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HERE were more

I reasons (han one to
Conhu se t he l‘l.|lf‘r'|{'J|Ll:'

with nightmare Late night
shows on our local television
unlike the practice in  per
miissive wesierm ol Wiy s |

ernised nations, teature Lhose

thalt are rated (o be leaslt en
tertaining. Mstrumental or vo
cal recitals of raga music quali
fies for this slol for very uncder
tandable reasons although in
the neighbouring big country
with whom we share the same

musical culture. Serious Musi

often occuples prime  tne
broadcast In the west late
night spods tend (o border on a
motley of erotica while the
children in the house haw
heen tucked well into their
hexls. The idea here is 10 duinp
the uninteresting and

Lnamusing
Lthings pasl

and visually poor
the divide [ormed

bv the English language news
hulletin

In such a scheme ol thinds
Il 1% !:-.1i;11]'.-i-|i: that talks un
Shilpo Sahitya or the arts aind
literature should s he
pushed 1o chunks wlhuch 1l
lellvviewers can swilch ofl

withoutl a sense ol
something and go to bed with
his or her mind wholly set on
bedding plans or antcipation
whatever. In

NIISSITIE O

W MUSEVINES O
these uninteresting dish
ings could serve well as sleep

facl

ing pill substitutes for many if
only the insomniacs or the
bedophobes cared not to but
1o the bnight and babbling
images under a dark shroud of

sHence

Early Lhis fhonth | was half
sleeping and hall gazing from a
hall lving position and not

uaArier as niuch hstening — in
| he hall .!I'I|,""|' hat the BTV late
night classice would soon
ITOWTT I 11O the fullifess of a
supine position anad a blolied

consciousness. That was
not 1o be on the screen | saw
mmuiges ol three gods come
down ftrom some plaviully
romit Brechlian plav  Some

Fumbling and’ faltering bloke
was attempting some wise:talk
belore extracting Chinese
oo path quack dentist fashion,
very expert indeed, out of the
podls mouths what seemed to
be smuggled nuggets ol gold.
When the subject ol the exer

" cise became clear to me — lex

icography — my sleepiness left
me without leaving a trace. Not
because | am lexicographical
bull which incidentally ap-
plted equally or even perhaps
more to the characters on the
screen: a non-entity of a com-
pere, a professional linguist, a
professor of English literature
and another who teaches
Bengali in the university but
due to my ignorance of and un-
fitness for knowing people
who matter in the academia |
could not not recollect as be-
ing an awthority on anything.
On the dock was one of the
recently published Bangla
Academy dictionaries — spe-
cially the one that was ac-
cepled as the best received
one and one whose selling
performance was said to be as-
tounding. The compere was far
[rom being fair and neutral.
putting all the time very much
loaded and leading gquestions
and adducing visuals of a par-
ticular bent ol newspapers’
denunciation of the dictionary.
The linguist who is known to
be $ather good at his speciali-
salion was cornered by the
compere into exercising 1o
chart a safe course and he did
this through rather unprofes-
sional pragmatism. if errors
have crept in in some of the
definitions and examples of
some of the entries — which
can occur mostly through pro-
redural ineptitude, which 1 be-
lieve is the case here — then
that can always be rectified, he
said. Very correct indeed.
Correct is also his conclusion
that such errors do not call for
whalesale withdrawal of such
ponderous things as lexicons.
But very evidently he was on
the defensive. for whatever

My Patches of Disquiet

Waheedul Haque
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reason, lJooking for some
escape route and never enjoy

ing what was supposed o be a
dialogue of top men ol letters
He deftly, yet very uneasily,
avoided giving his views. lexi

cological and linguistic views
on the three or thirty entries
that have been made inte an
issues of national import.” He
was looking so nonplussed by
the nature of the altack
amounting to a professional
linguist being pushed to pass
judgement on the political de-

sirability of the elaboration of a
number of dictionary entries.

And, not by quite covert sug-
gestions, he was being asked
to corroborate the position
that the publication should suf
fer for its crime. He tried to
escape into some professional
position, citing the complexi-
Lies of a lexicographical under
taking, but very very uncon-

vincingly. a .

By now my hypertensive
blood flow had started gaining
in pressure uncongenial for my
plans for the rest of my days. |
respected the man and in faet
still do so. | was quite enable
to Lake the picture of him cov-
ering before a barrage of moti-
valed inanities.

Then it was the turn of the
celebrated lady professor to
skirt the issue by such argu-
ments as would have made her
interlocuiors — the compere
and he for whom the pro-
gramme was clearly devised —
laugh out of their serious at-
tempts to impale the dic-
tionary, its editor and compil-
ers and publisher, a sudden
flash dawning on them on the
silliness of their campaign. She
said. the thing is earning
money even {rom across the

border. This must be kept up,
things like these never hap
pened before with the Bangla
Academy. If me doesnt like
some lines in i, this can al
ways be looked into and If
need be corrected

Hers was also an evasive and
yet a wise stand But zealotry
and wisdom have never cohab
ited in the history of civilisa
tion. Now comes Lhe gushing
zealot of whose credentials |
am not guite sure as | have al
ready corfessed. He comes. e
talks and he both steals and
shames the show Even tLhe
compere who must have hired
this honourable man exactly
for the latter's capaecity to
clinch the issue by taking ex
treme and thoroughly unaca
demic positions on subjects of
high academic specialisation
He is also awh. D and that
could of course help. But the
gentleman overshot the tar
mac. The compere kepl on
blushing at his unagreed-be
fore antics. And my bubbling
blood pressure slumped with a
third. Making me sick. sick.
sick.
~ Herr Professor, for he
seemed to have arisen right
fromn Adolph Hitler's corps for
educating the S5 and -the
Brown Shirts, first of all de-
creed that the crimes commit
ted in the dictionary were un-
rectifiable for the criminals
were unrepentant and because
it was more a question of re-
forming their approach — dr
ishtibhongi. that is — that mat
tered more than cleansing the
guilty lines. The dictionary
should be forfeited forthwith —
nothing less would do. The
guilt? These lines stood to di
minish our independence and
sovereignty and compromised

Magazine

our honour as a nation. Hardly
lexicographical bloomers thede
or otherwise the inquisitor
could have gone for that first.
Why Iimmediate forfeiture?
Because by the time (hese
lines are replaced lakhs upon
lakhs could be reading these
criminal sentences and getting
messages not at all in keeping
with the Iindependence,
sovereignty and honour of our
state. After all a dictionary is
not a thing to be trifled with
Herr Professor's righteousness
was making him impervious to
feeble attempts by the com-
pere to keep the former on
track

But such an invidious con-

wpiracy as the impugned dic-

tionary cannot be an isolated
event. In tandem. came from
Bangla Academy. as a design
against the steady develop-
menil of (he Bangla Languvare,
a spelling dictionary and a
pamphlet giving out the
Academy's principles and for-
mulations on the guestion of
the much too anarchic state of
Bengal spelling. The mspired
greal man called for immedi
ale banning together of all
three. The only charge he had
time o squeeze in against the
spelling dictionary and pam-
phlet was that these recom-
mended spelling the word
pakhi — bird — with a short-
ened e kar which, according
to him was against what was in
vogue and was sure to plunge
Bengali spelling into an uncon-
trollable surge of anarchy.

* Such was the honourable
teacher's grasp of the whys
and wherefores of Bengali
spelling. The suspicion is he is
neither conversant with the is-
sues and considerations ard
resulting exaltations in the
arena of Bengali spelling — all
alming at rationalising the
system so that each word is
spelt only in one way, nor is he
a great reader of modern
Bengali literature where at the
instance of Rabindranath, as
well as due to the approval of

the Calcutta University
Spelling Reforms. now about
six decades old, tadbhava
words such as pakhi. badi,
kumir, have progressively been
shedding their long vowels and
going for the short ones

In a society aspiring to be
just and fair and egalitarian,
the right, of the individual even
to his pet fetishes and preju-
dices is to be accepted, even
upheld. But not at the expense
of other people's beliefs or the
spciety s susiaining mores,
norms and values. The
honoured teacher is free (o
have all kinds of antigquated
and quite irrelevant idea of

things. But hiring him to en-
lighten the nation on lexico-
graphical issues or questions of
graphemics was an error of the
order of hiring same one to
speak on the latest in particle
physics or the mitochondria

The media. controlled, man-
aged or whatever, are full of
such errors, deliberate or un-
intended. What disturbs me is
the accomplished fact that
someone has been paid to
campaign for forfeiture or
withdrawal of books — the last
thing expected of a civilised
people’'s government — paid
from the public exchequer and
offered valuable TV exposure
time to air his motivated
zealotry. Are we then in for a
dose of authoritarian conitrol
on what they should think and
publish. something for which
the tundamentalists have been
driving the society hard? As it

is, our society is not a model of
one steeped In knowledge and
culture, tolerance and fearless
rationalism. Whichever de-
mand or action pushes it fur-
ther into a cesspool of un-
thinking slogan mongering and
regimented reactions to activ-
ity in the field of learning and
writing, culture and cultivation
of the arts and sciences,
plunges me into a bottomiess
hole of infernal disquiet
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* Nightfall

f by Samir Asaf

Let alone the green mountains. the biue sea

Now upon night s sail!

Shed a sigh upon that heart

of the sun

To erunch the bitter sun —

)

The waking eyes drawn to the mausic
Daiwe with darkness. unafraid

Silent waters seduce a crowd of strangers
Broken waves surrerndler o the shores

Forgotten candles under the meonlight stare
Birds sing away the perfume of embrace!
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A Youth Accursed

by Monica Das

Every cloud that bore the wind into that city.
Wha held every nuance in the aberrations of the beams

The waves that poured out through the leaveés.
Hardened the cursed soll that shre

much of its green.

an unnecessary fardel of nothing.
Youth's dregs are now in the fial of condermnation
To be washed in the aeon s dew-drops.

J

" Continnued fromn page: O
lhe masses of his country irre-
spective of religion, cult and
creed. Like a real national
poet. Nazrul listened to the
desires of his people. cravings
of their hearts and echoed
them in his ownself..Like a real
rebel he waged a ceaseless war
to free- his countrymen from all
shackles. Nazrul's poems and
songs were addressed to the
poor, the oppressed and the
downtrodden. His literary cre-
ations. full of fire and flames.
stirred the soul of the people
and made them march towards
the path of freedom.

Nazrul wrote during the
colonial British rule entirely in
a chained atmosphere. But no
obstacle could dampen the
spirit of the rebel poet. He was
imprisoned but nothing could

stop his fiery pen.The force

| Nazrul's Poetry and Song

and spirit of Nazrul's poetry is
still a dominant force in shap-
ing the minds of the peopie.
even in the changed circum-
stances. Particularly the Mus-
lim mind is imbued with the
spirit of his message. Nazrul's
Islamic songs and poems are
considered to be eternal
sources of inspirations for the
Muslims. On the other hand.
his poemns and songs based on
the Hindu. mythelogy and
traditions are the fountains of
inspirations for the Hindus.
Besides these his poems and
songs have universal appeal for
their enchanting beauty, mag-
ical sublimity and uniqueness
of both form and content

which are peculiarly Nazrulian
in character.

The writer is the Executive
Director of Nazrul Institute.

Words of war-
war of words

was

Fifty years ago on August 25 France
liberated from the occupying
German forces by Allied troops. For
those who were there, the explosion
of popular joy would never be for-

Half a century
Prench are fighting another
battle —
croachment
language,
as a threat to the glory of
French culture.

later, the

against the en-
of the English
which many see

Francais Fights Back, but
Franglais Lives on

"Big bang” and "brainstorming” can stay, but "video-clip” is out.
Gemini News Service reports on the latest round of struggle by
France's language police to stem the seemingly irresistible inflow of
English words and phrases. Salil Sarkar writes from Paris

F RENCH language above
all. proclaims Cultugre
Minisier Jacques Tou-
bon. Noil gquite, decrees
France's Constitutional Coun-
cil, a sort of supreme court
that_examines whether or not
laws conform to Lhe
constitution.

French language should be
mandatbry., admitted the
court’'s sages in are cent rul-
ing. but in everyday life people
camn use words and expressions
of their own ehoice. in what-
ever language they please.
Even when on public service,
people will riot be forced to
employ official terminology
concocted by France's rulers.

So as-it stands, les boom (a
hig dance party] will remain
super, for French teenagers.

I o iicians like failed Socialist

The Day Paris Fell and Hemingway Stole a

When the Germans occupied Paris in 1940, Adolf Hitler danced in

the shadow of the Eiffel Tower.

Four years later his forces were

chased out by the Allies amid scenes of rejoicing. People who lived
through that dav never forgot it. Among them was veteran British
journalist William Forrest. Now 94, he remembers clearly every
minute of the extraordinary atmosphere and recalls it for Gemini

News Service.

HE Battle of Normandy
wWis over al last aned the
road to Paris lay open

littered e simouldetring
wreckage of the war and
still unburnied German dead

United States Field Marshil

wil i

LI

Dwight Eisenhower, supreme
commander of the Allied
Forces in Europe, had riever

envisaged a battle [dr Paris: he
wanted to city
counting on the eveniual sur-
render of the isolated German
garrison. Buil the uprising by
the Parisians themselves
for¢ced his hand. and three di-
visions were detiched for the
liberation of the ciLy

Al the other end of the
European battleground in
those fateful days. the Warsaw

DY Pdass e

insurrection brought a rather

different response from the
commander ol the oncoming
Soviet forces, who staved out-
side the Polish capital.
On August 25, 1994 | en-
 tered Paris. sharing a car with

two Australians, Noel Monks of

the Lopdon’ Daily Mail and
Ronald Monson. and agency
correspondent. We — and
many others — were kissed all
the way from the Porte d'lialie
o Notre Dame by Parisiennes
of all ages. and by some of
their menfolk as well.

"Vive Shursheel!. Vive
Eisenovaire!” {Long live Chur-
chill Long live Eisenhower!)
was the cry that greeted us in
EVEry street.

But at Notre Dame the kiss-
ing stopped. The Germans
were still putting up a fight in
the Tuileries garden and

L

Farisians living in the neigh-
bourhood were prudently
staying indoors. ,

S0 it was inté a deserted
rue St Honore that we now
drove. ever so cautiously.

Suddenly. from a side street
emerged a mass of field-grey
uniforms: Germans, hundreds
of them. and coming straight
towards us.

But these were no longer
fighting men: they were pris-
oners of war, who had just sur-
rendered in the Tuileries and
were now being marched off to
the nearest prisoner of war
camp

[t was along the rue 5t
Honore that carts carried peo-
ple to the guillotine during the
Keign of Terror in the French
Revolution of 1789. In .the
same sireet we now witnessed
a scene siraight out of the
Revolution.

Pouring out of all the houses
in the vicinity a screaming
mob of women and children
rushed at the prisoners and
kicked, pummelled and
scratched as many of them as
they could get at. The French
escort was powerless to stop
them and the Germans them-
selves appeared to be too
scared to hit back or even to
defend themselves. |

It was not a pretty sight.
Standing up in our car, Noel
Monks shouted in English:
"No, no, you can't de that!” But
the women, even if they un-
derstood. paid no heed. Here
was a chance to give vent to
the pent-up hatred and humil-
iation of four wretched years.

We drove on, heading for
the Hotel Scribe, near the
Opera, which was to be the
press headquarters in Paris.
But heavy firing from rooftops
in the rue de la Paix forced us
to take shelter in the Hotel
Venome.

There we were welcomed
by the staff with open arms
and given rooms which had
been occupied until that morn-
ing by German officers who. as
we learned later, were now,
only a stone's throw away in
the Hotel Meurice, going
through the ritual act of sur-

render.

A lull in the street shooling
followed. Peace [ell on the rue
de la Paix, and we drove to the
Scribe with our hastily-typed
dispatches. :

Crossing the Place Vend-
ome we saw American writer
Ernest Hemingway (For Whom
the Bell Tolls. Farewel to
Arms) disappearing into the
Ritz with a khaki-clad woman.
"The bastard!” cried Noel
Monks, "That's my wife."

It was indeed. This was the
beginning of Hemingway's as-
sociation with Mrs Monks, nee
Mary Welsh. which was to last
until his death.

Noel wanted to stop the car
and have it out with
Hemingway there and then. We
dissuaded him. In Paris thal
night he would have no diffi-
culty in consoling himself, if
he wanted to.

The liberation saturnalia
wernl on for days. When it sub-
sided, my Australian colleagues
went, off to the war again,

presidential hopelul Michel
Rocard can again talk publicly
of a big bang in French politics
to improve their chances.
Business-people c¢an once
more resort to brainstorming.

But court ruling or not
French stays mandatory for ad-
vertisements. instruction
manuals, public signboards, in-
ternal company documents.
job contracts. university dis-
sertations and various other
areas of life.

Not that French was being
neglected in those spheres.
And whether in Paris or
Marseille, few signboards
shout exclusively in a foreign
language, though some foreign
words have slipped into adver-
tisements. Those words will
have to be eliminated under
the new law and replaced by

Ernest Hemi
Disappeared into

dy'.

o R

while I stayed on in Paris to
cover the political scene.

In the Vendome [ was
joined by Bob Cooper of The
Timees, but all the other guests
were British brass-hats or
civillan VIPs -- Lord Tedder,
deputy supreme commander of
the Allied forces in Europe;
Solly Zuckerman, scientific
adviser to the British govern-
ment for many years; Lady
Mountbatten wife ol the Allied
commander in southeast Asia
and later last Viceroy of India;
people like that.

The service was impeccable
and the food cordon bleu. And
two "blinking way correspon-
dents” who ranked no higher
than captains, were getling il
all, as the French say, aux frais
de la  princesse . — in otuer
words, free, gratis and for
nothing.

It was too good to last, of
course. Came Lhe day when the
British billeting officer in Paris
discovered that someone had
blundered and summoned us
lo his office. "Sorry, chaps,” he
said. "The Vendome is for top-
brass only you'll have to go.”

S0 that was that. But where
to go? The scribe, with press
correspondents cooped up two

equivalent terms [rom a gov
ernment-issued dictionary.

This stately book contains
some rib-ticklers. For exam-
ple, government-appointed
pundits have decided.the word
"clip” in video-clip must be re-
placed with agrafe. the French
word for staple.

The Culture Ministry is
preparing defrees to ensure

application of its law relative
to the use of the French lan-
guage.”

I[f things go according Lo
plan, police will be watching
mouths, billboards and TV
screens for intrusive foreign
words. Any unwarranted, alien-
sounding squeak will be clob-
bered with fines of up to
10,000 francs. And anyone
obstructing the police in their
dutres could face six months in
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General De Gaulle:

Moment of triumph

lo a room and fed on pre-
packed US army ratlons, was
unthinkable after the sybaritic
joys of the Vendome,

Help came from an unlikely
quarter. Arletty, the French
film actress, had a sumptuous
flat on the Left Bank. She was
the star of the classic Les
Engants du Paradis, filmed in
France during the German oc-
cupation and. also during the
occupation, had a German offi-
cer boy-friend.

Women who had
"collaborated” in this way were
punished after the Liberation
by having their heads shaved;
Arletty was having none of that.
Before the avengers could lay
hands on her she sought pro-
lection from the police., who
put her in the women's prison
al Fresnes lor an indefinite
stay.

So her flat on the Quai de
Conti stood empty, with Marie,
her c¢ook-housekeeper, as
caretaker.; and the lawyer who
looked aflter Arletty's affairs
fearing the flat might be req
uisitioned il it stayed empty,
was anxious to find as tenant
or tenants, preferably Allied
military personnel. That s
where the two war correspon

Louisiana (USA)

Haiti
Dominica X
Martinique o1

]

jail and a 50,000 franc fine.

It still is not clear how
Toubon plans to exterminate
foreign words that have seeped
into the French language over
the centuries. A computer was
called an ordinateur from the
start, software has always been
logiciel and computer hard-
ware is-material. So no prob-

Wife

dents who had just been
evicted from the Vendome
came in.

For a peppercorn rent we
had a richly lurnished flat;
Arletty's: canopied lour-poster
bed. which a flip of the coin al-
lotted to me. could have fig-
ured in a Louis XIV [ilm set:
and Marie, a superb cook and
manipulator of the Marche
noir, was ours to commanad.
"This is the life.” we told our-
selves again.

Only once was it clouded.
That was towards Christmas,
when the Germans counter-
attacked and broke through in
the Ardennes.

Hit squads of German storm
lroopers in American uniforms
infiliraled deep into France,
swine of them as far as the
capital itself. Paris panicked.

Late one night during Lhe
flap the phone rang in our {lat
and a man speaking gutteral
French asked if Madame
Arleilty was Lhere. Where (old
she was not, he rang oft with-
out another word. The German
boytriend? Who else?

The Ardennes attack was
Hitler's last [ling in the Wesl.
In a German counter-oftensive
in the Ardennes woods from
December 16, 1944 10 January
28 1945 some 200 000 were
killed or wounded. When if
failed, Paris breathed f(reely
again: here the war was now
really over:; the leader ot the
Free French Forces, Charles de
Gaulle, later to become
President of France, was in the
Elysee: all was right with the
world: and the city had been
left virtually unscathed

Of Warsaw. however, Lhiere
remained by that time nothing
bul rubble and ashes and
buried in the ruins the
200,000 Poles who died in the
iwo-mounth Insurrection

FORREST 1s a
legerd

WILLIAM
Fldet Street

The French-speaking world

Central African Re
Dijibouti
Rwanda
Egypt
Tunisia
Comoros Island

ar

Mauritius
Reunion

Seychelles

lem there.

Bul mest French people call
a sarudwich a sandwich, espe-
ciallv the cafe-ownets and
baker's shops that sell them
rarely a casse-croute, the
rough French equivalent. A fer-
ryboat is ferry.

There are also a number of
curious distortions. 8 lunch in
ordinary French means a party
with drinks and canapes. A
public transport bus is known
as a bus, but a private bus is
commonly called a car.

On top of that a host of not-
so-French terms and unique
provincial expressions still
proliferate. For French as it is
spoken by the elite did to exist
as a country-wide language a
couple of centuries ago.

Many of what are now
France's provincés spoke
pretty differently then.

Frimary schoolteachers in
France are called instilutcurs.
The name goes back to the
post-French Revolution era
when teachers were sent aboul
the country instituting French
— that is, imposing the lan-
guage on at times recalcitrant
non-French-speaking popula-
Lions.

The current law on manda-
tory Frenchh was voled in ear-
lier this year by Parliament
But the spat with the constitu-
tional court began when a
group of Socialist parliamen
tarians challenged the legisla
Lo '

They pleaded that the law
ran against the principle of
free enterprise and the liberty
lo communicate, And “free
communication nf the thoughts
and opinions is one ol the
most precious human rights.”
states Franre's | 79X
Declaration of Human Rightls

Barring abuses of such lree
doms. as defined by law, "all
citizens can speak, write and
print freely.” the Declaration
underlines In handing down
its decision, the constitutional
court dird indeed cite the sa
cred lext

France's how
ever. nearly lound themselves
gaged by French traditionalists
At the start of this latest cam
paign to institute French

Among the French language
purists are swariiis ol wrilers
other story
tellers whose producis nowa
days are mostiy shunned out
side the country Butl egged on
vy them the govegliment carmie
hair's breadth of
reading

SCientLlists

novelists and

iy withiin A
prevenling sclentists

o1l their research papers in
English at international con-
[erences.

The French Academy of
Sciences launched a strong
counter-offepsive. English, it
informed France's rulers was
the language of scientists.

Without English, French
scientific achieverments woulid
retnain unknown to the world,
and scientific exploits else-
where would be missed by
France s home-grown special-
ists. The government backed
off and the law now says
France's scientists can hold
conferences in English il a ma-
jority of the audience -is
English:speaking.

No laws govern the often

English babble at the Paris
stock exchange, though. Who
would dare exasperate fast-
money makers or business
contacts?

More and more French
people, mostly young but some
old, are learning English. The
average French person is look-
ing for a new identity, and
slowly but surely is opening up
to they varied influences of the
global village

For some sections of the
French elite. however, maost
such trends are themselves in-
fluenced by what they deride
as Anglo-Saxon values and cul-
tures. Walt Disney cartoons are
anathema to some fervent fans
of Moliere or Montherlant. But
their children love them,
much to the rage of their par-
ents.

‘French is very open to
other cultures,” asserts former
culture minister Jacques Lang,
'‘but Aunericans are less open.

Says soclologists Patricia
Thoral: "French culture was
once dominant. Now Lhat it's
not, there's an understandahble
protectionist reaction from
SOIMe

Protectionism can be offen
sive as well as delensive
Enough, at any rate to get
fairly un-French states such as
Bulgaria into the Francophone
group ol countries.

But an attempt to push the
French language informer
colony Cambodia quickly ran in
to trouble. Early last year
France proposed to help fi
nance higher technical educa
tion there, on condition that
French should be the medium
al Iinstructon

SALIL SARKAR is on the
staf] of Radio France Interna
Lonal., based in Parls.
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