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WEDNESDAY, MAY 30, 1917.

LA GRANDE EVENING OBSERVER.

(This serial story is being shown in motion pictures every Wednesday

and Thursday at Colonial theatre,
the Colonial Theatre,)

' SYNOPSIS. 1

On Windward fslund Palldori iatrigues
Golden Into nn appearnnce of evil
ch causen Golden Lo ¢

: gunoral rush to escape tho Kld-
lden's six-year-old hter Mar-
Twulve yeam later in New York o

ed One ling himaslf “the Hammer
God" rescuss un eightesn-year-old girl
m the cudet Casavantl, to whom Jules
gir has deliversd hor, and takea bor to
home of Epoch Golden, milllonaire,
mnm fhe |5 rocaptured by Legnr. Legar
Hisin wre discoversd by Muanley,
n's secrotary, setting flre to Golden's
{ldingn, but escape. Margory's mother
tlessly Implorea Enooh alden  to
d thoir deughter, Tho Misked One
takos Margory nway from Legar.

- FOURTH EPISODE
THE NAME AND THE GAME

Legar had reason to feel well
pleased with his morning’'s work. De-

Read it in the Observer and gee it at

feated for the time belng, In one quar-
ter, he promptly swung about and
struck at another,

His attack, in this instance, wos di-
rectod ot nothfhg less than Enoch
Golden's own home, Thers, effecting
an entranes through a negloctod conl
chute bofore even the servants weroe
astir, he had crept stealthily upward
until he found refuge In atrunk room.
Through the door crack of this trunk
room, however, he soon had the dubl
ous pleasuro of beholding a figure quite
a8 stealthy as his own, o figura that
wore n laughing mask and made its
way cautiously downward to the door
of Enoch Qolden's study. On that door
the mesked flgure, before vanishing
a8 quletly as it had flrst appeared,
pinned an oblong paper. Steallng up
to it, Legar read:

Enoch Golden: You have proved a
disappointment to me. Despite my
warnings, you still oppress the poor
and abuse your power. Your daugh-
ter has becn saved from the olutches
of Legar, and at the proper time will
bo produced. But that time will not
come untll you have changed your
ways of life. So while still you have
the chance, do some good deed!

THE LAUGHING MASK.

Logar, having thoughtfully perused
this strange warning, promptly added
4 postsgeript:

As a slight sign of my disapproval,
1 am appropriating your fifty thousand
dollars from the vaults of the Third
National bank, for which | now take
occasion to thank you,

Ten minutes lator Logar had made
his esexpe from the house nnd wos
speeding southward in his cor, to con- |
for with his own men as to the ap-
proaching assault on Golden's wealth
in the Third Natlonal vaults,

The Loughing Mask himself, in the
meantime, was busy with his own en-

A Flgure That Wore o Laughing Mask.

terprigse. He had rescued Margory
Golden from Legar, it was true, but |
her conveyance to a place of safoty,
in open daylight, wans a much more |
diffienlt problem. In his extremity,
accordingly, he had to resort to those
expedients nearest at hand.

This led him down a secluded by-
way, wherp the powder shack of a con-
struction company still stood Lalfl way
up a wooden hillsfde. At the end of
a tunnel plorcing this hillslde was &
timbered chamber for high explosives.
Guarded ns it was with its double lock,
the Laughing Mask seamed an expert
in the manipulatibn of such obstacles,
since five minutes work with his

pkeleton koys threw open that well-
hidden room. Once there, he even ven-
tured to explore his surroundings and |
takefrom thelr case certain small cylin.
ders incased in greasc-etained paper.
He did not explain to the already over

puzeled girl, however, that these

grease stains were made by & sub-
stance known as nitroglycerin, nor
did he explain to her, at the end of
his qulet yet hurried labors, that the
looped line hanging at the tunusl
mouth was In any way conpected with
the fulminate caps which he had
placed so preguantly close to his bur-
fed mive. But it was well, he remem-
bered, to be prepared for such men
a8 Legar and his followers.

“Now," sald the masked figurs, turn-
ing to the girl, “I want you to stay
bere until 1 get back."”

Walting for her deliverer's roturn,
however, proved nelther a pleasant
nor a tranquilizing pastime, The girl
became restless. Then she became
worried, Then she even ventured to
creep out slong the rough-shored pas-
sagoway, to where the tunnel opened
on & shelf of rock sod gravel hall way
up the hillside. Screened as it was
with shrubbery she could see little of
the valley before her. The only polnt
of Hle that moet her gaze was & black
touring cur cruwling along the valley
road, When that ear turned off the
rond and twisted and rocked in be-
tween the bushes below her she
thought, at first, that it was her un-
known guardian returning to her, But
when ghe eaw flve men cautiously
ometge from that half-hidden car and

teven understand,

riedly summoned for a conference,

“I tell you, Sibley,” said the mnn of
millions, “something has to be done, |
and done eoon. I'm surrounded by eno- |
mies I can't run down, enemles I can't
In the firat place,
there's this man in a mask stalking
through my house and pinning threats
to my doorpanels, Then—"

“Walt," cut {n the man of law, “Did !
anyone actually see this man of the
mesk "

“Yen, Wilson, my butler, came faoce
to face with him as he stepped out of
A passageway, Then, when my secre-
tary, Manley, started in pursuit of the
intruder, {nstead of finding & stranger
in this fool maak, ho found his way
blocked by a girl, a girl {n a oloak,
who sesmed to come there out of thin
nlr.  And that girl, sir, turned out
to be my own daughtor, my own
daughter In some miraculous way res-
cued from Legar."

“Brought there by the man in the
mask 7"

“Yes, brought there by him, So
she asserts. Yet this stranger, who
brings me back the one thing preclous
In my life, on tho same day assumes
to eriticlze my conduct and threatens
to rob me of my money."

“But that threat, as I've already
polnted out, & foollsh, Your money
has all the protection that steel and
clvilization can surround it with, It
lies in the vaults of the Third National
banlk."

“Hut I tell you I am surrounded by
enemies, by unknown enemies of great
egkill ‘and daring. That hos already
been proved.,  And whille they can |
never make me cower, thoy have at
least made me cautious,”

“I guess we'd better all go down to
the Third Natlonal and make sura |
they're not putting thelr gold m:d:
notes out on the windowellls for the

| first crook that comes along to ocarry |

off.” said the lawyer, |
President Stonington of the Third

croep still closer through the under-
brush, she felt sure that they weare
not appronching as friends, For a mo-
maont her heart leaped up iuto her
moutl. Then she bresthed again, for
eho saw that they were not approach-
ing hor hiding place;, but apparcntly
seeling one of thelr own. And as they
foregathered behind a screen of scrub
onk not more than thirty feel Melow
her shoe knew both by thelr guarded
tones and thelr general conspiratorial
aspect that they steod intent on thelr
own ends, quite oblivious of her and
her hiding place,

Her face paled, howover, as
hoard the clearer and more authoritn
tive toncs of ol those spenkers.
For that volee, siie know, belonged to
Lepar, and only to Legar,

The glrl, pushing her cautious woy
through the bushes, leaned even closer |
aver the ledge. Then she Held her
broeath, for she saw that her move |
ments had loosened the grovel ot her

she

feet and sent a covey of bowldors
carcening down the hillside. Thae |
volces below at the samo time como

to a sudden stop., In another moment
she could hesr the crash of hurryisg
feot through the tnngled shirubbory,

Befors shoe could turn mmd {ly Le
gar aud his four evil-faced followers
were charging up the elope. They
were upon her, cutting off her retroat
bemqq she could dodge back into the
passagewny, Yet she did not purren-
der without a struggle, She fought
them back as best she could, standing
at bay with her back against the rocky
lillside. It was not until Legar's band
clamped like a vise on her arm that
ghe seroamed, and serewmed again,

A mupsked flgure pleking his cau-
tious way along the crest of the hill
above them heard that ery nnd seemed
to understand its meaning, For, on
hearing that repeated scream, he no
longer picked his way, but ran fran-
tieally, and with all his speed. So pre-
elpltately did he securry down that
rocky hillslde, in fact, that he de
geended in a flying leap In the very
midat of Legar's followers clustered
about the girl, FHe landed llke a
fallen plumb bob, heels down, knock-
ing one of the conspirators sprawl-
ing over the cliff edge as ho came. An-
other he sent with a wellaimed blow
in the same direction. The third was
not disposed of 8o easily. [Jlut an
adept Hlu-Jitsu twist of the body soon
sent this opponent diving headfore-
most into the loose graval. It wna
thon that Legar, seeing his man golng
down about him lke nioeplng, re-
leased his clutch on the girl's arm to
draw his revolver.

At the sume moment thet he did
g0 the man In the mask, swinging the
girl sharply about, darted for the tun-
nel-mouth, He was through it befora
Legar could level his gun and fire. le
wns half-leading, balf-dragging tho
panting girl down the natrow pissage
befors any of the band could follow.
But before he dodged for the lidden
powder house he throw up bis free
hand and echught at the loop which
hung there at the end of hia llne. And
he pulled It vigorously as he ran.

The result of that slmple movement
wna both prompt and appalling. The
thunder of a great dotonation shook
the earth. The rocky hillgide erupt-
ad Into a sudden volcano of flying |
earth and gravel, flinging its tons of
debris Into the echoing vallay. And
under the debris could be seun the |
still struggling Hmba of Legar and his |
men,

But the man in the mask did not |
linger to witness those struggles, He
darted with the white-faced girl out |
of the broken tunnel mouth, dragged |
her hurrledly up the slope and clrelod |
down through rock and underbrush to |
where his hidden car awalted him. |

L] L - - - . L] |
The Secret Attack,

Enoch Golden was no lunger a con-
tompluously Indifferent man as he
faced his attorney, John Sibley, hur-

| eral Blectrie employees, exploring a

| o bullding «

Natlonal recelved them in his private |
office and learned from Sibley the
renson of his visit. That ofeial, In
fnct, was an active sharer In the inere- |
dullty of the old lawyer, Ho quletly |
touched o bell, sent for a uniformed at-
tendunt and Instructed that attendant

A sudden thud and roar of sound
out off all amaller sounds, Then came
the crles of terror-atricken human bo-
fnga, sbrill calls for help, hoarse
shouts from sialwart Agures In anl-
torms, and the sudden shrill of a po-
lloeman's whistle. The clamor and
tumult of tho strests rose above the
quick and ever-nearing throb of en-
gine bells, the gongs of ambulances,
the rattle of tron-tired patrol wagons
pounding over car rails, the shouts of
blue-coated patrolmen already forming
their cordon around the dust-crowned
ruins,

“Fire!"™ wag the cry that filled the
canyon! "The bullding's on firel"

And It waa then that Logar re-
placed his watch in his pocket, and
tossing asldo tho fleld glasses through
which he had heen viewing the street,

showed that he was once more him-
solf,

"Now's the time, men' he an-
nounced to his followers, “‘to get ready
for work!"

] - L ] L ] L] . ]

The Bltar Bitten.

The mnews of the Third Natlonal
bank outrage svon spread through ths
oity. And ns the resultant fire grew
in intensity the erowd In the nelghbor-
hood grew in volume, Police resorves,
marshaled by a stalwart and stern.
faced captain, had already estab-
Hehed their fire lnes and still fought
back the overcurious that trampled
the long mcorplons of black hose and
kopt edging nnd shouldering over
closer to the sceno of the groat catas-
trophe.

There wus no relaxing of vigtlange,
in fuct, when the limousine of Enoch
@oldon himself eame throbbing and
ernwiing through that densely packed |
mob of humnan beings, Golden himself,
allghting from that car, pleaded and

gtormed In valn with the Inexorable |
officlals confronting him, And while |
he still fronziedly argued and demand- |
ed a hearing with the oMeors in |
charge, o second veltels made its way
towards the still smoldering rulns,
This sccond velilele wns o motor |
truck on which wus mounted not enly
a numboer of men in the uniform of
bank attondants, but also a polica lou-

“|t's the Laughing Mask Againl" Said Legar With an Oath.
tenant, who had been requisitioned to

tq escort his visitor to the bank
vaults,

“He so good, Mr, Wells, as to show
our cllents that our vaults are not
made of tissue paper.”

This the attendant took much pride
in doing.

The array of defenslve mepsures,
puzzling ns it was to the younger mom-
bers of the party, served to bring a
sonse of assurance to Mnoch Golden
himgself,

A cortaln onearmed criminal, nev-
ertheless, was at that precise moment
very busily engsged In preparing for
bis asspult on this Gibraltar of gold
g0 proudly regarded as impregnable,
Two workmen in the uniform of Gen-

section of abandoned cabie gollory,
wera busily engaged in enlarging a
wira cotdult which met this gallery at
rlght angles,  There, by means of an
alectrle mining delll, they burrowed
like two moles deep beneath the loyvel
of tho street along which the traffie
of a greit city Ao censelessly ebbed and
flowed., From a muanhole opening futo
this gallery wns quietly passcd a hugo
eylinder of iron capped by a drum of
Zine hnving o hinged caver. The two
subterranean  workers: lind  becn
warned to handle the eylnder with the
utmost care. And this they did, know- |
Ing full well that Its welght was dug
to the fact of it being tightly packed
with high explosive,

Legar himsell, In the meantime, hay-
fng clothed a number of his henchmen
In uniforms and caps benring the in-
geription “Waestern Natlonal Bank," dl-
rected hls attention to the mueh more |
eritical tusk of trueclng tho signaturdg, |
Henry H. Stonlngton, on a typewritien
ghest benring the embossed fmprint |
of tho Third Natlonal. ‘

|
|
|

His noxt movye, ance he had rocelved
a report that his two gallery workers
had fitted tholr massive eylinder in the
wire conduit and pushed {t gently but
firmly into the uttermost recesscs of
that condult by means of a Jolnted
bamboo pole, was to verily the timas
st which tha detonating clock had
becn sct, advise his colleagues, and
take up his position In the window of
amanding a view of tha

groat granl o bastioned bank Itself.
He cont 4 his watch from timo
to tlme, w " his eves always golng

hungrily b ¢ to the hdavy-plllared

back entran o fteell,

“In one minute,” he announced,
“they'll get & dose of tho medicina thoy [
gave us this morning." Agaln he

looked at his watch,

t clal he thrust an authoritative-looking

clear a way through the erowd. For
this was not the intrusion of mero cu-
rlosity seckers. That much the cap-
tain in charge of the police lines
promptly digcovered when he was on
tha polnt of ordering hoth truck and
attendants onut of the forbldden terrl-
tory. For the cool-eyed muan in com-
mand of that truck had como well
armed for any such emergency. lotb
the astonished hand of the pollea ofli-

document from the president of the
Third National limself:

This letter of lutroduction read:

To the Officlals In Charge: Act-
Ing on an emergency decision of our
directors, | herewith authorize the
agents of the Western Natlonal Bank
to take possession of and remove the
contents of Third Natlonal Bank vaults
to the vaults of the Western National.
As this decision was arrived at to
frustrate any possible Interference
with our gold and collateral when so
obviously exposed, | trust you will do
everything possible to expedite the re.
moval of this treasure to a place of
safety,

Yours very truly,
JOHN ELIOT STONINGTON,
President.
At the same {ime that the polica

eaptaln, uullng on this peremptory or-
dor, wits elearing o path Lo the nelgh-
borhood of the still smoking vaults,
Enoch Golden, with Margory and Man-
ley at Lis side, was fighting to break
through thoue jealously guarded fire
linea.  And at tho slght of tho motor
truck and tho Western Notional at-
tondants ble antles beonme even more
fremzied than belore,

"1 tell you 1've got to get In therel™
he sliouted to the apathetic patrolman
holding him brek,

“Yes,” ngreed the patrolman,
eourse you'd liko to get in thore"

“But 1 tell you I'm Enoch Golden,”
was tho finnncier's fraotie ory,

“I don't cure If vou're the president
o' the Unlted Statos,” wusd the retort,
“You stay out."”

It was young Manley himself, who,
witehing hig chance, suddenly slippod
i through the lines and gained the
gldoe of the busy captoln before he
could bho stoppasd., For already the

o

| work of removing the vault contents |

was unler way,"

“You ve got to keep this gold from |
golng out,"” the young man eried into
the face of the somewhat astounded
captain,

“Who are you?" demanded that offl-

| had been

olal, *“And what plpe school did you
plek that (dea from?"

“y pleked it from a warning that
eame to Enoch Golden this morning, 1
tell you you're handing forty milllons
to & bunch of crooks on a forged
order|"

The captain called to & couple of
his men,

“Tlorney, and you, Doolan, take this
bug-shooter in charge.'

“Then telephone to Stonington hime.
solf,” cried the frantic Manley strug-
gling in the grip of his captors, Get
him on the wire himself, and see what
ho says!"”

“Patterson,” he called out, "Take
charge here, and don't let this motor
truck move an Inch until I verify this

order of BStonlngton's.”” Then he
turned to Manley, “You come with
me"

The triumphant Hght soon went out
of young Manley's face, howaver, o8
he stood beside the captain in the
telephiong booth. He could hear that
official eall for the number, ask for
Stonington, and ¢risply demand of the
banker if the order for the vault trans-
fer was authentie or not.

“Of coursn it's authentle! And I
want to know what this game |a!
What are you and your bunch out
there trying to put over?”

But Manley knew whnt he know,

“1 tell you that wasn't Stonington
that spoke, It couldn't have been!"
crled the dosperite young secretary,
The eaptnin was already on his feet
and fighting his way back to the fire
linea,

“Then suppose you go up and tell
him he's been dreaming,” mocked the
frnte oificial. *Then get his affidavit
to that offect and amble back with it

Manley himeol! was already darting
for tho door.

“That's Just what I'll 4o, he called
out ns he maode for the corner of
Broadway on the run, and there, still
on the run, leaped to the running
board of an empty taxicab north
bound,

Manley's walt on Stonington's door-
step wad doubly disquioting, Btill
mora disquieting, howevoer, was that
obego banker's reply to the guesilons
80 flareely hurled at him,

“] gave out no such order. And no
sueh telephone call ever came to my
house tonight!”

“Then get your phone, quick!"” Man-
loy worned him, “Got police hoad-
quarters and atog that raid. Stop it in-
gide of ten minutes or your bank'll
look like n Inst yoor's bird nest!"

The exelted man of finanee, who
had been ghouting to tls servauls, suds
donly ran to the nearest desk phone
gnd struggled with the instrument, Bul._

his struggles were frultloss.” {

“My phone's dead,” he cried out to)
Manley. “1 ecan’'t ralse centrall 1
can't ralse anything!"

“Then beat It for thsat bank of
yours,” advised Manley as he made for
the door,

“Take me with you; for God's snke
tnke me with you,"” crled Stonington;
catching up his hat and cost and fol-
lowling him.

“I can't,” ratorted tho young man
as ho durted for his walting taxl, “I've
got to look for a crook called Oyster
Joa!"

The police lines about the ruins of
the Third Nationnl bank, ns Manloy
went scurrying through tho stroets Lt-
tle drenming that o stranger hnd pre-
ceded Lim on that errand, had al-
rondy boeen strengthened by additions
al reserves ag tho great motor truck
with Its bunk guards was plled higher
amd uigher with the gold from the
blistering vaults, Then came the call
for “Gangway!"  And It becdme more
and more evident that no timely in-
terception was to rob Legar and his
men of thelr spolls; The heavy truck
was already erawling out from the
curb, its gront wheels erunching ovar
cindera and charred wood, 48 o mes-
genger ran up to the officer in charge,
calling him to the telephono,

That officlal held tha recelver in his
hand as the motor truck, gathoring
gpeed as it threaded its way through
a narrow aisle of open saphnlt formed
by surging humanity, rounded the cor-
ner into Brondway, thundered north-
ward for thres blocks, and aguin
turned castword,

By the time John Btonington's lan-
daulet reached the bank, following the
warning alroady sont on from head-
gunrters, an cmpty vault lay amid the
pmolting rolns nod Loger's galleon on
whaeels, londed to the brink with its
gtolen golld, had sllpped away unchnl-
lenged throngh thoe darkness amd all
tracae of it had been lost,

Tha objoctive of that whesled gnl-
loon, however, secmasil Lo linve becn
nicely upprociated by Oystor Jow, guiot-
ly smoking on the deek of an axtremely

| powerlul-vngioud but extromoly dirty

Intimeh moored in the shallow of o
wharf, ‘hat worthy, Indeed, showed
& marked proeforence for gloom, since
nolther hig cabin nor his deck lamps
were nlight Equally without light
was  tho  lumbering  truck  which
cruwled cautiously down to the lip of
the wharf, wlere, after an exehnnge
of quict whistled signols, & numboer of
vaguely outllned figures sot about 1Uft-
ing a plle of amall but sturdy canvas
sacks and boxes from the motor triuck
to the walting lauuch, This was dona
fn utter silence, The moment the
transfer had beon  completed the
laynch sllpped out from the whart
shadow.

Moross as seemaed the man steering
that launch, the two noweomers who
ordered aboard his craft,
aftor it hod been so sllontly and guick-
ly loaded, occupled much of his ate
tentlon. 1t was soon plain, howover,
hat he had small wish for conversa-
tlon with them, When, after mrl.\a‘
miles of allont travel, durlug which the |
white-bearded man ot the wheo! had
responded with nothing more than &

sulky grimt, one of the newcomers sule
denly struck a match and held it close
to the white-bearded facw, the hands
gripping the wheel quite as suddenly
relinquished their hold and fastened
themselyes about the throat of the
overinguisitive cargo sentry. Before
his companion, standing quite close to
the bow of the boat, could quite real
{%e the meaning of the movement, the
two men boside the wheel were writh-
ing and stamping and panting about
thoe narrow deck,

Flerce as that fight was, it was not
a prolonged ome. For the white-beard-
ed wan, deaplte his age, with one final
offort, succesded in lifting his op-

Legar Took Up Hls Position at &

Window.

of the deck-boards and
Mnging him headforemost Into the
black water, Then he turned and
sraged bimself for the charge of the
second man. This second man he mot
by dropping quite flat and unexpected-
ly on the deck Itself. He felt the
charging body go over his own, caught
ut ono atill kicking foot as he twisted
quickly abuut, und before his opponent
conld recover from that fall the patris
archal hoat owner had asaisted his uns
walcome guest over the deck-lp after
his companlon,

But, odd!y enough, In that struggle
the bewhiskered old bontman had un-
dergono a audden and startling change,
The clutching fingers of his enemy in
the sccond contest nlong the boatdeck
had buried themselves In the thick
white beard decorating that launch
ownor's chin, And when this enemy
went overboard that fringe of whias-
kors went with him, leaving at the
wheel a somewhat altered and consld-
ernbly younger looking man, And that
this unknown amendoer of destinies
wis atiil intent on nureing the socret
of 4ly [dentity was further ovidenced
by the fact that, before turning his
boat about and feelng the ebbtide cure
rent of the North river, he carefully
ndjusted over his nose a narrow bend
of yellow cloth, with Its little apron
of an Inverted cresoent. Still later,
a8 hoe clogely watched the light-span-
gled shore lne, he caught sight of
two smnll winging eyes of grecn and
red, Accepting this apparently as a
slgnal, he swung In close under the
shadow of a conl barge and made fast
at the sllp end, whero high above him
a walting taxicab stood close beside
the stringpisce. Yet, hurried as the
man {n the maak seemoed to be, he took
tima to sit under one of the cabin
lnmps and (ndlte a short opistle, This
opistie, nddressod to “Enoch Golden
and g friends,” read ns follows!

The Funds of the Third National
bank vault are now In my possession
and will be duly returned to the right-
ful owners. But that | may enjoy the
luxury of the game as well as the
name, | am withholding from those re-
turned funda the fifty thousand dollars
in gold which was formerly the prop-
erty of the man who, by oppressing
the poor, has compelled this action,
When that man looks into his own
heart and returns to the paths of wis-
dom, thia gold will be returned to him
by

ponent clear

THE LAUGHING MASK.

St Inter that night while Davie
Manley and Margory Golden and her
father woro arguing and wondering as
to the origin nnd full meaning of this
ptrangoe messnge, Legar and his men,
omorging ko water rats from the
rivor-front rendezvous clpse beside thoe
Owl'a Nest, pilad Into & harbor lnunch
with ‘a muifled kicker and silently
made thelr way for Oyvator Joo's,

Crowding Into the dimly lit sail laft
of Qysler Joe, they fouud themselves
confronted, not by tho milllons 1
astolon treasuro, but by a sti-jointed
and blsphemous old man in white
whiskers, tied and Inshed to one of
hls own shnok beams.

"Don't yelp st me about your
donmned gold," erted Ovstor Joo, with
a sulphurous string of oaths, when
he was able to speak. "1 never saw
any gold!  All I snw was that chain-
lightning glnk I o mask, the gink
who's doublecrossed mo twice at the
Bame gamo!*

Legar staggoeroed back Into a broken
chnlr,

"So It's the Langhing Mask again!™
ho pald with an outh,

(TO B CONTINUED,)




