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WILL NOT DOWN.

fdienwburg Rebullding w (i Surprising
Rapldiry .,

Euuexgpunan, W.T, July 10.—The loan
offlees liwve been crowded all day with
people anxious to mortgage property for
money to rebuild, There is u disposi-
tion on the part of the agents to give 4l
& fair show. The leading agencies have
no hesitancy in negotinting long loans at
8 and § per cent. net on gilt-edged busi-
ess property, some even going as low
-a8 7, Contracts for brick bLuildings to-
-day have increased the totel to 4000 feet
Hrontage, an increase of 1000 feot since
yealerday. Teople who had frume shan-
ties bringing pood rent before the fire,
and who refused to build, are now tak-
ing hold ag vigorously us the most enter:
Prising citizens.

Competition it the diffurent portions
of the business secelion 18 also becoming
liwvely. The four business streets before
the fire bid fair. to increase to six. The
prinelpal contest appears between Third
and Pearl. A petitlon is being clrenla-
tod to widen the former to a hundred
{eel, extending frowr the Northern Pi-
Cifig depot to the city lanitd, about two
aniles.

Large Yrick hotels, that would be o
crodit to any city, are mow biing built
on both streets.

The only adjusters with whom there
has been any tréuble thus far are the
Awerican and Pennsylvania, of Phila-
dglphia, and the Phoenix, of Brooklyn,
who finally concluded that it was the
best policy to settle the just oldims of
polioy~holders. Loases are figured Ly
the adjusters at 1,500,000, on which
ioRurance amounts to only $360,000.
Foreign compnnies have suffered guite
Loavily.

Purties leave tho city tomorrow oyver

+the line of the Ellensborgh & Columbia

Hiver railrond, to secure rights of wav,

" This company is the same to which

< citizens snbscribed %75,000 stock belore

- the fire, the company agreeing to com-

= —=plete-ten-milos this-season, and the ye-
muinder early next geason,

© Her Rﬂﬁjﬂlénﬁna

“How dare vou speak to meof sucha
thing?” demanded Vida, springing to her
feot, with the look of an infuriated tigress.

“I dare, miss,” returned Phabe, sach mo-
ment growing bolder, “beeanss 1 am inthe
right. Everybody is blind bnt me, and I
onn't see Him led aw by yon.”

UAnd vou—you—lowbred wreteh,” said
Vida, white hot with pussion, *you daroto
apeak thus to ine?”

“Yes, miss, because Iean't soa Mr. Ken-
ard led to rain," sald Phobe firmly, “and
althonel 1 don’t wish toutler any threats,
I hig to say that if you don't spare Mr, Ken-
ard that T will go to Mr. Moope with what I
krow: and I think you lind betterheed me,
1 do indeed, miss,”

Vida fooke:d abher, and saw the resolution
in the simple girl’s eyes. It mnde her quail,
2ol #lie was uone the less afraid of her be-
eanse slie conld only guess at the extent of
Athe information she possessed.

SPHeebe," she gaid, with o violenl effort,
“lhiave I ever been your enemy?

“Not as I knows of, miss,"” was the reply.

“Why, then, are you mine?”

Yl'monot your enemy, ks and ([T may
be 50 bold, Pd say that you've notan enemy
in the world like yourself. 1'm surc it's not
for me to wish to harm you."

1 belleye you tire & good girl,” sald Vidaj
““but I have nab been so kind fo yon as I
songht to hnve been. I have a silk dress here

that is no good to me,”

*Thanky, miss,” sald Phosbe, “butl don't
want it.  Miss Ruth gives me plenty.”

“But there dre €0 inany Uses you can put

’

it ta
“No, mlss, I'll not fake I, sald Phaebe,

and with anotlier enclsy left the room.

Vida remained standing, looking nfter har,
The danger fully rovenled to her was ap-

ing, if not quite nnoxpeetad,

What did this girl know? Wasshe in the
~whole of the dvend sesret, or only in part of
41, of had she only guessed that something
wils wrong?

Vida could only surmise, and dare not

! ask. But the fact remalned that here was
peril from a sowroe she had not dreamt of, a
peri] that threatened her liberty and almost
her life. ’

And slie must pocket her ambition to be
Mys Moore, nnd give np Kenard, too. This
was galling, and' this giving up was not all
ot hef side,  Kennrd might not be pliable.
He might hold het to her word, which was
alréady given in a lover's sense.

All round the liorizon was troublad. She
had been sleeping unconscious of voleanie
fires beneath her, and the fivst rumblings of
the approaching storm and wruek eame
when the sun of her life was bright, and all
#0 fair before her.

CHATTER X.
- GROWING SUSPICIOUS.

Smokely Fair was in full swing, and it
was said by the mnjority of inhabliants that
it wns the best fulr they had known for
yaars,

Phis was not saying mueli-perhaps, for
the =ports aud pastimes of these uncient

revalries are growing oubol popular favor,

or being superseded by pléasure miore suit-
#ble to the tuste of the age.

. Musie-halls, antl in fhorease I the num-
er of theaters, fhe rallway, the telegraph,
and o hondred othér things haveall com-

bingd to help towards the extermination of -

the' strolling plityor who performs in booths.

Plg-fased Indies, spotied boys, six-logeed
ealves, ind other anclent favorites, no long-
er liold their own, and it is only in odd
places thut some remivimis of this class of
uxhibition linger still,

Smokely was one of those outside places.

‘I'he: chief caterers for the public wers
gipsies—mostly hulf-bred, for the Romany
dnughters are notso’ faithful to the tradi-

tions of their ruce us they used to be, and |

there are momy men and women who, like
Burdolph Dimsey, owe their birth to asso-
clation with the hatsedweller.

Many of these wera at the fair, the men
showing most of the alien blood, and the
women elingiog to the (ricks of the nomadic
race,

They told fortuncs while the men bought
and sold horses, and  their smooth tongues
whoedled many o plece of sliver out of the
pockets of ignorant listeners who belleyed
in their forecastings.

Jim the showman's wife was there, while
Jim exhibited a pespshow bearing the am-
bitious title of the “Victories of England at
Sea and on Shore.”

He stood outside to vaunt the praises of
his pletures, and to take the money. A blg
hindsome ‘man with grey halr, and silver
rings in his ears, bromd-shouldered and
strong—a man who might have made a for-
tune ns an exhibitor of foats of strength if
he had nob béen, like all hisrace, inbern
[dle and fond of a 1ifo of ease.

He hud sueceeded in filting his show, and
wits standing ountside smoking his pipe
when Sabina, his wife, came up. She bore
an infant at her back, and earried in her
hand somo small wicker brooms—a hand-
some daring-looking woman, witheyes that,
flashed as jewals never fashed, and a dgure
that atan aze on the right side of forty
would hnye made n sensation In Belgravia,

“Well, whint 1311, Sabina?" asked Jhn.

“That horse 18 back at the falr,” she an-
swered, -

*Who's got it®*

“Inrac, nnd ha's washed the marks off.
He saye thnt they take in'nobody, and enly
apoall the saie.”

“1s ho mind?" {

*You see o knows nothing,” hinted Sa-
binn.

“Go to im," suid Jim, “and tell iim that
he must tnke the brate nwiay. IS haunts ns
like ene of the polioe,”

“1t 1sn't the poor brite’s fanlt.”

“Tgold it ton man gong to Cornwall'”

“Yas, aud befors it gob there ' Lanah stole
it, aud so It kot back again.'

Jim shrugged his shonlders impatient!y.

“T wish they wonld  leave it alone,” he
sald; then after u pause: “*Have you heard
of Bardolph?"” )

“Nothing—nobody's seen him."”

“How did lie get soclear off®” spid Jim,
musing. *“Idon’t half like it, and so I tell
you Sabinn." -

“But what does it matter to ns?"

“Bartolph's treavherous, Sabina, I'veliad
a notlon that he meant b gel clear away,
and pevhaps shonlder that business at Gor-
donfells upon us. We've men from all
points tosday. Go and see if you can hear
anything of him."”

“She nodded, and wandered off about the
fair, asking questions hare and there, but
ever with an eye to business.

A staring  yokel, with s shock head of
hair, attracted her eye, and she was by his
side In o moment,

el your fortune, pretby  gentleman,™
ghe sakd,

SThecl] tell me Nes,” he doubtfully an-
swered,
 “Phe stars may He—T eannot say,” she re
Joined. I only tell you what they tell me,
pretty gentleman. Cross my hand with a
bit of silver and lot me read yonrfate.”

“1'll give thee sixpence.™

“Nay, pretty gentleman; o shilling—a
shilling for good lusk. Ilknow all about the
fair-bairad girl and her other lover,"

“Do thee now? exclaimed the yokel;
staring,  “But this is a good 'an 7

“They ara both here.™ said Sabing with a

keen look at him
“W iy, so they be.”

“And hie's mostian favor at present.”

“Weoll, T am blamed!" said the yokel.
“Here's a shilling. Now tell me more.

“Hold out your hawd, pretty gentleman,
and let mo read the lines”

The nmazed yokel hastened to obey, and
Sabina, stooping. down, pretended to trace
oertaii miarks on his soil-stnined palm, ad
hard and homy as the hool of & horse.

“You've given your heart o o fair lady
who doesn’t valoe I8 said the gipsy-wo-
man; “but she will by-und-by; when she
knows what vou are.”

“She knows what I am, woll enough,” he
saids “the carter to Mr. Gipkins, of Cowley
Farm.”

“I mean that when she knows how much
yowleve and how true you will be. There’s
8 line that shows she will walk through sor-
row to yon. She will have to” find out the
buseness of the other lover first.”

“She'd better do It soon," spid the rustle,
“or I be a-zolng after Mary Sturms,”

“Pon't be in a hurry, prelty gentleman,”
sald Sabina;“she’s not to blame, poor thing !
She has bean led away. Thank you, prétty
gentleman, and good-day.” ;

From hilm she. passed ton place where
half-a-dozen gipsy horse-dealers were giath-
erced together talking in an undertone. She
touched ono on the arm and he looked up
and made a rough bow with every. appear-
ance of respect.

“You come from the south?” she said.

“Yes,” ho answered.

“Do yoit kuow ong. Bandolph? Did you
see anything of him?™”

Ian-”

“Nor heard of Bim?”

“Nothing, except that he'd got off withoa
real lady.”

She moved away, and the man returped to

his comrades. Eroshe had got far she met
a blue-eyed vacant-faced lass hanging on
the arm of a heavy self-satisfied agriciltiral
laborer, who, in s lumorons spirit, had pin-
ned enlistmient-ribbons 'n his cap as a sign
of having bound himself {oenter ltito the
matrimonial army. : .

“Your fortune, pretty lndy,” sald Sabina,
“let me tell it - ;

“She knows I, said the selfsatisfied
lover.

“Oh no, she don’t,” returned Sabina,
shrewdly linking this pair with the yokel
on whom she had previously practised her
art; “'there’s danger not far away.”

“Lawks, now, is therel” exclaimed the
girl, opening her eves,

“There's an angry disnppeinted lover,”
eontinued Sabina. -

“Jack Stokes!" exclalmed the girl,

“He's not far away. Cross my hand with
# bit of sllver, pretty Indy, and I'll tell von
more. It will be all the better if the hand-
some gentleman physdt.”

The “handsome gentloman®™ at firat had
some doubts nbout having anyg money to
spare, but a liftle more skilful flattery ex-
tracted a shilling from him.

Sabina proceeded to read the: girl’s haud.

*This other loyer istall and blg, and has
aslight castin B8 loft eye,” =

“Oh lawks, how troe!” exelalmed the girl.:

“And his dresg is # brown velveteen cost,

punishment was the mainspring that worlk-
ed within har, and it did more than modesty

man,

+But what is your remson? he asked;
Yiyesterdny you gave me hope, to-day you |
drive me to despair.” £

“I'must have time,” she said-—"weeks,
~months. Be merclful to me, Kenard, Go
away and come againon—on 8. Valentine's
Eye, and I will' be kinder to youw.”

Shs had chosen that night ow tlie spur of
the moment, it belng then in her thouglits.

“It was fli-fated to Ruth,” he sald,

“And may therefore be fortunate for me,”
she roplied.  “Be merciful, Kénard, and go
away A !

“And if I dp, and come back on' &t Val-
entine’s Kve?” lie said. .

“] will be your wife when you willy™ she
replied.

*To that I hold you,” he sald, “and te-
morrow T will go to Meéntone. I ean kill the
time there. You will wrlte to me?”’

“As oftenas I dare, but you must wrlter
very littlo to me, s Ishow Ruth my lob
ters.”

ST will be cautious, denrest,” he sigheds:
*but oh, this weary waiting "

They lingered but & lttle time, for Vidm
was in fear of Phabe, and would not re-
miin, and they parted there,

cord brecohies and gaiters, and hg's got mis-
ehief In his heatt” A

The absurdity Of Sabina’s 3 had no |
ring of humer in'her listoners® § |

Both were utterly amnzed at
and stood dumbféunded.

STt will be be notto go home by the
same road with him,” pursued the sorceress,
“for loye Is blind{ and when does des-
perate things. Keep from himgpretty lady,
and good  luck will nttend yYou and your
handsome gentleman,”

With'an immgrable face Sabina left the
astonished lowizfml wandeged on, stop-

er wisdom,

ping here and e to -talk to'%ome of lier
rnoe or to take ¥ the breath'of some lg-
norant “house-dweller” with
ted nonsense. W f

Ere she returipd to her hugbiand ghe had
oollected some fifteen or sixteen shillings.

“You've heard nothing?" he'snid,

“No.' she raplgil, “not aword. Nobody's
seen him," j ok

“Then I'm rlehl! said ﬁm. “He's cut
ua for good and all"

“Whnt will Hecate say?”

“Bhe’ll cast him out or we shall, and then
he must take care of hlmself."

“He eould always do thiad.”

“Not without our help,” suid the show-
mnn sternly. ““When the pollige dogs ure
after him and he has only his own heels to
trust to, we shall soon find him laid by in
prison. Let him dis there,™

“Yon were dlways hard on the lnd, Jim.*

“Booause 1 kuow him.  He was never a
true Romany. How conld lie be with the i
blood of his trenclierous father in lis velns®
If I hed had my mind ['d have throttled |
him whan he Svas n oldldl T saw e tine
coming when he wonld beirny us.'”

“And yet yon helped him to get his lady=
wife, Jim®*

“Heente gave the word, and I obeyed., A
true Romany never does loss to his queen.
But Ldid it with nsore heart) for it wasa
kindly geutlemun he was told to kill,”

“He had good Iopks and & Kind leart,"
sald Sabina. )

“Iwve met him nany a time," replied the
showman, “'and he'd ‘always n good word
for me, a pleasant ‘Good-day’ and the like,
such as his peoplet use, mud itone of {he
ehildien was with me, he'd toss over u shil-
Iing and tell him 10 buy.sweeties with it. I
never liked the business, and I can't say
that I Lke It now.”

“But we are safe, Jimf
1 don’t know. "The Rlyer has eome, and
he says that the fathey ismaking a stir™

Sabina’s facadarkened, and with & froub-
led look sho glanced arcund ber.

“Spies ave gut and aboul,"™eontinued the
sliowinn, ‘ﬁd there's ple

r keen-wits

money offere

“Let them offer it," re
“our people won't talfe it

“Who shall say how many Bardolphs we
muy have among us? Very few of the tribe
are frue-blopded now."” \

“Let them do thelr worsh” sald Sabina

roudly. “We've stood In as mueh danger
Eefon-, and nothini cune of IL” f

SAnyway, they shin'n't hurt you,™ he sald.
“Whatever comes 1'll benr {t. T'vetold He-
eate togointo the Walds and keep there.
She's best outof the way. Tomorrow we
will go on."

hGive me the key of the van, Jims Pllgo
and see that all lies safe there,”

He took o _key from his pocket, and she:
passed round to the back of the show wlere
their traveling-van was standing. A pad-
lock was on the door, and having removed.
it she entered, carcfally closing the door
after her, After o briel delay she 'came ont
agaln, and made all seeure is belore.

Returning fo her husband she gave hime
the key agalh, saylog:

SIF you coulil meke an enrly startof itX
think it would ba better.”

“So it comes to thal,” he replied,. “Well,
it threatens rain, and #s goon . as the falr
thins 1l close up and we'll start. The Flyer
must go on to sny that we are coming.*™

The Flyer wasnglpsy lad of abont six-
{oen, famous for his flevtness of foot, and
on that account ‘'was used 08 o Jnessenger
from one tribe to another, Having secured
him'by calling out ss'he passed, Jim  {he.
showman gave liim some money and o mes-
BAHE

F‘{}D to the Wolds,” he salidl, “anil sivy that
I awn ecoming, aud that everything must be
kepbelose i they dop't wans the hounds of
the law barkiyg nround thsnoe

The boy noddsd, snd Lped away.

CHATPTER XI,
DEEPER AND BELFER STILL,
“It i useless o pload, eKenard; I sy
sgy no.” N
They stood in the shizubbery eoncoaled
from view, nnd e had been plending his’
hardest for  her o eonsent. e become his

wife, but she dured not Vel

Thoe terrar of exposwie snd following -

Kenard o golng in sought his- mother,
and told ber of hisg intended departure.

“T have thought you looked unwell,"” he
said, “and s changs will do yon good.”

She ylelded to him as shehad always done
ineverything, and her husband ylelded to
her. soton the morrow, Kenard went awny.
ana e Gordontells was very dull ana saa,

Vida and Rith were thrown more togeth-
er than they had been for weeks past, and
drove and'rode together.

One day they drove Into Carpingdean for
Rath to sea het dressmaker, and on arriving
there Vidaset her down at tha plaee, re-
fosing to go inwith her.

“You will find meat the chemist’s,” ahe
sald, “I'want some hair-wash, and shall
have it made up nfter a recipa I found the
other day In.anold book,”

The chemist wis not in the shop, and his
apprentice was the only person bahind the
counter.
 He was syoung man with budding whisk-
ars, very susceptible toladles’ soclety, Vida,
to him, was an ethereal ereature, a being to
bow down before aud worship,

€ blushed ns red as a peony as she entér-
ed the shop, and when shensked for huir-
wash proceedediti eomponad it with trem- |
bling hands.  The rattling he made among
the glass bottles was prodigious. :

But the ingredients were few, and he had
the preparations ready in two minutes,

As he lwiditv before Vida, she looked
straight! at him, and he was as helpless ns
& humming-bizdin the presence of a rattie-
snuke,

;;Ycu nre forbidden tosefl polsons,” she
suld.

S0l no-o," e statnmersd, *not exactly
forbidden” {

or prudence could have done in such awo- |-

precaution locked it. Then ternh

she asked azaln:
"W-h‘ﬁk i= the matter with vou
= =Ny 0WI il; is aliv

to me!"” said Ruth, in tones tha
dagyers fo the heart of the listen

“Impossible!” said Vida.~ “Heg
dered.”

*You may think so.”

“Everybody says so,” refurned

“But listen, this iz froh him—
1t 1s his owa handwrifing, but th
another wross, bueauss he cannoy
me yor"” S Rt A

“It is all & detuzion. Somebody i
ing npon you, Buth,”

*No,mo. Listen:

UMy own,oww Danning.—Iam a
1 cannot come bor you yet. Belleve ai
In me.. Wait! I shall soon be free,
to ease your loving hescl. Mine wi
until I meet yoiu

YKoep wy Ivluq'tw seeret, or if you
tell anvone, let it be VWida, who is
friend to us both.  Thust in me.
fail. Your loving and devoted;” Ba

‘“I'here, there,” eabdl Ruth, with
eagerness, “you see he'is true, Lool
his writing. Look, Vida, look I'*

“T tell you,” eried Vida, half besid
self with amazement and tesyor, *'thi
impossible. The grave-dbesnot give
dead [

*Who says that hie 18 In Lis grave ! ;
Ruoth trlumphantly, *Oh, Vidi, do no
to-zhill this appy hour, Basil is aliv
loves e, and Is'true. - Oh,. let me ¢
your arms, for I am bowed dowss by w
ol-my joy!”

“Ret me look at the lether,” sidd Vids

Ruth gave i to herand Jneltas her
withitears of happiness running down
cheeks. Vida lookad at the paper and.
that it wag indesd Basil's: writing o
splendid forgery ofit, betier thati. she’]
sell had ever been guilty ofe”

““L'his does not tally with his lask letts
your valentine,” she suld.

*The last was n forgery and a cheat,” s
‘bed Ehth, *I used to think so, but Lam s
of itmow. 1 have enly towait for Basil a
Le will eome to mes”

Vida's brain was in' s turmoil,  She eou
not believe it to be true. But 1f Basil h
not weitten that lettér from, whom did
amnnaie?

“Can 1 have committed another ferge
In my sleep?” she thought, snd with a hast
moveinent took thie envelope from Buh'
other hand. It bore only the postmark o
Gordonfalls,

STt must ba so," she thought with's sigl
of rellef; 1 have taken to writing and post
ingletbers in my dredms—buy if not, em
Basil be alive? If so, may not Buardelph
live also® Am 1 awake or dreaming, os am
I golngamad?” i

Thensshia looked down at REothy who wns
brughing away her taars and looking up.

SRuth.” sha suid, 91 will keap your seeret
well, and mind you keep it too—until Basil
comes.”

W Len he comes—oh, what joy, Vidae '

“Yes, uth, what joy1 But itds too wuer
for-yous Iiedown onay bad alittle kil

“Miss Moore hns o very 0l dog whieli'slie

wishes to destroy,” sald Vida, “Conld yoir

iva her something quiek, fast, and as pais-
ea8 1s possible?™”

“33 It a lnrge or small dop?” asked the as-
sistant, .

“A very large- ene—a Nowfoundland,”
anid Vida. : _

He brought out & small phial, and poural
into it from a bottle e tovk onut of a lockal
cuphoard a small quantity of Hquld. Then
lie put on the ascustomed label announsing
it was poison.

“You will bearery. eareful with it, ma’am®
he said. “Tiere is enongh to Kill two poo-
ple‘eyen in thissmall boitle.™

“Wa only vennt to kill a, dog, of course.”
she answered sweetly., “And hereis Miss
Moors,  Ruth dewr, Ihave obbained what
wa wanbad, . Do vouneed anvihing else®”

SNo, 1 think net,™ veplied Tt

And they leff the shop together, the - -
slataut bowing them out'with the grace f
un anclent chewndler tronbled with cormns.

It was not untfl they were ouf ol sight |
that he remembored be had forgotien to ob-
tnin Vida's signatioe In Abe ‘Sales of Pol-
son’ bonk in. nccordance with & statute
Paviiamentnasge and provided

“But in can’t watter with people ke
that,” liethought. “Lord, how handsome

they bothure!'If I had ten thousand a yean,
T

But it weunld notbear thinking of. Ha-
had nob tepsthousand, nor one hundred, and
in akindiof fremzy he selzed hold of the
pestle and mortir and  pounded uothing fon
ten minutes, just to let the steam off.

Vidn, not entively unconscious of the ofs
foct of her beauty on the chemlst's assis-
tant, but supremely indifferent to if, drove-
lome with Ruth, chatting gally, but with
the fell purpose of murder in her heart.

As one lie often necessitates another, so
erimes of a deaper dye have thelr following.

The erime from which Basil suffered led
to tha sinylng of Bardolph Dimsey, and now
for Ly safety shis must remove Phaebe.

w1 bury every stom of my secrat in. the
graviy™ sho said to herself, and if a seore.of
people hwd stood in her way she wouid
rewdlly Lave saerificed them all.

A they drove up to Gordonfells thaisoy
witli the afternoon post-bag appenreds.

Barkor, the butler, was staniiing. adthe
door w recelyve I8, andiwith Lis aceastomed
gir of solemin Importance took It into the

hall and unlocked it

“One for you, miss,” hi sitld to Ragh, “and
$wo for Mr. Moore—that s nll.”

*What a fearful serawl!™ excladmed Ruth,
examining an eavelope addressed to her in

o straggling hapdi

“Some begglng letter” salk Vida ocon-
temptuously, and passod upstairs to her
room. 4
~_8he had not been thers tes;minutes, whem
Ruth withon wild light in hereyes appeared.,
Bhe heldiihe lettér with cae hand, and Ghe
other prossed to her beating heart.

Gl sald YVida, “schat s the ppbles
with you!™

“Clase the door!™ gasped Ruth, 4 have
a seereb to tell.you, T nsust confideinsome-
Toody or T mugt die, Bt only oursslves must
know it

i0-Acre Farms.

Vida olosed tha door, asd as an additlondl b

and Compose ¥o1 ...

St gently forced her upon the voueh, and
leaving her, turned to the letteragain. Sean-
ulng the envelope oloser she saw some col-
orless ralged letters on the flup—the name
of the stationer who sold it

“Brown and Jones, York,” she marmur-
e, “that is no envelope of mineor anybody
bere. Basll i3 alive!”

With o fierce gesture she turned  to Ruth,
who lay with her eyes closed, as 1f aslesp.
( Clontinued megt week. )
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