like Major Bel- 
wether—“club” men In the commoner 
and more slulster Interpretation of the 
word.

Mortimer stayed out at night very 
frequently now; also h» appeared to 
make his money go further or w u 
luckier at his “card killings,’’ because 
bd seldom attempted to bully Leila, 
being apparently content with his al
lowance. >

Once or twice Plank saw him with 
nn unusually attractive girl belonging 
to a world very far removed from 
Leila's. Somebody said she was an 
actress when she did anything at all 
—one Lydia Vyse. somewhat celebrat
ed for an audacity not too delicate. 
But Pfank was no more Interested 
than any man who can't afford to en- 
dauger his prospects by a closer ac
quaintance with that sort of pretty 
woman.

Meanwhile Mortimer kept away from 
home, wife and church, aud Plank fre
quented them, so the two men ,<lid not 
meet very often, aud the loss they 
met the less they found to say to one 
another.

Though the opera was over, theaters 
unfashionable, formal functions sus
pended and dances ended, the pace 
.still continued at a discreet and dec
orous trot, and those who had not tied 
to California or Palm Beach remained 
to pray and play bridge with an 
unction most edifying.

And all this while Sylvia had not 
seen Siwnrd.

Sylvia was changing. The character
istic amiability, the sensitive reserve, 
the sweet composure which the world 
had always counted on in her, had be
come exceptions and no longer the 
rules which governed the caprice and 
Impulse always latent An Indiffer
ence so pointed as to verge on Inso
lence amazed her Intimates at times. 
A sudden, flushed impatience startled 
the habitues of her shrine. There was 
a new, unseeing hardness In her eyes, 
In her attitude the faintest hint of 
cyplelsm. For the first time a slight 
sense of fear tinctured the general ad 
miration.

In public her Indifference and grow
ing impatience with Quartier had not 
reached the verge of bad taste, but In 
private she was scarcely at pains .to 
conceal her weariness and Inattention. 
That he noticed it was evident even to 
her, who carelessly ignored the conse
quences of her own attitude.

At the Ml-careme dance given by the 
Slowa Hunt, Quartier, who was M. F.
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bong—”1 Know the Reason Why.”

Notice of Time Appointed for Prov
ing of Will, Etc,

In the Probate Court, In and for Nez
Perce County, State of Idaho.
In the matter of the estate of 

Nellie E. Crawford, deceased.
Pursuant to an order of said pro

bate court, made on the 3rd day of 
March, 1908, notice is hereby given 
that Saturday, the 14th day of 
March, 1908, at 10 a. m., of said 
day at the court room of said court, 
at the court house in Lewiston, 
County of Nez Perce, has been ap
pointed as the time and place for 
proving the Will of said Nellie E. 
Crawford, deceased, and for hearing 
the application of J. A. McCourt 
for the issuance to him of letters tes- 
tamentory, when and where any per
son Interested may appear and con
test the same.

Dated this 3d day of March, 1908.
T. O. HANLON,

Clerk.
Daily 30 Mch 4 to April 4.

anybody. But I am wondering—I am j H., led the cotillon with agreeable pre

Her fingers tightened around the re
ceiver whitened to the delicate nails 
under the pressure. Mute, struggling 
-with the mounting Impulse, voice and 
lip unsteady, she still spoke with re- 
•tralnt:

“You say you require care? And 
iwhat care have you? Who is there 
«with you? Answer mo!”

“Why, everybody-the servante I
Jtere care euough." __

Gamble.
me see you when you are not your 
complete aud luuguificeiitly attractive 
self! Silly, 1 shall see you! I shall 
drive down on the first sunny morn 
lug and sit outside in my victoria un
til you can't staud the temptation an
other Instant. I'm going to do It. You 
canuot stoj) me. Nobody can stop me 
I desire to do It, aud that is sufficient 
I think, for everybody concerned. If

asking myself Just what constitutes 
treachery to myself. I was in love 
wlfh him. You knew I t”

“You liked him,” insisted Grace pa
tiently.

“Noj loved hlm. I kno.w. Dear, 
your theories are sound In ‘a general 
way, but what Is a girl going to do 
about It when she loves a man? Could 
you tell me?”

“If you marry him,” said Mrs. Fer
rai! quietly, “your life will become a 
bell."

“Yes. But would It make life any 
easier for him?” asked Sylvia.

“How—to know that you had been 
dragged dowu?”

“No; I mean could I do anything for 
him.”

“No woman ever did. That Is a sen 
timental falsehood of the emotional. 
No woman ever did help a man In that 
way. Sylvia, if love were the only 
question and if yob do truly love him. 
I—well. I suppose I’d be fool enough 
to advise you to be a fool. Even then 
you’d be sorry. You know what your 
future may be. You know what you 
are fitted for. What can you do with
out Howard? In this town your role 
would be a very minor one without 
Howard’s money, and you know I t” 

“Yes, I know It."
“And your sacrifice could not help 

that doomed boy."
Sylvia nodded assent 
“Then Is there any choice? Is there 

any question of what to do?”
Sylvia looked out into the winter 

sky, through the tops of snowy trees. 
Everywhere the stark, deathly rigidity 
of winter! Under It. frozen, lay the 
rain that had scented the air. Under 
her ambition lay tbe ghosts of yester
day.

“No,” she said, “there is no question 
of choice. I know what must be.” 

• • • * * * *  
For a week or more the snow con

tinued. Colder, gloomier weather set

clsion and Impersonal accuracy, favor
ing her at Intervals. She returned to 
town next morning with Grace Ferrall. 
Irritable, sulky, furious with herself. 
All hot with self contempt, she lay 
back In tbe comfortably upholstered 
corner of the brougham, staring 
straight before her, sullen red mouth 
unresponsive to the occasional Incon
sequent questions of Grace Fèrrall.

“After awhile!*’ observed Grace, “peo
ple will begin to,talk about the discon
tented beauty of your face.

Sylvia’s eyebrows bent still farther 
Inward.

“A fretful face, but rather pretty,” 
commented Grace maliciously. “It 
won’t do, dear. Your role Is dignified 
comedy. Oh, dear! Oh, my!” She 
stifled a yawn behind her faultlessly 
gloved hand. “Oh. dear, how I do 
yawn! Aud Lent only half over! Syl
via, what are you staring at? Oh. I 
see.”

They had driven south to Washing 
ton square, where Mrs. Ferrall had de
sired to leave a note, and were now re
turning. Sylvia had leaned forward 
to look at SI ward's house, but with 
Mrs. Ferrall’s first word she sank 
back, curiously expressionless aiul 
white, for she had seen a woman en 
terlng the front door and bad recog
nized her as Marlon Page.

“Well, of all Indiscretions !” breathed 
Grace, looking helplessly at Sylvia.

“She has courage,” said Sylvia, very 
white.

“Courage! Do you mean foolhardl 
ness?”

“No; courage—the courage 1 lacked 
I knew he was too ill to leave his 
room, and I lacked the courage to go 
and see him.”

"You mean alone?”
“Certainly alone.”
“You dare tell me you ever contem

plated’’—
“Oh, yes. 1 think 1 should have done 

it yet, but—but Marion”—

her face In her hands, and between the 
fingers u bright drop ran, glimmered 
and fell.

the sun is out tomorrow I shall be out I chance to take her spiritual hearings 
too! I am so tired of not seeing you: | not because ,,f bodily fatigue, for In
Let central listen! 1 don t cure. 1 don’i I the splendor of her youthful vigor she 
care what I am saying. I’ve eudured It did not know what that meant 
so long-1- There’s no use! 1 am too To st Herold’.« .),* .........

In, and the impending menace of Ash ! Suddenly she bent forward, resting 
\\ ednesday redoubled *the social pace. * ’
culminating In the Westervelt ball on 
the eve of the forty days, and Sylvia 
had not yet seen Slward or spoken tp 
him again across the wilderness of 
streets and men.

Iu tbe first relaxation of Lent she 
had Instinctively welcomed an oppor
tunity for spiritual consolation and a

Alias Summons.
In the District Court of the Second 

Judicial District, State of Idaho, 
in and for the County of Nez 
Perce.
Emma B. White, plaintiff, vs. 

Harry D. White, defendant.
The State of Idaho sends greeting 

to Harry D. White, defendant:
You are hereby directed that 

there is on file In this the office of 
the clerk of the district court of the 
Second judicial district, state of Ida 
ho, In and for the county of Nez 
Ferce, the complaint of the above- 
named plaintiff, a copy of which 
complaint is attached hereto.

The object and nature of said ac
tion Is to obtain a decree of said 
court disssolving the bonds of mat 
rimony heretofore and now existing 
between plaintiff and defendant and 
awarding to plaintiff the property 
described In the complaint, together 
with her costs and disbursements in 
this action. Plaintiff also prays for 
such other relief as to the court 
seems just and equitable. Grounds 
for divorce are failure to provide 
and Intemperance. %

All of which more fully appears 
by reference to plaintiff’s verified 
complaint on file, to which reference 
Is hereby made.

You are hereby directed to appear 
and answer said complaint within 
tiventy (20 ) days after the service 
hereof upon you if served within 
said district, and within forty (40) 
days if served elsewhere, and unless 
you so appear and answer, the plain
tiff will appeal to end apply to the 
court for the relief demanded in the 
complaint.

Attest my hand and the seal of 
tbe district court of the Second ju
dicial district, state of Idaho, In and 
for Nez Perce county, this 7th day 
of March, 1908.
(SEAL) W L. GIFFORD,

Clerk.
By C. E. MONTEITH.

Deputy Clerk
FUGENE O'NEILL,

Attorney for Plaintiff.
Postoffice and residence address, 

Lewiston, Idaho.
Daily Mch 7 to April 8.

Any and all persons claiming „„ 
versely the above-described lands » 
requested to file their claims in tM 
office on or before the 6th d™ . 
April, 1908. y ot

T. H. BARTLETT, R egl^

Notice of Attachment
In the District Court or the’ geconH 

Judicial District of the state 0f 
Idaho, in and for the County 0( 
Nez Perce.
John Thompson, plaintiff, vs. pe.

ter Skjarve,‘defendant.
To Whom It May Concern:

Notice is hereby given, that an at 
tachment issued out ot the above 
entitled action in the above entitled 
cause, against the property of sai(J 
defendant, on the 18th day 0f Rebru- 
ary, 1908.

Dated this 18th day of February 
1908. W. L. GIFFORD,
'(Seal) Clerk of the District Court. 

By C. E. MONTEITH, Deputy 
d-2-19-3-19

Notice for Publication. 
Department of the .interior, Land 

Office at Lewiston, Idaho, Febru
ary 13, 1908.
Notice is hereby given that Rob

ert Broberg of Spalding, Idaho, haa 
tiled notice of his intention to make 
final five-year proof in support of 
his claim, viz.: Homestead Entry
No. 9604, made January 17, iso3 
for the lot 2, SW NE N\y ^ 
SE Ys, and NE % SW Vi section 1, 
township 36 N., range 4 W., B. M, 
and that said proof will bo made be
fore register and receiver at Lewis
ton, Idaho, on March 24, 1908.

He names the following witnesses 
to prove his continuous residence 
upon and cultivation of the land, 
viz.:

John F. Layes, Ely Hickman and 
George F. Thompson, all of Spald
ing, Idaho, and Ole Flamo of Gen
esee, Idaho.

T. H. BARLETT, Register.

Notice for Publication 
Timber Lana Act June .3 1878. 

United States Land Office, Lewiston, 
Idaho, December 18, 1907. 
Notice is hereby given that In 

compliance with the provisions- ot 
the act of congress of June 3, 1878, 
entitled "An act for the sale of tim
ber lands in the States of California, 
Oregon, Nevada and Washington 
Territory,” as extended to all the 
public land states by act of Aug. 4, 
1892, Benjamin F. Aytch of Forest, 
county of Nez Perce, state of Idaho, 
hae this day filed In this office his 
sworn statement No. 3298, for the 
purchase of the W % SW V4 of sec
tion No. 27. in township No. S2 N. 
range No. 3 W., B. M.. and will of
fer proof to show that the land 
sought Is more valuable for its tim
ber or stone than for agricultural 
purposes, and to establish his claim 
to said land before the register and 
receiver of. this office at Lewiston. 
Idaho, on Friday, the 7th day of 
March, 1908.

He names as witnesses: Malley
Farley, Clifford Staples, Carter Rob
inson, William E. Aytch, all of For
est, Tdaho. n

Any and all persons claiming *d* 
versely the above-described lands are 
requested to file their claims In this 
office on or befof j said 7th day o! 
March, 1908.

T. H. BARTLETT. Register.

tired of it, and I waut to see you 
Can’t we see each other without—with 
out—thinking about things that are 
settled ouee and for all?”

“I can’t,” he said.
“Then you’d better learn to! The 

idea of you telling me yon had lost 
your nerv»! You've got to getJt back

To St. Berold's she weut iu cure of 
her soul. She was fond of Father 
Curtis, who. if he were every inch a 
priest, was also every foot of his six 
feet a man—almpie, good and brave.

However, she found little opportn 
nlty, save at her brief confession, for 
a word with Father Curtis. It was 
fashionable to adore .Father Curtis,

[TO BE CO XT IS U ED. 1

^  .  G ive your 1
fam ily th e  best and " 

m ost w holesom e o f  g o o d  
th ings to  ea t m ade w ith

KC
B a k in g  P o w d e r

ossa 
ter 25c

Notice for Publication.
Timber Land Act, June 3, 1878. 

United States Land Office. Lewiston. 
Idaho, February 3, 1908.
Notice is hereby given that In 

compliance with the provisions of 
the act of congress of June 3, 1878, 

jentitlaa "An act for the sale of tim
ber lands In the States of California. 
Oregon. Nevada and Washington 
Territory,” as extended to all the 
public land states by act of August 

1892, Henri Lesmayoux of Culde- 
88c- county of Nez Perce, state of 
Idaho, has thU day filed in this of
fice his sworn statement No. 2939, 
for the purchase of the SE V4 NE V4 
section 19; s 14 nw  V4 and NE >4 
NW V4 of section No. 30, in town
ship No. 32 N., range No. 2 W.. B. 
M., an J will offer proof to show that 
the land sought is more valuable tor

Nptice for Publication 
Timber Land Act June 3, 187»- 

United States Land Office, Lewiston. 
Idaho, January 15, 1908.
Notice is hereby given that In 

compliance with the provisions ol 
the act of congress of June 3, 1878, 
entitled “An act for the sale of tim* 
ber lands in the States of California, 
Oregon, Neveda and W ashington 

Territory," as extended to all thn 
public land states by act of August 
4, 1892, Noel A. Munden of Waha, 
county of Nes Perce, state of 14** 
ho, has this day filed In this office 
his sworn statement No. 3318, for 
the purchase of the W V4 SW V4 0 
section No. 2, In township No. * 
N.. range No. 4 W.. B. M., and wiU 
Dffer proof to show that the lan 
sought Is more valuable for its tlm* 
her or stone than for agricu ltu ra l 

purposes, and to establish his claim 
to said land before register and re
ceiver at Lewiston, Idaho, on Mon- 
lay, the 23d day of March, 1908* Ha 
names as witnesses:

Guy Mounce, George Clark, 
ery L. Benton, Isaac Det Champ®, *
3l Lewiston, Idaho.

Any and ail persons cla im ing  *** 
versely the above-described I»» 
are requested to file their 
thia office on or before said 23d day 
of March, lfOS.

T. H. BARTLETT, R**1* * '

.Z 'J K  j-ii-M -t*
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