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WINTER AND L

bea dimpled Spring, with ber fair,

childisb hands,

‘erdripplug with their wealth of pleasant | charge of o

min,

i, timid, forth ber focks In h" was taken ill ruddenly, and before we

Lands
To pasture on the piain,

neeling, I peered benenth bLer silvery

vell,

Whose folds but half concealed ber tful | oiier in the

| whierad o

pale,
Come, nestle in my arms !

| 18

3 Spring passed soiemnly from vale and

stream.

The Summer with maturer beauty ush'd
Stepped thro' Lo gate immortal, flower-

lades ; '
where the drowsy waters dimly
gushed, -
] met the laughing maiden.
rowned with the glorivus suulight, and

entwived |
with diamonds of the

slender urms
dew, "
said : ‘** My beautiful, be mine, be mine,
I ha¥e no loves save you!"
askance thro’ garlands fair and

y
uﬂn Sammer pass’d unwon away.

orth trafled the Autumn in her sombre

. gown,
ke spectral nun that ever walks and

grieves,
Telling hier solemn rosary of brown
And withered, dropping leaves,
1 met the virgin In the sacied place
Where Nuture builds ber muvss-enameled

m 4 |
Won by the glamor of her hoaded face,
I eried : ** Be mine, be mine !
Folding her robe, as injured vesta] might,
The Autumn fuded from my louging sight.

Thro’ paths unsheltered from the bitter
Liast, '
Y th erown of ey mouid and sceptre grim
The Winter, sorrowful sund worn, at last
Comes with a plaintive hymn.
Yer hollow eye doth secret terror strike
Into the fettered strewms that once were
free:
*“O Winter! you and I are old slike,
and repose with me |’
In close upon the snowy heather
nter und 1 lie sadly down toget her !

VARIETIES.
A motto for young lovers: So-fa and no

Wanted to divide fnirlr--'le English-
man who took his half-a-davit,

Ove of the tvnsons that a side-sadile
resembles u four-quart jug |y becuuse it

hdlds a gallon,

Presepce of mind is a great thing. A
man, whose wife was attacked Ly u cross
dog, promptly crawled under the steps
and did not get burt st all.

The married Iadies of 4 Western city
have formed 8 Come-home-husbund-Clyb,
J¢ is about four feet long and hasa Lrush
on the end.

~ “The latest novelly in Paiis is perfum-
od bats.’”” Buch head gear should be pop-
ular among tln Fenians, They would
make good Head Scenters,

Iko haus ao irriiating skiu disense. Mrs,
Partington says * the charlotte rusee
wore out all over bim, and if he hadn’t

broke the Injon bewds s an omelet, it
would doubtiess have cultivated futally.”

* Mick,"” said a brioklayer to his labor-
it you ‘meet Putrick, toll him to
haste, as ws are for him.”

) an’ I will,’! replied + ' hut
Wil [ tof} b it | don't mute bim.”
Chicago youth went Hﬁllibm
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ROMANCE OF A LIFE. ‘Well, I have; snd as my vacation

eomes off next week, whatsay you about
My father died when I was closiog .ﬁ Joining we, and baving a three weeks’ re-
twenty-first year, leaviug we the full |treat the rush and turmoil of the
clicate sister, snd an affec- |city 7’

tionste, but much sflicted mother. He| ‘Agreed upon,’ [ replied.

The next week found us in s meat lit-
realized the truth of our stiustion, he |tle vine-clad eottage in the village of

‘It was a bitter cold night in mid win-
The winds bowled, and the waves
the shore. The night wus piteh

Change for a Bank Note.

Archie Norton was a happy man that
Suddenly there was hesrd & gun'evening. Ile was paying his lust visit to

—the sigual of distress and sll the sea- )Marian Gilbert, who was to become Mur-
faring wen io our village convened, to|y.. Norton Lo-morrow.

decide what was best to be done. As the two sat together in the twilight,

‘I few boats were luunched, manned by

She was calih and thoaghtful.

was gathiered to the bome of bis fore-
fathers.

For some wtenty ycars previous to his
death,be had held the position Of payi
Baunk, discharging ‘l!llg
duties to the ultimate satisfaction of his

* Sweet Shepberdéss | employers, and the plessure of bis fellow

employees. He had, out of a libersl
salary, besides keeping us always in mod-

B

Mr. Lesling was & middle-aged man,
of & genial turu of mind, pleassnt, juvia!,
sid talkative. FKe welsomed me as the
particular friend of his son.

‘1 bave longed (o0 ses you,’ said be,
‘from the warm way in which Frauk
spoke of you in his letters.’

Io a few winutes his daughter entered,

me not, like some faut-imaged|erete ‘style,” purchused a peat little|and some how—1 never afterward could

bowe in Harlem, snd thither we muved | remember bow—1 found myself sheking
from the more fushinnable thoroughfare of | hands with ber.

the city. So oo this home and my rath-

er scaut salary depended our whole sub-
sisteun ve. |

"L held sthe porition of elerk in the
otunting-room of Hudliffe, Ruff & Co.
[thad, us it were, grown up in the busi-
uess, and ny employers liked me so much
80, that they at ope tim: pleeed iu me »
confidence which strangely aflected wy
after life.

Oue bright spring morning, two years
sfter my futher's denth, [ was seated at
iy desk, adding upon a large column of
figures, Mr. Hualiffe entered the room,
wulked up to wmy desk, coughed a few
times--he was aflicted'with Astbwa—and
accosted me thus ;

‘Well, Charlie, how would you like to
bave a trip to Europe ¥

‘Firet rate, Mr. Hadliffe,” I replied.—

‘To what part of Kurope do you re
fer 7’

‘Eogland.’

The fulse thought oecurred to wae that
he might have eutertained the benevolent
iJea of giving mo » three mouths vacs-
tion, and a return sickes.

‘The very place vu earth 1 desire most
to see.’

‘Why so, Charlie
‘Because it wus ouco the bome of my

father.’

Apparently, Mr. Hudliffe became af-
fected at my spsweF, for be wiped his
brow with his handkerchief, and I thought
I bebeld s tear, but no, it is impuesible,
[ thought again, fur rich men seldou shed
tears,

‘The reason I ask you,’ he econtinued,
s simply tlis: You know we have »
branch house 1u London.'

‘Yes, sir.’

‘This house han not turmed out satis-
factnril; during the pust year, a0 that we
entertaiy some donbts as to the honesty
of ite munagers, sud intend seuding some

| reliable person t losk over the books aud

fiad where lies the deficiency. [ bave
talked it over with Mr. Ruff, and we have
come to the conclusion thut we will asend
ynu.’

‘My mother '

‘She can get ulong without you, Bhe

csn draw your sslury, snd wmore, if neces-
sury.

Of couree we defray your exzpen-
ves

"lluw 111 be away r
‘Not D oue year,
‘I will It mother.’

‘1 must have a decisive answer to-mor-
row,’ be muicd, aud then quietly walked a-

wa

‘hnt evening [ acquainted mother with
the whole iuterview.

‘Charlie,’ paid ahe, in hor usual affeo
tioate way, ‘it is hard 10 part, but I
think it prodent that you go. Itis e kind
officr whih many would gladly accept,
aud il you refuse, Mr. Hudliffe may be

displeancd.’

¢ was n sad parting. [ felt as I kissed

both good-bye, that it might Le our last
meeting on earth,

Strauge—mother bore it better than I.

:l.z sie-

ter, little delicute cresture, sobbed and

cried aloud. 1 thought ber brart would

n she suddenly ceased, as though
all her tears had flown, a still sad expres-
sion overspread her face, and she passion-
stely exclajmed ;

e

, ol AWNY, [}

sounded in m m"'uui‘m-kdl.w
and thst pale face baunted

et

]
¥

) with all
too

hrﬂd*lw”“"
¢ ‘8. » J

Fannie Lesliug was to my eyes beaut:-
ful-—yes, more than beautiful—a com-
plezion clear as alabaster, setiv & profu-
sion of the blackest, glossiest hair im-
magivable, which seewmed to vie in eolor
with ber large eyes: a graceful form, snd
sweet voice—this i» all I can remember of
how she looked then.

*We have heard wuch about you,’ she
said, as we were seated at the tea-table
‘Fravk’s letters always rang in praises of
you.’

‘Frauk has been overratiog we,’ 1 re-
plied.

That evening we strolled down the
beach. Mr. Lesling and Frank were en-
gaged in carnest couversstion about some-
thing ; ia fact, I eared not what. | was
sttention itself to Fannie's sweet voice,
afsbe related many pleasing incidents
about the fishermen, or commented oun
the besutiesof B , for to her eyes
there was uo place wore besutiful. And

[ learued to thivk so Lefore our vaeation
vlosed.

As I retired that night I felt alto-
gether differcntly to how 1 had ever felt
iudluy life at vuce—thoughsful. joyous,
sad.

*What is the matter, Charlie ' asked
Fruuk as we perted for the night,

‘Nothing,' 1 replied, mesnwhile blush-
ing to the vars. ‘Ouly I was thiuking of
bowe.’

After » three weeks’ vacation, pleas.-
antly occupied in music, instrumental snd
vocal—Fauuy was bighly accouplished
—mooulighe strolls on the beach, quiet
chats beneath the arbor, and o:cusiounal
drives way buck into the country, 1 found
myself coguged—yes, enguged—two
wouths more and Fanny would becowe
wmy wife. '

‘Those months seem 80 long, dearest
Faony,' 1 said, as Frank and 1 were about
returning tv the city.

‘No, Charlie,’ she replied, with all that
patience characteristic of wowen, ‘they
will scem short, and then we will go and
ree your dear mother snd sick sister.—
Whom I will love and nurse for your
sake.’

[ bad been but two days in the city,
wheo I received a letter from mother tell-
iog we that :uy sister grew weakeér, sud
thut the doutor had bLut little hopes of
her recovery. She entreated that I
should beur it patiently, that Mr. Hud.-
lifle was over-kiud Ao lLer, giving her all
the money she needed, and that [ should
stop in Londou uutil [ beard from ber a-

aiu.
’ ] immediately auswered her letter, re-
questing that she would telegraph to me
once every week in relative to my sister's
heulth.

Two months more, snd I was agein
onoe more i B——. It wus our wedd-
ing day.

I thought Fasny looked wmore lovel
than ever as she u’*s pest in the ur{
risge with her father. QOue bour more

T::thli". were as ube. il

oneymoon passed ssntly »-

way, snd 1 w,u in the city sgainm. l’n-

veived a telegruphed dinpatch ; it ran as
follows ; ,

“CHARLIZ—Come hoime as soon as

ble. Your sister has been buried
1 Huuvirre.”

Could I believe-iny eyes as 1 read the
eruel words, ‘Your sister has been buried

to-dey.’ 1 ht it was a dream—hop-
ed s0o—but no, was the cold, stern
realicy,
—alter y Dbiddieg Frank
’ bye, bat for » short
us board the ‘'City of ——=,"
New York. I
*“Then, sud only thea, did the dificul-

wes L to ¢
, b:‘ married

t—without even sequaiunt-

:;Jhu“‘iz“ u':l: . :"2 =

[l Titebonr®

be-
ing
»

okillful baods, but only to be washed
back agsio on shore by the desperate
waves.

‘Presently there was another boom
from the guu—a light was visible in the
distance—and then »ll was still. The
winds calmed as though their cruel work
was over—too late! The ship dashed
sgrinst & rock, and slwost instantly
sank

‘The boats-—quick ! resounded from
every mouth. They were luunched once
more We pulled towsrd the wreck, but
07 use—all had gone below.

‘We were asbout to return, when I
thought I beheld sowething on the surface
of the water, and on pulling toward it,
we found a sailor and a lady clinging to o
rlnnk. We hastly took them ashore, and
ut> my house, where the sailor expired
1o » few winutes afterward, and the lady,
sfter giving birth toa baby, swooned a-
way uever to awake.

‘We learned from an engagement 1iug
which she wore on her finger that her
name was Faony, so we uamed her baby

s0, and here she is.’ #
*‘The nawe of the vessel ™ eried Mr.

Hudliffe.

i_‘___

‘The year?

‘Kighteen —'

‘Now the ring and everything is eom-
plete ¥

'Fen it is, sir,” said Fanny, mean.
while taking the precivus gem off her fin-
ger and banding it to Mr. Hudlifle.

e viewed is carefully for & few mo-
ments, bhis eyes full of tears,

‘'Tievle.’ Lo cried. ‘Five-and-twenty
years ago 1 gave thisto Funuy Gilford,
a8 a testivony of my love. Une year al-
terword, and we became as husband and
wife. She was the only daughter of
wulth{.llwyer. and 1 was sn bumble
store clerk un a moderste salury. Her
father swore vengence on we; and ahe
being under age, I was forced to leave
%« conntry and seek » new howme here.

hen I thought my income was sufficient
to sustain two, I wrote for her, but her
futher forbade her answer my letter, |
sceured a passage in the ill-futed A* '
and through the services of au old friend
of wine in London,@be affected her es-
cape. I watched and waited as long as
there was any hupe lcft, but the ‘A '
pever resched the shore. You kuow the
rest.’

& % # % # 5 #

Mr. Hudliffe felt overjoyed to find o
duugliter, eveu though as the wife of one
of his slerks. And Fanny now rules,
queen of her futher's mansion.

- -

B#01d Mr. Thorp went into the par-
lor the other night at the witching hour of
8 quartrr to twelve o'eclock, snd tound
the room unlighted and bis dasughter und
a very dear triend, oue of the dual forw
of ‘srmtn variety, occupying the tete
a-tete in the corner.

“Euupliu," the old man said stera-
ly, *‘this is scandanlous.”

‘“Yea, papa,” she answered, sweetly,
“it's elmﬁ: ess becauso times are so0 bard
and lights costs s0o much that Ferdinaud
and 1 suid we would try and get along
with just the starlight.”

Aud the old gevtlewan turned about
ih speechless smascment and tricd to walk
out of the room through a paucl in the
wall paper. ¢

.

A% A young woman was seen stand-
ing with 8 very perplexed air at one of the
street lettor-boxen. Bhe wus obagrved to
knock several times on the top of the iron
pillar, and obtaining no mxm she pas-
sed round to the oppoesite side, snd raie-
ing the cover of the olit in which the let
ters are placed she applied he wouth to
the o nmt'::uh out, (or im ;)

‘*Cab you let me have & ¢ alaw
if yo please V' T ’

AF lattle Bill very cross and
tired the other nl:ﬁz‘:ml lu, wanted his

for | futher to take hiw on his knee: but bis

Mumtlm.nndn«d to be.
**| want you to me on your kunev,’
bo whived.

‘*§ tell you I cannot do it, I am tired.
replied his (ather impatiently.

‘“'Tiead ! You ' very tired last
beld huyﬂ#{ your knee

murmuring delicious word« of joy and
hope, they were interrupted Ly the en-
trance of a servant with the announce-
ment that two gentlemen wished to see
Mr, Norton immediately,

‘Tell them they must walt till another
time,’ sujd Archie; *that I am particu-
larly engaged at present.’

*Bat [ was to say, sir, if you please,
that the business is very pressing, and they
must see you,’

With an impatient gesture archie fol-
lowed the servant into the hall, where he
found himself confronted by two rough-
looking men.,

*Mr. Norton, I suppose ?* oue of them
accosted him,

Archie buowed ussent, adding with a
touch of haughtineas, a request Lo be in-
formed of the object of their visit,

‘1ts nlong o' that missing money,’ re-
plied the man, cur.ly.

It i= necessiury to explain that a packet
of bank notes, brought by a depositor «
few days before to the bank in which
Archie Norten was a clerk, had disap-
peared mysteriously from the receiving
teller’s desk, and though the most tho-
rough search had been mude, no truce was
found of the lost money,

Suspicion pointed naturally to some of
the employees, but fastened upon no par-
ticular ove., All that could Le done un-
der the circumstunses to procure a com-
plete description of the notes fiom the
depositor, who, fortunately. had preserved
u memoranduom of their denominations
and numnbers, and to keep strict wateh
through adl available channels, with a
view to discovering by whom any of them
might be put in circulation,

‘The missing wmoney !' exclaimed Af-
chie; *has any clew bermegnined »f it 9

*There has,” the man answered, ‘and
you're wanted right away.’

Archie had Leen amomly the mnst active
in efforts o solve the mystery, and ex-
pressed his readiness to accompany his
visitors at once. and render all the aid in
his power, asking them to wait till be
should step in and excuse his absence.

‘Quite impassible,’ suid the spokesman
of the two, in & low dogged tone, at the
same time placing his hand on Archie’s
wmim and leading him out of ear-shot,
*Luan’t suffer you out of our sight, you
see.’

‘Can’'t suffer me out®ofgour sight?

‘No; weein’ as you're our prisoner.’

‘Your--your prisoner I’ the young man
gaeped, stupetied with amazement,

*Yen; und unjess you want to make a
scene,’ rejoined the other, *the very bLest
thing you can dov Is to conle along quiet-
ly.! .

‘* But what is the charge 7' ashed Ar-
chie ; *surely [ am not suspected '—

‘*We don't suspect nothing,' interrup-
ted the oflicer. ‘that isn't our Lusiness,
which is only to take your body.’

Seeing further parley waus useless, with
what composure he could command, Ar-
chie, arter bidding the servant explain to
Mirs Gilbert that urgent business called
him awuy suddenly, accompanied his cus-
todians in silence,

At the police office he learned that a
note which he had paid out that evening
had been identified us one of those stolen
from the bauk, which fact led to his pres-
ent airest.

A search was then made of the piison-
er, in whose pocket book wus found a num-
Ler of bunk notes, every one of which was
proved, by its number and other distine-
tive fentures, to Delung to the miming
pucket.

At this r!nlul.lon Archie Norton stood
overwhelmed und speechicss. The stun-
ning force with which the Llow bad

fullen Lereft him of ull power to make
an explml._lon. if, indeed, he hud spy to

offer.

Next morning I received a summons
from thg. prisover, with whom [ had been
on terms of friendly intefeourse, and one
of whose wedding guests [ wap to be. ]
found him in his cell, in & hull-dazed, be-

lations had been very far from f{riendly.
*Then you and he have become reconcil-
ed?

‘ Oh, yea,” he replied ; * he came home
with me yesterday, and remained till [
started on my visit to Marian.’

L *‘-—m

- - P 2 E

-

rd

JUSH BILLINGS TAKES THE
F LOOR.

Truth ean take care of iteelf, but a lie
has got to be watched as careful as a sore
thumb.

Misery loves company, but is alwaye

‘Where wus your pocket book mean-|jealous. There never was n man yet but

time ¥’

what thougt.t his lame back was a good

‘ Why, in my pocket, of courss,’ said |deal lamer than anyhody else’s,

Archie, looking quite astonished at the
question,

‘All the time 7’ [ continued

*All the time,’ he suswered—* that s,
all except a few minutes that [ was in wy
bedroom changing my dress. [ had taken
out my pocket book just before to consult
n :lleper, and lsid it on my sitting-room
u " ’

*And Grayson was then in the sitting-
room ?'

‘Certainly, but why do you ask? You
do not think, surely’'—

‘1 think nothing at present,’ I replied,
and encouraging my friend to hope for the
Yest, took my leave,

My first step® was to ascertain the num-
bers und description of the wotes found
in Archie’s possession; the next to call oo
Mr. Gurdon.

* You puid Mr. Norton some money yes-
terday,’ I began.

‘1did,’” was the answer.

‘Did you keep a memorandum of the
numbers and the denominations of those
notes ?’

‘It is my invariable custom.’ said Mr.
Gordon, ‘and I followed it in this in-
stanee,’

* Then you will be able to tell whether
this is a correct list and desciiption of
them,’ I continued, handing to Mr. Gor-
don u memorsndum of the notes found en
Archlie,

Afte: consulting his book, he shook his
head.

*No; these are not .nom.'

My first hope was dashed, Lut [ had atill
fnother.

' Will you suffer me to take a eopy of
Lthe description of the notes you did pay
Mr. Norton ?* 1 usked,

The permission was given and the copy
made,

Now for hope number two.

That evening found me in social com-
panionship with Ralph Grayeou. We had
ot been intimate heretofore, for Ralph
was of u disposition tov secretive and sel-
fish to admit of much cordiality between
un. For ouce, however, we got almg ta-

The sovereign mistake is that things

are valued for what they have cost, and
not for what they are worth,

There are lots of things ia this world
that the half of them is worthb more thas
the whole. I

It is the truth in nsture that makes it
8o pleasing and powerfnl.

There is this great advan*age that an
honest man has—he always gets credit for
his blunders.

Adversity binds men together; prosper-
ity separates them,

It is a guod thing to laugh every chance
we can get ; but laughing is 2 weskness,
and there are few things that men tire of
quicker and remember with more disgust
than too much laughter.

The only way to whip adversity is face
to face; a ruaning fight is always disust-
rous,

The hardest man iu this world to cheat
is the man who never cheats himself.

Necessity is the very best gift of Heav-
en; without it ménkind would only be a
herd of loafers,

If there is any difference between pre-
phesying aad guessiug, it is in the favor
of the guessing, for the man who guesses
has no reputation at stake.

One quarielsowne dog will demoralise
all the curs in the neighborhood.

Theve is no man s gifted by nature be
can with impunity deride the faith of the
lowly.

God looks at the intention ; man looks
at the result.

Independence is a good thing, and in-
dependent poor men are »s plenty as in-
dependent rich ones.

Young men, get as many friends as you
can, but have but few intimales.

Intimacies want as much watching as
A tame covn does,

Character should furnish a man with
his habits ; not habits with his character.

1t is more of an ‘art to conceal our ia-
nocence than to display our knowledge.

[IE WANTED FULL WEIGHT.
A sharp-nosed durkey cotered sn of-

mously. Ralph was in gleeful mood, aot- | §ce in the Jaites' Block, and enquired :

withstanding bis frisud’s trouble.

‘Is dis bear one one of do magirtration

*Poor Archie I’ he said, ‘it’s » very ugly | courts 2,

cuse Lhey have against Lim.'’

‘1 am afraid he is guilty,’ continued
Ralph.®

* It certainly looks 8o at present.’ I an-
swered. ‘ By the way,’ ] added, careless.
Iy, ‘could you obliged me with change for
4 twenty-dollar bill, Mr. Grayson?’

Mr. Grayson eould and did, in the shape
of four fives, 1 excused wmysell to wy
compauion, and took my leave us 800D as
I could without rudeness.

On examining the four Lills received
from Grayson, ] found them to corres-
pond exactly with four of these described
in Mr. Gordon's memorandum of the
notes he had paid to Archie. Ilope num-

ber two was realized, nnd the problem
solved |

I bad previously learned from Archie
thut he had paid out no money between
the time of receiving the sum from Mr.
Gordon, and that at which he separated
from Grayson ; and that the note which
led jg his arrest he Lad paid at a jewel-
eF hile on his way to viait Mar for
a riog which was to figure in the coming
ceremony, It wus clenr now that Ralph
Grayson had embraced the opportunity
offered hvm of replacing the contents of
Arehie’s pocket bonk with an equal quan-
tity of the stelrn money, without reflect-
ing that means might exist of trucing und
identifyivg the former.

Acting on this convietion, I lest no time
in procuring & warrant for Grayson's

within » brief spuce, he was In Archig
oell, und the lutter wus at Marian's side,
consuling her for the hours of bitter suf-
tering she had passed on his ascount.

Wm

"'lunly.' I said, *you must be able to| & A deblor severcly quentioned as to
acoount fur merlmm,“’m"'h"“ paying « just debt,

found upon you,®

replied, *Solnnon Wus & very wire mun,

‘Yes,' replied the occupant,
‘Den | b{ I
sess-warrint, ef yes pleeze, ssh.*
‘What do you want to possess on, old

man 7

mule up hysr tat de eole yahd.'
‘How is that "

‘Well, sah, you kno' [ bought & load

vb cule up dar dis mornin ¥
‘Yes.
‘Well, dey loads up do coleand w
it on dese hyar ondergroun® steelyards.
‘Yes, of course.’ |
‘Well, « pusson buys de full
don't he ?* |
‘Certainly.’
‘Den dat 'side case. Wh
cole fer me de off-hine K
was on de steclyards flc
bout forty pounds ob
take dat lune leg oa de
rint.’ ST AR LN
‘You can’t do that.! 0 &0
‘I can't ; den what I §
Kuzo, Lookie heah, bae
wust stop sowewhar, o | |
rites bill is gotter be fotabip I JONEres
ngin !" and he weut off shoek. foll of in
diguation and cuseis.'—AKanin (
Heruld.

" A wituess forthe
murder case was thus
honor : i
‘ You say you saw

Y@

n

:‘?"

eq for ter git me out a pos-

‘De off-hine leg ob dis bear white man's

" SR S S —_——
-
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in Ciarlasatl, who aud Bainson o very strong oue, but mel-
ther of them adksld pay his debts

‘Certainly T am,’ be answered ; * [ got

in New|(pein yesterday from my uncle's executor, !
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