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Winter, would come to any good |
B\nrp winds that bowl in gusts about
The scions of the lusty days,
In jocund freedom lsugh and shout
Through all the mellow wooQldhd ways,
The trees, not all dennded yet,
Make ample gifts of leafy gold ;
Like age with children profligate,
That pays the pelf it cannot hold,
What time with snnken cheeks and eyes,
And thin-blown hair the trembling sage
Beholds the hands of ruthless heirs

be for Arabella Muffit.”

Noakes, .

‘“don’t pretend to be stupid,
you are not, my dear, and you

Auticipate their heritage, diah,”
; ‘“‘Cousin Obadiah would be & g0od | Jighted a¢ his return, They saw him
. thing for Arabella. ~Oh“-yés—yes— | shabbier than ever, and they were very

Ambrosial fruits are togsed about,
In hurtled heaps the summer sheaves
Through meaduw lanes drift in and out
With shrunken pods dind dying leaves.

y-e-8 1" said Mr. Noakes. ““O
—you mean a good match for h

The breeze-blown faces of the hills, uever been handsome, my dear.” X s "
j : » nown of it ; but she wisely held her
M’:".;:::" 'I:wo:::if‘mys’ﬂmg;k “That's so rid.icn!ons I” said Mrs, tongue ad lo’ft a fair fleld to Arabella,
Assembled for the Christmas-time, / Noakes. *‘Arabella is much younger |j, 4 little while, to her joy, and the

than Obadiab, and by no means

The holly bursts in burnished ;:reen'/ 5
as he is, But that is the way

Through fronded tents of gold and red;
The mistletoe now weaves unseen

Its wintry crowns o'«r monarchs dead.
Like thoee who at the funcral feast,

Growa merey with #ife last bequest, someti
They furnish from the pomp of death

The garlands for the coming guest,

thirty, but men of sixty never

’ nL.

' shatiloe il fams. posiomsons
Now pipes and through the chimney calls;
While fitful gleams of wintry light
Make dancing shadows on the walls;
And children by the window-pane
See gorgeous flora wrought in frost,
And love-lorn maidens trace in vain
The names they breathéd, and breathing

choose wives,”
**Very ftrue,
Nosakes,

Noakes. ‘‘Atall events, I've

lost.
The sea-coal fire that flames and flees,
And many a Gothic legend sings,
Now woos to magic reveries
And dresms of mgh-¥ffrgotten things;
Queer figures grave and gay sppear
And nod fantastic through the smoke;
And all the wicked elvee are there
In pantomime, with fairy folk,

case, but not another soul sha

to tell them.™

Anon, the night, with keener biast,

Bhall press against the window-pane;
And over the wood shall sift the snow,

Or o'er the wold shall beat the rain;
Then thought, beside the lighted lamp,

Shall there unlock its garnered things;
And all the treasures loved in books

wy dear,”

The: winter fireside only brings. having arrayed herself for the promen-
Taere youth and love shall kindle hope, ade, went out also, her purpose being a
And manhood share a calm rep fidential interview with the Arabella

While age shall tread the downward elope
In softened beauty to ifs

Aud gentle as the voice of yer,
The'sweetest ballads of old time

Shall fill the pause of guileless jest
With dreamy tunes apd ancient rhyme,

of whom she had spoken o
band.

emll;black-eyed lady of forty-

This story then ths sage shall tell :
“‘ There is no time in all the year
That hath not some glad charm or spell
To soothe our checkered journey here,
I've kuown the fullest joys in spring;
The summer’s gladdest duys were mine;
The jocund autumn lsughed with me
@'er flagons filled with harvest wine.
‘And win*er ! why, ite lusty breath

the fancy work that had been

She had no near relatives,

% . w‘ h’llul. ”
Hath blown th tof : rest, church-going, needle-work and |me the ! a TR ! ’
Ana..g.:',: .,:,"- :hln. e books occupied her time. “I will,” said little Miss Moffit, faint-

The soul that might have known decay.
The free, glad trumpet of the winds,

That strikesthe frosted harp of pines,
Balutes the closing year with tones

cheeks escorted her to the

In barmony with God's designs. cover. Noakes§” %
e ~ *“Now we can have a nice chat,” said | The blood rushed to\Miss Muffit’s
she. *‘And you'll stay to lunch, won’t | f8ce in the darkness.
you, Martha ?” “I—I— Yes, I saw it,” she said.

The Rich Husband.

““Wonders will never cease,” said
Mrs. Noakes, as she opened a letter she
had found beside her plate at breakfast,
Here is Oousin Ogrner coming home af-
ter all these years, and such a letter;
just listen) my dear:

‘ *DerAR\Cousix: I suppose you have
all wade up your minds that I am dead;

letter.
“‘ There,” she said, *‘ read
bella,”

she did so.

How every-
1 thing docs change about in this world !
Life is a checker-board, fo. be sure!
William, what  splendid thing it would

‘ What would be a splendid thing for
Arabella; a checker-board1” asked Mr.

* Oh, Mr, Noakes!” cried his wife;

yourself justice. I mean Cousin Oba-

Arabella Muffit, though a most escellent
person, is no longer young, and she’s

men. The older and uglisr they get,
the younger and prettier' they think
their wives should be. Boys of twenty
fall in love with women of

any age beyond sixteen when they
indeed,” said Mr.
“And very ridiculous,” said Mrs.

tion for Arabella, and I'll do all I can to
further her_interests; and don’t forget
that we must¥eep Obadiah’s secret from | A it
the rest of the relatives. I shall give
Arabella a hint of the real state of the

word beyond what Obadiah has told me

“ Well, women must be match-makers,
[ suppose,” said Mr. Noakes, as he
swallowed his last cup of coffee and
glanced at the elock; ** but don’t ealcu-
iv. late too much on success in this affair,

Then he took his hat and coat and de-
parted for those regions colloguially
«unown a8 ** town,” where men of busi-
ness hide themselves the best part of,,
the day; and shortly after Mrs. Noakes, Fihan they.

Arabella Maffit, known amongst her
friends as little Miss Maffit, was a very

old, who lived in a tiny house, prinei-
v. pally furnished with specimens -of all

ble for the last twenty-five years,

remember none but the grandfather
who left her the small property on which
she now lived, but she had connéctions
who took tea with her occasionally, and
with whom she dined at times ; for the

Bhe opened the door for Mrs, Noakes
herself, and having kissed her on both
above, where she was busy with a chair-

Martha promised to stay, and Hhving
taken off her cloak and hat dropped into
a chair and produced Obadiah Corner’s

Arabella read it, changing color as

““Dear me,” she said. * how romantic
he must be, He never used to be ro~

seedy old fellow who has had ill lnck
don’'t1?” And he nudged Mr. Noakes

the other; while they mentally agreed
that he certainly did look the character

On the whole, it was rather a pleasant
evening, and Arabella and Obadiah got
on finely, He promised to take tea st
her house in a few days and sawher
home at ten o’clock. k'

The rest of the connections, not hay-

because
don’t do

h! I see

careful to keep him at a distance,
er. But

Mrs, Noakes often smiled to herself to

have made in their conduct had they

80 plain

great surprise of Mr. Noakes, Obadiah
with you

Corner actually proposed to little Miss
Mauflit, and was acoepted by her,

““Buch a splendid thing I” said Mrs, |
Noakes, ‘‘Such a wonderful thing for
Arabells, and it shall all come out
now |”

Thereupon Mrs. Noakes went calling
among the relatives, showing Obadiah’s
letter everywhere, and creating great
excitement.

““ And whet can he see in little Miss
Muffit ?” said_one mother of many
daughters, ‘‘And though I say it—
who, perhaps, should not—there’s my
g such a beauty.”

““But Marguerite was very rude to
Cousin Obadiah,” said Mrs, Noakes,
*“The idea of an old man like that
aarrying—with relatives he ceuld leave
everything to!” :

‘‘ But men don’t leave everything to
relatives who insult them,” said Mrs.
Noakes, ‘‘ Besides, Obadiah is not very
old—not old at all. Ii's just splendid
for'Arabella; and she was the only one
who was civil to him, you know,”

Then she went away, leaving th2 con-
nections generally envious of Miss
Maffit, and angry with her also, as one
who had been wiser in her generation

think of

an affec-

1l know a

And Miss Muffit, so happy that she
began to grow glump, was making up a
pearl-colored silk dress, and had sent
some pearls that had been left to her by
her grandfather to the jeweler’s to be
reset, and sat ome evening building
some middle-age castles in the sir, with
her feet on the fender of the grate, when
the bell rang and her elderly lover was
shown in,
There was no light in the room but
that of the fire; and she would have lit
the drop-lamp; he stopped her.
“I want to talk a little,” he said,
““and I like talking in a half-light, Ara-
bells, I've s question to ask, and I want
you to promise solemnly that you'll tell

her hus-

five years

fashiona-

and could

ly. *“Whatever the question is, I'll tell
the truth, Obadiah.”
““ Well, then,” said Obadiah, ‘‘did you
see the letter I wrote to Cousin

bédroom

‘I know no one else did,” said Oba-
dish. ‘*But you—she showed it to yon ?
Well, I intended she should. I wrote it
to be seen. I never thought Cousin
Noakes could keep a secret. Arabells,
I'm a poor man and a rascal | I have
met with nothing but failure. You are
rich in compavison. You've a home and
twelve hundred a year. My letter was
only a trap. I wanted every one to see

that, Ara-

a

but T'm alive, as you see, and ing I sup
hf)mc I'm tired of mere woney-grub- | much in these
bing; and those who have mada fortunes | He must be fifty-seven now.
knqw that they need something else in
this world. | I mean to end my days
amongst my|relatives, and, between yon Martha, do you think you
and me, I shall put them to the test, f tray him ?” 2
want to ut who are reslly my
friends, and who court me for other rea-
8ons; and wi ask you to do is to make

he’s ch

L4

tive in telling you ; and as he

five-and-twenty years,

think of his having made a fortune and
wanting to prove his friends sincere.
ought to be-

**No, I do not,” said m-; “and
I shall tell no one but you. 'I had a mo-

it, and hoped to settle comfortably down
among my friends with the reputation
of being a rich balchelor with a fortune
to leave behind him. You only saw the
letter, You only were civil, and I offered
myself to you, meaning to impoce on
you until wé were safely married. I
cared very little for yon then, Arabella !
I wanted a home, that wag all.” j
““Oh?"” cried little Miss Muffit, as if

thidg had stung her.

very
. And to

says in a

them all mess man,
quite out of \pookot. ':l,eu'o:;, I'm
laughing out| “Md a8 I writel Yonm
should hear me, | To inake them think
that I'm poor, {and that it would be a
charity ‘to ask{me to pay them visits,
aund to invite me now and then 4o din-
ner, and it -that 1| {There I go again,
lgoghing until the room rings! ‘And in
this way I can | ditdover who my real
friends are, I ghalllcome 'to your house
first, dreesed in chatacter. I know it as
an old joke, quite's thing out of the
plays and novels; But I trust it will sue-
ceed. Yours, very ff-ctionately,

1 #Onap1an Corner,
“‘P, 8 —Erpeot

want you to dine with us on
and meet him.”

Poor Arabella looked in
sadly.
“He'll ind me dreadfully

to do, and what he.had been

lnnoh,

|- When Thursday

+w Thursday,
e STNE
e - most amusing
Noakes—** coming

“If that ien't
thing,” gaid Mrs.
bomg 80 rich that hlis. suspic'ons of his
relativer, and sfraig) jof being courted
for his money, Agd|a bachelor too t
Dear, dear! Pood

badiah Qorrer,
who used to be the |
family, and whom

o .

postscript he’ll be here on Th

said she ; ** but I'll come, Martha.”

.“* Bless you, we all change! We can’t
belp that,” said Mrs. Noakes. I never
worry about it % and then they fell to
talking about Obadiah and what he used

found the subject so interesting that
they kept it up over the ecold chiocken,
.| spopge cake, ete., that composed their

found little Miss Muffit in Mrs. Noakes'
parlor, sitting opposite a burly-look
man, whose nose was rather red and
whose eyes were not honest, candid eyes
by any meavs. He was dreesed very
shabbily, to gay the least, and had whis-
pered to Mrs, Noakes in the hall, ** Take
notive of this cost; it carries out the
sharacter, doemn’s it? X look like »

day, I

Tharsday “‘ But sinoce then,” said Obadiah, look-

ing miserably into the fire, *“since then
I have fonnd how good you were’\ how
nice, how sweet. I've come to love you,
Arabella, and to feel that I mustn’t play
a trick on you, It was natural you
should like the thoughts of a rich hus-
band—and then we were great friends as
boy and girl. I don’t blame you, and I
can't cheat you. I think it will break
my miserable old heart. But good-by,
gdbdd-by. I've come to say good-by and
beg your pardon, my dear. They'll say
you had a lucky escape. So you have.
Fm going.” S
arrived it | He arose, but little Miss Muffit arose,
too.
“Obadiab,” she said, ‘I never
thoughtof the money. Obadiah, don't
think that of me. And do you care for
me now "

“‘ The only thing in the world I love,”
said he, S

' Stay, Obadiab,"” said she,

the glass
changed,”

doing, and

and in the darkness she heard him sob, |

with one elbow and Mrs, Noakes with | Obadiah has turned ont better than
could have been expected, and only Mrs,
Noakes knows of that bridal-eve confes-
most thoroughly. sion, and she, you may be sure, keeps
the secret,

French editor, has fought in all seven-
teen duels, not one of which, however,
ing read Obadiah’s Jetter, wems¥not de- | hag been fatal, On the ‘oceasion of his
meeting with Aurelien Bcholl, the high
road of 8t. Denis was the spot selected,
two o'clock . in the afternoon the time,
A crowd quickly assembled, and the
think what a difference that letter would |.oombatants were- about to commence,
when a gendarme made his appearance.
However, instead of making an arrest,
the executive officer drew his sword,
and, addressing himself to the specta-
tors,
When there is fighting in France one
uncovers,”

well, on excellent terms with his old
adversary, and editor of the Volaire.
M. Paul de Oassagnac then fought
Henri Rochefort, and afterwsrd his own
cousin, Lissagaray, who did all he
conld to kill the Imperialist champion,
After having been touched four times in
the face, Lissagaray lost his head, and
flung himself on the sword of his ad-
versary, He had hardly recovered when
he again challenged M. Paul de Oassag-
nac, who refused a second meeting in
the following terms :
with you and left you riddled like a
strainer in the garden at Vesinet, 1 have
reflected that it is sufficient to have
been your adversary, and that it is use

one of the members for Paris,
this gentleman is left-handed, and one
of the most expert swordsmen in France;
80 that M. de Cassagniec affected to treat
his cartel as an “‘attempt at assassina-

8o they were married after all, and

e
A Surviver of Seventeen Duels.
Paul de Oassagnac, the well-known

cried, *‘‘Hats off, gentlemen!
Poor Bcholl received a ter-
ible wound, but he is still alive and

“Since I fonght

less to become your eharcutier (pork
butcher).” Vietor Noir, who was after-
ward shot down by Prince Pierre Bona-
parte, challenged M, Paul de Oassagnac,
who, having the choice of weapons, se-
lected orthography, in which his oppe-
nent was deficient. The only case in
which he really backed out of a duel
was when defied by Dr. Olemenceaun,
Bat

tion.” “If you will fight with your
right hand,” said he, I will fight with
my left,and we shall méet on equal
terms ; but I am not going to stand up

ing to kill me,”

Mighty Spans.

cross the orbits of the inmer planets in

more slowly, until, at the end of a single
day, he reaches the confines of our sys-

day, he would pass none the n

speed, before he could reach the nearest
star, and would then have to journey as
far again before he could reach another,
All the planets of our system would have
ished in the dist: in the course of
the first three days, and the sun wou!d
be but an insignificant star in the firma-
ment,

It Always Works,
People who ride on the Woodward
avenue route have often noticed that
when a certain tall, solemn-looking man,
aged about fifty, boards a full car, he
always holds » whispered vonversation
with some man, who at once gives him
a seat and retires to the platform. The

and confidentially whispers :

necktie is unfastened.
platform a moment and brush up.”

innocent people are powerless to mee
them, —Detroit Free Press,

Partridges are among the things tha
whirr,—Boston Transcript,

anatomy, whose business is to take
charge of unclaimed corpses, and, if
necessary, appropriate them for the ad-

ipst a man who has gone into train-

To give an idea of the relative dis-
tances, suppose a voyager through the
ocelestial spaces could travel from the sun
to the outmost planet of our system in
twenty-four hours, so.enormous would
be his velocity that it would earry him
across the Atlantic ocean, from New
York to Liverpool, in less than a tenth
of a second of the clogk. Starting from
the sun with this yelocity, he wounld

rapid succession, and the outer ones

tem, crossing the orbit of Neptune. But
though he passed eight planets the firsy
3 for reason of. a larger number of minor
he would have to journey eigh o:—ﬁwd._“',_' 821 Kronze medals and
twenty years without diminution of h bl

tall man never has to stand and hang to
the strap, simply because he under-
stands buman nature, = Glancing around
the car he seleots his victim, bends down

‘‘ Make no. move to attract attention,
and listen carefully to what Isay. You
have an ink-stain on your nose and your
Step out on the

The victim steps out there every time,
and after he has wiped away at his nose
and pulled away at his tie he looks into
the car to see the tall man enjoying the
vacant seat with the greatest comfort,
Lifeis full of thess deceptions, and yet

Yes; and
ventilators are among the things that
air.—Graphic. Yes; and hornets are
among the things that bee,-—Detroit
Free Press, Yes; and hogs are amons

TIMELY TOPICS.
s London, Ont.,— has an inspector, of

vancement of medical sciencé;

The Scientific American announces
that half the vinegar now sold is rank |,
poison, and a Massachusetts chemist
states that out of twelve jars of pickles,
put up by different wholesale dealers,
he found copper in ten of them,

In France, according to Boocardo, the
workman obtains forty-seven per cent.
of the profit on his work, in England
fifty-six per eent., in America seventy-
two per cent., and in Italy only from |
seventeen to twenty per cent,

Bertha Von Hillern, who for several
years performed remsrkable feats in
pedestrianism, and thereby accumulated
considerable money, has settled down to
the study and practice of sculpture in
Boston, She says that the walking that
she has done has not in the least injured
her health,

Japanese farmers are in distress.
Floods of extraordinary magnitude have
swept the lowlands; insects have de-
stroyed eighty per cent. of the bean
crop; small insects have devastated the
rice flelds; and in various parts of the
empire virulent infections diseases are

reported among horses and catfle,
A co-operative store on an extensive
scale is to be epened in Boston, under
the supervision of Josiah Qainey and
other men of wealth and influence.
There is to be a storekeeper in charge,
he is to have no voice in the general

g t. All purch and sales
are to be for cash. The shares are $4
each, and an effort is to be made to have
workingmen take them. Two kinds of
dividends' are contemplated—one to
stockholders on their shares and one to
customers on their purchases. Gro-
ceries, dry goods, clothing, and boots
and shoes comprise the stock,

The total number of awards accorded
to each nation at the exposition is given
by the Paris Liberte, but of course,
says a New York paper, the silver and
bronze medals and honorable mentions
argue quantity rather than quality. The
best criterion of the latter, assuming
that the judges have been fairly ac-
curate, or that, internationally, their
mistakes neutralize each other, is the
number of grand prizes and gold
medals. Of these France carried off
1,984 ; England and her colonies, 369 ;
gunria-llungary. 262 ; Belgium, 184 ;

pain, 167 ; Italy, 157 ; United States,
145; Russia, 128 ; Bwitzerland, 86 ;
Holland. 70 ; Sweden and Norway, 70 ;
the French colonies, 57 ; Denmark, 27 ;
Greece, 12. As to the distinotions of
all kinds, France, of course, stands
first, with 13,569 ; Spain and her col-
onies coming next, with 2,500; England
and her colonies third, with 2455 ;
and Austria fourth, with 1,770. The
Spanish aggregate exceeds the English

s P

4 aa 1
with 779 and 647. :

Detroit Free Press Currency.
‘The Egyptian pyramids may be class-
ed under the head of ** old mades.”
‘When a man begins to take off ‘his coat
and vest at you it is a sign that h* is re-
sorting to the court of peels, \
It is the liar who wants to knock!
down for doubting his word.. The hong
man will stop to argue matters,
Oonfectioners are now miking such
good imitation of cherries that there i
no-further nse for the fruititself,
cherry trees can now take a rest,
People who growl about poor weather
should realize that it we 'had “good
weather right along busineés would be
vastly overdone and the community
suffer, 4 i
There are two Amerioans serving in
the army of the ameer of Oabiul, but the

English go right on their pre-
parations the same as / there wasn’t
any, -

The Hindoos have be ing again,
and they now make ontthat the earth is
4,000,000 years old. What we most care
is to know if it is g Fomnd.bout
fifty years longer.

t | year and presented to editor

papers measure enotly‘ s

of weekly
feet fiom tip

toﬁp. Theywem_h* on purpose
t | for the ion. { ‘
Nevada is the State| df | surprises, A

lady going through on|

Aud he eaught her hand and hiseed it,

»

the things that ham,

Al the ‘Western wild|| geese shot this

A Carle de Visite,
A sweet smile as of old
Doth repose
On your face like sunbeam-gold
On the snows;
You are warmer than the Bouth,
And you have a little mouth
Like a rose.

Enchanting Eloise
You are fair;
You're a captious little tease :
1 declare. . .
Yet my bosom thrills with hope
When I kiss the heliotrope
In your hair,

Do you recollect that day
Long ago,

When we lingered in the gay
Afterglow;

When the cuckoo’s tender note

O er the honeyed meads would float
Soft and low ?

When the pale forget-me-not
Charmed the leas.

And o'er your happy oot,
Eloise,

Boared the iris-stresked dove,

And the blue skies seemed in love
With the trees.

Then chirped the oriole
In the lime;
And I'm free to say my soul
Turned to rhyme,
And in my eyes your glance—
I shall finish this romance
When I've time.
' —R. K. Munkitirick.

Items of Interest.

A bosom friend—The baby.
An old march—The march of time,
A trance-action. Walking™ in your'
sleep,
Cobblers are said to be heeling me-
dinms,
Oak is stronger than iron, both pieces
being the same in weight, -
Overcoats will be worn long this win-
ter, especially if we have a late spring.
Beavers never speak of each other as
*“ straight Raired.” They say of a squate
beaver, he is fur-straight,_— 2
*¢ Charity begins %t home,” said onr
foreman thié other day.” ** Not exactly,”
remarked Snodgrass. *‘ It begins at 0.”
Talk about the angry sea and the mad
waves, and all that. Humph ! you'd be
angry, too, were you crossed as often as
the ocean is,

He who doth the printer pay

Will go to heaven sure some day ;

But he whommnlymthom

Will go where there is never winter.

« Whitehall Times.

“‘ Speaking of razors,” said the obse-
quious barber, as he tendered change
for a quarter, “I believe Adam and Eve
were the first raisers, were they not?"
The customer raised his Cain, and de-
manded to know if he was Abel to make
another joke like that, ]
If you are not well educated and can
find *‘ nothing to de,” improve your op-
portunity by studying. A wise use of
this hard time may make it memorable
as the turning-point for good in many &
life, Think of'it, young friends, and
make the most and best of your em-
forced leisure,

A Tremendous Eater.
On a wager William Laduke, of Ver-
gennes, Vt., undertook to eat in tem
hours two pounds of pork steak, four
large potatoes, one half -of a pie, two
slices of wheat bread, each one and one-
qnarter inches thick, one-quarter poand
of buttcr, half a bushel of apples, and
to drink two cups of tea. At seven
o'clock in the morning he began hi
task by eating five apples. He then
ate one pound of pork steak, two large
potatoes, one slice of bread, one quarter
of a pie, one-eighth pound of butter,
and drank one cup of tea. The remain-
der of the forenoon he dpent in walking
about and eating apples, of which he
had devoured twenty-three at 12 o’clock,
At noon he ate one peund of pork|
teak, two large potaboes, one slice of]
lbread, one-eighth pound of butter,
‘drank two cups of tea. He was
weighed, and found to have gained
en and one-half pounds, For the nex
three hours he averaged about
apples per hour, At half-past five »,
he ate the last apple and won the b
with half an hour to spare.. His th
when he began was 145 pounds, and
the close 153 pounds, showing a gain
eight pounds in nine and one-hall
hours, Seven and one-half - pounds ¢
this he acquired in the first five hou
the last five hours adding only one-h
pound to his weight. The half bushel
of apples was *‘ heaping *’ ]
numbered just sixty-five apples,
duke is twenty-six years years old,
feet seven inches in height, and
never experienced a sick day in his 1
He is a thin, spare man, and has alwa)
worked out for his living, usually ame
the farmers. He experienced no un|
usual dificulty from his square
and offered $o bet five dollars that

tour, of inspection discowered her three
brothers oosily tucked § in oells,
when she thought th 0 im the
milk business,

could eat another peck of apples
same evening. -




