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All day she sits with mute appeal,

By yoader massion proudly grand ;
And seornful many & heart of steel

Turns from that poor, old withered hand
Outheld, all shivering in the blast,

With the valn hope, some passer-by
From out his hoard & mite may cast

For the dear sake of charity !

Alas! poar woman, old and gray.
Sad relie of a happler day,
Thou'st learned, ere this, the young and gay
Unmoved, can see thy form decay ;
No grief bave they for one like thee—
A foundering bark on life’s dark ses-
They chase the hours with footsteps free,
What do they care for charity ?

Cheer up, poor, shivering, louely leaf,
Left banging ow time’s wintry tree;
Though hard thy lot and deep thy grief,
Hoon wilt thou be from sorrow free!
I"11 give thee all I have o give—

My blessing and my humble mite ;
And 80 & happler life I'l] live,

And sounder, sweeter, sleep to-night.

The Haathﬂald Mystery

1 have po memory whatever of my early
childhood. It seems strange to me that |
have not; but I can accoust for itin no
other way than that no one has ever named
any incident that happened then; nor have
I ever seen any person whom 1 might have
recognised as connceted with that period.
My first knowledge of myselfl. therefore,
begins with my fourth yenr; at which time
I was living with two old people, whom |
called Uncle Philip and Aunt Emily

They were very quiet—even to sadness
and my ebildhood was not likely to be vers
lively uader such inflaences. They taugh
me Lo read and write; but books were scarce
and [ bad nothing o write; so | passed m)
time out of doors in summwmer;
winter, chiefly by the fireside, with my tw
silent companions—mysell as silent us they

The bouse in which we lived seemed U
belong to a large estat¥, called Heathfield
Hall; for it stood upon the borders of th
imwense garden belongiog to it, and wus
not separated by fence or wall from tha
gran! domain. The Hall itsclf was u larg:
handsome house, with plenty of stables and |
other outbuildings. Uncle Philip had the
care of opening and niring the Hall once a
month; and Aunt Emily always went a!
such times, and attended to the curtaivs
linen, and other matters. Of course, the)
took me with them; nnd those days, too,
were holidays indeed. | was never weary of
rmmbling through the fine, large rooms
looking at (he pictures on the walls, and
peeping into the grand book-cases in th i
library.

There was one picture there which stirred

and. it

my Leart's deepest pulses. I can never dv
seribe the emotion that | feit when gazing
upon it. It was that of » lady, young and
beauftiful, with splend.d dark eyes, and hair
of a golden brown, which lay in masses ol
curls over her shoulders. She was dressed
in brown satin, witbout a single ornament,
except a cluster of pearls, which confined
the dress at the throat. The arms were bare
from the elbow, and they were of exquisite
shape and whiteness. There was a sad look
in the face, as it bentL over a baby boy,
whom she held in her arms; a blue eyed,
golden-haired child, resembling pictures I
have since seen of the infant John,

Auot Emily, in gaszing at it with me one
day, remarked to her husband who stood
near ue, that the “cyes were very like;"
glancing at mine she spoke. A
forbidding look from Uncle Philip checked |
her, and she went from the room, ealling me

as

hastily anway.

It was only a week after one of these peri-
odigal airings, that 1 man rode up to the
cottage on huiseback, and aunounced to|
Unele | hilip that Mr. and Mrs. lleathfield
would be at the Hall in three days, and de
sired that all necessary preparations should
be made to receive them. A vehicle, he
added, was on the road with all needed
articles of provision, and two servants would
arrive that night.

Mr. and Mrs. Heathfield! [ had hesrd
them named before, but I had not thougit
that they were ever coming to the Hall
It was like hearing of people Iar beyond the
sea, like those Uncle Philip had sometimes
told me of, and ‘wvhom I never expected to
see. | was charmed at the idea of being at
the Hall for three whole days.
lighted in every room, and it was my cuty
to watch them, although the great brass
fenders were very good protection from full-
ing brands er coals. Soon the vehicle ar-
rived and brought immense joints of beet,
veui and other meats—d of ducks.
turkeys and chickens, vegetables, fruit and
pastries—in short, everything which could
tempt the appetite. Uncle Philip went to
the wine cellar, and brought up sundry
bottles of wine, which Aunt Emily used In
the rich cakes, puddings and sauces which
she was busy in making. In short, all wes
not only plenty, but profusion.

It was now April; and the country would
soon grow beautiful. Uscle Philip said the
family would probably stay at the Hall
through the summer. Thaut was joyful news
for me, for I bad begun to tire of the mono-
tony of otir life. 1 was'now twelve years
old, and longed for some ch I was

Fires were

Yhad 9o mother, sad whom Uncle Phillp
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*mumw—- me, who

would never satiafy by telling me where and
whea she had died and left me so detolats.
I saw ber again next morning. She came
into the hall from the breakisst-room, while
I was there. Her beantiful eyes flled with
tears, while she looked eninestly at me, and
she stopped and kissed me very tenderly.

‘ You are like a little child that I lost,’ she
said, as if to account for her emotion.

‘A little child” I said, eagerly. ‘ Pray,
madam, was it the one in the picture in that
room P

She was sobbing now, and could only sig-
nify by a sign, that it was the same; and at

that moment, her busband came in, and she |
ran quickly up the stairs.

The next day, the expected party arrived ;
and, thereafter, there were gay ltimes at
the ball. There were riding, and husting, |
and archery; and it would bave been a

grand sight 10 me, only that she, who seem-

ed better and handsomer than the rest, was

almost always left behind. Sometimes she

went, but always in a carriage and alone.

In a few days, however, Uncle Philip|
would send me to the Hall. as soon as Lhe

gny company had ridden off He always |
tad some trifling errand for me to perform

Mrs. Heatbtield; came my

huppiest days.

She would trke me into her private room,

snd teach me for hours; sometimes in com -

won branches, sometimes in drawing nnd

o and now

During these hours she too woald
Bat she okl me to keep
these hours a secret from any one, The first
sound of return from the gay party was a
signal for me o go away. She would kiss
me tenderly, call me a dear boy, and tell me
the

music

seem happier

to run home through a hy-path in
garden

After this, she was ill; and it was long ere

I saw ber again. Meantime, | beard strange |
things of her whom | had thus made my

idol. One of these came from a servant

whom she had discarded for some fault, and

who reported taat Mrs. Heathfield had been

of very low station, but that her husband

lind been so struck with her beauty that he

and displensed all his own

grand relntions.

Apnother was that she had been a widow;

that Mr. Heatlifield had found her in » poor
little place by the sea, where she and a little

child were nenrly starving—that he offered

to mnrry her nod bestow all his wealth upon

her at his death, if she would send awny the |

warried her,

Ob, how these tales stung me! I could
pot—would nat believe them; [ longed to
tell her what was said of her; but I did not
had reason to think that Uncle
Philip and his wife heard of them too: but
could not bring myself to speak of them.
I could not keep the thought of the little
child from my miod, snithough I scoffed at
the idea that she — that beautiful, good,
glorious woman, could desert or destroy it.

At Inst it made meill. If I could have
seen her, I should not, I thouziit, have heen
sick. But I was deprived of the sight, until,
ove day, when I was moaning with pain,
and calling lor my dead mother, the lady
glided in and took her place by my bed side.
‘My darling!" she said, '] am come to
nurse you. | am well now, and every one,
even Mr. Heathfield, has gone away; so |
can stay with you all night—perhaps all day
to-morrow.’

dare. |

I seemed 10 me that heaven had answered
my prayer for my dead mother, and restored
her 1o life in the person of this woman. |
clung to her, lest sl e should be taken awny
agnin. She clusped me in her arms and
ealled me her own dear Harry; kissed my
burning brow, and whispered loving and|
tender words, 80 sweet to me who had had
00 few in my life,

She was with me for a week only, going
howme for a little sleep once in the duy. |
could Lear Aunt Emily remonstrate with |
her and say she would kill herself; but she
was always back alter the prescribed time,
and seemed bright and fresh as ever.

One morning she was sent for in haste;
and, presently I heard some one in the next
room sny that Mr. Heathfield was injured
frightfully by a horse. Uncle Philip stayed
with me that night;“but be would not let
mwe ask questions. My fever was a short
one. I soon sat up, dally; and now they
told me that Mr. Heathfield was dying.

In a few days, [ saw the funeral procession
winding away to the family burying place,
and witnessed the burial from my window.
Aunt Emily was sorry I had seen it, lest I
should not sleep; but I was so thankful it
was not Mrs. Heathfield, that T had no
nervous feelings, and slept well all night.

The first time I was dressed—and it was
in = beadtifo] crimson dressing-gown, which
Mrs. Heathfield had sént me—T was put
into a carriage and conveyed to the Hal).
I was received by ber with open arms.
When I had been laid on a couch, she knelt
down before me and pressed her lips to
mine. I looked at her with astonishment,
Sbe was dreseed in black, it is true ; but her

soon to find it.

It was growing late on the third day, when
» carriage was driven Lo the doug, and Unele
Philip went out to teckive the perty. No
one oame, however, except Mr. and Mrs.
Heathfleld. The lady came in first; Mr.

had not a shadow of grief upon
it. It wore a joyful, almost glorified look,
which I could not understand, but which
made me very bappy.

‘ My.own dear Hasry! my darling! do you
feel strong enough to bear good news?

“‘Ob, yes; l-qdhum‘udwoll'

‘Harry, I sm' gour Sismma—pour own
mamma; never (o be separated from you

cord|- sgain, until beaven calls one of us home.’

ﬂhuu.d.hrlhdﬁhﬁql-lﬁlho
Joyful surprise. When I recovered, I'mi
bér repeat it over and over, for 1 it
was only & dréam. Bui she confirmed it,

| was many weeks before he was able to go
| out; and, in that time, he learned 10 love her

| child, and reasoned from a child's point of

her | ors, who

drifted into the harbor one morsing after &
terribly cold day and night; and nise frozen
bodies lay upon thé deck, or stood by the
ice-encrusted masts, frozen while the roped
were in their hands. My mother saw it all.
She lived in & selinll dwelling wear Uhe sea.
It was before ber'Saby was barn ; and, after
that day, she ceased to care for anything!
She was miserably poor, but she made nd

whieh

The selection of ‘deley Spimals is one
considerable experience.
A fat cow is but seldom & good dairy anl-
mal or a heavy milker, for one which yields
Iarge quanities of milk regularly, seldom
lays on mudh fut or flesh, the' majority of
u-weom-ummumh

complaint, and lived on, i
soarcely & bit of bread, for twoor theel@aye
together. She had mo wish, save 8 sil'ht
the opsn window or door in sumuiér, slld
look out upon the sea. Sitting 'timh, one
duy, she saw a little boat, with a sing.e
rower, who seemed (o be looking earnestly
towards her. By some carelessness on his
part he upset the frail boat. and went down.

My mother ran to the nearest spot to that
where he disappeared. She cared mot for
the danger—was cool and daring, and she
fescaed him and led him to her home. It

who had preserved him. He was rich and
generous, and he besought her to marry
him. but not to take her child o his home,
as he did not like children. She refused nt
first; but then the thought of rearing her
child in such utter poverty overcame her
resolution. If she consented to leave the |
child, he would settle sufficient upon her to
bring him up io decent circumstances, but
never (o be known as her child. And he
promised to leave her his entire property
when she became bis widow. l

She was but seventeen! Have pity on |
her, ye who read her lale, thinking how
young and inexperienced she was, and Liow ,
impossible it seemed to support her child. |
If she comsented, she couald place him 'ilh|
good people who would care for him—but |f§
she should die nnd leave him, who would
befriend him? Remember, she was but a
and many, twice her age, have rea- |
soned no better.

He told her—this Mr. Heathfield—of his
beautiful estate Heathfield; und
begged a situation there for an old man avd
They had been |
good nnd kind to her, she said, and she could |
uot leave them in p werly, while she went |
He granted nll freely. |
Wihetker he ever suspecied who the grand- |
child was, she did not know. All relating |
to her child was a sealed subject between
them,

She consented, yet with tears, to be his
He called her his darling, hiv angel, |

view;

ut she

lus wife and grandchild.

awny to be rich.

wife

child and never let him see or hear of it/

again.  And the story ran that she had de |8 preserver. He would have loaded her
stroyed the child for the sake of the rich | with presents, but she would not wear
hushand them. She was married in a pliin white

muslin, without an ornameut; and he con- |
fessed she was more beautiful thue. They
passed only a few months yearly at the
Hall, nnd Mr, Heathfield bad never seen the
child. Aunt Emily bad been very carelul
not o oburude it. The mother had many
stolen interviews with it; but the time was
coming when she could see it no longer;
for Mr. Heathfield had decided to go sbroad
for n year, und then return to another estate
at a great distance from the Hall. Ha did
not visit it again for ten years—why he did

' not was not known to his wife.

When he cnme back at last, he filled his
maosion with company, and never secmed
content except when riding or hunting. He
wns still fond and proud of his wile ; bat he
did not like ber sadness and unwillingness
to join the gay parties which be loved so
dearly. He livtle knew how her heart
yearned for the child, nor how :he devoted
all ber quiet hours to him, when the gay
revellers weie nway.

There n deep silency when my
wther had concluded. She seemed to be
weighing the result of her story upon me.
[ could not bear that grave look that over-

|elouded ber face. and 1 throw my arghs
\nmml her and wept.

“ Harry,” she said, ~ have [ done so
wrong that you cannot forgive me? s there
| anything I can say that will wipe away my
wrong doing from your mind? Tuiuk,

[
‘ll arling, [ was but four or five years older

wns

‘lhnn you are; and will four or five years|
brlng you strength and wisdom 10 resist!
temptation ?”

* Maumma! [ cried—* dear mamma, be |
lieve me, I am not thinking of your wrong.
doing, bu: of your sutfering, your trial your
puin! Do not speak of forgiveness. It |
wounds me so much. I have loved you so
dearly, ever since | knew you! Dondt let |
any cloud from the past come between
ue.”

* My own dear Harry!” was all she could
say.

The scene had been too mach for us both.
We were too greatly moved to continue thus;
and my mother sent a kind message (o
Uncle Philip and Aunt Emily to come over
to the Hall and restore Harry from the in-
jury she had done him by talking too much.

I wondered greatly if she was going to
part with me that night. That “guestion
was solved, when she bade UnelePhilip
carry me in his arms to my new chamber.
It was next to her own, and was fitted up
with everything that could please Qh oy-
or conduce lo conveni for «
room. Inalarge closet withia it m
several saits of clothes for me. A béautifal
Bible and Prayer Book were on the jable;

iy re.
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true. In the course of the day sbetold me| A DEsProasis Trarr.—There iy we fear,

butter cows which, while they prodoce =
very high quality of butier as to lexture,
oblor and Bavor, produce so titkle of it »s
aot (0 be very profitable asimals to have,
ualess it be o raise (He standsrd of the
butter produced by the rest of the berd.
We had a little grade Jersey cow which did
not make more than four or five pounds of
butter weekly, but it was of such bhigh
color and quality as to very decidedly im-
press the quality produced by the others.
For this purpose she was as va'uable as any
other cow we had. A good butter ddiry
cow should have fair sise, plenty of de-
velopment behind ; have a lnrge udder, one
which milks down small, and pot a large
and menty one. The skin should be soft
and velvery. and in culor should be of a
golden yellow. The inside of the ears and
base of the borus should be yellow; and
such cows are goud, bigh-colored butter-
makers. It in impossible to give such
directions as will enable a novice to select
good and profitable dairy animals, for there
are many small items which experience
nlone can teach and which must be familiar
Iy known to enable the purchaser to make
judicious investments. Brains and experi-
ence are equally desirable here as in any
of the mercantile pursaits, and average
fully as Iarge profits.

Getting on in the World.

I'bere are many dnlwront ways of getting
on in the world; it does not always mean
making a grea! deal of money. or being »
great man for the people to look up to with
Leaving oft & bad habit for a
good one. is getting on in the world;
be careful and saving, instead of lhotglu
less and wasteful, is getting on; to be
active and industrious, instead of idle and
Inzy, Is getting un; to be kind and forbear-
ing. instead of ill-natured and quarrelsome,
is getting on; w work as diligently in the
master's absence as in his presence, is
getting on; in short, when we see any
one properly aitending 1o bis duties, per
severing through such dificultirs to gnin |
such knowledge ns shall be of use to him
self and others, and offering a goud ex
ample to his relatives and acquaintances,
we may be sure that he is getting on in
the world. Money is n very usefal article
in this way, but it is possible o get on |
with small means, for it is a mistake to
suppose that we must wait for a good deal
of money before we can do anything. Per-
severance is ofien better than u full purse.
There are more helps towartls getting on |
than is commonly supposed; many ‘people
lag behind, or miss the way aliogether,
because they do not see the abundant sad

wonder.

ap may patyonise bim.
order,

Boots end Bbouu- band and made to
For stock, style and workmanship be can

w or dection of milk, In the
e | boier daiey, mere I genese o gl sbonid compete with a2y other in the srade, ARE GIVING GREAT BARGAINS IN
not induce the dafrytan 'to purchase, as JOIg“l‘(:l:AO AN..
such milk is seldom very rich wor Woes | o o . .
make bghcoored baier. - Boch aa el | N7 DR —|Ulsters, Overcoats, Reefers and Suits,
wo ar more o m ryman ~

COOK & CO.

Hlvh. fitted up their Gallery with all
the modern i S and bav-

y:
would respectfully call attention to their

style and superior work in
Photography.
O Pwunu copied and by the
New Process. Alsv colored i O1l or

worked in Ink.

Sittings artistically arranged by J. W.
Swan, of Montreal.

Go to the right place,

Over the Apothecaries Hall.
OhcrlotMown Nov 15 waz—sm

HEAD BEHTIIE !

FRUIT.

GRAPES, PEARS and APPLES,
varieties.
Contsctionery.

Forty Varieties on band, Cheap at Wholesale
and Retail.

@roceries of all Descriptions
CHEAP FOR CASH.

GIVE US A CALL, and see if you cannot
spend your money to good advantage.

B. BALDERSTON.
Nov. 8, 1882—3m

choice

M. HENNESSY,
Furniture Dealer,
No. 35 Great George Btrest,

E. ISLAND.

Good Furniture made to order at Cheapest
Rates. All orders filled promptly.

simple menns which surround them at all
sides, and 50 it happeos that there u‘ lldl
which eannot be bought withi meney.

who wish 10 get on In the workl mast hv-
a stock of palienve, of hopofal confidence, ‘
» willingness to learn, and a disposition not
eusily cust down Ly difficulties and ll.\p

pomunﬂu
o T |
Hating Pope. %
Hate not. It is not wosth while. Y«ml

life is not long encugh to wmke it pay to
cherish ill-will or bard thoughts against
any one. What if that mub has chéated
you or that wommn played you false?
What if this friend has forsaken you in the
time of need, or that one havieg won yo.r
utmos: confidence, your warmest love, has
| concluded that be prefers to consider and
treat you as a stramger? Lot it all pass. |
What difference will it make to you in a
few years, when you gu hence to the * un-
discovered country?” All who treat you
wrong now will be more sorry for it then
}llun you, even in your deepest disappoiot-
,m-nt and grief, can be. A few more smiles,
a few more tears, some pleasure, much
puin, a little longer harrying and worrylng
in 'flie world, sétie hasty .gredtings, and
abrupt farewells, and life will Be’ over,
and the injurer and the: will be laid

away and ere long Is it worth
while to hate ench
4

No child can be agrésable that is not
natural. Let all mothers uiessiand that
1o teach a child to “ show 5™ ls to render
it'a pest and s'nuisatos 10 thelf friends
and ad§usiolinoes. Politeness may pre-
vent the parties anooyed from openly ex-
pressing their disgust; but if mether could
read their thoughts, she would thereafter
Inn h«dnrlh(lohlbwm i-o'l
nlhhmm Mwm
have enough artificiality in the grown up
world, without cultivating it in the nursery.

and, above all, thié plotire of my-wother . Oppesite Muvchonts’ Sank,

d-l-‘t_‘ h-dbh--s Hv-;' ::m' the H-v—-“r. : * A CouPoRTEE.—There Is mole than obe "m

el n her arms: b IW way of ** talki um*dnw

siguificant looks and -words of Auf®Ramily, .." : m&f.,,m “Gishi the old : imtmu

and the eager cbwok im, uponber by | English lady had found hasband Iay \

her husband. ~ '**. Aisease.  The Weeh's mt“
My blessed mollier! For ten 'yeam wa reotar mlb..“‘”i-". o Ob w.u.l*.

bave now dwelt together ; and during that | gnoke to hiim of the fatare. * I do, indeed,

time, there-has bién  porfeot love | i M'- in tbo P HUGHES

wigh e i, S

hioks of 'the torments as is m&c
you.”

 stopped the guard and “'Wm
rate of speed get out and walk /™ was

s il varl W

 and

On & railway line, recently, a passenger

- Undcruhng attended to in all ite

bnnche-, in wn or eonnl.ry

STOVE PIPE !

STOVE PIPE!

THIS IS THE TIME

TO GET YOUR SUPPLY OF

1y nov8

|

Stove Pipe and Tinwase,

| At the shortest notice and of the best
workmanship and material.

Customers for Retail or Wholesale orders
are cordially invited to call and examine for
themselves.

M. STEVENSON,

Queen Street, Charlottetown, P.E. L
Nov.8, 1882,

Uppor Quun Sirsst, Charlotisiown,

cloths and Tweeds.

in the city.

Fall and Winter Goods.

Muc[eod & Co.

28 oy ade Yo st

MERCIIANT TAILORE,

RPN

— 00—
Our Stock is now complete in Overcoatings, Worsteds, Broad-

Parties wanting Clothing will find it to their advantage to
ive us a cull, and see our Stock, as, we are giving the best value

JOHN MACLEOD & CO.,

Two doors above Apothecaries Hall Corner.

JOHN McPHEE & CO.

Are showing a New and Magnificent Stock of

Nov. 8, 1882—2m

Bargains in Dress Goods, Shawls, Mantles, Gloves, Hosiery, Rib-
bons, Velvets, Corseta Woul Knit Goods, Millinery, &c.

Ulster Cloths, Tweeds Worsted, Pilot, Beaver, Nap & Mantle Cloths,
Cheaper than ever before offered.

READY-MADE CLOLHING, in OVERCOATS, ULSTERS,
REEFERS, COATS, PANTS and VESTS. No better
Value to be had in the City.

Linders and Drawers, Fur Caps, Hats, Kid Mitts and Gloves,
Scarfs, &c., Wholesale and Retail.

JOHN McPHEE & CO.

ROBERT ORR'S OLD STAND.

nov. 8, Iy

DODD & ROGERS.

P

STOVES STOVES

AND AND

HARDWARR, HARDWARK,

WE ARE SELLING AT GREATLY REDUCED PRICES THE

Denmark, for soft coal ; Victor Cook, for coal, the best stove made;
Mngicun, for coal ; Crown Cook, Swwm Bmge, do.; Sultana
Base Burner, New Silver Moon Base Burner;

Cook gtoves for wood, at cost; Waterloo and anln Stoves ;
Stoves for Churches and Schoolhoum Stoves all
purposes; Stoves at cost.

CITY STOVE STORE,
Queen Square, Charlottetown, P. E. I

Has Removed his Ofice and Residence to

Lower Greal George Street,
OPPOSITE EXAMINER OFFICE.

Charlottetown, Nov. 15, 1882—6m
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HAVE IIIOVID 0

WATER STREET,

il
Ved

.....f’.'lm of the

mi

mmmn&
Ny Frionde wwon's oome for me

‘ -mahmh and I don’t want 1o

Aation, for two of good

The surest wiy to plenss nobody Is to try
Plesroverybady; 4 a7 g,

NEAR ‘THE'FISH MARKET,

YEINL 1O fe—

Hoasehold

Charigiigiown, - T. B, 4 Dealer

All kinds of Furniture made
to ovder, of the latest styles, Sheap and

NEW FRUIT.

200 BOXES

Very Choice New Valencia Raisins.
' CHEAP BY THEBOX. '

SEND IN YOUR ORDERS!.

&,A CHOICE LOT NEW TEA

In Half Chests (Warranted),

Just arrived by the “ Eremsa ” from London. Very low by the Half-chest.
ALSO 5,7, 10 and 90 LB. BOXES OHBAP, gnd WARRANTED.

BEER & GOFF.

NEW TEA.

Nov. 8, 18821 yr

CEEAP

IMRDWARE STORE.
) QUEEN STRERT, e

.——;«_—_ aolalng

R. B HUESTIS, f
lﬂwt,mnu, on-.vmﬁﬁ&.,m. and 3
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TR P e S e
J B MRV Ve ‘

Goods
Nov. , 100, R. B HUESTIS.

dimon: wit & aldtiw sl
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NEW SERIES
THE HI
PUBLISHED ":

ONE DOLLAR PER Y

orry

Macdounald’'s Buf
Queen Street, (
Prince Edw

Advertisements insert
Adve te, with
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