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Tim's Matrimonial S

e
€M TED, you're & fool I
. N “Paorhaps 1 am, Tim,"

 But T knew you ar.”’

“You may think me a fool," #aid Ed.
ward, in reply to his brother's Inst remark,
“ but will you tell me wherein #'

“ Wharein I'"" uttered Timothy, bran.
dishing a yardstick by way of emphinsis,
“ Why did younot tell me that you thought
of proposing to that servant of Capt, Bimp-
non's 01

“1 told you, Tim, thatl would mpke
Lizzy Florenoce my wife, if I thought sho
would accept me.""

“Yes, no 1 understand you ; Lizzy Flor-
ence—servant, sowing.girl, drodging for o
living—a protly wife, truly "

“ Barvon thoso who pay her, 1 suppose,

samio as you and I do,”" coolly remarked

Ned,
“Herves o fiddlestiok " petalantly ro- |
torted Tim. *“‘If you think of marrying at
|

your age—'"

“0nly ayear and a half younger than
yourself," intorrupted Ned, with a smile.

“Then you'd better walt till you have
gnined that yoar and o hall’s experlenco,
Ned, and perhaps then you wouldn't be so
anxions to throw yoursell away upon a
pennlless gind."*

‘T don't think T should, even then, be
willing to sull myseif to an heiress.”

“Bah ! Trash " exclaimed Tim, finding
that there was a weight at both ends of
the beam. **Just look at the girl T shall
have—the beputifnl Arabella—with a cool
Lialf million. ¥gad! I know she loves me,
What a magnificent creature! Did you
notice her small white bands, Ned "

** [ noticed the big rings she had piled on
to them,” equivoeally returned Ned.

“YWhat nloveof a neck ' soggested
Tim.

“Must be strong  to bear the woight of
that chain,'” said Ned.

“Buch balr," continued Tim,

“Buch oil nnd paper roses,'' responded
Ned.

“ A waish
Tim.

“ Motre like n wisp,"” ventured Ned.

H F¥pa hundred thowspnd dollars I'' shout-
ed Tim, as he swung his yard-stick more
furlously.

“And you are knocked down to Arabella
Forbush at that price, bedy and soul,™
said Ned, as he buttoned up his coat,

“You're o fool, Ned, a consummate
fool, and you show [t in every word yon
utter. Here you are, twenty-four years
old, n clerk with only a salavy of & thou-
sand dollars, and tall of marrying a poor
senmutress.  How'll you ever get into
business with such a weight on your
Lipnds 27

YIf 1 wished to hurry into business, 1
could do as you have done—go fn on eved-
it," replied Ned.

# But I shiall have n wealthy wife to help
me on,while you will be forever drudging,™
uttered Tim, with n spios of tartness in his
tone. Then changing his manner to one of
oarnest menning, he continued : 1 am in
earnest {n this matter, Ned. 1 do not wish
to sen you degrado yourself by such n mar-
ringe. Miss Florence is pretty enough to
look at, but sho is not fit for your wife. 1
bid you redeem yonrself while yet you have
opportunity.”

“Look you,my brother," replied Edward
while a flush of indignation mautled hia
bandsome features, il it is degrading to
be honest, upright, intelligent, kind, vir.
tuous, and lovely, then Lizzy Florencs is
80 ; but in my own heart I have a mounitor
that guides my wotions, and T assure you
that no words of yours ean turn me from
ita monitions. 1love Lizzy Florence for
the truth and loveliness of ler woman's
soul; and if she will but say yes to my suit,
then she becomes my wife. Asloug na 1
have two bands with which to earn an
honest livelihood, I will not sell myself for
an independouce.'’

" Then go your own way,"’ ssid Timothy
with a show of offended pride ; “but mark
me, Ned, if you marry that gir), you may
nover expect to vikit me In her company, for
T will not subliject Arabelln to the mortifi-
cation of descending to the association of
oue who has been o servant in  her uncle's
family."

i Just ns yoo ploase,"” calmly answered
the younger brother, asle put on his
gloves and turved to go. * With such a
wife an 1 desire T shnll not be under the ne.
eessity of wseeking for enjoyment abroad.
I want a wife for my own fireside—not for
yours "

A Edward spoke, he left his brother's
sbore to  seck his ofwn place of Iabor; and
Timothy, with s hall-uttered onth npon
his Tips, went st work sreanging his unpaid
for wiock of goods.

It wis & ould eveming, dnd a searching
wind, that bore upon its bosom  clouds of
fulling wnow.fiakos, went swoeping throngh
ihe streets ; bat within the spaciona par.
lois of Capt. Bimpson, thin outward show
of stern old winter served only to ndd n
oharm to the wollfilled grates, and make
the [nmates mare happy sod contonted in
thelr comfortable qusrters. Upon the
wtool at the pluno sst & young lndy, who

like Venus!" enumerated

twonly summans, or, per-
Hor skin was fidr to

nﬂ. The jowelsy that flashed and sparks
lad upon her wrists, fingers, nedl, onrs,
bostim, and halr, bor to the worldan oy
dex of wealth, aud it {s not impossible that
they all bocame her. Bhe was rather tall,
but yot ahe bore herself with o gracefil
ease, and her foym was really symmetrioal
and fuir, Buoh wns Arabella Forbush, »
nieoe of Capt. Anron Simpson, and sho wis
in faot & bolls, & boauty, one of thoss who
command a port of wondbring admiration,
made toshine in a ball.room and adorn tho
parlor.

Nearer to the fire-place, nnd by the side
of i work-table, eat another female, whose
ngo wns more palpable than that of the
former, and who, if oot so dazaling in her
nppearanes, was by far more lovely. Sbe
could not have seen more than eighteen
summers, and the years that had rolled
ovor her hend seemed to have loft all the
wirmih and sanshine of their seasons upon
ber brow, with tnons of their cliflly frost.
Sho wia as  unliks the other ne the dove s
unlike the eagle, Though one might stand
entranced by her lovelivess, yot it was all
so geatle, so mild, and 8o sweet, that it
commauded ouly the soul's true worship
of trustful, confiding love, Her fuce, with
her soul of kindness shadowed forth in its
every feature, was fair—not as the Llaze of
the poonday sun, but more like the beam-
ing smiles of the sweet goddess Aurora.
Such was Lizgy Florenoe, n young orphon
girl, who had been for & month inthe fam.-
ily of Capt. SBimpson, and who, it would
seem, rather to make some compensation
for her board than for the sake of the pay
alie might receive, was doing the sewing
for the family. At the present time, how-
aver, she was engaged in lookivg over the
pages of & magazine,

Around on the other side of the grato
from where sat Lizzy, reposed, within the
depths of a c¢apacions stuffed chaly, the
form of old Capt. Anron Bimpson, & nierry
old fellow, who had spent the mevidian of
his doys in the ups and downs of ocean
1ifie, and who had now settled down with o
competent fortune to enjoy himeelf as bokt
he could. 1le loved life for the joys it gave
lim, and e wis never more bappy than
when ho folt that he was imparting  happi-
ness Lo others,

“Lizzy," said the old man, who had
been -regurding  the faie givl for full ten
minutes, *‘what ao you doing with that
hoolk 8

“Bopk ' ropeated Lizey, looking up
from a page of advertisements, 0, 1'm
Just lopking it over,”

“Over, isit?" returned the old man,
with a merry sort of o twinkle in his eyes,
“You've been looking at that same page
for the last ten minutes, Al ! I'm afiuid,
Lizsy, thst there's something else on your
mind besides books I

“ Yes, your kindness in glving mo a
home,"" responded the fuir girl, with a
bright smile upon her face. *‘That rests
upon my mind,""

“ My fiddiestiok," uttered the old man,
“1 believe you were thinking of that
young—""

Capt, Bimpson sald no more, for at that
moment Lizzy sprang from her chair and
olapped_hier liand over lils mouth, uttering
a8 she did so:

“Btop, sir, I shan't allow you to take
liberties with my private affairs, even
though I be for the prescent dependent upon
your bounty,"

A moment alter the laughterdoving girl
had taken her band from the old man’s
motith, he gnzed affoctionately into her
face, and them, in & low tong, hall to him-
self, he utlered :

Al the man who gels you won't want
money to make him Lappy !

Lizzy might bave made a reply to this
honest pieco of flattery hnad not a servant

or poat

situnted fn W:m :
inglh Bsey Flren sos b
by tha tahle ﬁ to o of e
windows, where sbis seatsd horself upoh an
ottoman, = W 6 sliould have dote this
it is nlmost ilmmt: tall, @ 0tto.
man in that reoess was not halfl so comfort-
ablo a sent a8 had been the easy oliair by
the fire which she had loft. Bhe could not
have gone them to enjoy the gnrden
poenery, for everything was covered with
snow, nor sould sha have gone there to laok
ak the moon and stars, for the thickly fuil-
ing snow-flakes entively hid them from
view, The noxtmovemont was made hy
old Simpron, whe, without & word of fare-
well, put up his helm and sailed out of the
room,

Edward gazed about him for a moment,
after he was thus left alone. A prajection
of the Moorish arch that divided the two
parlors hid Arvabells and his brother from
view, but an aceidental glance npon the
sarfnons of n tall-tale mirvor revealed to him
the wolemn fact that Mr, Timothy was
most ardently pressing to his lips the faly
band of the glittering belle. Perhaps this
ciroumstance affurded to Edward an exam-
ple; for with a sudden impulse he started
fiom his chair, and went to the recess,
whero sat Lizzy Florence. Tromblingly
Lo seated himsell by her side, and, sceming
to follow up the plan he bad in view, he
took one of her hands unresistingly within
his own.

“Miss Flovenee,” he said, his heart flut-
tering the while s though it wonld, if pos-
sible, prevent his utterance, * pardon me if

I put to you a question upon the answer to
which may depond much of the happiness
of my earthly future.'

Lizzy muade no reply ; she let her hand
remain, while Edwnard gained conrage, aod
with Lis heart stilled to a state of
suapeuse, ho continued :

“1 love you, Lizzy, with a fiem and ay-
dent love, o Jove that springs from an hon-
est honrt,  Can you retura that love ¥ 'Will
you be mine for life 2"

“ Not now, Edward,” murmored the fair
girl.  “*One as poor na myself wonld, T fear
prove asad weight upon yout rising for-
tune. There nre others more wealthy, per-
haps, than I, who might—""

Lizzy besitated ns sho spolo,and Edward
said :

“1 hove studied my prospeocts, and 1
know L can support & happy home. 1 can-
not moke it maguificent, but it shall be
above want, and with your happy presence
to make glad my heart and lead me to the
alr of Christinn perseverance, my hearth.
stone shall glow with happiness that the
proud Armbella, with all her wealth, conld
never bestow, May I hope 7’

anxlous

Even in the deep shadows of the Indian
tapestry Lizzy Florence’s eyes might have
buen seen to sparkle in their happy lus.
trous light, and, in tones all frank and fear-
less, she said :

“As Iam, you have loved me! As1 am,
I am yours, and I am happy "

HNed," said Timothy, as;, on the next
morning, the younger brother entered his
store, “Iam the happiest man nlive. 1
have pressed my suit, and the beautiful
Aranbells has promised to be mine I'*

“Then I wish ygn joy of your conquest,”’
quictly remarked Edward, *“‘and if you
look for your oply joy in gold, you will
surely have plenty of it.””

*To bo sure 1 will,”” exolnimed Timothy,
as he rabbed his bands in the exubernncs
of his satisfiuction. *“And now, Ned, I
adviso yon to drop that foolish whim about
your love for Capt, Bimpkon's sewing-girl,
and pick up s wife that is worth something.
There 18 Fidelin Morton, worth thirty
thiousand, at loast—then there is either
of Mrs, Fitzorosa's daughters, both rich,
and they are all after you, Dut you won't
tnnke o bit like mine, Only think ! Half n

at that moment announced Mesars. Timothy | million "

and Edward Barbour, but as the name of
the lattor struck upon her ear, thg old man
thought the small Lasd which had been
transferred from  bis lips to bhis shoulder
trembled rather more than was its wont,
and another twiokle, more roguish than
the first, sparkled in his eyes,

The young gentlemen entered tho room,
and were received by the old man with that
kindness which marked the reception of all
hin friends, while the young ladies oxpress-
ed an equal pleasure in their visit, though
they showed It somowhat differently. Ara.
bells parnded bersell magnificontly, smiled
bewitchingly, and did not fear to speak
her pleasure in words, while Lizzy, with a
foeling too deep for ontward show only
blushed as ghe recelved Edward's * good
evening," and then resomed ler seat ot
the work-tabla.

The evening had passed half awny, My
Timotby Barbour and Arebella bad been
saying all sorts of fine thiogs about music,
poetry, prose, theatrieals, &o., &o., while
Edward had spent most of his time in a
conversation with Capt, Bimpson, The old
man talked of ships, stormm, rocks and for-
elgn ports, und anon be would listen to
somo of his young friend’s remarks upon
business matters, stich ns stocks, stores,
and markets,  Lisxy, all this time, remnin.
ed an almost silent membor of the social
pompany.

Now Capt. Blmpson's pailoin ware very
long. Timothy and Arabelia were by the
stroet windows, and at (L other ond of the
spartments there were also windows which
overlooked (be gurden, aaid windows belng

“Morton | — Fiteoross ! —Fitz-wheedlo.
dea | uttered Edward,in a tono of contempt.
“1 am as fortunate as yourself, Lizzy
Florence has promised to become my
wife I"'

“ Edward Barbour, are you in earnest '

“Timothy Barbour, 1 am!"’

“Then go to——, Goand marry her !
But don't you think to hang upon ma.
You might bave married n modernte for-
tune, but as you have chosen to throw
yoursell away, you may now take ocare of
yourself as best you oan.'

“Timothy," sald the youmger Lrother
fu o tone of heart-folt pain, ** this is un-
kind. When you firat entered business I
took my four thousand dollars—my little
all—from the bank and Jent it to you, 1
have nsked you neither bonus nor interest ;
and now, though I will never ask of you
peonndarylaid, yet T would ask your kingd-
neas, your good-will."

“ You need not twit me because you
lent mo woney,” retuwrzed Timotby, inan
nogry tone, *“As soon as I am married,
you whall be paid with {nterest in full ; but
I never will—""

Edward Barbour did not stop to hear tho
remuindeor of hiy brothet’s remarks, bub

e

wmmt&m and Lizzg Fldrenoshid-
IR AR T
o man was just turnlg over the paper,
when one of the servants A&nuounoed Mr.
Timothy Barbour, and In a  momént more
the young gentloman entored the room.
Edward snd Lirxie would have loft thelr
place of unintentional concealment, but an
Instletive disliko to be seen by the visitor
prevented.

Y My, Bimpson,'  snid My, Timothy in a
somewbat wemulous maunper, after the
clvilities of the evening had been pusasd,
“I have called npom yon on rather a pe-
ouligr, and, 1 my sy, delicate business,’™

“Al," uttored the old man, mising his
spectacles and his eye brows at the samo
time, but uttering no further romark,

“ Yos, sir,” resumed Tlmothy, ' The
fact is, our marriage velation has boen . so
short that I feel s little delionoy fn ap-
proaching the matier to my wifo at pros-
entj but at the present time [ am sadly in
want of a smwall sum of money to Lelp me
over n businesa pinch.'

“IMye wantto borrow some of me
bluntly asled Bimpson,

40, no, I=T—=ahem—merely wish you
to break the ice for me.”

“ Break the ice?"

“1 monn that you should broach the
matter to my wife,”" said Timothy, breath-
ing more freely, now thatthe *‘eat wos
oul,"

“ Why, really, my dear sir,"”” returnad
the old man, 1 have nothing in the world
to'do with your wifa's property.”

But yos might hint the subject to her,
my dear caplain. A few thousands would
Auswer me, —say six thousand."

Hix thousand what #

 Why, sir, siz  thonsand dollavs, to be
sure,” answered Timothy.

“What, from your wife 2"

“ Why not 2’

“Why not? Why, simply becauss I
don’t believe she owns six thousand dol-
lurs 1"

“Capt. Bimpson, T beg you will not
trifle with me, &ir,"" nttered Timothy, trém-
bling and turning  pale st the fearfal sus-
plelon that flashed upon him.

“By no means, sir,*”' returned the old
man, in & tone that earied eonvietion with
it, 1 mean what I sny when I tell you
that your wile is not worth, of her own
estate, over four thousand dollars I'*

4 Denth and fary I exclaimed the ns-

L

tounded bridegroom, leaping from his
chair and cliching his hands,  *“Then I

have beem most basoly deceived '

“ Deceived, Mr. Barbour? How, what,
wheo lins deseived you 2"

“ Yon, sir! Bverybody, siv "' uttered the
exvited mun, “1 was led to belleve that
my wife was worth _half o million of dol-
Tam I

“ Really, sir, I don't see how you cenld
hinve ontortained such an idon,' sald Capt.
Himpson, without betraying any anger at
his visitor's manner.

ST will tell you how, sir. The world
was given to understand that your wniece
wins wealthy, and you bave suffered them
to think so. You knew that wns the im-
pression, and yet you did not contradict
it.”

“Wihie-w ! eame  fvom the old man's
lips in a prolonged whistlo. * Now I begin
to ses through it O, ol ! that's it! Ha,
hin, ha! Why, Timothy, you've canght the
wrong fish ! It's my other nlece that's
salted down with half a million dollaes 1"

“Your other niece?’ gusped Timothy,
ontohing at n ohair for support, and gmd-
uslly sinking into it

“* Xes, sir, my other niece. That little
witch of a Lizsie Florence s the golden

nieco

“Your sowing-girl ¥ faintly artienlated
Timothy.

* Sowing-girl 1" responded the old man,
with an energitic expression. “She tried
to sew herself out of the company of those
who would want nothing but her money,
and I think she hos succeeded, Timothy,
had you asked me, or had you even asked
Avabella eoncerning her fortune, you would
have learned the teuth ) but it seems that
you have Doen steering on the wrong
course, You are something like n mariner
whip, in setting ont upon his voyage, imag-
ines to himself n laminous beacon some-
where nhend, und, without chart or com-
pasn, steers vecklessly for it. He finds out
too Inte that his supposed bonecou is noth-
ing buta *willothe-wisp,"” but, having
got faixly upon the sen, he must weather
it out the best way ho can,  You have got
the wife yonu wanted, and one whom you
swore you loved for hemell alone,and T have

| no doubt that, with proper traloing, she

will bo ull that you deserve, Arabella and

|

Lizzie nre both my nieces, and though 1
must admit that, for her own benefit, Miss
Flovence hus praoticed a little deception,
yot your wife has vot, If von bave boen |
da ceived it wan by your own cupidity, But
dow't be downlearted ; for, if yod prove a

with n sovrowful countenunce he torned | fuithful busband, yon ahall not suffer wn- |

away dod Jeft the store,

terinlly from your error; though the wenltl

Ona month had passed away,and Arabella | at whick. jou graspod has most traly slippod
Forbush had become the swifie of Timothy | througl your fingers "

Barbour, mevetiut” 1t was In the evening,

With a trembling step nnd & bowed head,

and within the snmptoous parlor of Capt,  Timothy Barbour left the houss,

Bhwpson the wntal
1ts woloome, warmth,

led grate sont forth |
Tho old ospiaia'wis [ hia brother bad gone, *“It was not vight

oy Lizey I uttored Hdward, ns soon us

‘therein his big easy chals, contog the col. | to decelve me thus !’

you find yourself deprived of the pleasure
of incensant toildn my behalff” archly
askod the falr gltl, a8 shs onst o look of
tendorness up into the face of her com-
panion. i ’ !

Edward caught the: lovely girl in his
arme, but his aoswder was drowned in the
loud din of n long and hearty Iaugh which
at that moment burst forth from the lps of
the old captain.

One of the firat acts of  the gentle Lizzy,
after her marvinge with Edward, was to
bestow upon Acabolla » munificent gift,
maeant, of course, as a delieate token from
the younger to tho elder brother. Tim-
othy roceived its benefit—he kuew from
whenoe lre came; and he lived to be a wiser
and better man,

Never Known to Fail!l

THOMPSON'S
Fever & Ague Powders
FOR THE

PERMANENT CURE OF CHILLS AND FE-.
VER, DUMB AGUE, OR ANY FORM
OF INTERMITTENT FEVER!

The Greatest Diseovery of the Age !

THERE ore no disenses so debllitating In
thelr effeots npon the constitution we the
above, and none more difficnlt to cure by the
usual modes of practics, The Fevor and Agus
Powders will effeet n otire In cases of the long-
ent standing, as wellas prove s preventive Fn
the forming stages of dlsense, liclng nirely
Vegetable, they net with certalnty on the dis-
case, totally emdicating It from the system,
and preventing a relurn at any future perlod.
Why waste your money sund health ln trylng
every médicing you hear of, whan Thotupeon’s
Fover and Ague Powders have never fuiled to
etpe the Chills In any case.
REABONS WHY TII!RIE' ONLY BHOULD BE
JSED :

Their Reputation in Establighed, — Thousanda
of testimonianls have been recelved, showing
that these Powders have performed miracles in
carlng coses of long standing, many of them
considered hopeless,

There ik no Riak in Taking Them.— They
contaln nothing Injurious, and, thetelore, cnuse
uone of thous lingering dlscases 8o often the te-
sultof the many nostrums of the day. Physi-
clans recommend thom as far souperior to Qui-
nine, oruny other known remedy,for thoy leave
the syetem In o lealthy stute, and. the pusient
beyond the probabllity of a relajpae.

BEWARE OF COUNTERFEITS. — The
gennine nre put up In square tin bLoxes, with
“Thompson's Fever and  Agus Powders®
stamped on the lld, and the signature of
*Thompson & Orawford,” on the wrapper.—
No others can possibly be genuine.

PREPARED ONLY BY

CRAWFORD & FOBES,
141 Market 8t., Philadelphin.

THOUMPBON'S

IRITILUMATIC
“AND

HORSE LINIMENT,
The Great External Remedy for
Rheumatism, Neuralgia,
Spraius, Brolses, &e., &o.
EQUALLY GOOD FOR MAN OR BEAST.

This Lintment has carned for ftaell a roputa-
tion unequalled In the history of extornal ap-
plicasions.  Thousands who now sufler froin
Rheumatlam, Neuralgin, &¢., woull flod Im-
mediate rellef from all their pain by usiong this
cortaln romedy. It Is equally effectnal in Cuts,
Burns, Sculds, Stiffness of tho Neck, Bora
Thtoat, Bwelllnga, Lnflammations, Frost Bites,
Palus In the Side and Back, Bltea of Bpiders
or Blings of Inseets. Opo rubblog will in all
cases give immediate relief, and o fow applics-
tlona complete n cures  On account off its pow-
erful penctrating properties it is beyond doubt,
the SUREST REMEDY for the most trouble-
womo dlssases to which horses and cattle are
liable. It cures Beratches, Old and Fresh Cuts
and Sores, Chafes produced by collar or sad-
dle.  Injurles cansed by nalls or splints entor-
ing the flealt or hools, Brulses, Bprains, Bwee-
ney, Bparin, Thrush, and ul] discases which
destroy the boofe or boues of the fest.  Full
dlrlm:llmm necompany ench botble.  Frepared
only

By Crawiford & TFobes,

141 Marlket Btroet,
PHILADELPHIA,

Why not have a Beautiful _Gumpi;x-i;?

WHT NE ANNOYED WITH

CHAPPED HANDSon ROUCH SKIN®
when stieh an agreeable and effectual
REMEDY CAN BRER ORTAINED
AT S0 BMALL A COAT,

NY USING WRIGHT'S
“ALCONATED GLYCERINE TABLET»
Bold by Droggists & Dedlers In Tollet Articles. 00

20 b1y

"NDER an act of Copgress approved Mareh §,

1873, widows of ofedrs w wwam killed, oy

died of disease coutracted In the service, ars now

u.lim Itled to 8200 por month {or esoh of thely ohil-
ren.

Tho fuurﬂiun of p minor ehild of & soldier who
herotofore anly recelved .00 pue month pension
I8 pow entitied to §10. per motli

Soldiers who reeelveé invalld ponsions can now
haye their ponsions inerossed Lo any sum or rate

)hween 885, and $18, per mouth,

Soldiors who have lost thilr discharges oan now
obtaln duplicates.

Fathers and mothers who lost sons In the sery-
lee utmu wham they were depeadent tor suppot,
can also obialo pensions,

The undeMigied having hoad over 10 years ex.
perignes in the Clnlm agency business will attand
promptly to olalms under the above ael.

Call ou or address

LEWIR POTTER,
Attoraey for Claimania,
Wew Hluombell,

DL, Perty Co., Fa
- : e L A
4, M, GIBRVIN. 40 B iRvis

J M. GIRVIN & SON,
L

Commission Merchants,
No. £, BPEAN'S WHARP,

Baltimoere, Md.

We will striot niion to the
uﬁ o’:muﬂ!'y’pmm'?* Yemit m'i'n'f_fﬁl




