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CHAPTER XIV

“Sit down, Ginnie,” Jerry said.
“You lock tired.’

She sat down in & chair. And/

he thought how here in her room,
with the fire crackling, they were—
except for her silence—like an or=
Inary” brother and sister between
whom hung no cloud; only the
vy news of an engagement. No
nesd to think of Uncle Dick and
Aunt Lou. As to those blasted
pearis—forget them. It should be
ble to do that After all, re-
Jerry, the Stones could af-
0 lose any number of pearls.

ere rich enough.
¢ a funny thing” he sald,
“to think of me being brother-in-

law to Kit Stone ”
She nodded

rinned. ‘He's a bit too like
for me.” It was curious,
ver could speak of Kit
with a little fling
a 1 Perhaps it was the
thought of what that level glance
would be if he knew of one's activ-

. Ites

darn  it—there one

g of all that again!

v looked round the lofty

room at the old Fremch prints,
the Chinese bowl, the long bro-
c curtains. “Do vou know.” he

t#* TR had all this from the
T wag a child I'd have been
difforent. But I simply never had
a chanca—"

He clanced at her Strange. She
was looking at him with love;
ves, but as if it were she who was
the older: indeed as though she
al grown up and he were

was.

A stranger, standing at that
late hour before the dant facade of
Wanderslay, would have seen an-
other of its bedrooms lit and
throwing from between tall cur-
tains a narrow line of gold on to
the frozen grass. In that room, Kit
Stone— smoking by permission—
confronted his mother across the
table which held the many silver-
framed photographs of his father
and of himself. How like a falcon
she was, he thought. Her glance
at the moment was softened by
her love of him. .But he hardly
saw that, for his whole mind was
occupied by thoughts of another
kind of love. He didn't know that
she was reflecting on his likeness to
his father, killdd long years since
in the hunting field—the same
slight arrogance, she thought, the
same ease in his own strength.

“My dearest boy,” she repeated
her question. “Are you sure?”

‘Quite sure.”

“This hurried wedding—three or
four = months' engagement would
have been short enough. But two
or three weeks—in the case of
people such as oureselves it will
look strange And—I will be frank,
Kit.” She glanced, with something
as near timidity as she would
ever get, at her son’'s face. “I feel
that if you were ag certain as you
would have yourself believe, you
would be content to wait.”

Ah, but how impossible, thought
Kit, to make her or anyone under=-
stand this menaced feeling which
he had in reghrd to his love’. Nor
could he explain it to himself.
And yet it was constantly there
and had been ever since he had
first acknowledged to himself that
he loved Ginnie. Yes, ever since,
booted and frozen, she had wan-
dered into his life and tried to
wander out again, he had felt
this strong desire to hold all hdrm
frcm her. Strange child that she
was. This evening she had paused,
on her way upstairs, before the
portrait of one of her forbears—
a lovely lady all in white leaning
against a tree

“Who is she?” she had asked,
after a minute.

“She was a great-grandmother of
mine,” he had answered lightly.
But he had wondered, with a
senseless pang whether it was
gomething wandering In the ex-
pression  of that exaquisite fac
which had caught Ginnie’s atten:
i and struck her to silence.

ell me about her.”

'Well, she ran away—or she
would have done so0.. but her hus-
band caught up with them that
evening. He killed the fellow in a
duel. He brought her back. He
and she lived for another thirty
years. In all that time he never
spoke to her.”

Ginnie had stood I
before the small canvas. “Please
shcw me a Dicture of her hus-
band,” she had said at last.

She had only to turn her head
to see it. The portrait of Chris-
topher Stone of that day hung be-
side that of his wife. For Wwhat
seemed quite o long time Ginnie
studied that face—the thick yel-
low hair, the light eyes. ‘racn
tined to the tall dark man at her
side. One would have said that
thare could not be a greater con-
¢rast, But, “His mouth is like

rs” she had commented.

“Are you thinjing of
away from me Ginnie?
asked. She had smiled and shaken
her head and gone on, mounting
the stalrs beside him.

His attention returned now to
his mother. “You should be ocon-
tel walt,” she sald

as if riveted

running
Kit had |1
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G-C Keith Hodson, OBE, DFC and Bar, centre, was host at a

seen here with, from the left, 8-L
| Charlottetown, P. E. I, fighter ace,

Hodson; S-L George Hill, DFC and two Bars, Pictou, N, 8.

dance for returned prisoners of war at Bournemouth recently. He is

H. C. Trainor, DSO, DFC and Bar,
A-C W, W, Brown, Hamilton, Ont.,
and S-L

T. A. Brannagan, DFC, Windsor, Ont, — (RCAF Photo).

SN
is such a thing.” he told
“though I admit that it
doesn't happen very frequently, as
caring so much that one is
content to wait. Apart from that,
I like Ginnie'’s background no
more than you do and I intend to
remove her from it as soon as
may be.” .

“Forgive me, K%, his mother
looked him full in the face “but I
think that you Ied better know
that Ginnle s bad blood. Mrs.
Sensby was saying the other day
that she believed the child’s fa-
ther was a Major Riven of the
—shires. If so, it seems that he
left the Regiment, had to send in
his papers—"

“Possibly. “Bad blood’ in Ginnie
does not trouble me.”

“And would it not trouble you
| In your son? Kit thig {isn’t like
| you.”

No, thought Kit, she was right
there. It wasn’t in the least like
him. He laughed. ‘I can cope with
the effects of bad blood in my son
when they arise.”

“And in a daughter?

“My daughter,” Kit replied in a
voice of ice, “will have before her
the example of her mother—that
is, of someone who is loving and
gentle, incapahle of unkindness and
incapable of deceit.”

LN ]

with ~ some neighbors who had

called. Ginnie had slipped away,

finding the path to the stables.

This after church the
whole party had visited the stables.
{ They had passed from loose-box
| to loose-box, sugar and apples in

their hands. Bach horse had been

inspected—and not one had been
| in the least like Dopey—while the
silent groom stood by, Comments
. Were made.

! Plenty of range there, plenty of
[soope,” said the quiet Mr. Oliver
+ as  the groom removed the rug
! knowledgeable enough. But she
¢ had had no notion of what he or
anyone meant. She said nothing.

And it might, she reflected have

been a goca thing if Jerry too had

sald nothing. He had made some
remark. To Ginnie it had sounded
knowledeable enough. But she

had caught the fraction of a

colorless glance that both Kit

and the groom had bestowed on
him. Yes, it was as she had guessed.

Better not talkk of horses at all

unless you knew them inside out.

But she liked them. Amnd so
she had drifted down to the stables

! to look them over in peace, wil
ino one to ask terrifyingly: “Well
—nx;;d what do you think of this
one?” g

She leant over the half-door
and gazed in the fading light in-
| to that interfor. She saw the wise
, long faces, thin ears pricked at

the stranger. She listened to the

munchings, the rustlings and the
occasional hard stamp; ‘and she
| smelt the good stable smell. She
! was unconscious of the groom who,
{ passing in his Sunday clothes,
| glanced at her as his future mis<
tress with interest. She didn’t
think of herself as anything's
future mistress, even though she

‘vore on her left hand Kit Stones
f zagement ring; and tomorrow three

weeks would be her wedding day.
| The only way, she reflected, to
| combat the painful happiness and
| misery which came with that

often—just to exist

Behind her, on the old-fashion-
ed cobbles of the stable yard,
there was a footstep. For one sec-
ond she thought that it might be
Kit—Kit, who would slide his hand
through her arm,—no, it was too
light a tread. And a second later
a soft volce sounded in her ear;
“What the dickens do you think
you're doing here?”

" She turned. A narrow faced
Jerry regared her. Strange, how
his face seemed b0 narrow when
he was troubled, ‘I was looking at
the horses—’

He made an impatient sound.
“It's taken me & half an hour to
find you.” He looked round the
stable yard. He opened the half-
door and led her inside, closing #

and bottom. Qud

Just. certal
\ nor stable bnx‘ wag within earshot.
(To. Be Continued)
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|
Two of the ROAF's top fighter pilots came together at the RCAF

Released Prisoner of War Centre

at Bournemouth recently when S-L

George Hill, DFC and two Bars, Pictou. NS, and 8-L H. C. Trainor,

Hill has 14 enemy planes to his credit, Trainor shot down 10 singe D-

DSO, DFC and Bar, of Charloitetown, P. E. 1. (13 Pleasant St.) mef.l

Day. Both were prisoners of war in Germany—(RCAF Photo).
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CORNWALL

F. H. MacARTHUR
The condition of Mr, John
Jewell, 8r., North River, shows
some improvement. The 88-year-
old farmer (retired) has been very
{1 at his home during the past
few weeks. Friends are wishing

the aged resident a complete re-|V:

covery.

F. H. MacArthur arrived home
from Moncton Monday
after a 10 days’ visit with rela-
tives in and around Moncton, N.B.

PO. Harvey MacLean and Mrs.|IX.

MacLean are visiting Mr., Mac-
Lean’s parents in Meadowbank.

ABS. Stanley Crosby is spend-
ing his furlough with his parents,

By and Mrs. Harry Crosby, Corn-
wall,

The Cornwall
presented their popular play to a
large audience at Covehead on
Monday last. Proceeds from the
night's performance netted the

Dramatic Soclety

Mrs. Mack MacSwain and
daughter Joyce arrived on the
Island Wednesday after a short
visit with relatives and friends in
Moncton.

A report coming from the P. E.
I. Hospital says that Mrs. John
Colwell is making satisfactory re-
covery from an operation recently
performed there.

Sgt. John E. Hartz i{s spending
leave at his home
The

here

village. Sgt. expects to re-

Lilllan = MacKensi

ensle, . Mus
Bac, will again direct the dnslnﬁi i
wiil

an indication in itself that all
be in order,

i

i
1

Grades 1-¢ held their Closing|

Exercises yesterday
noted in this pa
Prize winners a]
as possible, Here is
program:
O Canada — Grades 5-10.
Remarks by the. Chairman—Mr,
H. F. MacPhee, Member of City
School Board.

Cornish May Song (with descent)
—Grades 17-10.

Presentation of Awards to Grade

(a) Miss Toombs’ Class

(b) Mrs. MacQuarrie’s Class
Song, “The Keeper” — Grades
5 & 6.
VIPresenta.Mon of Awards to Grade

(a) Miss Irving's Class
(b) Miss MacLennan’s Class
Song, “Capital Ship” — Grades
5 & 6.
Song, “Snowy-Breasted Pearl”—
Grades 7 & 10.
Presentation of Awards to Grade

11,

Song, “Early One Morning” —
(with descent) — Grades 8 & 10.
Presentation of Awards to Grade

Song, “Here My Nut Brown
Maiden” — Grades 6-10.
Presentation of Awards to Grade

“Where the Bee Sucks”
“For All the Glory of the
Way” — Round—Grades

7-10.
Presentation of Awards to Grade
X

evening,| VIII

Sbngs,

Songs Grades

7-10.
5-10.

“Vesper Hymn"”
" “Anvil Chorus"—Grades
God Save the King

ST. IGNATIUS SCHOOL
MAYFIELD

Report for May and June:

Grade IX—1, Robert Doiron.

Grade VIII—I, Verna Doiron; 2,
Cyrus Pineau,

Grade VI—1, Oswald Gallant; 2,
Pauline Arsenault; 3, Eleanor Pet-
ers.

Grade V—Dennis Gallant.

Grade IV—Verna Doiron.

Grade III—1, Marjorie Gallant;
2, Arnold Peters; 3, Irene Arsen-
ault and Vaunda Gallant, equal.

Grade II—1, Willlam Gauthier;

in the,;2, Merrill Doiron.

Grade I—1,. Shirley Arsenault;

Join his unit within the next week. 2, Pius Gallant; 3, Eunice Peters.

Mr. and Mrs. Peter Inman of
this village are in receipt of a let-
ter from their son, Dr. Mark In-
man of London, Ont, advising
them that he and his family ex-
pect to visit the Island early next
month,

The country never looked more
beautiful than it does at present.
The frequent showers have added
a deeper touch of green to forest
and meadow, and everywhere nat-
ure is blotting out earth’s scars,
leaving valley and hillside aglow
and lovely as ‘\a. June bride.

'players upwards of $70.00,

[It's Not What
l You Wear, But
How You Wear It

OHIOAGO, June 2 —(UP)—
. Leon Mandel, wife. oi) a
Chicago department store execu-
tive believes the secrot of being
well dressed lies not in what you
wear bu}l how you wear it.
as proof that her
pays dividends. A gold mﬁ
has been awarded her by the 18-
superstitious Fashion Academy in
‘I;Le:l o}’m&, whici':t1 has named her
e world’s thir -
dr?&ed e A s teen best
course a girl must
clothes suited to her type Vf§fx€
the most important thing is the
way clothes are worn,” = Mrs.
Mﬁm sa!c}: intan 1mterview.
oesn’t matter if a girl ha
limited wardrobe. It’s ugp to }sxe:
whether she  wants to  wear
bright nail polish or no polish at
all, make-up in place of
istooklngs is also a matter of taste.

Grooming Important

“The important thing is the
way things are adapted to the
xllxﬂvgiua1—~‘groom1m; and  neat-

Mrs. Mandel was wearing black
silk slacks with satin tmedzcl)cstripes
down the legs, a white silk Jersey

mo; ed blouse and black
hm sandals. r

natural finger nail polish.

toenails were painted bright red
Mrs. Mandel sald she spends as

much time in taking care of her

~lothes and in grooming herself
she does in shopping.

Likes Piain Colors

!

“It doesn't take any longer to be
well-dressed than it does to be
badly dressed.,® she said. “A
nice dress isn't a nice dress when
fts badly wrinkled.’

She believes simple, conserva-
| tive, corafortable clothes are “the
most ohic for most women.”
! Dresses sults and evening gowns

lain  colors and straight lines

{ make up most of her wardrobe.
| “Varlety be obtained by
es,” Mrs n-

. “You always can ad
11 exbravagant hat, but one shou'd
never wear anything too spectac-
vlar—the entire ensemble should
no part of it is no-
ticed too much.”

In the Summer
THIN 'CHILDREN
NE..ED‘.; (Yo
Scott’s Emulsiof

EASY TO TAKE

' Paclfic.

Corina Gallant, teacher.
NORTH TRYON SCHOOL

The following is the report of
North Tryon School for the months
of May and June.

Grade* VII: 1, Elaine Chisholm;
2, Roma Thomson.

Grade VI: 1, Grace Howatt; 2,
Boyd MacDonald; 3, Lorne In-

man,

Grade V: 1, Ruth Thomson; 2,
Leroy Thomson; 3, Marion De-
laney.

Grade IV: 1, Doreen Howatt;
2, Beverley Delaney; 3, Eva Wood.

Grade III: 1, Donald Lord; 2,
Richard Sawler; 3, Hazel Dawson.

Grade II: 1, Helen Howatt; 2,

MacDonald; 3, Margery
Wood.

Grade I (a): 1, Raymond Thom-
son; 2, Blair Delaney.

Grade I (b): 1, Arthur Callbeck;
2, Nancy Lea.

Grade I (c): 1, Bobby Harvey.

Grade I (d): 1, Calvin Thomson.

Grade I (e): 1, Elizabeth Thom-
son; 2, Jimmie Howatt.

Prize for best attendunce award-
ed to Doreen Howatt.

Prize for Geography in Grade
VI, awarded to Boyd MacDonald.

Prize for General Proficiency in
senior grades awarded to Elalne
Chisholm.

Prize for General Proficiency in
gn&or grades awarded to Donald

rd.

M. Louise Cairns,
Teacher,

Going To Pacific

E:

1ST CLASS STOKER DONALD
MACPHEE

Son of Mr. and Mrs. Donald Mc-

Phee, Bonshaw, who is now' home

on furlough prior to
ture for active

twenty-five yem of has
been four years with

%

Ro;
| Canadian Navy, ,He reoeived m:

| basle training at the Queen Char
lotte here before gmceedlng
seas. He was slightly wounded
action on one occasion. Stkr
MoPhee 18 a brother of Mrs. Lyle
MocNevin, Bonshaw, and Miss Al
ma McPhee, who is employed with
the Selective Slervice office in
Charlottetown. Hig father Is an
attendant at Falconwood Hospital,
and he has t brothers, John,
willlam and Clifford at home.

HILDENBOROUGH,
land—A village hall will
here as a war memorial and as a
temporary measure names of vil-
lage men killed in this war will be
engraved on the 1914-18 memorial
aross.

oyer- | peo
in

as _previously |
T, mnp 1ist l’!’ il
ear as soon ||
morning’s |

Wireless Telegraphist Erlc S.'
MacFadyen, recently arrived from
overseas 1is now spending leave
with his parents, Sgt. and Mrs. N..
O. MacFadyen, Meadow Bank. On
completion of his leave he will
take an advance course in Wireless |
Telegraphy, | to proceeding |
to the Pacific.

W. M. S. Rally °
At Cornwall
The W. M, S .Rally was held

in Cornwall, Wednesday afternoon
and evening, June 27, with a large
attendance. The devotional

od was led by Mrs. Easton, scrip-
ture read by Mrs. George Kitson,
prayer by Mrs. Edwards. The
theme of their service, was, In as
much as you have done it unto
one of us you have done it unto
me. Mrs. Hazen . Howard then
took the chair. Mrs, Frank How-
ard extended .the welcome address
which was responded to by Mrs.
J. Pickard. Resolution committee
appointed was Mrs, icholson,
mt Darrach and Mrs. Jack

Roll call of Auxilaries showed a
&ood representation from fifteem
socleties.

Friendship paper read by Mrs.
Watson Livingston. An enthusiase
tic paper from Mrs. Clark Mac-

uarrie was read by Mms. Bruce

0 nce by
Nicholson. She  explained
“Gitts to special objects”
ing out that “What is given comes
back a thousand fold.” Good
wishes for our Rally from Mrs.
Humphrey, read by Mrs. Gordon
MacMillan. Her topic, “May we
live that we may all be as one.”
Breath on xme Breath of God, was
sung. Mrs. Neil Darrach supply
secretary spoke briefly. Mrs. John
Scott spoke on behalf of Mission-

. on Mission Circles
from N#s5. Morrison wag also read
by Mrs. Watson Livingston, more
prayer needed for the Crusade for
Christ. Mrs. Woodside explained
“more and better readers make
more and better leaders.” A
beautiful poem wws recited by Mrs,
W. W. Crosby in a very effective
manner.

Mrs. Wm. Clarke spoke on
temperance and socialism, showing
that co-operation is our key word

Mrs. Easton in speaking on
Christian Stewardship made clear
that, “God will bless our effort as
good and faithful stewards.

Another  interesting  question
box was presided over by Mrs.
Darrach, and the meeting closed
with one verse of My Faith lociis
up to Thee and Benediction.

EVENING SESSION

The evening meeting opened by
singing Rise Up O Men of God.
The devotional period was led by
Mrs. Willari Kelly, scripture by

Villett, prayer by Ms.
Wood and a short talk by Mrs.
Kenneth Gard, “Stewards in the
Kingdom”.

Mrs, Howard presided and called
on Mrs. Nicholson for the Resolu-
Courtesy , Committee’s

“Turn On Me Thy

was ' beautifully
Pauline Sim-

Presbyterial
President was the guest speaker
and gave a forcible address on
racial prejudice stressing the lines
of George Washington Carver and
Mary McLeod, She quoted: Their
is neither Jew nor Greek, there is
neither bond or free
nelther male nor t:ms.le; for we

report,
Loving ;
rend:‘red by Miss

monds.
Mrs. Woodside,

MoVicar.

Following are the resolutions.
1. Whereas we are now consecrat-
on orusade for Christ and
Chureh, be it resolved that each
consecrate himse¥ to this
tual challenge, remembering
that Christ in the individual heart
eventuall mean  Christ

throughout the world,

2. Whereas the entry into Can-
ada of refugees from Burope and
the b of Japanese Cana-
dians into our Province has raised
such conflicting opiniong be it re-
80! that we acquaint our-
selves with the facts and try to
overcome prejudice by remember-
ing that with Christians all men
are brethren.

3. Whereas as many vital ques-
tions today are being discussed by
ple who have not proper knowl-
edge of the facts, be {t therefore
resolved that we urge our mem-
bers to study these problems and
keep themselves informed by more
extensive reading.

4, Whereas the curse of soclal
{ntemperance results in so much
suffering and disease, be it resolv-

'BLACKHEADS

Kent, Ene-| Blackheads simply dissolve and dis-
be bullt| appear by thlsoneyslmple, safe and sure

method. Get two ounces of peroxine
powder from any drug store, sprinkle
on a hot, wet cloth, and apply gently
~—every blackhead will be qone.

there is|

36 Specials from_
_Halifax This Week

Thirty six speclal leav
Halifax this week over the lines
of the Canadian National Railways
carrying more than 14,000 service

from ' overseas.

369

ing

wachiv?x‘;g ll: Il-llglffu “gﬁerday on

AIT [alifax y
the Aquitania, more than 800 sall-
ors, soldiers and airmen are en-
route to their homes in all sections
of the n. muat of the
seventeen special
them left Halifax yesterday al
1130 PM. and the last is due to
leave at 11.00 PM. today There
are 1,861 servicemen for Toronto.
535 Vancouver, 429 Winnipeg, 931
Montreal, 376 Regina, 700 C: i
341 London, 384 Ottawa and 19 for
Kingston, In addition there are 626 |
for the Maritimes, 950 sailors for
varipus destinations in Canada and
862 other servicemen also for dis-
tribution throughout coun

ed that we fully inform ourselves
of these consequences so that we
may warn our youth of the danger
end heartbreak following any form
of social drinking of intoxicating
beverages.

5. Beg it further resolved that the
thanks of this Rally be extended)
to the ladles of Cornwall for their
hospitality, to the speaker of the
evening and to all those whose ef-
forts have reswited in making this
Rally such a success.

instructors

seas Photo),

Capt. Fred Dunphy, Sydney (in doorway) re-
celves the next in line of overseas veterans repor:-
ing to “unload their troubles” at. Pistrict Depot’s
Morale Office,
tion has brought ready response from the hun-
dreds of men awaiting discharge. In this line-up,
left to right: Front row—Cpl. T. J. West, Halifax;
Pte. L, O. Mills, Mahone Bay; Pte. G. L. Pearl, and
Pte. P. F. Adams, Kentville. Second row—Cpl. L.

- PLA

NOT
100 FAST DOWN

Success of task force operations against the Japs
depend almost as much on the efficlendy of the

landing signal officer as on the flying ability of

the combat pilots, The LSO stands on an exposed

platform only a few yards from the flight path,

When danger threatens, he can leap into a net
-

i

Cheerful and sympathetic atten-!

Here is the. firet class to take a course of general studies in Rge
ligion under the Canadian Army Educational Services plan, with thely
They are, left to right, Front: L.-Cpl. W, E. Stanley, Monts
real, GGHG; Opl. R. A. Hoy, Wilkle, Sask, GGHG; H.-Maj. W. J,
7 Phillips, - Charlottetown, P. E. I, 5th Div. Padre, one of the teachers; -
H.-Maj. R. F. Sneyd, Toronto, Snr, Protestant Padre, -
anized school; Pte. Walter Littell, Burford, Ont,, Irish Regt. of Can.:
Pte. Karl Nemez, Winnipeg, RCASC, 5th Div. "
Woodbridge, Ont,,
Byle, Middlechurch, Man,, RCASC;
N.B. Hussars; Tpr. James Sinclair, Rumsey, Alta,,
Cpl. J. E. C, Shepherd, Zephyr, Altd, Irish Regt, of Canada-
E. L. Graham, Lethbridge, Alta, Westminster Regt.; I
Brundage, St. John, N. B, in charge of school.—(Canadian Army Over. .

5th Div., who org.

Back: Capt. T. V. Hart
5th Div. Padre, who lectures at school: Pte. Arn
Tpr. K. G, Jackson, Toronto, 8ty

8th N. B. Hussars:

8g
H-Capt, R, W,

E. Fife, Five Islands, Colchester Co.; Pte, W. A, Mo.
Isaac, Summerside, P.E.X, Pte. W. G. Kelly, News
ton Cross, P, E. I; Sgmn. O. L. Frank, Newburns,
Lunenburg Co.
ney; Pte. A, L. Prime, Berwick; Sgt. K. G. Bobbis
Springhill; Pte. E, J, Richard, Borden, P.EJI, Stand-
ing left—Pte, L. A. Dort,
right—L.-Cpl. D. D. Horne, Hailifax,
ggl.wl}. E. Fogarty, Dartmouth, — (Canadian Army

0to).

Third row—Pte, D, J. Cleary, Syd«

Coll Harbor. Standing
In doorway--

LS

spread below and behind him, Here are the sig

nals, relayed by semaphore paddles, with which th(

LSO directs returning pilots. ‘When the piioi seel

the semaphore signal for “Roger”, he knows h¥

plane is making the proper approach. The mon¥

entﬂn plane gets out of position, s correcting signd
ven, 2




