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Tein. -

Al black and blue is Peter Land
He's suffering great pain.
He walked across a ballroom and
on a moving traln.
Paw Knows Everything.

Willle—Paw, what does the wireless
signal “8 O 8" mean?

Paw—Sinking out of sight, my son.

Maw—Willie, if you don't quit asking
your paw questions you will grow up
to be as big a fool as he is.

Giddap!
This good advice I'll give to you,
And It may save you strife:
A pensive mald may turn out to
Be an expensive wife.

Huhl
“The grouch is a blunt man, isn’t
he?’ asked the old fogy.
“Yes,” agreed the wise guy. “He al-
ways comes right to itbe polnt”

Fact.
We do her bidding, one and all,
And answer to her beck and call,
For any little woman's sighs
Prevail against a big man's size.

Wuffl
“In our country,” remarked the man
from Chile, “we put bark om the out”
side of our sausages.”
“That's nothing,” replied the Ameri-
can. “Up here we put the bark tnside
the sausages.”

Quehl
A puffed up pest is Ezra Blaws
He sure is one concelted geel
He cackles night and day because
He Jaid a cornerstohe last wesk.

Is That Sol
Jess Willard hasn't been heard from
for so long that were it not for his well
known lack of bad babits we should
fear he had gone on an old fashioned
Luke McLuke “fishing trip.”"—Arkansas
Democrat.

Gentlemen, Be Seated!

“Mr. Interlocutor, can you tell me
which are the strongest days of the
month?

“No, Mr. Bones, | cannot. Will you
tell us which are the strongest days of
the month

“Sundays are The rest of the days
are week days.”

“After the dead have been removed
Mr. Y. Elper will render that beautiful
song, ‘Come Home Again, Dear Moth-
‘er, Father Has Changed His Collarl' "
—Duke.

Woops!
Two mice are mice, one mouse is & mouse
Two dice are dics. 1s one & douse?
~Bits of Byplay.
My, lan"t She Btuck Up!
Mrs, Vane Pate returned to ville

Sunday.—Breckinridge (Ky.) News.

They Get a Medal of Honor.
. Dear Luke—I am inclosing a circular
proving that Lide & Cheatham run a
drug store here. They are successors
to Blaughter & Besore. Do they get
into the eclub?~—Q. C. F. Meridian,
Miss. .

Things to Worry About.
An alligator is not full grown uatil
it is 100 yqars old.

Our Daily SBpecial.
Nothing that is done for effect I»
ever efféctive.

Luke McLuke Bays:

Lots of men who wouldn't cry over
spilled milk would do a ot of bawling
if it bappened to be beer.

A gentleman is a person who will
pretend that he is enjoying the infor-
mation when other men are telling him
things that be already knows.

The flivver habit is the limit. It has
got 80 a woman ean’t start the baby's
gocart unti]l sbe absentmindedly goes
around In-front of it and tries to
crank It

Two men who have been chums fur
ten years never know as much about
each other as do two women who have
been acquainted with each other for
ten minutes

Cheer up. Even If you are poor and
your salary is small you bave the con-

Aunt Alvina’s
~ (Castle -

A Good Natured Spiaster
Helped Lovers on Their Way.

By CLARIESA MACKIE

Nelson Blair read Ray Marvin's let-
ter through to the end, and then his
ips set in a grim, straight Hne that
boded Ml for the cruel father of the
girl he loved.

“Dearest Nelson,” the letter read, “fa- .
ther has gbsolutely refused to consider
our engagement as anything save an
amusing comedy—he says I positively
must marry Mr. Wickland, ‘love or no
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love'—those are his very words! It
seems they have mutual business In-
terests, and my marriage to Mr. Wick-
land will be the means of consolidating
their affairs—whatever that means. To
me it appears to be nothing less than
barter. And, oh, Neison, save me If
you can! He is sending me down to
Aunt Alvina's lonely old bouse, and
you know she will watch me like a
cat”™ .

Nelson swore under his breath as be
thought of the beautiful girl who loved
him so tenderly and whom he had hop-
ed to make his wife, although be pos-
sessed nelther social position nor much
mgney. Oid Bimon Marvin was ambi-
tious—nay, he was more than that—be
was avaricious and unscrupulous.

For a long time Nelson Blair stood
at his window looking out at the wind
clonds heaping up In the northwest
and at the birds fiylng before the ap-
proaching storm.

Suddenly a smile curled his 1ips, and
he chuckled to himself.

“The very thing!" he muttered. going
to the telphone.

An instaut later he received connec-
ton with S8tmon Marvin's house, and &
servant was auswering bis questions. .
“Miss Marvin? Bhe hns gone into the
country, sir. [ couldn’'t say, sir. Per-
haps Mr, Marvin could inform you.”
Nelson turned away from the lnstru-
ment with a smile.

“Well, it’s lucky that | remember
where Aunt Alvina's lonesome castle 18
situnted.” he muttered as he closed the
door and went out. "

. L ] . L] L L ] L

Miss Alvina Ford’s big stome house,
copled after a medieval castie she had
seen In England many 'years before,
was set In the midst of a beautifal
park, with gardens ghat sloped down
to a rippling river.

A stone wall twelve feet high sur-
rounded the estate, and hefe Miss
Ford lived from one year's end to the

her staff of well tralned servants. Bhe
was pever lonely, for she read exten<
sively and she was fond of her gar
den and she made frequent trips to the

known, was situated In an |
spot, and when one was Immured there
against one’s wish and the tall iron

AN TS
RAY CAERIED THE NOTE TO HER ROOM
AND READ IT OVEE AND OVER AGAIN

gates were closely guarded against es-
cape—well, under such circumstances
even a castle may become a prison.

8o It proved to be In the case of Ray
Marvin after ber father bad hurried
ber down to Aunt Alvina’s and piaced
her in that spinster’s care.

“Go anywhere you wish Inside the

grounds,” sald Aunt Alvina. “You may
drive for ten miles without passing
through the gates, you know, and your
father says that you cannot go out of
those gates unless he has your prom-
t=e to marry Mr. Wickland. Anything
you desire to make you happy or com-
fortable I will provide. Beyond that 1
can do nothing.”
L “But, Aunt Alvina, you cannot be-
Heve that father is right in not permit
ting me to marry the man | love,” pro-
tested poor motherless Ray.

Miss Ford permitted a smile to erin-
kle the corners of her well cut lps.

“My dear, romance is dead in these
days,” she said scornfully. “If your
young man had an ounce of ginger in

his makeup he wouldn't permit you. te
be married off to that old scarecrow of
& Wickland!™

“1 don’t think Mr. Wickland a scare-
crow exactly,” sald Ray, “but he's t00
old for me, and 1 don’t love him. Now,
Nelson—but you know Nelson Blafr,
Aunt Alvina—is young and ambitious,

and be s making heaps of money In’

demonstrating those new filylng ma-
chines. Even father calls him a bril-

other with her pet cats and dogs and

“EEADY, DARLING " HE ASKED QUIOKLY

new laurels ln_the great aviation meet
of the day before. 8o she sat there
dreaming of her lover and inventing
many ways of escaping from the cas
tle.

The aftermoon waned, and in the
golden glory of the sunset Ray went
in to dinner, her eyes still soft with
the thoughts of Nelson Blair. After
the meal was over khe slipped a shawl
over her shoulders and weat to walk
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up and saw something large
k and shadowy flying above
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instant it was gone, hidden by
but something came hurtling
through the air to fall almest
feet

picked it up—a weighted box
contalning a little note from Nelson
Biair.

And Aunt Alvina bhad sald that ro
mance was dead!

Ray carried the precious note to her
room and read it over and over again
in a few words Nelson proposed to
carry her away from the castle. His
new machine was. Intended for two
}passengers, and if Ray would trust
him and If she would have a few
clothes packed into a light bundle, and
it she would be waiting for him on
that large sloping meadow behind the
castle barns, why, he would make a
landing and, taking her aboard the
neroplane, iy with her to the rectory
of a certain church that he knew,
where they couid be united in mar
riage. Then would they defy Simon
Marvin, Mr. Wickland and even Aunt
Alvina herself.

If Ray would consent to these things
she must walk in the garden the fol
lowing evening, when Nelson would iy
over the castle. He would recognize
ber by her white gown, - Then, the
night after receiving his answer, he
would be there in the meadow.

Ray laughed and cried over the let
ter. First she declared she couldn't
possibly get into an aeroplane, and then
she admitted that she wouldn't be
afrald of anything as long as Nelson
was there.

8o, all day long, Aunt Alvina watch-
ed her covertly and smiled secretly to
herself when Ray, gowned all in white,
went out to the garden after dinner
Tonight Miss Ford did not open the
piano to interpret Wagnerian master-
pleces. She stood at a window In one
of the-towers of the castie, and she
smiled apd clasped her hinds when
she heard the throbbing of & motor and
the big bulk of the aeroplane darkened
the air ki ‘
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The pext day Ray was very
with Miss Ford. - and sbe felt
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ered her
Hark! wus the distant hum-
ming of the Mptor. Now the motor was

Pt 4.
And. Ra ve to mwe
o el gk 7
house 4
Her & dark cloak
were hid

down upom dewy moonlit fleld,
where a little form greeted
the tall, clad  aviutor who
climbed vut

the cuar. |

_ “You are pot afrajd "

“Not with » .

He picked her up and put her ip the
seat Deside his own, strappiug ber
firmly in. Theu bé took his ewn place,
started the motor, and the aeroplane
rocked umevenly over the ground and
then arose above fhe meadow, Twice
i circled oter the towers of the castle
while Nelson found his bearings, and
Just as they were fiying away Ray
eried breathlessly:

“Why, look, Nelson! Some one Is
standing on the parapet waviog a lan-
tern at us. Do you suppose it can be
Aunt Alvinat”

They knew for certaln that it bad
beemr Aunt Alvina when HKay, now
Mre. Neisoo Blafr, found Aunt Alvi-
pa's letter In the bondle. Inclosed
with the letter was a check whose size
took their breath away. '

“My dears,” wrote Aunt Alvina, “you

bhave pro my entire satisfaction
that roi:#: not Tﬂa in these pho-
gressive days. As..a consequence |
shall marry Mr. Wickiand, to whom
I've been eéngaged for the last five
years. It is too bad that Sunon Mar-
vin wasp’t aware of this interesting
taet, but-his business won't suffer in
consequence. Let me know where you ;
are, and I will wire you when to come '
home and receive yonr father's bieas-

Ing.” |
Their Tickets. 1

Mary the colored maid, bad
been lostructed by her Dew

mistress in & npumber of tkings con-
cerning which sbe appeared to be
profoundly unmenlightened. Particular
stress had been lald upon the proper

| manner of Fecelving visitors and of gu..  pp

informing- mistress of their pres-
ence In

too wmuch bad'

- sadd - 44 or perbaps Mary
Ellen bad stage IFgbt at the crugial |
mu the first callers
came, ' Eljlen's advent iuto !
the family, *ushered” them only |

as far as Just inside the ball door.
Taking the ¢aids they gave her and
leaving the visitors standing there, she
went to the foot.of the staircase and
shouted:

“Mis' Gallatin! Ob, Mis' Gallatin!
Deer’s two ladies down here dat’s come
to see you, and dey's fotch dere tick-
ets." —Harper's Magasine.

o ——— et

The Aszoream house. .the cheerless
barrenness of which explains the fight
of the men to the cafes, is a house not|
only for & man and his family, bot for
his ox and his mss and all that is bis
one roof covering alk When the ani-
mals—those poor, ill used Azorean an-
imals, all of whom, even sheep. dogs
and cows, must bear burdens and draw
loads—are banished to stalls in the
garden one fromt door and ome com-
mon entrance hallstill serves both man
and beast. If one bas an unreasonable
antipathy to our dumb friends he must
be careful in aédepting peasant hospi-
tality for the might. for the morning
light is sure to discover all the animals
of the place nestilng in and about hin
bed. from the huge black pig and the
tiny donkey down to eats. dogs. sheep
and calves, half starved hens. clean,
fat rats apd cosmopolitan feas.—Hen
dy Sandbam in-Century.

WHITE HOUSE  LADIES.

They Wield Consitlerable Power, as &
Rule, “Uncjp the Rose”

Only those who have given the sub

ject close co and Lave been

familiar with At

it ice.presilend A

a

tions of the must accus-
tom themselves different,
environment, the of Wash-
Ington. In & ways and
in as many big can make or

want for a topic and that
should not_
While the men
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The shopkeeper,
that the meeting would break up wi
out any more purchases, placed
palm of his hand on the counter
fliourished his other arm dramatically.

“I say,” he shouted, ‘“there’s more
honor for a woman to bake a perfect
loaf of bread than it is to vote nine
times for a president of the United
States!”

There was an instant's silence among
the mep gathered around the glowing
stove; then Hen Larklay broke the
stiliness.

“There ain't -much honor for any
one, man, woman or child, to voje nine
timed for president—not on tb@¥ same
day, no, sirl”

After the laughter bad dled away the
storekeeper resumed his exhortation.

“It's all right to make fun of it Hen,

EEF

-but you ain’t got no wife, and your

ma is one of the God fearin’, old fash-
loned kind who don't want no votes
but the vote of her family that she’s
the best mother and the best cook In
the world. But what I do mean is this:
Ever since the women of Roseville
started this bere Ladles’ Suffrage so-
clety they've stopped being such good
housekeepers. Look at the business In
homemiade baking that Mrs. Dell Bmith
bhas built up. Why, 1'll bet I've seld
more flour to Mrs. Smith thah to any
one else in town., Bee 'em come in here
day after day and buy Mrs. Bmith's
bread take it home to their fam-
there's more men tn this
bere store this minute who said to his
wife at supper tonight, ‘What good
bread Mrs. Dell 8mith makes!’ When
% an-says that, well, his wife ain't
got anything to be proud of!"”

“You're right, Alonzo,” agreed James
Gray. “But what we going to do
about 1t?’

Alonzo was distinctly cross eyed
Now, one of his orbs was fixed on
James Gray and the other wandered
over to the door where a woman’s form
stood motionless by a barrel of brooms.

“Yes, what we going to do about I1t?”
hawhawed Hen Lariday,

“Can’'t do anything,” sald Alonzo
slowly. *“But 1 don’t blame any man
for getting tired of a woman who blats
all day about running the gov'ment
when she can’t even bake a decent loaf
of bread! BSome day the women will
wake up and find they've got the vote
—and nothing else, by gosh!”

The door closed gently.

The woman by the barrel of brooms
had slipped out.

“®Who was that?” asked Hen Lariday.

“Susie Pinkham.”

“Great heck! Do you suppose she
beard what you said, Alonso?”

™1 hope s0,” sald the ptorekeeper
grimly.

“If she did,” went on Hen impres
sively, “the news Is running like wild-
fire through the hull village. BSusie
Pipkham's the worst gossip in Rose
mtl

“And the best is Hep Lariday!” jibed
Alonzo,

James Gray walked slowly up the
street toward home. He was terning
in his mind all that Alonzo had said
about bread and women, and he had
reason to agree with the storekeeper
on more than ome point of his argu-
ment. '

Mrs. James Gray was the president
of the Ladles’ Suffrage society, and she
it was who was urging the failr mem-
bers to affillate themselves with the
state organization. It was Mrs. Gray
who had suggested to Dell 8mith's wife
that home baking would be a profitable
enterprise, and from that moment the
fdea had taken possession of Roseville
‘women. -

, Husbands found delicious homemade
bread on the table, but Mrs. Smith had
baked it; llkewise crisp cookles, and
loaf cake and ples. The members of
the soclety to a woman turned their
weekly baking over to the Industrious
Nttle womam who was not evem @
member of their club. 5

*Oh, 1 baven't got any ! Ms.

Smith had good naturedly saild in ex-

cuse. “I'm helping Dell pay  off the
mortgage. When that's done I'll think
about it." T

Mediitime she baked and baked, and
the women of the soclety met and de-
ted ind tried’ to better conditions in

-,
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“usie Piukham been bere? be coun-

“Why T
“Oh, I recognize the signs. Please
pgummotlmmclM”

special meeting of her soclety. ;
Three weeks later Alonzo Dibble

entered his store one evening and
found his plump little wife in posses-

making an entry in the daybook and
carefully blotting it. *“I've got plenty
of time to do this work.”

“What? You give up that fool goci-
ety 7" demanded Alonzo,

“No. I ecan do both if you don't both-
er mé by talking too mueh,” she smiled
at him,

“Oh, 1 ain't got any time to talk,” he
suld hastily, “You know I've got my
hands full looking after this store. You
can't do- more'n one thing at a_time*
he added as he moved away.

Mys. Dibble looked at the three clerks
nimbly waiting on customers. She
glanced at the stableman standing by
the barn door. She thought of herself
in the bookkeeper's cage, gnd a little
smile curled ber Lip.

“Alonzo certainly has plenty of hetp,”
she mused, dipping her pen in the ink.

+or a number of weeks Alonzo Dib-
ble was silent on the guestion of wo-
men’s votes. He noticed that Mrs.
Smith omitted her unsual
flour, and he told his clerks that she

-was probably buying from his com-

petitor.

- On the tables of the members of the

sufffage soclety continued to appear
delicious home baked bread, toothsome
ples and cakes, and the town rang
with the praises accorded Mrs. Dell
Smith as a model wife and mother and
gave credit to the Tact that sha ‘was
not & member of the pociety.

“A woman can't be a good wife and
mother and 'tend to her baking and
brewing and do men's voting téo!” de-
clared Alonzo Dibble to his usual audi-
ence.

From the back door leading to his

house came the calm volce of Alonzmo
Dibble’s wife. Behind her, twenty
strong, were the members of the so-
clety.
“Fiddlesticks!™ sald Mrs. Dibble.
“Just because a man ecan't attend to
more than one thing at a time it's no
indication that a woman may not be
able to do two or three things welll"

“Prove it "'barked Alonzo. “Just
look at all Mrs. Smith's bread and
cake and ples we've been eating. all
because our wives ain't got time to do
it and run their blamed old soclety.
Pooh!”

A ripple of feminine laughter came
from the back door. :

“You tefr~them, Mrs. Bmith,” prged
Mrs. Gray's voice. o

“Well,” began Mrs. Dell Smith in
her brisk manner, “I'll confess I
haven't done any baking for any one
outside my family for over thrée
weeks. If you men folks have enjoyed
your bread and cake and ples I guess
it's all to the credit of your wives. I
think they patronized my home cook-
ing mofe to help me pay off the mort-
gage than anything else.” Her voice
broke, and she hid berself among her
friends.

Mrs. Dibble finished the argument.

“So you see,” she sald, “the womien
of Roseville can attend to thelr house-
keeping, do their sewing and bake
their own bread and organize a suf-
frage soclety and vote when the time
comes.”

Alonzo Dibbie was flling glasses
with sweet cider. .

“Iet us drink to the success of the
Ladles’ Suffrage soclety,” be said sol-
emnly. -

And wo ‘ended the discussion of
loaves and ladies, it having been-prov-
ea that the ladies were gnite capable
of looking out for the loaves.

Jealousy.

Jealonsy Is a consumption bred with-
in the structured house of love when
all its windows are sealed. . When we
are jenlous we try to shut ourselves up
in a shadowed privacy or timid miser
llness. We want some one all to our
selves. We fear that ¥ we open the
doors and let In the current of others/
affection or the winds of Impersonal
interest our own share of love may be
swept away. A woman may be jeal
ons not only of her husband’s friends,
but of his work and even of his rell

.. This means she kept her
sh that

§

Tweo Binners.

“It Is very wrong to tell a falsehood,”
#aid his mother to little Jimmlie, whom
she had caught in one.

“Then we're both offul sinners, sin't
we, maw?" gueried Jimmie,
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order for

8,488,485 bushels of wheat, 1,766,691
| bushels of barley and 982,654 barrels

.‘ M. . ¢ .. p L » .

. The constitutionality of the 1915
law requiring all butter shipments in-
to Oregon to be reported to the state
food and dairy . immedi-
ately upon emntry into this state was
‘upheld by Circuit Judge Kavansugh at
Portland.

The state of Oregon reaped the first
profit from fts flax-growing experi-
ment when it contracted with the Cali-
fornia Cotton Mills, of Oakland, Cal,
to deliver two carloads of flax fiber
snd flax tow to that company for &
sum not less than §6400.

‘Charles E. Lockwood, of Portland,
has withdrawn as a candidate for the
republican nomination for presidentof
the United States, and requested Sec-
retary of State Olcott mot to certify
| his name for printing on the ballot at
the primary election ‘May 19.—

With the complete refurns recelved
by the officers of the Roseburg fruit
union, A. L. Kitchin has anngunced
that the Douglas ceunty broccoll grow-
ers this year recelved approximately
$27,000 for their product. This crop
was grown on 120 acres of land.

Articlés of incorporation have been
filed with Corporation Commissioner
Schulderman by the Pacific Chemical
company, & corporation organized for
the development of Summer and Abert
lakes in Lake county, and on which
Jason Moore, of New York, holds a
lease.

Although only three and onehalf
months of the new year have pass~d,
automobile registrations in the office
of Secretary of State-Olcott have pass-

fn the state during 1915, with Wn ag-
gregate of 23,876. Last year the en.
tiré registration of motor vehicles was
23.585.

‘A move was Insugurated at Rose
burg to publish the names of persons
receiving lguor from outside points,
_together with the quantities and char-
acter of liguor received. Certain per-
sons there bélleve that by publishing
the names of those recelving liguor in
Doiglas ¢ounty the supply will be cur
tafled materially. .

Announcement is made by the dis
trict forecaster at Portland of the final
classification by the secretary of agri-
culture of practically all the lands
within - the Oregon national forest.
This forest covers & total area of 1.
140,920 acres lying between the Co
lumbia river and Mount Jefferson, and
fncludes the Bull Run réserve and the
Columbia Gorge Park.

The supreme court has decided that
Secretary of State Olcott must place
the name of Justice Charles E. Hughes
on the htallot in the May primary, as
a candidate for the republican nomin-
atlon for president. despite the fact
that Hugh¢s had requested the sec-
retary to keep his name off and made
it plain tha® he did not wish to be con-
sidered as reeking Lthe office.

Three steamers are to be construct-
ed at Portiand jolantly by the North-
west Steel company and Willamette
Iron & Steel company, and negotia-
ticna are Leing carried on through
which a fourth carrier ls expected to
boe contracted for immediately. Busi-
ness assur-d is estimated at $8,000,
000, the coitraect price of each vessel
being announced as abont §$1,000,000.

Governor Moses Alexander, of Ida-
ho, has accepted Govermor Withy-
combe’s invitation to be present at the
Oregon state fair on Friday, Septem-
ber 29, governors' day. Governor Lis-
ter, of Washington, has also accepied
an invitation to be present, so that, for
the first time in its history, the Ore-
gon state fair will have three. state
execntives participating in its pro-
gram at the same time. '

The Pacific Livestock-company, a
cattle concern of southern Oregon, has
traudulently secured possessionmr of
9772 acres of swamp land, of the ap-
proximate value of $195,450, according
to the complaint of Attorney General
QGeéorge M. Brown recently filed. This
is one of a number of suits instituted
by the attorneéy general to recover on
vast tructs of land for the state of
Oregon and from the present holders,
who are alleged to have secured pos-
pession and to elalm ownership by
fraud.

Governor Withycombe has appoint-
ed the following délegates to the con-
ference to be held by the National
Congervation Congress In Washington
on May 2, 3 and 4: . Fred W. Mulkey,
Portland ;. Willlam Pollman, Baker;
George ‘M. Cornwall, ; Mrs
Maida McMath, Portland; Frank M,
Warren, Portland; Senator 1. _H. Bing-
ham; Eugene; Robert Ruhl, Medford;
Anstin T. Buxton, Forest Grove; B.

H. Gastner, Hood River, and thée Ore-
" gon tdngressional delegation, compris-
fng Senators Chamberlain and Lane

ed the tot-' of motor vehicles listed

W. S eman, Portland; Mrs, Charles

and Représontatives Hawley, Sinnott

P

until she
lant aviator, and Nelson has promised ' Then she opened it and pinned » let Yot "1 “Both! What do you mean and MeArthur, -
not to iy much after we're married.” | ter to some of the garments and care ;‘mhm mho‘-“*t “Why, you:u‘:l iuu-u:m : ; i T e i
an oM married man of a couple | “I've seen him fly,” said Alvina kind-  folly replaced it as xhe found #t. »hpd \oviting. There | 98 that you hoped She'd call again, gn' *'l‘ﬁl and Cata” :
sre shaking bands | iy, I don't understand your fatber, | ‘After dlaner Ray, Who had worn & w.:"'m"hh' after she wus gone 70u said you wighed | ~Storks are purtia) t@kitteps s an ¢
stuff- | my dear, but I've given him my prom- | plain dark bive frock. came and Pt | w byt ' she'd pever come again.” - .wﬂﬂmmu o
hn.—!m.._m.mm ”_ m“m* r. ~ *_,m p W e o | v Vo 1[‘ storks, - '\.-‘l o en



