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CHAPTER XXIll—Continued.
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Mrs. Romilly finishod her wholesgle
order and wheezed oot like a grand
old antomoblile of ao enrly model,

When they were glone the pariners
gnzed at Daphne's Hst oand then ot
each other,

“What on earth munde yon take it3"
Mry, Chivvis exclulmed,  “You know
we can't 01 e

*We're golng to il G

“But how?"

“Darned If T know, but— Well, we'll
have to get a lot of sewing-women In
and st up nights."

“Dut the muterinl,
those things on eredit”

“Then I'll borrow cash and pay for
't.'l

*Borrow where? You sald
wouldn't trouhle your brother,"

“I'm not respongible for what T have
&nld or may say. Besides, 1 don’t mind
golng to Bayurd, now that I can go
with success, I'll eall on him In a
business way and offer him Interest
and all that, I guess Mrs, Romilly's
nume 18 good enough collnteral,”

All andonsclous of Daphne's affalres,
Bayard was appronching his office
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Mrs. Romllly Finished Her Wholesale
Order and Came Wheezing Out Like
a Grand Old Automobile of an Early
Model.

with the brisk manner of a triumphant
capitallist. But that was bluff for out-
ward effect. He was actually dizzy
with loss of bearings and control.
Bayard had earried lieavier burdens
than Clay, and under the sting of
Lella's whip had taken greater risks
for higher prizes. The crash In the
street had found him so extended that
he could not recover without additlop-
ul help, That very morning one of
his brokera had called on him for a re-
mnewal of margins, He had to have
five thousand dollars or he would lose

Rebuffed from every door, Bayard
had gone to Wetherell's office—a mys-
terlous sort of place surrounded by
guards and secret service men to
ward off the menace of sples, real and
imaginary,

Bayard had unusual difficulty In
passing the lines. The reason he soon
heard. A new man was In charge In
Wetherell's place, a retired British of-
ficer whose natural and affected gruff-
ness was aggravated by the unpleas-
ant nature of his tasks. Ile had only
one eye.

He made Bayard describe who and
what he was and what he wanted,
Only Bayard's desperation gave him
strength to ask this old Cyclops for
un advance on new contracts,

Bayard went away In a stupor. e
hnd intelllgence enough to feel that he
could less safely attack Wetherell
now than before, He would seem to
b Implicated In the fellow's malfens-
unce, He would only advertise to his
creditors that his vauoted contracts
were worthless, Business men will en-
dure much to escape such publication
of thelr wrongs,

Bayard kept his head high till he
renched his own office, Then he fell
into his chalr and propped his elbows
on his desk and gripped his hot brows
in his hands as If he were holding his
skull together. It 18 the business man's
attitode of prayer,

It was thus that Daphne found him
when she opened the door narrowly
and closed it behind her as softly ns
La Tosca. Bhe was beaming with af.
fection and Importance, and when at
her mischlievous “Ahem!" Bayard
looked up she was &o pretty that he
forgot himself long enough to smile
und rush forward to embrace her,

She was wondering how to state her
errand when the telephone rang, It
startled Bayard strangely. He caught
it to his Mps as a toper lfts a glass,
He pressed the recelver to his ear and
evidently recognlzed the wolce that
suld “Hello" from somewhere,

He answered in monosyllables of
the least importance, but Daphne
livard gloom o them,

The Thirteenth

Commandment

Duynrid hung up the recelver, pushed
the telephone awny nx a bitter sup,
nnd Inughed sheepishly.

“Grent convenlence, the telephone!
Just lenrned that Uve dropped more
money than I ever hoped to have, ‘For
want of a nall the shoe was lost,” Oh
well, It saves me from spending It
foolishly, But If I'd hiad ive thonsnnd
dollurs— My God! If 1I'd had five
thousnnd dollnrs,™

Daphne conld think of nothing more
helpful to say than n easunl, “How's
| T

“Don't nsk me!"” Bayard smiled,
Tell me, What ean I do for you,
honey, before 1 go to take some nosty
medicine from the president,”

“Nothing dear. 1 hnd to come down-
town on an ereand, g0 I thought I'd
run in and say ‘hello) "

“Well, hello!™

e Kisged her and patted her back
with doleful tenderness nand she went
out of his oflice luto the elevator, Its
fron-harred  door and Its  clanking
clinlng gave It a congenial prison feel-
ing, and the bottomless pit it dropped
lnto secined even more appropriate,

CHAPTER XXIV,

Daphne wanted to run awny from
her thoughts and she walked for a
mile or two up the deep ravine of
Broadway., She dared not go baek to
Mrs, Chivvis Just yet with her bad
news,  She thought of asking Clay for
a4 lonn. She swept the appalling dea
from her braln with a puf® of derlsion,
Besldes, he was out of town, Baynrd
had suld, She thought of nsking Tom
Dunne for it. She tried to blow that
idea from her mind, but It kept drift-
Ing back llke n bit of stubborn thistle-
down, She could not outwalk 1t.

At length she grew o desperate
that ghe stopped at a telephone booth
and brazenly enlled up Duane's nums-
ber, He chaneed to be at home. When
he heard her volee he erled:

“Oh Lord, It's good to hear you.
Sing ngain, sing agoin, nightingale "

“I'm no nightingale, I'm a business
woman, offering you an lnvestment.”

She told him the whole story. The
name of Mrs. Romilly made him whis-
tle. *Old Gorgon Zola," he ealled her,
and added, “You're n made woman."

“But the clothes aren't made, and I
can't make 'em till T get some money.
Would you—could you advance me a
lHttle on the most excellent security?”

“How much do you want? Where
shall I bring 1t

“Mall two—er—five hundred dollars
to the shop, will you? And I can never
thank you enough.”

“Hush. It's me that thanks you.
Don't you want more?"

“No, thanks,"”

“It . will be there In the early mall
and T may c¢all round later to put a
mortgnge or gomething on the place.”

“Good-by," she chuckled, and hung
up the recelver. She was erying soft-
Iy as she stole from the blessed booth,
and she looked less llke a successful
business woman than ever.

Somethlng made her think of Weth-
erell,
floor and rang the bell. Lella's new
butler admitted her with pomp, Daph-
ne walked past him into the drawing-
room. Leilla and Wetherell were
standing there In bheavy coats, They
seemed to be a little shocked at seeing
Daphne. She was horribly hurt at
seeing them, but she chirruped:

“Just come in?"

“Just going out,” Lella answered,
kissing Daphne nervously,

“Where?' Daphne asked, with In-
trepldity, as she shook hands with
Wetherell—n  prize-fighter’'s prellmi-
nary handshake It was.

“Oh—er—Just motoring about a
bit.”

“Thanks—1'd love it," Daphne dared
to say, almost as much amnzed as
they were at hearing her anccept the
Invitation that had not been glven,

She was quite shameless from thelr
point of vlew, but she felt that it
wonld be unpardonnble to let her
brother's wife go unrebuked or at
least unalded and unchaperoned on a
crulse so perilous to reputation if not
to character,

While she wns at the miserable
business she declded to mnke n good
Job of It. When they went down to
the car she squeezed In between Lella
and Wetherell, Lella blanched with
jenlousy and cold rage.

They dmed at Long DBeach and
watched the dancers, in sullen mood,
Wetherell ordered much champagoe
and would not listen to Leiln's plens
that he let It alone, He frightened her
n little by his reckless mood, and
Daphne began to dread the journey
home in the dark with champagned
hands on the steering wheel,

After Daphne and he had executed a
funernl dance Lella was emboldened
to step out with him. They talked
very earnestly and he secmed to hor-
rify her by what he sald to her,
Daphne could not fmagine what It
wans, Bayard had not told her of Weth-
erell's downfall from ower,

Watherell confessed hils disgrnce to
Lella In the dance, and Lella was siek-
ened with the gordid outeome of her
romance. Bhe had played with tire
and got soot on her hands.  She quit

the dance and ashed (o Lo tal oo ) omge

RUPERT HUGHES

She stopped off at Bayard's |%

Coprright by Harper & Brothery

Wetherell felt that she hnd turned
agninst him and he reached for the
lust of the wine to fling It down his

thront, Loella grimly took it from his
flagers and emptied It in the jee
bucket,

“Chaouffenrs and chinmpagne are n
bad  comblnation,” she Inoghed, but
there was o speer on her lps,

“Oh, very well " Wetherell sneered
fn turn. He pald for the dloner and
tipped the walter with the Iavishness
of o bankrupt, He tipped lavichly the
man who guarded his ear, and swung
out Into the rond with an instant
speed that would have been prettier
If there had been less danger,

Duaphne and Lella were good sports,
but they were not merry, Wetherell
furnished all the merriment, and his
wins from wine and despalr. It was
the wine that brought out the truth.
He had to tell Daphne what he had
told Lelln, of his misfortune with his
bally old government,

He agked Daphne to explain to Bay-
ard how sorry he was that he was In-
volved In the erash,

“Your broth' Bayard's aw'fly nice
fel’', Miss Skip. He's got nleest 111
wife In worl', Perf'ly good W1 girl
Straight as a string—strauight as they
mnke 'em. No nonsense about W'Y
Leil', I just love hev—perf'ly hon-
or'ble love, I'd do anything in worl’
for Lell'—or 1I'' Miss Daffy—or ol
broth’ Bay'd. Tell him ‘at, will you,
llke a goo' W' girl? Tell Bay' ‘at,
will-119"

Daphne grew furlous. She felt now
that she bhad Justified her presence
here. She held Lella fast in her em-
brace and  commanded  Wetherell,
“Slow down nt once! Do you heuar?
SBlow down thls car!”

Wetherell lnughed : “Bless 11'l' heart.
I'm goin' take you home, You're quite
shafe with me—quite. Man that's
born to be hanged never drown or get
automokilled—that's good word—au-
tomokllled—eh, what?”

They whipped round a somber jut in
the road, and his searchlight painted
Instantly In white outlines against the
binck world a wagonload of sleepy
children returning from some village
church affair. They were singing,
drowslily, “Merrilee we ro-la-long-ro-la-
long."

Daphne and Lella seemed to dle at
once,

Wetherell groaned, “Oh, my God,
the 1'l" ehil’ren!”

There was nothing for Wetherell to
do but what he did. He spun his wheel
nnd drove his thunderbolt Into an
open concrete culvert, There was a
furious racket, The car turned a
somersault and crumpled In a shud-
dering mnss,

Wetherell, pinloned under the wheel,
wns knocked this way and that and
his beautiful head cracked on the con-
crete llke a china doll's,

Lella was snatched from the car as
If invisible hands had caught her ex-
quisite body for a lash to flog a tele-
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Wetherell Furnished All the Merrl-
ment and His Was From Wine and
Despair,

phone pole with, then threw her Into
a ditch, Daphne was flung and bat-
tered and thrust under the car when
it turned over, And then the gonsoline
spilled from the shattered tunk and
caught five,

CHAPTER XXV,

Underneath the machine lany the
relics of Wetherell, who would suffer
no more here. Close by wis Daphne
Kip, whom a brief unconsclousness
gnve n short furlough from torture.
She was not allve enough to be afrald
of the long, lean flames about the
gansoline  tank, though they kept
springing at her lke wolfhounds held
in a wenkenlng leash, They had not
vet quite reached hexg, but they wissed
her less and less,

A nmall distance off, Lella lny still,

In almost her first ungracerul aieltuds,
oblivious for a few wmoment
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outrnges the blind forcees of momen-
tum had wreakied on her with the fury
of a Bill Sikes trying to beat a woman
to death,

The chaulfeurs and passengers of
enrs that drew up In lengthening
quenes ran to the seene of Wetherell's
disnstor,

At first they could not see Welh-
erell, but they saw Daphne ond her
perll, and they sot frantieally to work
to dreag her free, But she was 2o
cnught that they covld not relense her
until they shonld remove the car, They
pulled and henved, but It was Jnmmed
into the eulvert nnd the diteh so tight
that they could not budge it, though
they took risk enough and suffered
blistered hands and charred clothes,

At lust one choufMeur fastened a
chaln to the rear axle of Wetherell's
car and to the front axle of his, and,
by alternnte bocking and swerving,
drageed ol holsted Wethorell's ear
upwird and reosrward while other moen
suntehed Daphoe from beneath and
awany from the flumes Just as they
woere nibbling at her <kirts,

At the =ame time they dizclosed the
body of Wetherell and with huge dif-
fleulty fetehed It forth.  Still others
found Lellan In a heap, a toy with
hroken Joints,

The lust thing Daphne had known
wis the sensation of being shaken to
death, a helpless mouse in o terrior's
month, The next she knew wns that
she wag seated on the edge of a diteh
and leaning sgninst the shoulder of »
kneeling wommnn in evening dross,

A number of shadowy men and
women wavered against the searing
glure of the gasoline,

They arrived at Inst at a hospital,
Daphine wasg 1fted ont and delivered
into the possession of two curt young
Internes,  She was stretched on o lit-
ter, carried feet foremost into an ele-
vator, down a corridor to a room, and
rolled out on a bed, Two nurses pro-
ceeded to undress her and bathe her,
Then an older doctor eawe In and ex-
amined her lnjuries, She blazed with
shaume, one complete blush; but to
him she was hardly more than a car
brought to n garage. He nodded cheer-
fully and sald:

“Not n bone broken, young lady,
and no Internnl derangements that 1
can discover, A few burns, that's all,
and a big shoek.”

“Is Lelln  hurt
mumbled,

“She I8 hurt a trifle worse than you.
But she'll come round all right,”

“T don't belleve you!" suld Daphne,
and sighoed, “Poor Bayard!™

“Who Is Bayard?"

“My brother—her hushand”

“Ah, the young mun who wus— The
other young man was not your hug-
band, then?"

Daphne shook her head.
relation—a friend."

“Perhaps we'd better notify Bayard.
What's his Inst nnme? FHas he a tele-
phone?"

Daphne muttered his name and nnm-
ber. Then her head was lifted, a cap-
sule placed In her month, and a glass
of water held to her lips, When she
was restored to her pillow a sedative
was within her to subdue the riot of
her thoughts,

She wondered what Duane would
think of her now, She remembered
the money she had asked him to lend
her, It would be In the morning's
mail. But she would not be there to
open it. Mrs. Chivvis might not dare
to!

All her acqualntance Degan to march
past Daphne’'s brain  In  review,
Thoughts and half-thoughts and whim-
sles danced through her mind In a ear-
nival of stupor and frenzy, while to
the eyes of the nurses she lay still and
slept.

In another room Lella was shriek-
Ing and fighting, whimpering and
moaning, a torn gazelle under the
cluws and fangs of tigerish pain, Ab-
ruptly there eame a lethal sllence also
from her. They hand succeeded In
drugging her at last,
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much?' Daphne

“He is no

When Daphne had left Bayard In
the afternoon she had found that he
was depressed, but not how deeply.
She supposed that his money loss was
only a fallure of expected profits, or
the mishup of an Investment. 8he
did pot dream that he was crippled
flnanelnlly,

Bayard was so forlorn, so profound-
ly ashamed of his bad guesswork,
that he could not bear to show his
faoce at any of his clubs that night,
He had boasted there too often of
having bought heavily of the stock, He
had persunded too many of his friends
to lovest o it

So he went where busy men go
when other places are closed to them,
He went home, When he reached his
apartment he found that Lella had
given the servants a night out,

Lella had left no word of her own
plans, After a forlorn delay Bayard
called for Daphne., She was gone, too,
with no word of her return,

At last the telephone rang. A man's
volee spoke and explained that At
spoke from the hospital,

“Is Mr, Kip there? Is this Mr. Kip?
Mr., Bayard Kip? Your wife Is here,
und your sister, and your friend Weth-
erell—uutomobile accldent—out here
on Long Island-—pretty bad smuash.
Your- wife’'s not very well—better
come out—as soon as you can'"

The world recled. Bayard seized his
hat, played a tattoo on the elevator
bell, darted Into the street, yelled at a
taxicab with feroeity, got in, ordered
the driver to “go like hell,” He kept
putting his head out to howl at him,

At the hospital he questioned the ln-
terne flercely about Leila and Daphue,
and had evasive answers, He did not
ask about Wetherell, but the iloterne
volunteered the news that he was
dend,

of the?

That made the ultimate difference,
Buyerd gtopped short In awe, his fore-

head cold nx I o o,
been Inid on It. Death vous
Where would he stopt

In the ~hill white alsle of the correl
dor hls frenzy gave place to o Sense
of bitter cold. A chill white nurse led
him past doors and doors to a room

thing, a cylinder of cotton,

Lella's face was nlimost Invieible in
sandapes; her whols hody erisscrossed
and swaddled, She wos an Egyptinn
princess mummied, For a mowent her
soul cnme out of the drug at his gusp
of pity. It ran about inside its cocoon
trying to find n nerve to pull or a
muscle to signal to him outslde, The
mere Hiting of her hand brought from
her a moan of such woe as canceled
all Bayard's grievances ngalnst her.

Onee Bayard's  resentments  and
fealonsles were swept feom his mind,
hig old love eame buck throbblng and

He Was So Grateful, So Eager to Be
Deceived That He Forgot Her State
and Clutened Her Hand Hard and
Kissed It in Gratitude,

leaping,  His very soul bled and he
dropped to his knees, his arm thrown
across that bundle of wreckage which
hud been his cholee among the world's
benuties,

He was coon dragged from his com-
munion with his once-more uncon-
selons bride by the young doctor, who
lifted him up with the unpracticed
diplomaey of Internes and led him
aslde, grumbling: “Say, what you try-
ing to do? Kill her? She's weak and
her heart's fluttering, Cheer her up
If you ean. If you can’t, you can't

stay. Better not stay, anyway."
Bayard apologlzed cravenly and |

promised better behavior, and was

permitted to steal back to Lella, He

took her one undumaged hand ; it was
a8 benutiful as the severed hand of n
Greek statue, and as marblish white
and ecold.

#he Interne led him at length eot
into the corridor, And now Bavawl
rememberad that he had also a sister,
an only sister, In this same tavern of
pain, His heart went out to her, Ile
remembered, too, that they had a fa-
ther and a mother to tell or decelve,

The Interne assured him  that |
Daphne's Injurles were slight. She
looked snd enough when he peered In
nt her, though she was far from the
dreary  estate of Lelln, She was |
asleep, but she woke at the sound of
his step, and, turning her head with
effort, opened her eyes and smiled nt
him feebly and whispered his name,
and beckoned to him with one weank |
finger, '

Daphnoe’s heart ached out to him; |
she hugged him as hard a8 her weak
arms would let her, She searched her
mind for comfort. She could think of
nothing so comforting just now as a
hearty, reassuring lle. She whispered:

“It's all my fault, honey. Yon see,
Mr. Wethercll was taking me out for a |
ride, I met Lella, She told me you |
telephoned you weren't coming home
for dinner, She looked so lonely that |
I nsked her to come nlong and chap |
eron us, I'm to blame for It all, Cow
you ever forgive me?"”

He was so grateful, so eager to he
decelved, that he forgot her stato nnd
clenched her hand hoard and kissed 0 |
in gratitude for a priceless boon, The
nurse, returning, saw the deed and
smiled, not knowing what Joy Bagyard |
wis tuking In absolving Lella of sus-
picion und loading himself with blpme,
At such n time we love to bow our !
own hends In shame and cast ashoes
upon our hair, The taste of ashes lu
the mouth Is good ut such a time,

Daphne's first visitor after Bayard
was Mrs, Chlvvls, |

“Oh, my dear!” she murmured. "1
read in the papers about your misfor-
tune, Such a night as 1 had spent! 1|
wus so ufrald for you! And to thine |
that you were lying here in such puin ! |
And I might have helped you," |

Dapline smiled, and they eclasped
hands ke the two splendid lttle busl
ness women they were,

“How's the shop?” Daphune usked,

“I haven't been there,"

“It Isn't open, then?"

“No, Indeed. With yow here?”

(TO BR CONTINUED.)

8cale Reveals Salmon's Age.

A single scale from a salmon Wi
tell its owner's age and whether the
fish's plckings have been slim or tro
opposite, When viewed through a m
croscope the scale will reveal ting
lines, which have developed at the rat
of 10 a year, Lines crowded clos

E

widely spread Indics' s

prove that the salmoa has been vl
high.
ecang
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where in a white bed lay a chill white
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THIS WOMAN
'SAVED FROM
AN OPERATION

By taking Lydia E. Pinkham’s
Gegetable Compound, One
of Thousands of SuchCases.

Black River Fahs, Wis.—‘‘As Lydl

, B Pinkbam's Vegetable Compou

me from an
I cannot

uvedu
il operation
lapeenou h in praise
| of it. 1suilered from
organic troublesand
|| my side hurt me so
1 could hardiy be u
| from my bed, and
| was unable todomy
housework. [
the best doctors in
\| Eau Claire and they
wanted me to have
‘| an operation, but
| Lydia E. Pinkham's
Vegetable Compound cured me so 1 did
not need the operation, and I am tellin
all my friends about it"’—Mrs. A. W,
BINzER, Black River Falls, w“.t.h ]
It is just such experiences as that o
Mrs. BIJI'I?.EI' that hes made this famous
root and herb remedy & household word
from ocean to ocean  Any woman who
suffers from inflammation, ulceration,
displacements, backache, nervousness
irregularities or '‘the blues shoul
pot rest until she has given it 8 trla!.
and for special advice write laydiu E
Pinkham Medicine Co., Lynn, Masa
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Now Is the Time
to Buy a Farm in

Good Old U.S.A.

Although the war s over, the de-
mand for food continusa. The business
of producing things to eat, therefore,
glves promise of paying satisfactory

dividends

The . 8 RAILROAD ADMINIS.
TRATION offera Lthe co-operation of its
HOMESEEKERS' BUREAU to those
who wish to sngage in farming, atock-
rialning, dalrying, poultry rulsing, fruit
rrowing, and kindred pursuits, Free
nformation will be furnished about
farm opportunities In any State on
reqent

Write today. Qlve me the nams of
the State you want Informuation about;
say what line of farm activity you
wish to follow, and the number of
neres vyou will nesd, and let me Know
what kind of terms you desirs. The
more particdlars you can send regard-
ing yvour regquiremants, the better [ can
Wrve you

Nothiag to Sell. Only laformation te Give

J, L. EDWARDS, Mannger,
Agrl, Section, U. 3 Railroad Adminis-
tration, Hoom 2000, Washington, D. C

Hooked to Death!

This may happen if your cattle have horus, or
they may iojure each othernnd keepthe whole
berd excited. BE HUMANE, Preveut horos
growing while calves are young. It means a
contented and mwore protitable bherd. Use

DR. DAVID ROBERTS'

HORN KILLER

At our dealers or
POSTFPAID 50c
Consnlt Dn. DAVID ROBERTS
about all anlmal allments. Ins
formation free. Send for'yrlcc
st utsmedlciue. nllltihartil { RfEE
f “The Cattle Specialist” w ull info
Sation on Abortion in Cows. DR, DAVID ROBERTS
VETERINARY (O , 100 Grand Ave., Waukesha, Wis,

Redeeming Trait,

She—At least there s one thing to
the credit of Anunias,

He—What is that?

She—When he was caught in the
act of Iying he didn't say he couldn't
help 1t: it was all Sapphira's foulte-~
Baltimore American,

Keep your liver active, your bowels clena
by taking Dr. Plerce's Pleasant Pellets and
you'll keep hemithy, wealthy and wise, Adv,

A dull play will never annoy you it
you let your wife go ro it alone.
— -

Work oo Hard ?

I'hia time of the year tinds everyone

burrying to get the home cleaned up
for summer. It's a pleasure, too, when
yog"n well, but no man or woman with

a “bad back” enjoya doing anything.
If your back is lame, if sharp twin
catch you when lifting and you feel
tired and worn out, kidney weakness is
Ili)i'.?lr causing your l.mu'blel. Don't wait!
AY Inay cause grave ropsy or
Bright's disease. Doan's Kidney Pills
have helped people the world over,

- Ex-Judg J. M.
Wallace, 18 N, Third
Bt, Humboldt,
Kans, says: “M

kidneys were wen

and the secretions
were filled with sedi-
ment and passed ir.
regularly. The pas-
siuges were painful
too, and at night thiks
weakness  aspeciully
bothered me My
back ached constant-
v, 1 was dizgzy nnd
nervous and morn-
§ _Ings felt all worn
out. 1 tried differsant
medicines, but nothfnf guve me rellef
until 1 ook Doan's Kidney Pills,. The
pains left and m|v kldneys were se-
stored to a normal condition. "

Gat Doan’s at Any Store, 80¢ a Box
DOAN'S "y
FOSTER-MILBURN CO., BUFFALO. N. Y.

Fy T

SANITARIUM
SULPHO SALINE SPRINGS

Located on our own premises
and used in the

Natural Mineral Water Baths

OUnsurpassed in the treatment of

RHEUMATISM

Heart, Stomach, Kidney and
Liver Discasea

Moderate chargea. Address

O W. . Mar.
e o R S VERETT oS Neb.
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