RAILROA Ds.
PHILADELPHIA AND READING R, R.

ARRANGEMENT OF I’A%ENHRH TRAINS.
May 21st., IS7T7.

FRAINS LEAVE HARRISBURG AB FOLLOWS:

oy New York, at 6,20, 8.10a, m. 567 and
]
r‘mﬁ-nn adelphia, nt 820, 810, 246 a.m.32.00

and 57 p. 0,
For lirmilnu. 045 n,m,
16T nnd 7.56 p. m,
For l'nn-wt 6 e 500, 2108 m,, and 8,57 p.
and via Sehuyikill nnd ‘h.l-u[llnlmnnn Branoh
nt}” 4 p Irn vh
i Anlburnn .
“}"‘nr A'.lh:;mmn 2.00,
Shp. M,
-h::?"}‘ 90, 5,10 4, m. 200 p, me and *7.05 pom,
trains haye thrnuulu-uul- W New York,
The 5,20, 8108, m,, and L00 p, m, trains ave
through oats for ¥ hllm'lr!p'h!n
SUNDAYS
For New York, nt 5.20 aom.
For Alientown and Way Biatlons at 5.20a. m,
For Heading, Philladelphia nnd Way stations at
Labp. m.

TRAINEFORL HARRISAURG, LEAVE AB FOL-
. LOWS

at 500, 8.10, L0

10 8. m,

at 430, B0 &, .,

Leave New York, st 845 no m., 1.00, 5.30 and
STABD. M

Leave Philndelplila, st %15 o, m, w40, and
To&U e s ; e

Leave Mebding, at 4,40 7,40, 11204, m, 139, 6.1
and I" P n . .

Laave 1% llln”h WL R0, W15 A, . and 4000
.

m
And vinde Wuy el nnd Susguelsing Braneh at

A ].ln M. .
aave A nburn ab 12 poon,
Laave Alatowi, at 2080,
.38 and 9,06 p. m,
The 280 ., i, traly from Allentown and the
440 . 1w Lradn from Heading do not run an Mon.

days S :
SUNDAYS 1
Leaye New York, at 530 p. m.
Lenave I'iilndelphin, m 0 p. m.
Leave Reading, at 4.40, 7,404, m. and 10,35p. m.
Leave Allentown, 200 o, m. nndﬂ(\ﬁp m.
*Vin Morris nml I-‘-wx Rall Roa
J. E. WOUTEN, unn Manager.
m-nmul Tinket Agent,

B,00,8.66 a. + 116

. G. HANCOCK,

Pennsylvania R, R, Time Table.

NEWPORT BTATION.
On and after Monday, ch 1877, Pan-
senger tralbswill run as
BAST,

Mifiintown Aoe, 7.81a, m,, dally excupt‘imulay.
Jullnnlnwn Exproas 12, ’3!' M., dally ** Sunday
Blly;ssngesnsnns B M i M., dally exceptBunday
\tlnnth‘ Expross, l.l M P, s fng,—dally.
WEST.
WayPasa, 0.08 A. M., dally,
Mail, rreeaees 243 P, M, dally exeeptSunday.
Mimintown Aes. 6,65 . M. d:ul} exeapt Sunday .
Pittsburgh Express, 11, BT, M., (Flag)—dally, ex-
eept Bunday,
Pacie Expreass, 5,17 a, m., dally ifag)

Tralns are now run hg, P hl.ladelphin time, which
Is 13 mluulun‘hstgl 1Im‘n Aétﬁnna time, and 4 min.
utesslotwye |ewurrnr
itesslower Ehan J BAROLAY, Agent.

IIUN(‘ANNON BTATION.
NG Bintamon  felowe: 11 (T
MiMiintown Aco, 'f!:ﬁ’yr:\;ce?lt‘.’ﬂuudnnl 8124 M,
Johnstown Express 1L53P, M, dll"elceplbunda)’
rilsn‘lultti-'ﬁ‘xpru'{ifl'éﬁt;"si”iﬁlly (Nag)

[ oﬁn

WESTWARD.
Way I’n:mnger B.J8 A M. .dnll])'
MAHL 200 My cousovsnasanani dallyexeeptSunday.

at 616w,
nRE) 115810 M
G Agent.

D_l". QUIGLEY & (0.,

Miflintown ’u.m dnlly exespt Bunday
Pittsburg Ex. dally em:éﬂ und&vh

Would respectfully (6form the publie that they
have opened b new

Saddlery Shop

In Bioomfeld, en Carlisle Street, two doors North
of the Foundey, where they will manufactire

HARNESS OF ALL KINDS,
Seddlies, Pridles, Collars,

and every thiug usually kept In & frstolnss es.
tablishment. Giveus a exll before golng else.
where.

oA FINE HARNESS a speolality,

REPAIRING done on short notiee and at rea.
sonnble prices.

2@ HIDES taken in exéhange for work.

D, F. QUIGLEY & CO,
Bloomfeld, Janunry u, 1877,

VICK™S
Flower and Yegetable Garden

is the most beautiful work in  the workd,—
1t contains nearly 150 pages, hundreds of fine |
lustrations, and six Chromo Flates ol Flower
beautifully drawn and coloved from nature,—
Price 50 conts in paper covers ;: §1.00 in elegan
gloth, Printed in German and litmil'«h

Viek! Floral Guide, Quakterly, 2 cents a yen

Vick's Catidogue—30 Hlustrations, only 2 cent

Addresy, JAMES VIUK, Rochester, N, Y,

VICEKE'S
Flower and Yegelable Seeds

ARE P1. n\l‘l’.l) Y AMILLION OF PEOPLE IN AMERICA.
Viek's Catalogue—300 Ilhlsluhnn-\ only 2

ruh Viek™s Flornl Gulde, lJ.J.lrlr'rI) =h esnts o
your, VYiek's Flowasr and Vegotable l..\nlrn;.‘»{:
oetits @ with elegant aloth cover §1.00.

All my publications are printed in English and

Gielman,

Addross, JAMES VICK, Rochester, N. Y.
50 AGENTS WANTED to canviiss for

GRAND TIOTURE, 2Ex28 inches.

“Tue NLOSTRATED LOun's Paavew"
arp meeting with great suuoeu

For particulars, addre
a1y 1. M. LH[DE& Publisher,

REMOV AL.

The undersigned has removed his
Leather and Harness Store

Frout to High Streot, noar the P
r;r annt whare he will have on han:“nu;d

will soll a
REDUCED PRICES,
and l!urlwu ot all kinds. Having good
in; ut the lowest cash
prim hlr 0o oom

prices f“; uuh for HBark. Hides and
ah"hu ‘r‘h‘n?:ln for past favors, L sollclt a con-
P, B.—Rlatkets, Bobal and Bhoe fndings made

a speotnlity,
JO/, M. HAWLEY.
_Duncannon, Julyls, 1870.~u ok

VICK'S FLORAL GUIDE
ﬁ u&":‘“_ﬁ”’"‘%ﬁ?

.
entitled
Agents

Pa.

Vt‘l

year. nd Just luw Ger-
“:wu:}m "ot el
Addrows, JAMES VICK Bentney 4 0"

"then, Dalsy, told me opal was

THE TIMES, NEW BLOOMFIELD, PA.,

THE LT RING.

WOULD LIKE TO GO, protly
Dalsy Cochran wns saying, na her
quick Nnger glided over the key board
of her music teacher’s plano, ' I know
John will be so disappointed if 1do not,
but 1 really and truly have nothing to
wear,”

“ But John knows you are not rich,”

“Oh, yes; John would not careif 1
went inn calico dress and gingham
apron, but—but please don’t think it Is
false pride, butall his family will be
there, nnd you know they all look down
upon me beeause mother hns to keep
bonrders, and John fis rich. 1 don’t
mean all, because his mother i very
kind tome, But I wonld not ke to
ghame Johin by being shabby, and I can-
not aske mother for even the price of o
tarletan, till ghe gets ahiead a lttle.

¢ T eee. But your pretty pink dress?"

“ Came to grief al my lngt party. One
of the gentlemen upset lce cream all
down one side, and dresses are go cut up
now-n-days, you ean’t alter them
bit. Why, Miss Pattison, that
dregs was one of mother’s,
were go many long, full widths in it,
that we easily made dress and overskirt,
with miles of ruffling, out of the skirt.
To be sure, mother is very tnll, and 1
gmall, but T am sure none of the dresses
she wenré now could be altered for me."’

While Daley was spenking, Miss Pat-
tizon, her musie teacher, was looking at
the pretty foce, the soft blue eyes and
flossy curls, and thinking.

‘It is useless to me, and as she says,
there Iz plenty of material for & modern
dress in an old-fashioned skirt, T have
kept it, to be sure, for many years, bot
after all—"

And here she spoke, hesitatingly :

“Daisy, I have a dressd shall never
wenr agaln, that I should like to see you
dressed in for Mrs, Ransom’s party.™

‘ But

““But,” half sadly, half merrily, “you
will not mind aecepting it from such an
old friend as I am, or from one who loves
you as dearly ag I do, 1 will show it to
you."

Hhe nrose ns she spoke, and opening o
closet in the room, took from a trunk
there an opal silk. It was ceriainly
old-fashiioned, with a wide akirt flounced
to the walst, offering material for a mod-
ern costume of most elnborate style.

“0Oh,’ liitle Dalsy said, ** it is lovely !
And the waistis plain, scarcely needs
any alteration. Only, Miss Pattison, this
is real lnce In the deep bertha.™

“ Yes, dear. You can easily
modern fichu of that.”

“ Tt 1s 8o Kind to give it to me,” sald
Daisy. **For I do want to go on Wed-
nesday, more than I can tell you, And
oh, Miss Pittison, we have o new board-
er. Hecame this morning, and took
the two gecond story front rooms, I did
not hear his name, but he isan  elderly
man, with o fice that is pleasant and
yet very ead, A good face, but sorrow-
ful! 1 know I shall like him."

“1 am glad the rooms are taken,™

‘ Yes, indeed, for they have boen
cant nearly six months, and that s the
reason mother Is so straightened. Butl
hope now she will get along better, Oh,
denr! 1 hate being poor! I would love
John if he wasa pauper, and marry
him, but I am glad he is rich, too. He
promised to be ever so good to mother,
and he loves her as much as 1 love his
mother. Only his other relatives think
e is foolish to marry a poor girl. Miss
Pattison,” this hesitatingly. ** Were you
ever indove ¥V

4 Yoa, dear, When I wore this dress,
twenty years ago, I wore It to plense eyes

11

oneg

vy

mike a

Vik-

and there |

brought me i cholee basket of Nowers,
and had told me his love, asking me to
be his wife. Tpon my finger wis higs
betrothal ring, n Inrge pear] encireled by
dinmonds, 1t was n trifle too lnrge, but
after Walter put it on with loving words
I would not let him tnke it off, promis-
ing to buy n guard for it the next day.

“Mhe evenlng wos half over, when
Clarence, who had been waltzlng with
me, drew me into n emall room leading
ont of the erowded parlors and to my un-
felgned surprigo told me he loved me,

‘* He had never before been in a posl-
tlon to marry, but on that day he hnd
been offered n position in Cineinnati
that would glve him a libernl salary.

1 waos shocked and bewildered when
he asked me to be his wife: bul, Daisy
I had known him all my life, he was
like n dear brother to me, and I could
not dismiss him harshly. Even when
my own sorrow came, I had no  selfre.
proach  because 1 tried to soflen my re-
fusnl by words of sincers friendship and
nifection,

“1 1t him take my hand in his and
press his lips upon my forehend ina
furewell earvess. But, as he did so,
Walter, coming to seek me, saw him,
and misinterpreted the nction.

* He spoke harshly, and saddenly
pointing to my finger, assused me of
having given my betrothal ring to Clar-
ence.

“ Bewlldered and half angry, I looked
al my hand., The ring was gone! All
my frantle search through the room was
treated with qulet contempl,ns o plece of
aoting."*

“Rut did Clarence take the ring ¥
asked Dalsy, breathlessly,

My dear, 1 de not know. We could
not find it. Clarence died in Cincinnati.
Walter left me in hot anger, and never
returned. My life was soon s shadowed
one
thirty-eight, a little old mnaid music
tencher, moderately contented, with an
income sufficlent for my wants, and—""
here Miss Pattison smiled—"'* very fond
of my young friend, Dajsy.”

Daisy’s mother was quite as much
pleased and excited as the little maiden
herself when she saw the handsome gift
from Miss Pattison, and an animated
tigcussion, nu to the best manner of alter-
Ing the dress, resulted inn decision to
rip it apart and remake it.

It did not trouble mother or daughter,

that thelr new boarder was seated in the |

parlor when they brought their work to
the tablein the evening. He was quite
ot the other end of the room, rending n
newspaper, while they earefully cut the
stitehes that held the pretty opal silk
together.

They were, however, somewhal con-
fused and surprised when he sauntered
across the parlor, and took n seat near
them, suying, sadly ;

“Opal sllk ! Itis many years since 1
anw one to notice it.  They say opals are
unlucky. Your prefty silk may bring
you misfortune, Miss Daisy."

Dalsy blushed shyly, and yet the sug-
gestion troubled her, The silk had been

| worn when Miss Pattlson’s love drenm

| and n ery, as the point of her
fouched

as loving and tender as John's will be |

Mother, I too had 8 mother
an un-
lucky color, but the dress pleased me,
mul belng a spoiled, wilful ehild,I bought
it

* But was it unlucky ?

H Dear chiild,; if I did not believe that

for you !

to be all nonsense, I would never give |

that dress to you, Buton the evening
I wore that dress, the flest cloud arose
upon & life that had been all happiness
before, We all have our troubles, Mine
began then, ina seéparation from the
only man I ever loved. I have kept
that love in my heart all these years,

| silk dress!

|

had so rude awaking ! Perhaps—

And Just here Dalsy gave u little start
gelssors
something hapd, that rolled
from them, down the folds of shining
silk, and poross the floor,

CWhat could IE e AMpa Cocliran
asked, looking up from her work, But
Dalsy, all excitement, had thrown aside
the dress, and was glooping to pick up
the glittering treasure her scissors had
released from long imprisonment,

* Oh, mother!" she cried, quite for-
getting the new  bonrder, ** 1t is Miss
Pattison’s ring "

*Whose ring #"

Not her mother's volee asking this,but
o man’s volee, harsh and loud.

* Whose ring did you say #* he repeat-
ed, as Dalsy only looked surprised and
did not answer.

A friend’s)”! Daisy answered, at last.

*Miss Pattison! You said Miss Pat-
tison! And you found itin the opal
Tell me, has the ring o large
pearl in it, encircled by diamonds, and
lettering Inside— W, M. to E, P, ¥»

**Yes,” Dalay sald, wonderingly, after

| fuving examined the ring,

Dalsy, though I have never seen my '

lover, never heard from him."

“ Please tell me nll about it,"" pleaded
Daisy. -
“Bhall I tell you, dear? It is long

since I spoke of it, I woasanonlychild,
Daisy, and my father, although never
s wealthy man, had & handsome salary.
We were in-a good social eircle, and I
bad aH the galety and findry & young
Irenrt could ‘desire; and I had sultors
too, dear, in those days, but my whole
love was given toone, Walter—well,
never mind his other name. While I
loved him only, I had other friends, and
‘one Clarence Fisk, loved me, though I
T never had suspected It until the eve-
ning when I wore the opal silk.”

“ It wasany Birthday, my elghteenth
birthday, and I hed & large party of my
own young friends. 1 was Intenscly
‘happy, Dalsy.

“Oaly that anceming Walter -had

'*“’n!ter Martyn to Ella
‘Walter I""  eaild Dalsy—
name was Walter [**

‘ Bhe told you semething—your friend
—Miss Pattison! You wonder al me.
Dear child,” and the volee of the grey-
halred man was low and tender, * I am
Waller Martyn, and that ring was my
betrothal ring, twenty years ago !

It was strange to see him, the grave,

l'u.tlimu
yes, his

| elderly man, trembling and flushed, his

hand resting on the opal sllk, his eyes
fixed on the ring. '

“Twenty years sgo!” he repeated,
“ I was married, was widowed, traveled
abroad, went everywhere, and had my
share of happiness and sorrow, made a
fortune, and came home otast only yes-
terday, to find—"" here he slghed heayv-
ily,** to find Elln Miss Petttinon stilljand
her ring lost in the folds of ‘the opal silk
she wore when Ilnst suw her, 'Who

L will iy It was not ‘fetality that led me

to thiw‘houge, this room ¥ Miss Dalsy,

I lost both parents, and am now,nt |
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will you tell me what Elln, Miss Pattison
told you, that you knew her logtsring so
(uickly ¥

And littly Dalsy, her heart fluttoring
over this strunge romanee of middle age,
repented the story she had heard. Mr,
Martyn lHstengd with his head resting
tpon his hand, shaded  from the bright
light, When the story was finished, he
looked up.

“Thank you," he said, gently ; ** will
you glve me Mise Pattison's address—
and the ring ?7

Very promptly Daisy granted hoth
requests, but smiled, snd shook her hend
as he added ;

AN don't wear opal sk,

* I nm not so silly ns that," she said,
to Mra, Cochran, when the new boarder
left the raom.

“Tam not afeadd John will quarrel
with me because my dress s an opul
sik.”

Bhe was still working busily upon the
work of altering the dress, when the
new boarder came in again, and putn
parcel and tiny note before her wonder-
ing eyes, Rhe looked into his fuce, won-
dering at the change there, the soft
light in thé sad eyes, the smile upon the
grave lips,

“Bhe has forgiven me,
he sald, very tenderly,
again,

“ Open your note, dear,” Mrs. Coch.
ran eaid, and Daley, obeying, read the
lines written there by a hand trembling
with happiness :

S DEArR—DBERAR DALSY :

You have sent me my life's
happiness, and the opal silk has changed
twenty years of pain to deepest juf. But
Walter says you are not to wear it, and
s0 we have chosen together the turquoise
#illke In the parcel, for blue brings hnp-
piness! You will aceept the dress, dear,
will you not, from your loving friends,

WALTER AND ELLA Y

“Oh, how lovely | Dalsy erled, shak-
ing out the folds of the silk ; ** is she not
kind, mother ¥

And very lovely Dalsy looked, when,
with a demure courtesy, shesald to John:

* Please admire my dress, sir, a pres-
ent from our new boarder,Mrs. Martyn.™

“H'm! very flne. A new bonarder,
eh ¥V

* Yes, but an old friend,who has mar-
Miss Pattison.™

“That little old maid! Married !

Y es—" and then the old love story
wis told, with commments from theactors
In the new love story, and never—never
was the sage conclusion arrived at, would
John and Daisy allow a ¢ruel misunder-
standing to sepurnte them for twenty
long years,

And, at last accounts, they never did.

- -

A Widow's Windfall—News From the Dead.

little Dwaisy,"
and left her

About two years ngo 8 man by the
name of John Olenheimer, a German,
wis fnddenly and mysteriously missing
from Washinglon village, Jersey City.

He was known to have some money
on his person when last geen, and as no
tidings from him came, his friends the
police and the public generally settled
down to the belief that he had been mur-
dered,

He left a I'umil\ oconsisting of a wife
and gix ehildren, the youngest child but
n few weeks old and the oldest s girl
seareely 18 yenrs, Tired of walting they
soon mourned for thelr protector ns dead,
and the mother set about the real prob.
lem of providing for the family. They
hiad been left quite destitute. She part-
ed with a portion of thelr household
gooils, took cheaper quarters, and up to
within a week has Kept the wolf from
the door by taking in washing and
sewing.

““ It has been a terrible struggle,’ sald
she to a Journal reporter yesterday,'* but
I have mannged to keep my little ones
from starving by my own labor until
lnat week. I broke completely down g
there wns nothing for us to eat, and for
the first time 1 called on the Poormaster
for help.”

Yesterdny morning as this little fami-
ly were seated at thelr frugal breakfust
of porridge, the postman left a letter ad-
dregsed to the widow of John Olenheim-
er. It bore the stamp of the United
States Treasurer and was sealed with
wax. Itcontained ofMelal notlce from
the Treasury Department in Washing-
ton that & United States Consul in Aus-
tralia had forwarded to the Department
a trunk filled with the effects of her late
husband, who had died in that eountry,
Along with this property was also four
thousand dollars in gold.

- -

What a Tramp Dld.

A remarkable incident occured at the
fire which took place on Jersey City
Heights last Saturday night. Some
sparks from the burning building fell
on the roof of another house not fur
distant, and the shingles were soon
ablaze, There was not the slightest
danger, however, for the firemen quick-
ly discovered the flame, and » single
stream of waterextingulshed It. Buta
tramp took ndvantage of the opportunity
in the following manner: - The first 1o
discover the new Blame, he ran to the

front of the house, nnd with & powerful

klek broke In the door, Then, darting
up thestalrs, he rushed into the room
of the lady lving there, and, taking a
little ehild from Lils eradle, shovted to
the torrified woman that the house was
on fire and for her to suve lierselfl, Khe
sprang  from her bed, ran to o hiding
place for hier poclket book and starped
townrd the doot. The tramp took the
money from her hand and ran  quickly
down stairs and out into the street. He
hind gone but a short distence when,
seeing n group of women in front of a
house, he appronched them, and hand-
Ing one of them the child, exelaimed :
* Here, take it 1 saved the prebty little
thing from the burning building.”” He
then disappesred and has not been geen
since.
- -_ .

The Devil Gets His Duo.

On Bunday, the 15th ult., in the town
of Maple Grove, in Manltowoe oo, Wis. .
n singulnr and fainl occurrence took
pluce, It being HBunday, the people of
the neighborhood had generally gone to
church, leaving, as Is the custom only
one or two of the family at home to
gunrd the premises; At the house where
it oeourred, only n boy of about 12 yenrs
old wis at home. A man went to Lhe
house completely enveloped in & beef
hide, with horns, and tail complete, and
g0 fitted that nothing else conld be seen.
It wns known in the neighborhood that
the occupnants of this house had money,
and there was at the time about 200 on
the premises. The man disgulsed in
the hide told the Loy that he was the
devil, and that he had come after his
money, and that the boy must give it
him, 7The boy answered that he would
not glve the money. The devil then
told the boy that he would kill him if he
did not bring out the money. The boy
then stepped into the house as If he was
nbout to comply, but Instead of bringing
the money he brought the gin and shot
the man dead. The boy then ran to the
nearest neighbor, and finding only a
woman there, told her that he had shot
the devil, The woman went with the
boy, nnd found that the devil whom the
boy had shot was her husband.

- —_— .

Wanted to be Treated.

A Ban Francisco corn dootor was suii-
moned by & man who lived four miles
out of the city. Hastily gathering up
his instruments, files nnd aclds, he walk-
ed through the pouring rain to the ad-
dress indicated, and was shown into the
parlor. The physician sent up his enrd.
and shortly afler the door opened, and @
florid man with unstendy legs, entered
the apartment.

“*How do, Doc? Take s sent. Didn't
think you'd come out In this rain, but
you're n regular brick, and I knew it
when I rend your eard. T wish yould
come and live out here. The whole
nelghborhood are n gel of darned tegs
totalers.™

The practitioner opened his ease of in-
struments, and asked his pstient to put
hir foot on & chair. The man assented,
remarking that he never felt more som-
fortable In his life, He resented, how-
ever, all efforts of the doctor to pull oft
his socks, and threatened to shoot him
for attempting to haul his boots off.

“ How can I treat you unless I see
your corns "' eried the chiropodist.

“Corns be blowed!" answered the
dweller in the suburbs. “ I ain’t got no
vorns ! Don't your enrd say, *Gentle-
men treated ot their own residences ?°
and I sent to you because I'm out of
ligguor, and want some brandy pretty
quick.”

There was a ery of anguish as the doe-
tor took his largest file and rubbed all
the skin off his patient's nose.

- .

An Adroit Preacher.

A story is told of the preacher of a
hospital Bunday sermon, in  llustration
of the wisdom of the serpent that is
sometimes exhibited by divines, In a
distriet inhabited by wealthy peoplebut
mostly connected with trade, and In
which * commercial credit’” Is every-
thing, the clergyman in question pre-
faced his discourse with these words:
* Before commencing my nppeal toyour
purses, my friends, I will mention & case
of conselence which has been put to me
this morning by an esteemed member of
this congregation. He is, he says, to
all appearances & rich man, but in re-
slity Is on the verge of bankruptey.—
He would wish to put his £5 note into
the collecting plate us usual ; but would
it be honest, he ssks, seeing that what
money he has left Is, in fact, his credit-
ors’ and not his own. I have advised
him, dear friends, not to glve; and if
any of you are In smilar unhappy
plight, I also say, ' Be just before you
are generous,” Those in good elrcum-
stances will, on the other band, give ac-
vording to thelr means,” It is sald that
50 mAny £5 notes were neyer seen In the
collection plate before ag on the occasion
of that sagacious appeal.

—_——

—
& When nih.lq‘ is onve begun it is
almost hnlf ﬁnllb«l .



