RIE rr g A A P 1) M % I e IR, ¥ 4 ey

AT L LT v—

b T TSR T LAY
I AN T O
RN S &)
Ay, .

<

T T N\
l}.‘_\‘.‘\\\\\\\\\\\\,\\\{R{Q\\m K

T e S LR PP T L AT S P

CATHOLIC CHRONICLE.

T
““‘\m\\‘.i!l i

VOL. X. .

ANNIE LESLIE.
A TALE OF IRISH LIFf.

Annie Leshie was neither a belle noar a beauly
~a gentlewomar, nor yet an absulute peasant-—
&y fortune,” nor entirely devoid of dower :—al-
though born upon 2 farin that adjoined ty native
village of Banwow, she might almest bave been
calied a flowee of mauny iands; for her motber
was a Scat, her fother an Tnglishiman ; ooe sct
of erand-porents VWelsh—and it 2o said that
the others were (aithough I never believed it,
and always considered it a gassippiug story) Ha-
lians or foreigness, ¥ from Lepant the salt sua..”
Tt was a very chnming pastune to teace the dif-
ferent countries in Anne’s swoel, expressice
countenance. iH-uatured people suid she had a
red Scottsh head, which [ destare o be an aliso-
lute story. The maiden’s bair wus noi red; it
was u bright chestaut, and glowing asz suu-
beam—perbaps in particular lights it maght have
hiad a tinge—but, nonsense ! it was anything but
red; the cheek-hane was certuinly elevated, yet
who ever thought of that, when gazicg on the
soft cheek, now delicate as the bloom on the
early peach—uow purely caz'n_nuoned,'as if the
eloquent color longed to eclipse the besuty of
the black, lustrous eyes, that were shaded by
long, long, eye-lashes, delicately turned up at
the pomnts, as if anxious te act as con_dpcio,rs to
my young friend’s merry glances, of wiich, how-
ever, I must confess, she was usvally chary
enongh. Her figure was, wnfortunately, ol the
principality, deing somewhat of the shortest; but
her fair skin, and small, delicate mouth, told of
English descent. Her father was = respect-
able farmer, who bad been induced, by some cir-
cumstance or other, to setile in Treland ; and her
mother—but what bave I to do with either her
father oc mother just now ?

The sun-fires had faded in the west, and Annie
was leaming on the neat green gate that led to
ber coltage: ler eyes wandering down the
branching lane, then to the softening sky, and
not unfrequently ta a little spotted dog, Phillis
by name, who sal clese to her mls!res§’s feet,
looking upwards, and oceasionally rasing oae
ear, as if she expected somebody to jomn their
party. It wasthe full and fragraat season of
hay-making, and Anme had borne ber part in the
cheerful and pleasant toil,

A blue muslin kerchief was sufficiently apen
to display her well-formed throat; one or two
wilful ringlets had escaped from uader her siraw
hat, and twisted themselves into very picturesque,
coquettish attitudes, shaded, but not hidden, by
the mushin folds ; her apron was of bright check ;
her short cotton gown, pinned in the national
three-cornered fashion behind, and her petticoat
of scarlet stuff, displayed her small and deh-
cately-turned avkle to much advantage. She
held a bunch of wixed wild flowers in ber hand,
and her fingers, naturally addicted to mischief,
were dexterously employed in scatteriag the pe-
tals to the breeze, which sported them amongst
the long grass.

“Down, Phillis -—down, miss? said she at
last to the little dog, who, weary of rest, stood
on its hind legs to kiss ber hand : * down, do ;—
yere always merry when I am sad, and that’s
not kind of ye.” 'The animal abeyed, apd re-
mamed very tranquil, uatil its mistress uncon-
sciously murmured to herself— Do T really love
him 7 Again she looked down the lane, and
then, after giving a very destructive puli to one
of the blossoms of a wild rose that clothed the
bedge n beauty, repeated, somewhat louder, the
words, * Do 1 indecd fove him ¥

“ Never say the word twice—ye do it already,
ye little rogue ¥ replied a voice that sent an -
stantancous gush of crimson over the maiden’s
cheek—while, from a group of fragrant elder-
trees, which grew out of the mound that encom-
passed the cottage, sprang a tall, graceful youth,
who adranced towards the blushing maiden.

Tam sorry for it, but it is, nevertheless, an

—— incontrovertible faet, that women, young and

old—some more, and some less—are all naturally
perverse ; they cannot, I belicve, belp it ; but
their so being, although occastonally very amus-
ing to themselves, is undosbtedly very trying to
their jovers, whose remonstrances on the subject,
since the days of Adam, might as well bave been
given to the winds.

It so hiappened that James M‘Cleary was the
very person Annie Lessie was thinking about 5—
the one of all others she wished to see; yet the
love of tormenting, assisted, perhaps, by a hitle
coquetry, prompted ber first ta eurl her preity
Grecian nose, and then to bestow a bearty cufl
on her lover’s cheek as he attempted to salute
her hand.

“Keep your distance, sir, and don’t make so
free }” said the pettish lady.

“Xeep my distance, Annie! Not wmske zo
free ? cchoed James;  an” ye, jist this mioute,
after talking about loving me.”

“Loving you, indeed! Mister James M-
Cleary, it was y’er etters I was thinking of, ar 3
1 hope T know myself too well for that.”?

“ My betters, Annie —what’s eome over yet

Surely ye havn’t forgot that y’er father has as
good as given his consint; and though y’er mo-
ther is partial to Andrew Furlong—the tame
negur—iist because he’s got u bigger house (sure,
it’s a public, and can’t be called his own), and a
few more guineas than me, and never thinks of
lug being grayer than his okl gray mare—yet
she'll come round ;—let 10e alone to manage the
wornen—{now, don't look amgry)—and dide’t
y'er owa sweet nouth say it, not two hours ago,
down by the Joch—and, by the same token, Au-
nie, there’s the beautiful cwed T eut of with the
reapiiy-hook—tbzt, however ye traste me, shall
stay next my Leart, as lopg as it bates—and, oh,
Aunie ! as ye sat on the mossy stone, T thought

1 never saw ye fook so beantiful —with thar very

buneh of flowers that ye've been pulliog to smi-
thereens, resting on y'ar fap.  Aod it wasn't al-
toguther what ye said, but what ye looked, that
put the life in me; though ye did say—ye know
ye did—¢ James,’ saps you, ¢ I hate Andrew Fur-
tong, that 1 do, and I'} never marry him as long
as grass grows and water runs, that T won’t.,—
Now, sure, Annie, dear, sweet Anaie (—sure y’er
not going aginst y’er conscience, and the word o
true love,”

¢ Sir,” interrupted Annie, © [ don't ke to be
found fault witb. Andrew Furlong is, what my
mother says, a well-to-do, dacent man, staid and
steady., [l trovble ye for my curl, Mister
James—clever as ye are at managing the women,
maybe ye can't inanage me.”

James had been very unskilful in Lis last
speech ; he ought not to Lave boasted of bis ma-
naging powers, but to have put them in prac-
tice ; the fact, however, was, that though pro-
verbially sober, the fatigue of Lay-making, and
two or three “ noggins' of Irish grog, had in
some degree bewildered his intellects since An-
nie's return from the meadow. JHe looked at
her for a2 moment, drew the long tress of hair
half out of his bosom, then replaced it, buttoned
his waistcoat to the throat, as if determined no-
thing should tempt it from Limn, and said in a
subdued voice -

“ Annie, Aunie Leslie—like a darlint, don't be
50 fractious—for your sake—for ”

“ My sake, indeed, sir. My sake !—I’'m very
much obliged to yocu—very much -~ Mister
James ; but let we tell ye, ye think a dale too
much of y’erself to be speaking to me after that
fashion, and ye inside my own gate; il ye were
outside I'd tell ye my mind ; but 1 know better
manoers than to insult any one at my own door-
stone ; it’s little other people know about dacent
breeding, or they’d not abuse people’s friends be-
fore people’s faces, Mister James M<Cleary.”

71 see how it 15, Miss Leslie,” replied James,
reaily angry: “ ye've resolved to sell y’erself for
y'er board aud lodging to that grate cask of Lon-
don porter, Asdrew Furlong by name, and a
booby by wature ; but I'll not stay iz the place
to witness y'er perjury—IH go to sea, or—
I 2

“Ye may go where ye like,” responded the
maiden, who now thought herself a much ag-
grieved, injured person, “ and the sooner the bet-
ter.” She threw the remains of the faded nose-
gay from her and opened the green gate at the
same iostant; the gate which, not ten minutes
before she had rested on, thinking of James M-
Cleary—thicking that he was the best wrestler,
the best hurler, the best dancer, and the most
sober fad in the country ;—thinking, moreover,
that he was as kandsome, it not as general, as
the young ’squire ; and wonderisg if he would
always love ber as dearly as he did then. Yet,
in her perversity, she flung back the gate for the
faithful-minded to pass from her cotlage, care-
less of consequences, and, at the moment, really
believing that <he loved him not.  So much for
a wilful woman, before she knows the value of
eartl’s greatest treasure—an hionest man.

« Sigee it's come to this,? said poer James,
“uany how bid me good bye, Anpbic What,
noi ene * God be wid ye,? to bim who will soon
be on the salt, salt sea? But Aonie looked mare
angry than before; thinking, while he spoke,
that he would come back fast enough to her wie-
dow pext morning, bringiag fresh grass for her
kid, or food for ber young linaets, or, perchance,
flowers to deck her hair; or (if he luckily met
Peggy the fisher) a new blue silk neckerchiel as
a peace-ofiering.

# Well, God’s blessing be about ye, Annie ;—
and may ye never feel what I donow.” So say-
ing, the young man rushed down the green lone,
frighting the wood-pigeons from their repose,
and putting to flight the timid hare and tender
leveret, who sought their evening meal where
the dew fell thickly and the clover was must
luxuriant, There was a fearful reality about the
youtl’s farewell that startled the maiden, obsti-
nate as she was ;—her heart beat vrolently, and
the demon of coguetry was overpowered by her
naturally aflectionate feelings. She called, faintly
at first, “ James, James, dear Jumes ;* and poor
litde Phillis scampered down the lane, as il she
comprebended her inistress’s wish. Presently,
Annie was certain-she heard foolsteps approsch-
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ing ; her first movement was to spring forward,
and her next (alas, for coquetry,) to retire into
the parlor and await the return of her lover;—
¢ what she wished to be true love bade ber be-
lheve ;” there she stood, her eyes freed from
their tears, and turned from the opened window.
Presently the gate was unlatched; in another
moment a band softly pressed her arm,ued a
deep-drawn sigh broke upon ler ear.

% Ileis very sorry,” thought she, ¥ and se am
1. She turned round, and beheld the good-
iumored rosy face of mine host ol the pubhe ;—
tus yellow bob-wig evenly placed over his gray
hair 5 his Sunday suic well brushed ; and bis ewm-
broidered waisteoat (pea-green ground, with blue
roses and scarlet lilies) covering, by ils iumense
lapelies, no very juvenile rolundity of figure.-—
Loor Aunic! she was absolutely domb; bad An-
drew been an bhorned owl she could not have
shruuk with mora horcor froin his grasp. Hex
stfence aflorded her senior laser an apportumty
of uttering, or rather growling (orth, s & pro-
posal.” ¢ Ye see, Miss Leglie, T see no reason
why we two shouldn’t be married, becanse T
have more regard for ye, tin lo one, thaa any
young fellow could have : for Tam a man of ex-
perience, and know wrong from right, and right
from wrong—wlich is all one, Y’er father, but
more espeeially y’er mother (who hias oceans of
sense, for a woman) are for me; and, beautsful
as ye are, and more beautiful for sartin thau any
other girl in the land, yet ye can’t know what’s
good for ye as well as they. And ye shall have
a jaunting-car—a bran new jaunting-car of y’er
own, to go to Mass or church, as may suit y'er
conscience, for I’d be far from putting a chain
upon ye, barring one of roses, which Cupid
waves, as the sowg says, ¢ for all true constant
lovers.’ MNow, Miss, machbree, it being all set-
tled—for sure ye’er too wise to refuse such an
cffer—here, on my two bare knees, in the mooa-
bames-~that Rowmeyo swore by, m the play I
saw when I was as good as own man to an honor-
able member o’ parliament (it was in this service
he learped to make long speeches, on which he
prided himsell greatly—do I swear to be to you
a kind aud faithful liusbagd—and true to you
and you alone.”

Mister Andrew sank slowly on bis knees, for
the sake of comfort resting bis elbows on the
window-sill, and took forcible possession of Aa-
nie's hand ; who, angry, mortilied and bewiider-
ed, hardly koew in what set terms to vent her
displeasure. Just at this crisis the garden gate
opened ; and little Phillis, who by much sup-
pressed growling had manifested her wrath at the
cluinsy ceurtship of the wortly host, sprang joy-
ously out of the window. Before any alteration
could take place in the attitudes of the parties,
James M¢Cleary stood before them, boiling with
jealously and rage.

« Se, Miss Leslie—a very pretty maoner
you'se treated me in—and it was for that car-
cass (and he pushed his foot against Andrew
Furlong) that ye trampled me like the dust; it
was because be bas a few more duty bits o® dirty
bank notes, that be scraped by being a lick-plate
to an unworthy mmber, who sould his country to
the Union and Lord Castlereagh; but ye’ll sup
sorraw for it—ye will, Annie Leshe, for y’er love
is wid me, bad as ye are; y'er cheek has blushed,
y’er eye brightened, y’er heart has bate for me, as
it never will for you, ye foolish old eratur, who
thinks the finest—the holiest feeling that Gad
gives us, can be bought with gould. But 1 am
done ; as ye have sowed, Annie, so reap. I for-
give ye—~though my heart—my heart—is tore—
almost, almost broken ; for T thought ye fuithful
—1 was wound up in ye—ye were the very core
of my heart—and now——" The young nwn
pressed bis head against a cherry tree, whose
wide-spreading branches overshadowed the eot-
tage, unable to articulate. Annie, much affect-
ed, rushed into the garden, and teok his kand af-
fectionately ; he turned uwpon her a witherng
look, for the jealous fit was waxing stronger.

#“ What! do ye want to make more sport of
me to please y’er youpg and handsome lover 2—
Oh! that ever I should throw ye from me 1"’ He
flung back her hand, and turned to (he gate ;—
but Andrew, the gallant Andrew, thought it be-
hoaved him to interferc when his lady-love was
treated .in such a disdainful mancer ; and after
having, with lis new green silk hondkerchief,
carefully dusted the koees of his scarlet plush
brecches, came forward—

T take it that that’s a cowardly thing for you
to do, James M‘Cleary—a cow » :

“« What -do you say?? vociferated James,
whose passion had now found an object to vent
itsetf on—*< did you dare call me a coward ¥'—
e seized the old man by the throat, and, grip-
ing him as an eagle would a land tortoise, beld
bim at arm’s length: * Look ye, ye fat old calf,
if ye were my equal in age or streagth, it iso't
talking to ye L’d be; but I’d scorn to ill treat a
wan of yler years—though- I'd give a thousand
pounds tlis minute that ye. were youag enough
for a faiv fight, that I might bave the glory to

break every bone i y'er body—but there.” He
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flung his weighty captive from him with so much

violence that mine lost found himself extended
amid a quantity of white beart cabbages ;—
while poor James sprang among the elder-trees,
which before had been his place of happy eon-
cealment, and rushed away.

Annie stood erect under he shadow of the
cherry tree against which James had rested, am!
the rays of the clear full moon, flickering the’
the foliage, showed that her face was pale and
still as warble. Tn van did Phdbs jrmp and
ek her hand 5 (a vain did Aedrew vacilerrie, in
tender acceats, from the cubbage-bod wheen he
fay, trying first to turn upon one sile, aod thea
on the other— Will no onc take pity on me 21—
Will nobodyp help me up 77 Phere stand Anuie,
wondering if (he szene ware veal, and i ail the )
misery she endured could possibly have arzinuted
with herself.  Sbhe might have rematoed  there
wueh longer, hiad not her father and mother re-
turned from toe snendows, where they had bean
distritbuting the wsual dole of spirits to thetre -
borers.

“ Hey, mercy, and what’s the matter, uso,”
exclaimed the old Beotish lady, “why, Anaie,
ye're clean daft for certain ; and, good ran Aop-
drew | what has happened you, that yeloe rub-
bing y’'er clothes with y’ar bit naphin, lthe 2 fury ?
Hey, mercy me, if my beautiful kat :6’t per-
fectly ruined, asif a hail bogshead of yill lad
been row’d over it. Speak, ye young hizzy I’
—and she shook her daughter’s arm—* what is
the inatter ?”

¢ Annie,” said her less cloquent father 1 * tell
me all about it, love ; how pale youware!” He
led bis child affectionately into the little back
parlor, while Andrew, with Joleful tone and ges-
ture, related to the # gude wife” the whole story,
as far as he was concerned. 'The poor giPs
feclings were at length relicved by 2 passionate
burst of tears; and, sobling on ber father’s bo-
som, she told the truth, and confessed it was her
love of tormenting that hud caused all the nis-
chief.

“I do beheve,” said the honest Fnglishman,
“all you womea are the same. Your mother
was nearly as bad in our courting days. Jaimes
is too hot and too hastp—rapid in word and ac-
tion; and, knowing hun as you do, you were
wrong o trifle with him ; but there,Jove, 1 must,
I suppose, go and find bim, and make all right
again 5 shall I, Annie 17

¢ Father ” exclaimed the girl, hiding ber face
in that safe resting-place, a parent’s basom.

“ Send old Aadrew off, and bring James back
ta supper—eh 17’

“ Dear father !”

“And you will noil be perverse, but make
sweet friends again 7”

« Dear, dear, father.”

The good man set off on his embassy, first
warning his wife not to scold Anme ; adding,
somewhat sternly, he would not permit lier to be
sold to any one. To which speech, had he wait-
ed for it, he would doubtless bave received a
lengthened reply.

As Mr. Leslie proceeded down the lane I
have so often mentioned, he encountered a man
well known in the country by the soubriquet of
“ Alick the Traveller,” who, with his wearted
donkey, was in search of a place of rest. Alick
was o person of great importance, known to
everybody, high and low, rich and poor, in the
province of Leinster; he was an amusing, cun-
ning, good-tempered fellow, who visited the geo-
tlemen®s houses as a hawker of various fish, par-
ticularly oysters, which be procured from the
far-famed Wexford beds 5 and, afier disposing
of his cargo, he was accustomed (o re-load his
panniers from our cockle-strand of Bannow,
which is equally celebrated for that delicate little
fish. Alick’s figure was tall and erect; and the
long stick of sea-weed, with which he urged poor
Dapple’s speed, was thrown over his shoulder
with the careless air that tn & well-dressed man
would be called elegant. A weather-beaten
chapeaw de paille shaded his rougl but agrec-
able features; and stuck on one side of it, in
the twine winch served as a hat-bund, were a
“cutty pipe,” and afew sprigs of beautifully
tinted sea-weed and delisk, forming an appro-
priate but singular garniture. e was whistling
foudly on his way, and cheeriug his weary com-
panion oceasionally by kind words of encourage-
ment.

“ God save ye, thia fine evening, Mr. Lestie
I was just thinking of you, and all y’er good fa-
mily, which I bope is hearty, as well ay the wo-
man that owns ye. Aad I was just saying to
myself that maybe ye’d let me and the baste
stay ia the corper to-night—for I’ve a power o’
beautiful fish, and I want to be early among the

‘gentry. But il the mistress likes a taste of news,

or a rattling hnke »

¢ Alick” said Leslie, who knew by experience
the difficulty of stopping. his tougue * when once
it was set a going—go to.the house ; and there’s
a hearty welcome—a good supper and clean
straw for ye both. - But tell ine, have you seen
James M*Cleary this evening 1" ‘

No. 7.

“Qeh? ixit Jaiges ‘peler after? There’s a
beautiful fobster—let Kenny, Paddy Kenny
(magbe ye don’t know Paddy the fxhmonger,
wid the hlue door at the corner ot th: euld mar-
ket n’z;- Wexford), iet Paddy Kenny b.fe that

“But Tames M Cleary——*

“Troe for peo, he'll e glad ta see ya. Now,
Miss lieslie, tell us the truth, dud ‘,'L tVer see
sich crabs ac thim in Beglad ' Where Yud
they get thera andt they so tar frorp the vy /7

“ Twant ?

“ 1 buobly ax yeler pardon—F s2w Lun just
now cutting off i that way, as slralhl se a coan
ger eef—T1 had nus Uather diy, Mister Tinlie
(it's as teize nx that ye're standivg thered, it
weishnd -

[ \.I'-'

bat T—did be g seross the f-lde o that
divecting &
s 3 hel—troth, nn, T skimied o os

ey

vate
“oSktoned who 7-—James Milleaep 7

ek o the conger”

* Wit gou tell me in what dicection ton ow
James M Clewry go? ~the wisfortvne of il
Inskmen =, thet they answer ong quu-tion by
asleing anather.”

a1 cou’t Tke ye to be takiog the country
dewn after that fushron, Mister Leslic 2 %5 bad
maasers, and T en’s ses ang wistoiny about
ity and if 1 did, there’s o goad it it o mak-
ing a cery about it but Gere’s an it cod—
tlere’s x whopper —ihere’s hean nn res or peace
wid that hump of o fellow Wlf the ovenig—
whacking his tail fi sack & way ia the e of
every fsh in the hosker 5 T let the nisthress
have bim a hargain if st ¢ likes, jist o et ©d
of hiin—the tory 17

Lieslie ar st found ahat bis questine, were
usefess 3 so hwomotioned ¢ Alick e Trovellee”
to his dwelling, and procesded oo bic way to
Jamey’s eottage : while Alick, paxing drer bim,
half muttered, * there™ wo standite thicr Eag-
lisheaen 5 the best of them are so dend-hke—uot
a word have they i their bead ; oot the least
taste in life for conversution. Llatel James—-I
hope it dida’t turp out bad, though,™ he continned,
in a st} Jower fone @ ¢ what | sand i while agone
wae alf out o' lanocence, for a bit o fun wad ihe
ould one.” THe turoud, and for @ mowent watch-
ed the path taken by Lesiie, then pinccided on
his way, muttering, = tis very quace, though.

At tke door of Jafwes M-Civary’s cottage,
Lestie encountered the” young wai’s wisther,—
“ 1 was jist gong 1o your pluce (0 ass what's
come orer my boy,” saul che; = 1 ean’t ke
bim out; he came in such a Duster avoul tin
minutes agone, and kicked ap sich s hobbery in
no tsme : tioastered over his clothes in the press,
cursed all the woinen in the world, bid Gied bless
me, and set off, full speed, like a wild deer,
acress the door)”

© Indeed 1** exclaimed Leslie.

“ T know, Mr. Leslie, that tny Bny bas Geen
keeping company wid gour girl ; «nd I have no-
thing to say agin ber ; for she has a dale o' the lady
about her, yet is bunble aud wodest as any
lamb ; but T thiek maybe they’ve had a bit of a
ruction about somg fooly thing or auwr; but
men cun’t bear to be contradictud, but § own it's
good for thesa, aod mrore especially Juwwen, who
ha: adale of his father in him, who I lad to
manage (God rest biv sowl) like any baby.—
1owever, James has tao mueh sense to go far,
Um thinking—onty to bis aunt’s busband s dangh-
tec, by the Blari-water, fancyivg, wmaybe, to
bring Annie rcund; eud so [ was goiug o see
lier, to kuow the cight ¢f it

The kisd-hearted mia told ber nearly all be
knew, with fatherly fecling qlossing aver Aunie’s
pettisbaess as much zs he puossibly could.  Mrs.
MtCleary remained jirw in her opinion that he
had caly game dows to ihe Dlackwater, and
would return the next duy.

CHAPTER 1N :

But Leslie®s mind Toceboded evite. Wihen be
arrived at home be foad ¢ Alick the Travetler”
comfortably seafed iu the large chimney coroer
a cheerful turf fire casting its light sometimes in
broad tnasses, sometimes w butliant flashes, over
the room ; the neat white cloth was laid for sup-
per ; and the busy dwne was weatad opposite the
itierant man of fish, laughing lang and loudly at
bis quaint jokes and merry stories.  Annie was
Jooking vacantly from the door that was shul to
the winduw through wiich she could wot we j—
and Phillis was stretched vlong the comiortable
biearth, rousmg herselt occasionally o reprimand
the rudeaess of a small whyte hitten, Annie’s
particular pet, wha obatinately persisted in play-
ing with the long sitky. hairs of the spaniel’s
bushy tail. When Lestie entered,the poor-gir’s
heart beat violently,.und the-color rose and faded
almost at the same monent. - She busied her-
self about household marters io esvape observa-
tion ; broke the salt-cellur w ‘endeavoring : to
force it into the cruet-stavd. and verified the old
proverb, < spill the salt and'get a scolding ;% -
for the mother did scold, i no weasdred: ‘terms, .
at the destruction of: what. the:careless hizzy bad” . -
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