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went to  the Shires,

—

CUHAPTER VILL

How Mr, Sawyer

ALY ICENTERMITY E Ak

Mro Sawyer eaught s f vanwe ly won-
denng whether it belonged to b wife or
davizhter, aud Innghed ot Ins own prene-
eupation s he thought, ** What eonld it sg-
mfy to him 27

It 1 very tirerome work, that wainng for
n fng to clear off befors houads ar l»lll 1t
eovort Toall other unts hunting weatho,
yeu know, to a certmn ostent, what yon
are nbout ; the froet, that «ent yeu to lool
at the thermometer lnt mgeht before yon
went to bed, v ather all gone by twelve,
o'clock, or the matte, <t st roet the other,
way, and you make up vour mind not to
bt ugui;» B he nocr changes, Tt the !
same thing with snow @ md, moreover, if
you ean hunt an the =urfice of mother carth
whe n wrapped i bor spotl s shroud, she
rewards you by carrying & capital seent.

Dut wn for («wrythfn;: 15 uncertuin and ob-
seure ; it may elonr oft in ten minutes, or it
may not be so den~o clsowhere. It ssems a
pits to go hom:, when the very signal for o
rotitn tny herald o chisnge of weather § and
yot ot e aomedancholy emusement to walk
hennds and horses round o wet field il fer
on i the afterneon.  Everybody is of a dif-
ferent opinion, too, usually regulated by
personal convenience; those who live a loog
way off arc all for having & try, whilst the
man who has ridden his huater a milo or
tw t the place of meetiug, and can soep
s feash l)ur naat day, opines that “Itis
muduess - folly—you'll disturb yonr count

- - yon’ll loso your hounds—you might as well
fo out hunting it the middlo of the night,”
olc.

On the present occasion it was obvious
that the day was gotting worge. Sheets of

m -f rame driving up the valley= and wreath-!

ez raund the erests of the wooded bills ;
the «light broeze scemed but to bring up
fre<h relays of vapour, aud every vi ihlo ob-
Jeet, trees, hedges, gates—nay, the very cars
of the horses, aud  whiskers of their riders,
waie dripping and eaturated with moisture,
Th.- Master of the Iounds, a thorough
spurlaman, nover to be beat by a difficnlty,
aunounced his intenticn of waiting whilst
auy one else romained : but it soon appeared
tl at ero long howould have the field to him-
&li. The Molton gontlemen lost no timo in
galleping home on their hacks, to  while
away tho hours till dinner-time with a
* smoking rubber.”  Half-a-dozen yeomen
adjourned to a neighboring farn house to
have what they called ““a snack” and drinka
guodly allowanco of port and sherry in the
mtldls of tho day. Even the clerienl gontle-
man, owner of the chestnut ladies' horse,
thought 1t wonldn't do; and just as lsaac
ou the grey turned upat thoe head of a strong
detachment from Rarborough, with whom
he had fortunately fallen in, aft: r losing s
way twice, it was finally deerlel that the
h mde +heuld go honn, and the day's
Banting b Ziven up.

Wartu by bi- rd-t o vert, an Yl
ko wotfinding hix way back, except i the
awie comnpany, Mr Sawyar Lt no time in
exconnging The Dandy tor the grey. “If
we are to lark home,™ he thought, < I may
av well mnde anag I ean trust; but of ever [
pmmy faith upon vue of theee thin-bootad

et be 4010 ended mto the  virtual intro- ' was execedingly round and evimmedtrieal 5+

duction of 1 wan whe-¢ nuine he dudut

Prow pat nbeld fuce on the matter, devout:

v hopig the patronymie  might never be

t-hed, and e threo furned o at o hand- | shaped.

not an wngle vor a corner in thoke graceful,
flowimg Jines.  Her foot and anklo were an-
denmble, and ber hands whito and  well-
Altogether, sbho would have passed

gute, and yorzed on amienbly  through  the j as good-Jooking in London: it i needless,

fogg. 1 the direction of the Reetery,
A« Mr Sawver tan his eye over the person
and appeantment: of s future host, he could

therefore, to say that she ought to have by n
Mocarded ‘*dnngerous” in  Leicestershiro.
Nor had this young woman mneglected suach

not but ncknowledge to himself that nover, ! opportunities of inproving her natural ad-

no, never in hes bie had e seen such an

thorouglily workmaulike oxterior : from tho
clean-=have d ruddy faee, with ita bright.blue
eye apel elo-ceropped grey  bair, down to
lone hieavy  bunting-spurs, the man was
faultlese udl over. Nobady's leathers wero
ro well made, o well eleaned, go well put on
as areen Dave s 3 and, though hoe aflected
brown tops, ot ts well known that they wero
il unequalled specimens as to bnve caused
s of hcintiunate friends who particularly
e d nmself on boots,” to give up all hope,
<1 noof nmtation, and relapse into ** Napo-
oot i disgust,. Why, tho very way ho
folded his neckeloth was suggestive of New-
market, and no scarlet cout that was ever
turned ont by Poolo looked =0 like hunting
an that well-cut nnonsesuming Llack. His
open flapped raddle, his sbining stirrup-
irong, his heavy double-bridle, wero all in
keeping with the man himself, and it is
necdless to stato that he was riding a
thorough-bred bay, with a pair of fired fore-
logs, and about the best shoulders you ever
saw on o hunter,

AH thig Mr. Sawyer hiad time to observe
ero they rode into a neatly-bricked stable-
yard, where thoy gave their horses to a
couple of gmart grooms, nnd followed the
owner through the back door, past
tho cleancst of kitchens and tidiest of sculler-
ies, into the more aristocratio part of tho
mansion.

N
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COAPTER VIIL

A DOVE OF THE SAME,

I think it is the observant author of' Soapy
Spouge,” who makes thatsporting tourist de-
claro that * women never look so well as
when you come hume from hunting.”
tainly tho contrast between a cold clicerless
day out-of-doors and the luxurious atmos-
Ehoro of a well-warmed, well ventilated

ouse, inclines a man to view everything
through a complimentary medium, even
without taking 1nto consideration the de-
hglitful exchango ot & hard slippery seddle
for the cuslnons of a comfortable arm-char,
or the warmth of a blazing fire. The insido
of the rectory was as pretty and as enug as
it was possible for any hounse to be. Parson
Dove was ono of those men in whom the
bump of comfort 16 sirongly developed, and
whother ho bought a warming-pan or a
wine-cooler, he was sure to get tho best, and
tho bost-looking, article that was to be had
for money.

As the threo sportsmen clanked along the
carpot: d passago to tho drawwp-room, thoy
beard the notes of a manoforte sounding

barely tune to summon all s fortitnde, for
the subveraon of us constitutional shyness,

tuary, 1n the wake of thu Honorable Crasher,

1t was 2ot 50 formdable an
undertakiog, after ali. There were but two
ladies, nnd both scemed dchighted at the ac-
quisition of visitors on so dull a morning.
The intreductions were got over, none tho

geontlen to chow we thee W y again, why,
I ~ball deverve the wwet that can happen
to me—that's all 1™

Now, althepeh 1
Mrasper 1ot et
Loest r b avan mor

app aree of a
o Gpeatifnin
sonmete comndri x,

et the Hovornble Crih v was <o w-ll}

leiown, that 0 was natutal s e 1INJUIT
sheall b made a- tobus coanpavaon, tor
Hovaaba CLowhe was tL erenczhiy

th.

trond then
some sortcandan ns off-hand way, as under
bu-espeent charze, Mr. Sawver's entenor,
tecalthoth net extraordmaniy prepossesss
e was tindonitedly workma bk L As he
LS 11 I INTIR R [T e s ldle, and W)
tered the stinups which Isawe could nevr

beopovstel dte pull v th <ame lenath, thef

o st wennee alea sl of thie

I wa v whevered to e latter .

WLkt hew
yeir ot Hachorengh

the HEworally langhed focldy.

o chnew Inm from Adam™ he -
porod s 1t there conld be anvy conneetion be-
tween the twa. ** He don't seem balfa bad
to o thoueh, he added, and §shenldn't
wocaber At heemld g

Newothe chreal oontlomae. was was, -
docn ot than the well Ancawn Parson
U v e np L o alhane waith the
Tty 1, G oot ey ol vl

| EECEEE P I L T Ty RS PR |

Stluncheon : winl-t the siren Cecilia,

g\)-ul-hz.
vturcd bad ne conertaateranced wath ooy
e began o comarer Inm pf

Istoe staying wathy, g

1
,about
N

.ram ;and beth Mrs. Dove, an awmple lady,
ywith the remains of considerable beauty, aud
i My daughtr Tecelia,” of whom more
janon, seemed resdved to mako themsclves

(sttevanls $o taer guests—Mamma rather in-

chizm 7 to the Henorablo Crasher, wao was
an old friend, and had oiten dropped fn to
fresh
* sweet  thing”
vihadh ard en the pianoforte, seemed
wisot devet. harelf to the amuse-
mert el pooceible enbjugation of the stran-
HeT.

Thete are some men on whom young
iadies fr el instiuctivdly they are bat wasting
their t e, and 1t iz curious low seldom
thear | 10 ptuns deceive them i this point.
Of such was the Honoruble €. Good-look-
g, amiable, to all appearance well-off, und
not vver-burdened with braine, e possessed
all 2. altnibutes of an * ehigible parts,” and
~vmchow  the most match-moking of
u-thers, ani the most enterprising of daush-
tea-, always gave him up as a bad job, after
the first ten minutes.  Thero was something
luru that hetrayed to female shrewd-
h- wa. not ** a nurrying mnae,” and as
1oy sadie:susly abstain fro'n playing a game
i wheh the loss is not oxclasively on the

% T tie adversary, they let himcalono ac-
Sy

Yows twasootherwrs with Mr., Sawrer.

wx i Tw M haw vtedbima

trem the ex. cutveny of that

Cer ‘

from that apartment, and Mr Sawyer Lad)

ere ho funud bimself ushered 1uto that sane- |

worse that nobody kunew tho stranger’s!

Ceconfess tva hiking

vantages as ind come m her way, She
could play and ring with much taste and tol-
crablo skill; she could waltz down a strong
man in pretty good trawing, without draw-
ing her chnth quicker for the (xertion s ghe
could ride with a degreo of nerve and judg-
went seldont enjoyed by the s fier vex; and,
finully, she had & way of lookiuyg down, to
show her leng eyelashes, which in many in-
stunces had been productive of much loss
and confusion to the adbersary.

It was, you sce, scarcely a fuir mateh to
pit all these qualitics againat honest John
Standish Sawyer, with his cotrse hauds and
fect, lus short, square-tm'ed coat, ill-oinde
boots und breeches, red whiskoers, and gen-
crul diffidence.

As he sat before ber, with his eap between
his feet (I nced bardly observe that, like the
other ormaments of the Old Country, he
wore n velvet hunting cap), and the horn
handlo of bis whip 1 his mouth, she took
the lead in the conversation ; mdeed, I am
prepared to lay my reader considorable odds,
tbat, whenever he meets o lady and  sntle-
man together, the former is talking, and the
Iatter is listening.

Miss Dovo began at bun without delay :

*You've only just armved, I hear, and,
mdeed, what unpromnsing weather you find
us with! I told papa, this morning, I was
suro we shouldn’t be able to hunt; and I
went apnd took my hatit off directly aftor
breakfast. 1If thero's one thing I abominate
more than another, it's a fog; and at Tilton
Wood, too, of all places in the world! X've
no idea of leavang » good fire, to go aud sit
thero with the others, like a lot of crows in a
mist ; and tbis weather always lasts throe
days; and to-morrow they meet at tho best
place they hava; and I hope you liko our
country ?”

Mr. Sawyor could not cunscientiously af-
firm that ho bad ",‘et seen 18, s0 ho mumbled
out an umntolhmble answer, and the young
Iady weut off again at scoro:

* Harborough's getting quite a gay place,
I declare. So :mmany gentiemien como there
now, to hunt; and it's so convenient for the
railroad ; and Idare eay youknow Mr. Sav-
age, and Captain Struggles, and Major
Brush; and are you going to give us a Har-
borough ball 2"

Mr. Sawyor was sufficiently experienced
to take heart of graco at this juncture, an
reply, * Oh, certainly—certainly | I'm sure
it will be a capital ball. May we hope, Miss
Dove, that you will core t01t?”

Tae cyelasbes went down immedintely
and Miss D. was, no doubt, on tho ovoe of
waking an appropriatereply,whenthelanch-
con, and the simultaneous retura ot Pater-
familins, broke up the pair of tete.a-tetes,
and tho party adjourned to tho dining-room,
all, apparently, on pretty good terms with
themselves—Mr. Sawyer inwardly proud of

" having got o well out of the ball difficulty;

¢ Cissy” a httle elevated with the conviction
tnat she had made & fresh conqguest inotthat

Fit we » :dty, but s feeli i -
whom, truth to tell, just at that mom nt, ho . it was auy novelty, but the fecling is always

felt he would bavo fullowed wath less appre-.
{hitn=won over another locked gate, or treach-
{erous ** oxer.

more or less agrc(sz_xblﬂ; bapa ready for
lnncheon. and sanguine about the four-y. ar-
old ; mammn enchanted to have causht a

oot listener; and the Honorable Crasher
| in bis usual state of casy and affuble non-
i chalance.

1t is only right to obaer:vo that the Rev.
bad exchanged his hunting costumo for a
suit of more clerieal attire, « 1 somelow,

, had failed to put off with  bLes Lonthers au
{ atom ot lns cquestrian air.

Even in the fall.
vit canouicals, you never could have taken

¢ Mr. Dove for anytinnpz but a sportsman.

Wy are people always so mwuch pleasant-
erat luncheon than at dinner?  Notwith-
standing John Bull's prediliction for the
latt: r meal, as 2 mode of testifying bis re.
zard, Lis cwvility, aud his own respectability,

i I canunot help thinking that foreizners are
y night to igoore that heavy system of dinner-

mviug which we tlanders regard as the vory
frame work of «ur socinl system. Thero is
always more or less of pomposity, and cor ve-
quent restraint, attendant upon a regolar set
dinner m the conntry. A fow thorouch peo-
ple of the world, ** worldly,” kuow how to
ask exactly the right threo coupl- orso, and
put them down to a bot dinuer at o round
tablr, such as s tue very acmo of all festive
hoards; bat this s a very raro quality in bost
and hostess.  Usually, you aro placed noxt
to 3 guest you don't koow, and oppesite to
one you don't hike.” Your soup is cold, your
venison unds rdane 5 and the eyes of three or
four servants mtently watching every mouth-
ful you swallow 1s destruction to a dolicate

;apprtite.  1u sowme old-fashioned houses,you
+ may oven recogmze the burly coachman os-

ststing s fellow domestizs to wait upon the
company ; and slthough, for my wwo part, 1
frr **the smill of the
stalile 7 | eannot but admit that the flavoer

but it is sometimes linrd upon the veung

"Phaebe to Bave perpetually at her side the

shapeless Mother Buneh, into the facsimile
of which sho must eventunlly grow. Mr.
Bawyer, gazang intently on ns bosters  dis.
cussing ber cutlet and glass of port. wine with
consideralle retish, ucknowledged, though he
would not nceept, the warning.

Miss Dovo taok after Mumma rather than
Papa. Thomatron's r- d face war a brilhant
color in the girl ; and the exuberant propor-
tions of tho cne, suggestivo of good-bumonr,
good living, aud motherly content, wore but
tho fall, lowing outlines of p rfect symmotry
in the other.

However, they all got on ranarkably well.
Even the Honorable Crasher nado a  fecble
Joke, of which the point semehow escaped
his listencrs—without, however, destroying
his own enjoyment in its delivery. By “the
time Papn proposed an adjournmnt to the
stables, toinspect tho four-yent-old ~— Ciasy'*
pleading for two minutes’ lnw, to put her hat
on—they wero all in high good bumor. If
‘*ono spur in thehead" bo ** worth two in the
beol,” 1 think it is cqually true that o slight
stimulant about 1.80 18 twice as effectual ns
a feast at 7.45.

The four-year old was o fine, longthy,
slaghing-looking young horse, to use algraphio
expression, moroe akin to tho kennel tﬁnn the
stablo. Ho had all that thickucss of outline
and coarsoness of particular roints which
sportsmen so liko to sco, when pedigrecs aro
unimpeachable, aud which are sure to grow
out mto eventual strength and symmetry.
Mr. Suwyer would perhaps have admired
him wmore, had his attention not been dis-
tracted by tho appantion in the young vno's
box of the following choico assortment : viz.
ono pair of Balmoral-boots (arched instep
and pointed heels, after Leech) ; one scarlet
jupe, short and full ; onemorning-gown, very
rich nnd voluminous, tucked and girt up all
zbout ditto ; one pair of neat little gloved
hands, with tight-fitting tust and arms to
mateh ; andone rosy, smiling, bappy faco ;
the whole crowned bv ach o hat and feather
as gaid  Suivezmo:  far moroperemptorily
than over did Henri Quatre’s great white
panache.  Atter that, be looked very little at
the foar-year.old.

Poor Mr. Sawyer | When his horse was
led out, to take bim back to Harborough, she
patted its groy nose, and called it *a darl-
ing.” ** Adnrlng!” and the ungrateful
brute snortcd all over her pretty fuce and
hands! Wel), he patted its neck himself, as
he rode out of the yard.

Tho day seemed to havo improved some-
Low, though the fog was equally dense, and
twibght—or rather no.light—had set in.
That cigar, too, which the Honorable gave
him just wnder Langton, ho thonght, was the
best hie Lad ever smoked in his life.

e ().
CHAPTER IX.

FOUR O'CLOCK, STABLES.

T should Lo sorry for my reader to sup-
poso tuat John Standish Sawyer was what
15 terioed * a susceptible man.” On the
contrary, since his well-remembered rejec-
tion by Miss Mexico, an event of which is is
unnecessary to specify the date, he had
~tecled himself resolutely against the fawr,and
devoted his encrgies, if porsible, more ex
clusively than ever to the worship of Diaua.
Cold as she is at times, and rigorcus as are
lier icy frowus, corrugating that bsaming
face into nnpropitious wrinsles, at loast she
is & mistress who never deceives. ‘The ther-
mometer at your dressing-room window tells
you rxactly tho humor in which you will
find her, 2nd we do not hear the old, whoso
=cason of enjoyment haspass: d away, rogret-
ting tuc hours aud days they have spentin
her servrce. ' If X had my time to come
over again,” T heard a balo octogenarian de-
claro not long ago, ** Ishould iake oneal-
teration. 1 should flirt a little 1. xs and hunt
a great deal more.” Ho had n a luur-
days-a-weck man all bis life,nud ia lis youth
a fierco admirer of ladies.
nevertheless, was the result ¢f his exporience.

Alr. Sawyer, like any other malo biped,
was not above being flattered and pleased by
the notice of such a garl us Miss Dove. It
smoothed his feuthers, so {0 spezk, and en-
couraged hina to think botter of himself. The
Honorable Crasher,” too, who had quite
taken a faney to his new friend, asked bim
to ajtete-a-tete dinner at lus lodgingson the
night after the Tilten Wood mcet ; and as
the wine was remarkably good, and the fiost,
in his slecpy, quict way, rather pleassus
company, he spent an agrecable «vanng
onough.

For tho next two or threo days there was
a vatching kind of frost, of the most provok-
ing description, just hard enough to stop
honting, Fet with n deceitfal appearancs of
“ going” which prevented sportsmen from
lenving thdr quarters in London. During
this interregnum Mr. Sawyer had leisuro to
unpack bis things, arrange his books—cou-
sisting of ‘Colondd Whites's Obscrvations on

Fox-hunting.' *Ack Mamma' (i}lustratud with
- meed ot £ on Kaals

LIV RUSIOEEN werralh we A

Th  foregeing, !

)
paid, according to  custom, by tur whole
gong to the <tables of the Honorable Crasla,
er. Tune, 4:30, on a dark  alternoon, with
every appearenos of o thaw,

Boadicen, by Bellerophon out of Blue
Light, is being atripped for Mr, Sawyer's in-.
spection.  As a compliment to the stranger,
he is further invited to “walk up to the
mare, & ndlecl how fit sho 181" at the risk of
having Ins brains kicked out; Boadices. out
of Blue Inght, resenting suoh fibertics with
the firooity of her British namesake, and
kicking with ¢ wsiderable ¢ncorpy when hor
ribs ave tickled. Mr. Tiptop, by far too
great o man to touch o rae or hood, gives
his direetions from the ofling, with lus hat
very mnuch over lus eyes, removing it only
when addressed by his master, his legs vory
wide apart, aid s hands thrust deep into
the pockets of hig tight trousers,

Captaiu Struggles, a heavy gentleman,
who nides hght-weight horsos, aud woars a
shooting suit of tho broadest cli-ck fabricat-
ed, takes a straw out of his moutl, and ob-
sexrves, ** That's about the sort, I think, when
you want to do tho trick over this country.
Ain't it, Tiptop 2"

Mr. Tiptop is always mysterious and ora-
cular concerning  the Honorable’s stud.
Somebody, ko thiuks, ought to [ serva tho
secrots of tho stable, nud Crasier Limself is
the most indiscrer t of mortals on such sub.
jeets.  So the groom raises lus hat with both
hands, puts it on again, and replies, * Wo
liko to get ull of ours as nenrly as possible
about that mould. There's a Young horso as
18 quite ono of yoi:r sort, Captain, in the
nextbox.”  Whercupon Mr. Sawyer, who
hae no patience with Tj top, winks at
Major Brush, and the Iatter Eursts out laugh-
ing.

The conversation now bucomus generally,
and not altogether devoid of personality.

¢ Your sort are rather of the weedy order,
Struggles,” observes the Major. * Too light
for§ 15 country, as you'll find out before
you're many days older, now that we've got
the ground to ride as it should do, up to our
girths. Besides, those thorough-bred rips
nover have courage to feco large fences.
Don’t you agreo with mo, Mr. Sawyer 2"

The Mejor hasnot yet forgiven Struggles
for stopping him on tle last day thoy were
out, at the only practicable place In a ball
finch, on which the heavy weighs and a very
Little chestnut stallion were sve-sawing back-
wards and forwards, hike somo esquisitely-
balanced pieco of machinery. Mr. Sawyer,
this appealed to, gives his opinion, thinking
of the ruan ull the while: * They must
lxqvo power, I fancy, for these flying coun-
tries, but thoy maust have Llood teo. I
should Iike to show youa bLorso I'vo just
bought that I mean to bLunt to-morrew
ifthefrost gocs. My stables aro *close at
hand.'”

It is resolved that Mr. Sawyer’s shall be
tho next stud inspected ; tut such an un-
heard-of breach of etiquetto as lvaving their
Eresent haont until overy individual horse

as been stripped, cannot bo entertained for
& moment ; 50 Mr. Savage, in Ins turn, en-
livens the process by attacking poor Strug-
gles: ** You never got to tho end that Key-
thorpe day, after all,” rays he. * What's
the u=a of theso long padigrees of yours, if
they ean’t stey 2 I have always under-
stood their only merit as huatery is, that you
can't tire the thoro'-bred ones. But coafess
now, Struggles, you stopped before the
hounds ran through the Coplow ¢

 No distanco at all I clumes 1n Brush. .
. ** And the ground must bave been qute
light before the ram,” adds Mr. sawyer, who
tlunks be must say somethung, and who has
not been permitted to remam in ignorance
of this Keythorpe day, now morethan r fort-:
nizht old. .

‘Stmggles turned trom one to the other of
his tormentors, with a grin on his jolly face.
¢ Inttle Benjamin couldn’t have been so
beat, when I osught your borce for you "
said be to Brunh ; * or when I went by you,
Savage, in the lane, and that was after Fvo-
and-twenty minutes, with fifteen stone ou
his l'ack, nmongst those Inlis. No, no, my
boys ! Fauir play's a Jewel, and neitner of
you were t wre to -0 whetnr I'd hnd my
gractornot. Stop 1adeed! I'd lay odds
nene of ol Catamaran’s st ¢k would cat up
soft if you rode them till the cay after
to-morrow.  Stop! I'lt be bhacgad it I
didn’t trot when I got on the high-ronlcom-
ing home."

* Y.over mind | wo know,” interposed Mr.,
Bavage—a tall palo mar, with a hawk's oyo
that nothing escaped. * Why, yom were
saen, my good fillow I~seen with your own
back =agaist your horse’s, shoving bim
thronch g fonce. They said if you badn't
beon the heaviest of tho two, you'd have been
there now.”

Like nlmost all stout wen, Strugeles was.
the essence of good Lhumor. Heburst into a
hearty langn, but pexsevered in his denisl.
4 Who saw me ?" zaid ho ; * who eaw mo ?
He must bavo been in o right good place,
though I say it.”

** Parson Dova sawe Eou," rejoined  his ac-
cuger.  Whereat Mr. Sawver felt his heart
give a thump.  * Parson Dove mede a capi-

?ﬂ ftory ‘nb?'nt it. Hosaid he never saw o
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