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When alone watch your thoughts;
in your family your temper; in company
your tongue.

When you meet a lady in company
don't refer to the time when you used
to carry her to school twenty years ago.

"Thou will not lie mine ?" "I cannot

George, I lovest another." "Enough I I
startfor Yazoo City to-night. Farewell!"

-[Herald and Presbyter.

A woman was told to "make oath" in
aNew llaven court. Sheiblushing by said
"damn it," and protested against the
rigor of legal necessity.-[Susan A. An-
thony.

It is generally the man who doesn't
subscribe for a paper, who sends the edi-

tor a communication pitching into somUo-
body or something, and signs it "Many
Readers."

The young lady whose lover wrote her
that heo was doing duty on the tented

field, afterwards ascertained that instead
of fighting Indians, lie drove a team for
a circus.

The Buffalo Express insinuatingly
shrieks that the "sun never soets on Da-
vid Davis," and it is lucky for the sun

that David Davis never gets a chance
to sit on it.

"You army chap," as tile girl said to
her military lover.-[Philadelphia Sun-
day Item. "Tha• where you sollier
self," he wrote hack when he eloped
with another girl.-[Ottawa Republi-
call.

First lloy-"Where yor bin, Billy 1"
Second Boy--"Been fishin'." First Boy
-"Ketch anythin' " with an anxious
expression on his face. Far-seeing Sec-
ond Boy-"No. But I expect ter when
I git in the house."

A fop asked a friend what apology he
should make for not being one of the

party the day before, to which he had a
card of Invitation. "Oh, my dear sir,"
replied the wit, "say nothing about it,
you vere never missed."

A forty-day husband, on whom the

memo'ry of the honeymoon already seems
to have become powerless, wants to
know why his wife is like a small pie.
Do you give it up t "Because," said the

unfeeling wretch, "slhe is now a little
tart !"

A Brooklyn maiden is suing her hus-
band for absolute divorce, oii the ground
that he is not a German Count, as he re-
ported himself to be when she married
Lim.-[Capitolian. A maiden suing her
husband I Oh, Jastremnsk!--[PIelican.
Plain onough--ho was no count.

Two girls who lately ran away from
Long Island are thus graphically describ-
ed by their father: "Laura, aged 18,
dressed in a straw hat; Florence J.,
aged 16, blue suit." We tremble in
view of the possibility of the fair Laura's
straw hat blowing off.--[Peweo Metho-
tlist.

Did our young readers ever think hIow
little it trikes to stain their character t
A singlo dropof ink is a very small thing
yet dropped into, a tumbler of clear watelr
it blackens the whole; and so the first

oath, the first lie, th" first trivial, yet
they leave a dark stain upon your char-
acter. Look out for the first stain.

It will be remenmbered by reaidera that
some time ago a negro prisonor, while in
the chargoof an officer andl when near

Osyka, jumped from the train while
manacled and made his escape. Some
time after, tile corplse of a negro was
found in the swampsl, near Osyka, and
it issnnpposed to be this negro.--Sntineil.

"Oh, my darling, your voice is as mu-
sical to mie as a vespor-hell, whlose tones
fall softly on the perfiumed evening air.
Speak again, and say tihose words, my
beloved, I could listen to your voico un-
til the stars are extinguished into ever-
lasting night. Oh! yum, yum, yum."
The incoherency of the last three
words is what gets away with us.-llar-

ry W. Beeclher.

A drunken lawyer going into church
was observed by the ministor, who said
to hinl:

"Sir, I will hear witness against you
on the day of judgment.'
T'rhe lawyer, sleaking his head with

drunken gravity, replied :
I have practiced twenty-five years at

the biar, and always fiund thle greatest
rascal the tirst to tunr State's evidence.'

It was mhard oni the boy, for lihe

meanc t well, and had a sincere admira-
tion for thile girl. They were sitting at
the table withl a colnpany of others,
inmd as hIe passedl the sugar he nmurmured,

in an undertolnO : "lHere it is, sweet, just
like you." Tile comllinltent was a little

awkward, to he suro, but hlie mteant it,
and it seemed mlore than cruel whllen, a
uloment later, she had occasion to pass
the butter to him, she drawled, "Hero it
is, s•oJ't, just like yeou."

A young lady who had been invited to

two plhces of amursment for the same
evening was sitting in a country church,
thinkilng over whiich inllvitation to ac-
eept and whlichl to reject. She had just
come to a conclusion, an1l saw, with a
minld's eye, the dissappoilnted tiwain
turn away, when the minister, who was
discoursing to sinners, uttered thlses
words: "If you do not accept the invi-
tatim, vwhere will you go to t" 'Where?'

exclaimed the young lady. 'Why, I'll
go to the shucking with Bill Smith !'

A Rockland man came home from

lodge early the other morning, lie huad
not lost hlis night key, and the front
door was unlocked without difticulty.
lie took off his shoes andi actually as-
cended the stairs without dropping
either of those articles, got to his room
with out-falling over a rocking-chair or

splitting his foot on the rocker, and lnl-
dressed in the dark and crawled into bed

without awakening his wife. When he
attempted to relate the singular affair

to his friends the next day, he was de-
risively requested to carry his jimander-
son yarn to some other shlop.--[Rock-
land Courier.

The Perilous Rescue.
"Will no one go offforher will no one g

go off for my child, my only child?" ef

shrieked the nmiseri wringing his hands o

and running to and fro in the crowd. n

But all turned away. There wasecarcely
a soul present who had not suffered at

the hands of the hard-hearted money len-
tier.

"Oh ! for the love of God-you wjho are

fathers, think of me. My daughter will

lerisli-will you not go off for her, Town-

send I I'll give you anything--anything
in reason."

"Go off for her ? Not I!" said the man

with a mocking laugh, shaking off tile

miser; "all your gold would not tempt t
me out on that boiling sea. Besides, '

ain't I ta father, too-and think you I'11 t
sacrifice my life for another? No, no, o
old hulk, you must take your gold and a

carry it to some other market." P

"Oh! she will die, she will die-my
child, for whom I have saved all. Peter

Jones, will you go if I give you a thous- si

atnd dollarsT" fi

"Not for ton thousand," gruffly said n

the person addressed ; "a boat couldn't iI
live in the breakers a minute." a
"I will givet ten thousand toany one," al

eagerly said the miser, "ten thousand si

dollars. I know you will go for ten thou- ii

sand dollars, Simon," and he seoied one d

of tile spectators by the buttons of his ti

shaggy jacket, "oh, got and the blessings t]
of a broken-hearted man will go with v
you." ii

"I can't think of it, for I'd never re- n
turn to enjoy yourmoney. No, old man," e
he said, in a more feeling tone than the to
others had used, "your daughter must Ii
die."

"Must die? Oh ! no; she shan't die!
Take all I am Worth, good sirs," he said, l
lifting l'p his hands imploringly, "but c
restore me my daughter, only-only I t
hope you'll spare a little for us to live on, I
if it's no more than a beggar enjoys." f

"It's no use, old man," said the last 8

speaker, "the whole world would not e
tempt us to put out to sea in a tempest o
like this. It's a hard lot you've got to a
bear; and I pity your daughter, for she I
was a sweet angel. Bult the packet will t
go to pieces in half an hour, and so you
see there's no more hope."

The father heard the speaker in stony
silence. Then he turned and looked out
at sea, where, a few minutes before, the v

outlines of the strained packet might d

have been seen through the approaching
twilight, almost buried in the whirling
foam that howled over the bar on which

she lay; but now darkness had shut her I
in from view, and the only knowledgeof
her position was derived from the sound-
ing of her minute guns booming solemnly
across the sea. The old loan groaned,

and sinking down upon a board, buried

his face in his hands, and rocked his
I,ody to and fro, occasionally pausing to

listen to the guns or to gaze seaward,
and then resuming his position, moaning
continually. Five minutes might have

passed, when a young man lburst throughl
the crowd, and shaking the old man by I

the shoulder, said: i
"Mr. Stilling, they say your daughter F

is on board the packet, is it so " " I

"Yes, gd youllth, and you have come
to resue her," he exclailced, starting up i
with eager joy; but when he recognized I

the speaker, he said in a tone of disap-
pointment, "it's Harry Martin. Oh!
surely, young nluan, you have not colie

to triunilh over my distress."
"God forbidl" was the fervent reply.
"I come to aid you, if indeed nmortal

man cnn ill anu extremity like this. Let

bygones by bygones. Only answer me
one qusntion, for no time is to be lostr--
will you give me your daughllter if I suc-
ceed in rescuing her 7"

There was a momentary pause, and thel
llmuscles of his face worked convulsively.

All pressed forward to hear his answer,
fori the fury with which the old miser
had pursuedt daullghter's lover, andl

his declaration that he would rather see

her dead than married to the young man
were known to every listener.

At length he gasped: 1
"Yes, yes; but go out at once. Only save

her, and she shall be yours."
'Thel youth plaused no longer, butdiash-

ed through tile crowd. In aminute his a
boat was afloat, andt accompanied by a
solitary individual-for but one fisher-

man, and hlie under great obligations to
the young man, could he persuadedl to a
risk his life with her lover--he sot forth.

The boat rose gallantly on the waves, I
shanking like a duck the spray from her i

sidles, and for a few minutes was seen
imomently cutting the outline of he

gloomy sky as she attained the summnit
of t.he I,illow, then shlo gradually p'msedi

into the darkness, and was seen no more.

For more than an hour thile crowd re-
imained onll tlhe beach, ahoist incredulous I
of the lover's success, and yet lingering
in the faint ho1 ,e tlhat lie might return
with his precious freight. That hlie hId

thile good wishes of all, was evident from
the eagerness with which they strained
their eyes into the gloom to see if he was
returning, and the audible prayers for
his success which were breathed by more

than one of the women. Apart from the
general crowdl stoodtho fisherman whoml
the miser had last appelaleod to, surroun-
ded by c a few kindred spirits, who were
dliscusilng with him the clhances of
the young naln's rl trn.lll

t "It was nmadness to :iattenmlpt it," said
thile fishermuan, "ult when I found he

would go, I insistedl that he should make
Shis conditions with the old man before
hlie ventured; for you see, if his daughter

was Ollnce restored to tile usurer's arms,

mighty little gratitude would he havefor

1 her presorver, and Harry would stand as
had a chaince as over. Beotween us, I
think she.thought as much of the young
man as hlie dtid of her. anti if her father

sect her away, and I more than suspect,
to drive Martin from her thoughts, her

lIresent danger seems something like the
retribution of a higher power as a pun-
Sinlunent for his conduct But hark, was

that not a halloo 1"
SEvery eye was turned seaward in the

direction the fishermanl had indicated
Sthat he heard the hail, but nothing could
be seen except the white foamn of the
D breakers in the foregrountld, and the low-
roring clouds I,ehind forming a dense
mass of darknes.s. For was any sound
save that of the roaring tempest borne to
the ear.

-"Hark !" at length said another one;
"there it is aain !"

Every one listened, and now a halloo
was hoard faintly through the thick

gloom seaward. One of the seaman

shouted, and a reply was distinctly
caught in the lull of the tempest. A few

minutes of breathless suspense followed,
during which every eye was strained to

the utmost.
"There it is, there it is," at length

cried one; "see--just rising, on yonder
wave!" a

"I see it," shouted another.
"Here they come, huzzal a miracle, a

miracle I ah, how gallantly she breasts
the surge i" were the exclamations that
followed from the crowd.

All rushed to the edge of the surf. But
now the fear arose that the boat would

swamp in the breakers, and many a heart
trembled as she rose and fell frightfully
on the surge, showers of spray flying
over her and the water continually
poured into her sides. The crowd
watched her struggles with awe.

A few moments removed all doubt, and i

saw the hardy crow and their lovely
freight safely landed on the beach. The

miser had started from his seat at the t
first intimation of the approaching boat 1
and stood tremblingly gazing at her as

she buffeted the waves, and no sooner did
she touch the ground than he rushed
into the retiring surf, and clasping his
daughter frantically, hung around her so
that the fishermen were forced to carry
them both to dry land. There they
would have separated the two for a mo-
ment, but when they spoke to the old
man they found he was lifeless. The

emotion of the last two hours had been
too much for his enfeebled frame, and he

had died in the revulsion from despair to
joy.

The goods folks of tlhat seaboard vil-
lage can yet tell you how, after the as-
customed period of mourning had passed,
the miser's daughter gave her hand to
Harry Martin, who received with her a
fortune; whose extent oven the most
sanguine confessed to be beyond their
expectation. But this was the least part
of the treasure brought him by his wife,
and in her virtues he had ample recom-
pense for the long years of opposition on
the part of her parents.

THE YANKEE AND THE TAILOR.

An extremely "down East" Yankee,
with a wagon-load of apple sauce, was
driving through a village not a thousand
miles from Boston, when hesaw dangling
in the wind on a post before a tailor's
shop a new overcoat, seductively sus-
pended by a skewer in the shoulders.
li drove up to the door, alighted and
went in.

"Be you the bost" he asked of a pale-
faced lman who was making diagrams
with clhildren and rule on a flimsy piece
of snuff-colored cloth.

"I be," said Snip.
"Yes; wal, you've got a family, I

'xpect? You've some children, hain't
you? I see a thin boy a whittlin' out-
doors that looked like you, and I 'xpect-
ed, like as not, you had children."
"Four on 'em. That was Jerothinel,

my second, that you see," was the ex-
planatory reply.

"Yes. Wal, neow, don't you want a
first-rate barrel of apple-sauce I've
sold six barrels this morning, and hain't
got but one left. I'll take it outindick-
cr. I want to get an overcoat; and if
you've a mind to let me have that coat
that hangs by the door, and if it will fit
me, I'11 give you a barrel of apple sauce
for it."

The Schneider after alittle chaffering,
consented, and the coat was brought in
and tried on. lie said the fit was a mira-
cle; it might "ha' growdl unto him, so
es ugdid it 'set' and hlie verified this
praise by twisting his customer's neck
half off that he might look at his back in
a glass standing in the dark at the back
of the shop, and rellecting nothing that
was ,passing in front. The barrel was
dumnped, and the buyer drove off proud
as a turkey-cock, in his now coat. He
alighted at a store to 1do an 'errand' for
a neighbor, where he encountered a
townsman.

"HLlello!" exclaimed the latter; "how
sleek you do look! Where did you get
so much new coat f"

The wearer made no reply, turning
aroundil with an, air, asked, "'lHow does
she set i Ain't she a beauty ? And all I
gin for it was a barrel of apple-sauce."

"A beautyl" exclaimed the other.
"Why, I never Ree anything set so wrink-
loy! P Ill it down,; now let go of it. It
dlon't make no oddsl--not a bit; it goes
right ,back again; it puckers dreadfully
,etween the shoulders."

'"Purckers, doc(ie it 1" said the chopfallen
and mortified buyer; Iut his face bright-
enedl almost to a glow as he added,
"l'uckers, elh Wil, if his mouth don't
pucker a darned sight worse than this
overcoat ever can when lhe tastes of the
al)pl-sause, I'11 lose my guess! His
children won't steal it mor'n once,
tholugh it's I,ettcrnafter you get down a
little. There's considerable mess of shav-
in's 'long about the midldle on't."

THE THREE JOLLY HUBBANDS.

Three jolly husbands out in the coun-
try, by tIme names of Tim Watson, Joe
Brown and Bill Walker, sat late one
evening drinking at a village tavurn,un-
til, being pretty well "corned," they
agreed that each one, on returning home,
should do the first thing that hIe wife
told him, in defiault of which he should
the next morning pay the bill.
The necxt morning Walker and Brown

were early at their posts, butit was some
time before Watson madi e his appearance.
Walker began first:

"You see, when I entered my house
the candle was out, and thie fire gave buat
a glimmering light. I camnne near acies-
dentally walking into a pot of batter
that the Ipancakes were to be made of in
the mnornig. My wife, who was dread-
fully out of humor at sitting up so late,
saidto me, sarcastically :

"Bill, do put your foot in the battler !"
"Just as 3'you say, Mag'gie," said I, and

I without the least hesitation I put niy
foot into thepot of batter, and then went
to bed."

Next, Joe Brown told his story :
"My wife had already retired in our

r usual sleeping-room, which adjoins the
kitchen, the door of which was ajar, and
not being able to navigate perfectly
straight, you know, I made a dreadful
clattering among the household fimrni-

Sture, and my wife in a no pleasant tone,
bawled omut:

S"Do break the porridge-pot, Joe I"
r Nosooner said than done. I seized hold

of the bail of the pot, and, striking it
Sagainst the chimner-jamn, broke it in a

hundred pieces. After this exploit I
retired to rest, and get a curtain-lecture
all nighlt for my painis.

SIt was now Tint Watson's turn to give
an account of himself, which he did,
with a very long face, as follows:

"My wife gave me the most unlucky
Scommiand in the world, I was blunder-
I ing up-stairs in the dark, when she cried
Sout:

"Do break your rotten neck--do, Tim !"
S"'I1 be cursed ifI do, Kate," said I, as

I I gathered myself up. I'd soonerpay the
bill, and so, landlord, here's the cash for
yon; and this is the last time I'll ever
risk five dollars on the command of mywife."

N1EW ORLEANS.

TO PLANTERS

Sugtr and Uotito
1 snd-e ompetni Sfl t' ,

gineere, arpenters, Bokmons, .k
smiths aft1 other skilled Mechanics, by
addressing or calling on

W. F. MoLEAN,
61 St. Charles Street New Orleans, L.

CoSMaOPOLITA'N
RESTAURANT,

NOS. 13 & 15 ROYAL STREET,
NEW ORLEANS.

Lov0s CHAPLAIN ..... PROPrIETOB

The FINEST ROOMS for the aceom-
modation of travelers at all times.

EVERY DELICACY
the m i affords served In the very
BEST by polite attendants.
TERMS MODERATE. 'oug29

4RS. KNIGHlT,
123 .. **CARONDILET ST ... 123

Between Lafayette and Poydras,

NEW ORLEANS, LA.
Handsomely furnished rooms, with or

without board, for such length of time as
will ,nit the convenience of visitors in
the city. Charges moderate. aug9 '

BATON ROUGE.

Collegiate Institute
BATON ROUGE, LA.

THE session ot this school will begin
on WEDNESDAY, 24th September

prox.
Early applications and prompt attend-

ance desirable and best for all parties.
aug29 W. H. N. MAGRUDER.

WANTED.

10,000 Bales of Cotton,
For which I will pay the

Highest Market Price,

ANDREW JACKSON,
aug9 Cotton Bayer.

BLUE STORE
mews & stationer Depot

Corner Church and Main Streets.

NEWS, LITERARY AND FASHION MAGAZINES
AND PAPERS RECEIVED REGULARLY,

Staple and Fancy Stationery,
Chromos, Engravings,

Frames, lMoif ldings, Etc.
Articles for Fancy Work, Etc.

F. W.. HEROMAN, Agent.
The CAPITOLAN always on hand for

sale. febl5

Capitolian Barber Shop,
-KEPT BY-

ED- T'ES Bf A,
THIRD BTrRF.ET,

Shaving, Hair Dressing and Cutting,
Shampoomng, Hair Dyeing, Repairing
and Braiding Ladies' Hair etc., done in
the handsomest style. Customors at-
tended to with the greatest care.

I. LEWINTHAL
W ILL teach German, Hebrew, and

Violin Lesonse. For terms, etc.,
apply to I. L., care of S. Gottlieb.

nmar29-tf

Verandah Hotel
-- And-

RS S TAUIRANT,
TNI31 STREET, IATIA IgNS, LA.

0. OREMONZI[NI, - Proprietor.

Board by the day, week or month.
Good accommodations for travelers.
A porter will be in attendance at all

boats, night or day. feb8

GEO. H. WILSO ,
-Dealer in-

WESTERN PRODUOE,

GROCERIES AND PLANTATION SUPPLIES,
SADDLERY AND HARNESS.

ome Third and Cenolnntio St.,
fbbl5 BAViON ROUT9 E, LA.

STEAMBOATS.
REGULAR

VICKSBURG AND NEW ORLEANS
UNITEi STATES MAIL PAsltT.

THIIE new, fleet and un-
Ssurpassed passenger

packet
THOMPSON DEAN,

(In place of R. E. Lee.)
Win. Campbell, Master; O.J.Howard,Clerk

Leaves Baton Rouge for Vicksburg
every Wednesday at 4 A. M.

Leaves Baton Rouge for New Orleans
every Sunday at 10 A. M.

Passageo to Now Orleans, $4.00.
For freight or passage, apply on board,

or to WM. QARIG, Agent.

REGULAR

NEW ORLEANS AND BAYOU SARA PACKET.

THIE new and splendid
passenger packet

EDWARD J. GAY,
J. J. Brown, Master; 8. 8. Streek, Clerk.

Leaves Baton Rouge for Bayou Sara
every Tuesday and Saturday at 11 A. M.

Leaves Baton Rouge for New Orleans
every Wednesday at 2 P. M., and Sunday
at 7 A. M.

For freight or passage, apply on board,
orto WM. GARIG, Agent.

NEW ORLEANS AND BAYOU SARA PACKET.

TFHE new, fleet and un-
surpassed passenger

steamer
JOHN W. CANNON,

J. C. IAbano, Master; J. H. Mossop, Clerk
Leaves Baton Rouge for Bayou Sara

every Thursday and Sunday at 10 A. M.
Leaves Baton Rouge for New Orleans

every Friday at 7 A. M., and Monday at
2 P. M.

For freight or passage apply on board,
or to WM. dARIG, Agent.

NEW ORLEANS AND GREENVILLE
PASSEN8GER PACKWTIE

THE new, fleet and un- .
surpassed passenger

J. IM. WHITE,
J.M. While, Master; C. Holmes, Clerk.

Leaves Baton Rouge every Friday at
4 A. M. Leaves New Orleans every
Tuesday at 7 P. M.

Pa. sage to New Orleans, $4.
For freight or pasage, apply on board

or to WM. GARIG, Agent.

BATON

F1-Corner., la~nid, N ad Third e"

N 4L

L.N',•Of.ORT ANDIAME"LY S U.?P•, .

taoat, Purchasing Ani i{32n Ageei t
T{". - , .DUGH. ;.x .|" _ .. " .HIi.P*lD. sWHOS. 5. W D,

-AND-
Dealer in Wines, Liquors, ,to.,

M. J. WILLIAMS,

PLATTIOMAN IDAIUm.. Oi PSteam Trains, Strikean, an Boilers and Tanks,

- AND-
!O O e . .

CORNER FRONT AND AIN USTREETS, NEAR THE FERRT LAUDING,

fCbO 
BATON 

BOVrO, 
LA.

PipWholesa F eit andD Retail Ailihie,"I

assof sa s waith Haeh reur ,hAl .I Mese. MatrIess aBre S, o waIt

isotneror tel argun thei meriso itt al sraingss, S k n oielerss D ab C anly ,P aRtefu and ER'Doom STeu Wiesn irovemen,ae keo al tied e .an pre en iuire sed a "

,.-.ece llnto feature Guante ed for . ie yer. f-r o ber

C He.thflAand EconomclA TheBOyWe improvement, r

makes a stiff edge, and prevents its beln$ prsed
Son the ril, No other Mattress pse:eeq this

WHOLESALE AND RETAILIDYNE MADE ONI COlTOD, IN ?IDtt SIP dleN, "BOO,, .A.1T':D SE-IOIDS,

Hats, Caps, Gents' Furnishing Goods,

C. K. DAVID. J WM. OARIG.SDAVID & GARIG,' WHOLESALE AND RETAIL GROCERS

COMMISSION MERCHANTS,"MAIN STREET, BATON ROUGE, LA.

ADVANGES MADE ON COTTON IN TORE OB FOR 8HIP•ENT

f ... .. ir " f:
4i

And arll oher dIsm for lo•ve,A larNESeb RationA 80N1ARE ,
M. CL AM sBEAS,

Dealerln

SCHOOL BOOKS, STATIOVERY,

B II .L tf i Iy,. At.e !w: --x-yWiall auerl4asreuep led for aoy ewa-

paper r ine wablished. feb8A.... A B fAL W•E A•M NTll .MM,

G. O ESSELLY,Civid alnot II4itare Tflor te,

NhotWo U Alic, Ai1it,b AT B AOB, .--Dealer In-SCPROVIOIONS, WINON, LIQUORS,

wPLArArIo 8mmuOS,GLASSWAi, ACROCKR , NOTIONS

parper LNafyette ad lise.n 8tf.,

febl5 BATON ROUGE, LA

GCHARLS WIECK, PROPRIETOR,iBar-room anflales supplied withi

WHITE WINES,.IRISH, BOURBON,, OLIVE BRANCH,3 CHICKEN COCK,

and other brands of WHISKY.
WESTERN LAGER 8EER ALE, PORTER,

GINGER ALE ETC,Bet brdr of CIGAR always on hand.

TINWARE-A full line, at Daval &
Garig's.

HOUSEKEEEaRS will A nd a full as-

Sec% at David & arig'ES. ,


