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      Charise Harris and her friends were in Danny’s Bar and Grill in Sharpville, where her best friend Hallie had arranged for the bachelorette party to celebrate with Charise for her last get together with her bridesmaids before the wedding. Hallie had arranged for the party at Danny’s because she heard stories about the magic mirror, and she was hoping to have all of the girls look into it while they were there. She was hoping something would stop Charise from going ahead with the wedding.

      Charise had confided her doubts about marrying Arnold Payne to her friend. Hallie tried to talk to her to get her to postpone the wedding. Charise would think about it, and then she would talk to her father, and he would convince her to go ahead with the wedding.

      Arnold’s father was one of Larry Harris’ golfing buddies and the local banker. Arnold also worked in the bank. They had decided their children were going to make a perfect couple, and no one could change their minds.

      Charise took another swallow of the drink she was nursing. She watched her friends, Babs, Sylvia, and Nessie, doing some fancy steps on the dance floor and flirting with the guys who were trying to pick them up. Hallie, Paris, and Stacy had gone to the bar to order some food. They were trying to keep the effects of the alcohol down. Charise’s sister, Gloria, was sitting at the table talking to the two last members of their party, Mona and Evone. Gloria was drinking non-alcoholic drinks because she was only seventeen.

      Charise looked at all her friends and her sister having a good time. She felt like a drag on the party. She did not feel like celebrating. She looked down at her drink and sighed. It wasn’t as if she didn’t like Arnold. She did as long as they were friends. The thought of making love with him made her skin crawl. He was more like a brother than a lover. Charise had a pretty good idea he felt the same way about her. The most he had done was kiss her lightly. She didn’t know why he had asked her to marry him. He had asked her in front of their parents, and she was not even given time to answer before their parents had all jumped up and started congratulating them.

      Charise looked up as Hallie, Paris, and Stacy rejoined her at the table. “Where’s the food?” she asked when she saw they were empty-handed.

      “They will bring it out in a few minutes,” said Hallie. “Come on.” She tugged on Charise’s hand to get her up out of her chair.

      “Where are we going?” asked Charise.

      “We are going to look in the magic mirror,” said Hallie.

      “Oh, I want to look in the mirror,” said Stacy.

      “We are all going to take a turn,” said Hallie. “If you don’t see anyone at first, you can try again before we leave.” They followed Hallie to the booth with the magic mirror attached to the table.

      Paris made it there first and quickly sat down. She gazed into the mirror, but nothing happened. Paris sighed in disappointment and rose from the seat. Stacy slid in next. She was very pleased to see her boyfriend, Jason, in the mirror.

      Jason looked startled when he saw Stacy in his mirror. “Stacy, where are you?” Jason looked behind him, but Stacy wasn’t there.

      Stacy giggled. “I’m not there,” she said. “I’m at Charise’s bachelorette party. We are at Danny’s Bar and Grill in Sharpville. I’m looking in the magic mirror, and since I can see you, it means you and I are true loves,”

      “I could have told you that without a magic mirror,” said Jason with a grin. The mirror image faded, and Jason was no longer there.

      Gloria, Charise’s sister, slid in next. Gloria gasped. She looked hard at the mirror but didn’t say anything.

      “Do you see someone?” asked Hallie.

      Gloria nodded.

      “Who is it?” asked Charise.

      “I don’t know. I have never seen him before,” said Gloria.

      “Well, talk to him,” said Paris.

      “Shhh,” said Gloria. “He’s sleeping. He is wearing a uniform and he looks exhausted,” she said. The mirror faded, and Gloria sighed as she rose to give someone else a turn. She had a smile on her face. She had a true love, and he was cute. She could wait to meet him when she was older.

      Mona slid into the booth next. She didn’t see anyone and stood up, disappointed. Evone tried next, but she was also disappointed. Babs sat down next. She was nervous after the last two had not seen anyone. Babs looked in the mirror and smiled. There was someone there. She didn’t know who he was, but he was cute. The man in the mirror saw Babs grinning at him. He looked behind him, but no one was there.

      “Where are you?” he asked.

      “I am at Danny’s Bar and Grill. I’m looking in the magic mirror,” said Babs.

      The man grinned. “I’ve heard of the magic mirror,” he said. “What’s your name?”

      “Babs Carlson. What’s yours?”

      “Wilson Blakely, where do you live?” he asked.

      “I live in Barons,” said Babs. “Where do you live?”

      “I live in Liberty right now, but I travel around a lot. I am a firefighter,” said Wilson.

      “Wow,” said Babs. “I am a librarian at the library in Barons.” The mirror started fading, and Babs leaned forward and touched it. “When will I see you?” she asked.

      “Soon,” said Wilson as the mirror faded out to silver.

      Babs sat back with a sigh and grinned up at her friends. “His name is Wilson, and he is a firefighter. He said he would see me soon,” she said.

      When Babs slid out of the seat, Nessie slid in. While she was gazing in the mirror, the others who had already looked in the mirror headed for their table and the food. It was being put on the table by the waitress. Nessie did not see anyone, and, with a sigh of disappointment, she joined the others at the table and left Silvia to have her turn. Sylvia sat down. She really did not expect to see anyone. She had been busy at college and had not been dating.

      When Sylvia looked in the mirror, she leaned closer to the mirror and looked at it hard. Henry Watts of Watts Car Repair was looking in the mirror right at her. Henry’s shop was where her parents took their car when it needed work done on it. There was no way her parents would approve of a match between her and Henry.

      Henry grinned at her. “Hello, Princess,” he said.

      Sylvia flushed. She did not like it when Henry called her Princess. She was not a snob, and she did not think she was better than him. He always seemed to rub her the wrong way.

      “Where are you?” asked Henry.

      “I am in Sharpville at Danny’s for Charise’s bachelorette party,” said Sylvia.

      “You are looking in the magic mirror,” said Henry. Sylvia nodded. Henry cursed. “This is a complication I do not need,” said Henry.

      “I know,” said Sylvia talking low with tears in her eyes.

      Henry looked at her and quieted. “Please don’t cry,” he said. “I have nothing against you. I think you are a very nice person, but your parents will put me out of business if they even suspect there is anything between us.”

      “I know,” said Sylvia. “I’m sorry.”

      Sylvia jumped up from the table and ran to the ladies’ room. Charise started to follow her, but Hallie stopped her. “Give her a minute to pull herself together,” suggested Hallie.

      Charise nodded, but she looked toward the ladies’ room worriedly.

      “Sit down,” said Hallie guiding Charise to the seat.

      “I’m engaged,” protested Charise.

      “So what,” said Hallie. “It is all in fun. I’ll take my turn after you.”

      Charise sat in the seat. The mirror immediately showed her a man in uniform. He looked like he was just finishing shaving. He was wiping soap from his face.

      He grinned at her. “Hello, Beautiful,” he said. “Where are you?”

      “I’m at Danny’s Bar and Grill in Sharpville,” said Charise.

      “Do you live there?” he asked.

      “No, I live in Barons. I’m here for my Bachelorette Party,” said Charise.

      “No!” He shook his head. “We are meant to be together. You can’t marry someone else. I know you don’t love him.”

      “How do you know that?” asked Charise.

      “Because the magic mirror would not have shown us to each other if we were not meant to be together.”

      “Where are you?” asked Charise.

      “I’m overseas. I’m a Navy Seal. I just finished my last mission. I’m about to catch a plane for home. I’ll be joining some friends of mine in Sharpville. They have opened a gym there.”

      “What’s your name?” asked Charise.

      “I’m Lieutenant Zachery Willis. What’s your name?” he asked.

      “I’m Charise Harris,” said Charise.

      “Please, Charise, wait for me. I’ll be there as soon as I can. Give us a chance. Give our love a chance to live up to the magic mirror’s promise. Will you answer love’s plea and wait for me?” asked Zachery.

      “Yes, I’ll wait, but hurry,” she whispered.

      “Come on, Lieutenant, we’re leaving,” said a soldier sticking his head through the door.

      “I have to go. I’ll see you as soon as I can. Keep the faith,” said Zachery with a smile. Then he was gone, and Charise was sitting there looking at a reflection of herself.

      Charise took Hallie’s hand and squeezed it. She smiled up at her. “Let’s call off this party. There is not going to be a wedding. Not between Arnold and myself anyway,” said Charise.

      “Tell me all about him,” said Hallie.

      “He’s a Navy Seal. His name is Lieutenant Zachery Willis. He is on his way home and is going to join some friends of his running a gym here in Sharpville,” said Charise.

      “Wow,” said Hallie. “A Navy Seal, is he handsome?”

      “He’s gorgeous,” said Charise. “He pleaded with me to wait for him and give our love a chance to be. He said the magic mirror would not have shown us each other if we were not meant to be together.”

      “Ohhh,” said Hallie. “I’ve got goosebumps. I wish someone would talk to me like that.”

      Charise got up and pushed Hallie into the seat. She said. “It’s your turn,”

      Hallie smiled as a hunk appeared in the mirror. “Hello,” said Hallie with a big grin.

      “Hello,” he said, returning her smile. “You are at Danny’s.”

      “Yes, I’m looking in the magic mirror,” said Hallie.

      “Do you live in Sharpville?” he asked.

      “No, I’m here with some girlfriends,” said Hallie.

      “I’m Joey Salon. I own Fitness Central with some friends. We were in the Marines together.”

      “I’m Hallie Coker. Do you know a Navy Seal by the name of Zachery Willis?”

      “Yes, I do. He is a friend of ours. He is going to be joining us at Fitness Central,” said Joey. “Why do you want to know about Zachery?”

      “Because a friend of mine just saw him in the magic mirror,” said Hallie.

      Joey laughed. “I can’t wait for him to get here. Maybe we can have a double wedding.”

      “Hold on, cowboy,” said Hallie. “Don’t rush me. I expect to be swept off my feet. We are not going to rush into anything until we get to know each other better.”

      “How long are you going to be at Danny’s? I can be there in five minutes,” said Joey.

      “Hurry,” said Hallie. “I don’t know how much longer we will be here.”

      “Don’t leave. I’m on my way,” said Joey. The mirror faded, but Joey didn’t notice. He was on his way out the door.

      Hallie headed to their table, and Charise went to the ladies’ room to check on Sylvia.

      When Joey rushed into Danny’s a few minutes later, Hallie was standing beside their table talking to Babs. Joey looked around, spotted Hallie, and started toward her. Hallie looked up when Joey was almost at her. She looked at Joey headed for her and started smiling.

      When Joey reached her, he lifted her into his arms, ignoring the shock, and started kissing her. He kissed her deeply and passionately. When he lifted his head, he grinned at her.

      “Consider yourself swept off your feet,” he said, smiling down at her.

      “I think I could get used to being swept off my feet,” said Hallie, grinning at Joey.

      Charise and Sylvia rejoined their group. Charise looked at Hallie lying contentedly in Joey’s arms and laughed.

      “Hello, Joey,” Charise said.

      Hallie looked surprised. “You know, Joey?” she asked.

      “Yes, I have a membership in Fitness Central,” said Charise.

      “You didn’t say anything about it when you were talking to Zachery,” said Hallie.

      “We hardly had time to talk about it,” said Charise.

      “You saw Zachery in the magic mirror?” asked Joey. Charise nodded.

      Sylvia gasped. “What about my brother?” she asked.

      Charise looked at her. “I am not going to marry Arnold. He doesn’t want to marry me either. This was our parent’s idea. They are just going to have to get over it and realize they can’t run our lives,” said Charise.

      Sylvia started smiling, “Yeah,” she said with a determined look in her eye.

      Charise looked to where Hallie was resting comfortably in Joey’s arms and grinned. “Would you like to sit down and join us, Joey?” she asked.

      Joey pulled out a chair and sat down with Hallie still in his arms. He smiled down at her. “Are you ready for a double wedding?” he asked.

      “I am getting more in favor of it all of the time,” said Hallie, reaching up and kissing him lightly.

      Some guys came over to the table and asked Paris and Nessie to dance. They both got up and followed the guys to the dance floor.

      “So,” said Charise. “How did Marines get to be friends with a Navy Seal?”

      “He was in the Marines. He was asked by the Navy to train some Navy Seals. He had a lot of fitness training when he was on the Olympic swim team. He has served his time with the Navy and is being discharged. We were always planning on Zachery being at Fitness Central with us. He put up part of the front money to help us get started,” said Joey.

      “He was on the Olympic Swim team?” asked Charise.

      “Yes,” Joey nodded. “For two seasons. Then, he decided to join the Marines. He really is a great guy,” Joey assured Charise.

      “I know,” agreed Charise. “I am anxiously waiting for him to get here.”

      Joey smiled at Hallie. “I can understand anyone answering when the magic mirror sends out its special message.”

      “I’m still waiting for my message from the magic mirror,” said Evone.

      “Be patient. I have been watching everyone around me find their true love. I had almost given up when I looked up and saw this beautiful face smiling at me,” said Joey

      He smiled at Hallie and leaned down and kissed her once more.
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      Even though Charise said the wedding was off, the group decided against leaving. They were having a great time and did not want to go back to Barons yet. A couple of girls were determined to have another look in the magic mirror before they left.

      “When are you going to tell Arnold the wedding is off?” asked Hallie.

      “I was going to wait and talk to him in person,” said Charise. “I think I will give him a call and see how he wants to handle telling our parents.”

      Charise took her phone and went to the ladies’ room. It was quieter there. She punched Arnold’s name and waited for him to answer.

      “Hello, Charise. Are you girls having a good time?” asked Arnold. He was having a bachelor party with some of his friends.

      “We are having a great time,” said Charise. “I’m calling because I don’t want to marry you, and I don’t think you want to marry me either. So, how do we get our parents to back off and let us live our lives?”

      Arnold laughed. “I’m glad you called. I have been trying to figure a way out, but I did not want to hurt your feelings. I knew, from the look on your face when I proposed, something wasn’t right.”

      “Why did you propose?” asked Charise.

      Arnold sighed. “I had just broken up with the girl I was seeing, and Dad kept saying what a great couple we would be. I don’t know. I guess I just thought we were friends and could deal okay with each other,” said Arnold.

      Charise shook her head. “There is so much more than dealing alright with each other, Arnold. You shouldn’t marry someone to deal alright with them. You should marry someone who makes your toes curl just by looking at you.”

      Arnold laughed. “Have you met someone who makes your toes curl, Charise?”

      “I think I might have,” said Charise.

      “I’m glad,” said Arnold. “I’ll tell Dad the wedding is off, and I will send a notice to the paper so everyone will know, and our parents can not try to change our minds. I will remind him you did not ever say you would marry me. You were railroaded into it.”

      “Thanks, Arnold. I hope we can still be friends,” said Charise.

      “We will be friends forever. I wish you lots of good luck with your toe-curling guy,” said Arnold.

      “Thanks,” said Charise.

      They hung up, and Charise smiled. She liked Arnold so much more when she wasn’t engaged to him. She left the ladies’ room and rejoined her friends.

      Charise laughed when she saw Hallie still sitting in Joey’s lap being held close to him. “Have you taken up permanent residence?” asked Charise.

      “I just might,” said Hallie with a smile up at Joey.

      Joey smiled back and kissed her. “It’s okay with me. I like having you close. I am getting to know you and keeping us from being shocked any more. As long as I don’t take my hands off of you, we are safe from being shocked,” said Joey with a smile at Hallie. “It’s also convenient, I don’t have to go far for another kiss,” said Joey proving his point with another kiss.

      “See,” said Hallie when she came up for air. “I am being very practical.”

      Charise laughed. “I can see how practical it is. I’ll have to remember to try it out when Zachery gets here.”

      “Did you get through to Arnold?” asked Hallie.

      “Yes,” Charise nodded. “Arnold is sending a notice to the paper so everyone will know and our parents can’t try and make us change our minds. Arnold was as happy to be free as I am,” said Charise. “I think he still has feelings for his old girlfriend.”

      “Why did he propose to you when he wanted her?” asked Hallie.

      “He was feeling down, and I think his dad pressured him into it. Then all of our parents conspired to keep us together. It’s weird. I don’t know why they were so determined Arnold and I get married,” said Charise.

      “Well, it is over,” said Hallie. “All you have to do is wait for Zachery.”

      “Yeah,” agreed Charise, looking off into the distance and thinking about a gorgeous hunk on his way, looking for an answer to his plea.

      The girls were having fun. Charise had made them switch to non- alcoholic drinks, but it did not slow them down. They were all determined to enjoy the party. They were there another two hours when Arnold came into Danny’s. He looked around and spotted the girls at their table and headed their way. He raised his eyes when he saw Hallie still sitting in Joey’s lap but didn’t say anything.

      He went over and sat down beside Charise.

      “Arnold,” said Charise. “What are you doing here?”

      “I found out why our parents were trying to get us married,” said Arnold.

      Charise sat up straight and looked at him. “Why?” she asked.

      “I sent the notice to the paper, and I went by and told Dad the wedding was off. When I was leaving his office, the door wasn’t closed all the way and I heard him calling your dad. Dad told him if he wanted the loan from his bank to buy the yacht, he had better convince you to go ahead with the wedding. He said he was not giving that little gold digger a chance to get her claws into me again. He had already got rid of her once, and he was not going to allow her to be a member of his family.”

      Charise thought for a minute. “So, my parents sold me for a boat,” said Charise.

      “I didn’t understand why Mary Ellen broke up with me,” said Arnold. “My dad must have threatened her.”

      Charise looked at Arnold. “How do you feel about giving our parents a dose of their own medicine and helping your sister be with her true love?” asked Charise.

      Arnold looked at Sylvia and smiled. “You saw your true love in the magic mirror?” he asked.

      Sylvia nodded. “He is afraid if we get together, Dad will put him out of business.”

      Arnold stopped smiling. He looked stern. He turned back to Charise. “How do we stop him?”

      Charise looked around the table at her friends. She looked around Danny’s. She did not see anyone she knew, but she lowered her voice anyway. “What I am about to say can not go any further than this table. You can not tell your family or your friends. If word gets back to Mr. Payne, my plan will not work. Are you willing to help?” she asked.

      Everyone nodded their heads. They looked serious, so Charise decided to go ahead. She looked at Nessie. “You did not see anyone in the magic mirror earlier?” asked Charise. Nessie shook her head. “Would you be willing to pretend to be Sylvia’s girlfriend?”

      Nessie looked surprised. Then she started grinning. “I always did like acting,” she said.

      “Sylvia, you are going to tell your mom you had a crush on Henry, but you knew your dad wouldn’t approve so you turned to Nessie and now you two are a couple. Don’t tell your dad. Let your mom tell him. You and Nessie start hanging out together. Touch each other a lot, nothing serious, just easy touches. Giggle together and whisper a lot like you have secrets. You also need to start spending your nights at Nessie’s apartment. It won’t be long before your dad will be trying to convince Henry to marry you. You talk to Henry and tell him not to give in too easily. You don’t give in too easily either.” Charise looked at their friends, who had been listening in wide-eyed amazement. “Whenever you guys happen to be around anyone who can get the message to Mr. Payne, make remarks about what a cute couple Sylvia and Nessie make. How they look so good together and so happy. Okay?” All of the girls nodded agreement.

      Charise looked at Arnold. “You need to talk to Mary Ellen. Make sure she wants to get together with you. Also, you need to give your dad a little time to worry about Sylvia. If it’s okay with Mary Ellen, go to your dad and tell him Mary Ellen is pregnant and she won’t marry you because of him. She is threatening to move away from there so your parents will not be able to influence her child. Tell him it’s thanks to him you are losing your child, his grandchild, and it may be his only grandchild he will ever have because Sylvia won’t be having any, and you have had a vasectomy.”

      Arnold looked at her in amazement, and everyone else at the table sat in stunned silence. Then Arnold started smiling. He looked at Sylvia.

      “I love it. Are you and Nessie on board with the plan?” he asked.

      Sylvia looked at Nessie. Nessie started smiling big. “I’m in,” she said. Sylvia nodded. “When do we start?” she asked.

      “You start tonight. Don’t go home. Call your mom and tell her you are spending the night at Nessie’s. It will give you two a chance to prepare, and you need to call Henry and tell him what is going on,” said Charise.

      She looked at Arnold. “You need to go and see Mary Ellen. Tonight.”

      Arnold nodded and got to his feet. He leaned down and kissed Charise on the cheek. “Thanks,” he said as he left.

      Sylvia and Nessie followed him out.

      Joey had been sitting there holding Hallie close and listening. He grinned at Charise. “I hope I never get on your bad side. You are one tough lady,” he said. “If I ever have a problem, I know who to call.”

      Charise grinned. “I just hate bullies and I want to get this mess straightened out before Zachery gets here.”

      “Zachery is one lucky guy,” said Joey. He looked at Hallie and smiled as he kissed her again.

      “So am I,” Hallie smiled with satisfaction.

      There was a commotion at the door, and two people came in. They were in uniform. Babs started smiling as one of the guys headed her way. She stood up as he reached her, and he drew her into his arms and kissed her. They both ignored the shock they felt when they first touched. Everyone was watching except Gloria. She was staring in amazement at the stranger she had last seen sleeping. He looked at her and grinned. Gloria flushed and looked back at Babs.

      When Babs leaned back, she smiled up at her man. “Wilson Blakely, I presume. How did you get here so fast?” she asked.

      “We hopped one of our planes headed for a fire and had them drop us off at the small airport outside of town. We hitched a ride into town.”

      “Who’s we?” asked Babs.

      “This is my fellow firefighter and friend Barton Evans,” said Wilson.

      “Hello, Barton,” said Babs.

      “Hello,” said Barton.

      “These are my friends.” She started pointing at everyone at the table.

      “Charise, and Hallie, who is glued to Joey; next we have Gloria, Paris, Stacy, Mona, and Evone. Everyone, this is Wilson. I saw him in the magic mirror,” said Babs. Everyone smiled and said hello.

      “Have a seat and join us, Wilson and Barton,” said Charise.

      They pulled out chairs, and Barton sat in the one next to Gloria and Wilson sat in the next one and pulled Babs down into his lap and held her close to him.

      Babs smiled up at him, and Joey grinned to see he was being copied.

      Charise shook her head and grinned. “Do any of you others have guys you want to sit on?” she asked.

      The other girls started looking around. Charise scoffed. “I was just kidding, girls,” she said. Everyone laughed, but some of the girls looked a little disappointed.

      Barton looked over at Gloria and smiled. Gloria smiled back at him. She was very conscious of seeing him in the magic mirror. She knew he didn’t know, and she did not want to tell him. She knew, at seventeen, she was too young to be thinking about any lasting relationship. Besides, she had veterinarian school starting in the fall. She had applied for and received a scholarship to the veterinarian school in Kansas City.

      “Do you like being a firefighter?” Gloria asked.

      “Yes, I am glad I did it, but it is time for me to continue my education,” said Barton.

      “What are you going to be studying?” asked Gloria.

      “I am going to the veterinarian school in Kansas City,” said Barton.

      Gloria smiled. “Maybe I’ll see you there,” she said.

      Barton looked her sharply. “You mean you are going to be there, too?” he asked.

      Gloria nodded. “I have a scholarship, and I start in the fall.”

      Barton smiled. “I was worried about getting a late start because of my firefighting. It will be great to have someone I know there.”

      “Yes,” agreed Gloria. “We are going to be great friends. Maybe we can help each other with our homework.”

      “I’ll probably need help. I’ve been out of school for three years. I’m sure I’ll be rusty,” said Barton.

      “You’ll be fine, but I will enjoy having company while I am studying,” said Gloria.
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using the Font Software.

TERMINATION
This license becomes null and void if any of the above conditions are
not met.

DISCLAIMER
THE FONT SOFTWARE IS PROVIDED "AS IS", WITHOUT WARRANTY OF ANY KIND,
EXPRESS OR IMPLIED, INCLUDING BUT NOT LIMITED TO ANY WARRANTIES OF
MERCHANTABILITY, FITNESS FOR A PARTICULAR PURPOSE AND NONINFRINGEMENT
OF COPYRIGHT, PATENT, TRADEMARK, OR OTHER RIGHT. IN NO EVENT SHALL THE
COPYRIGHT HOLDER BE LIABLE FOR ANY CLAIM, DAMAGES OR OTHER LIABILITY,
INCLUDING ANY GENERAL, SPECIAL, INDIRECT, INCIDENTAL, OR CONSEQUENTIAL
DAMAGES, WHETHER IN AN ACTION OF CONTRACT, TORT OR OTHERWISE, ARISING
FROM, OUT OF THE USE OR INABILITY TO USE THE FONT SOFTWARE OR FROM
OTHER DEALINGS IN THE FONT SOFTWARE.
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