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REMITTANCES.
Remittanoes shouid be made by postoffice or ex-
presE money orders, dArafts or registored lotters

. CHANGING ADDRESSES.
Bubseribers removing from one place to another,
and desmiring papers ehanged, should always give fore
mav g8 well &s present sddiees

CORRESPONDENCE SOLICITED.
The Reverend Clargy are requestad to send to THE
INTERMOUNTADN CATHOLIC news contributions
of Interent to thelr respective parishes,

(Entered in the PostoMoce at Salt Lake ns Second-
Clan= Matter)

CARD FROM BISHOP SCATTAN.

I feel 1t my duty to protect Catholics and the pube-
Il generally from fraud and tmposition by notifying
tham from time to time thal no person bearing the
mame and garh of a priest or slster, or anyone <lse, Is
auvthorized or parmitted to solitit or colleot in this
élogese for any purposs whntever ponnocted with the
Catholle Church without having from me permission
iIn writing, hearlng my ses! and slgnsture Should
anyons be found engaged in dolng this unlawful
work or collecting without such a dotument, he or
ehe, ns the case mry he, should bp regarded by all &8
& fraud and en Imposter. 1. SCANLAN,

Bishop of Salt Lake.

——
T0 OUR SUBSCRIBERS.

The Imtermountain Cathollc goas into nearly every
Catholic home in this dlocess. Tts clrculstion in Mon-
tana, Idako, Colorado, Wyoming, Nevada and many
other stutes 15 vary large, Only relladls firms and
business men advertise in the paper. All subseribers
will ind 1t to thelr advantages when about to invest,
purchases or consiit on business matters, to rend over
the ll=t of cur advertigsrs. We not only recommend,
but ask for them the patronage of all our readers.

THE LAND OF EMPTY CRADLES.

The “Red Series,” as the newspapers onll the
daily list of murders and the sathnic erimes of vio-
lenee in Paris, in the largs cities, and in the prov-
moes, 15 noty, 88 some Freoch ontimists declare, a
passing phase. The French: voting publie has
broken with Christianity, has seattered the seeds

of independent thought and independent merality
i the furrows of society, und Franee is now repp-
e as @ prophet, but as a
#: “The peaple
il not serve God ghall perish,” and France is
fulfillment of the prophet’s declaration,
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i the tide of erime in France, dur-
ing the last thirty vears. has been, as in the Tnited
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broso, regard 85 a most disquicting symptom is the

tha late Signor Lom-

enormons proportions] inerease of juvenile crime.
The proportion of murders and attempted murders
on the part of young people between the ages of
1% and 21 is etarfling. The bands of armed
thicves and murderere—which
aris are for the most part boys betwesn 16

a'—thugs,

and 20, ose parents are enemies of all religion
and all constituted authority.
But this inerease of young eriminals is not the
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s ago, when Franee was Christian, and

most serjous symptom of national deeay.

hundred 3
known as “Catholie France™ her population was
forty per eent of that of the great powers of Eu-
rope. One bundred snd fifty years ago the drift
from the Christian harbor began and today her pop-
ulation hss shrunk to twelve per cent. How to #l1
her empty eradlés is the problem Frenchmen are
iry.

o to =alve,

The faet that in' the year 1908 there were 28,203
more deaths than births in France recalls the words
f the famous Von Molke to Bismarek that: “Gep-

many will never again be forced into a war with
I'renee, for France will destroy itzelf” One hun-
dred vears ago the population of France numbered
one-fourth of Europe; today itz population is one-

eighth. All the nations of Europe are profiting
by the sad example of the lingering death of
Franee which, if she continues to perpetuate race-

suicide upon herself, will in time reduce her o a
third power,
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in France today, and

There nre 1o states

politivians are poor mathematicians,

In 1700 the population of TFrance was 20,000.-
000; of Grear Britnin and Ireland, RODD000; of
Austria, 32,00.000. The populations of theze coun-
: Franee. 80,000.000; Great Britain

and, 40,000,000 ; Austria, 47.000.000. More-
over, the population of thees nations is inercasing,

wpl Franes, whose peny

tries todsy ard:

le are diminishing, al-

though she sends ont fewer emigrants Ty far than
sny other great country. That Inst vear there were
several thousands more than

denths births in

France is an alorming fact. Faels are stubborn
1 deal with, snd French edonomists and mil-
In their
w hove founded the
and Mothers of Nu-
=" und “The National Allignce for
the French Populntion.”
The “Patriots” have enlisted the co-operation of
the oreat
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Dr. Jucgues Bertillon, chief of the statistics bu-
reau of the city of Psris and president of the Na-
tional Alliance, has delved desply inta the prob-
lem, but confesses lis inability to solve it, nnloss
the state teturns to the monsrchical law of primo-
gensiure; that is, willing the land, estate or prop-
erty to the eldest son, who cannot dispose of it,
but miunst hold it intact for his eldest son or heir,
and so on.
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His Holiness; the Pope, has no faith in any of | less young men who live in our boarding houses or

these specifics forthe national disesse. “Tell the
French people,” he is reported to have said in the
body of an address lately delivered to a gronp of
Fronch pilgrims visiting the shrine of St. Peter,

¢ “that there is no hope for France unless her people

return to Christian prineiples and to & Christian
educition. A Godless nation is a nation refrograd-
ing.”

We do not know what the future has stored awny

| for the impulsive and light-hearted people of this

great Europeun power, but in sympathy with her
best friends, we fear the worst nnd hope for the

best,

DECLINE OF FAMOUS FAMILIES.

There was a remarkable book written some fifty
vears ago by Bir Bernard Burke., The Barouet
ealled his book “The Vieissitudes of Noble Fam-
ilies” Reuding in the New York Sun last week
a pathetie history of the decay of one-time notable
families of New York City, we were reminded of
Sir Bernard's interesting researches, and we again
looked through the work to find ont if the popular
adage, “from shirt sleeves to shirt sleeves but three
generations,” was as applicable to Great Britain
85 to the United States. We discovered it was not,
but we found some very sad and melancholy exam-
ples of the decline of great fumilies. For instance,
among the descendants of Thomas Plantagenet,
Duke of Gloucester, fifth son of Edwsard T1I. King
of England, was Stephen J. Penny, who was;, not
many years ago, sexton of a London church, on a
salary of two hundred and fifty dollars n vear.

Among the lines]l descendants of Edmund of
Woodstoek, Earl of Kent and sixth son of Edward
I, occur a buteher and a tax collector.

A story is told of a scion. of the great house of
Urquahart of Cromarty, who was obliged by his
poverty to sell his inheritance, and who, sinking
step by step to the lowest depths of wretehedness,
came a1t lnst a wandering beggar to the door of the
castle which had once been his own.

No race in Europe surpassed the Plantagenets
in royal position and personal achievements, and
yet, not to descend further than the year 1637, the
great-great-grandson  of Margaret  Plantagenst,
daughter and heiress of George, Duke of Clarence.
followed the trade of a shoemalker in Newport, Eng-
land.

Frazer of Kirkhill relates that he saw the Earl
of Traguar, cousin of James VI begging in the
streets of Edinburgh, “He was,” says Fraser,“dressed
in an antique garb, and woreabroad, old hat, short
snd’ tattered breeches, and I contributed
towards hLis relief. He was standing with his hat
off, and received the pieces of money from my hand
as humbly and thankfully as the poorest bhegzgar.”
One of Cromwell's granddaughters, aftor seeing
her husband die in the poorhouse, died herself a
pauper, leaving two daughters, the eldest the wife
of a shoemnker, and the yomnger the wife of a
butcher who had been her fellow servant, Another
of Oliver Cromwell's granddaughters had two chil-
dren, one of whom, the son, became a clack TEpRiTer,
and the ather, a diughter; the mistress of a small
school.

Before his death, Cromwell's family possessed
estates equal to the wenlthiest peers of the present
day; but less than a hundred years after he had
passed nway his grest-grandson was & smull grocer
on Suow Hill, and this man’s son, Oliver, the last
male heir of the line, a struggling attorney in
London.

When the twelfth Earl of Crawford was impris-
oned in Edinburgh Castle to restrain his reckless-
ness and prodigality, he left one child, a daughter,
who, having no one to look after her, reosived not
a sorap of education and was allowed to run about
like a gypsy. She eloped with a loyw fellow, and at
ene period of her life lived by begging. Charles II
granted  her a peasion of one hundred pounds
(£500) & year, but owing to her utter degeneracy
it did her more harm than good. The male hesd
of this avistoeratic family died in 1744, at a beer-
house af Kirkwall, Orkney Islands, where he wna a
hostler receiving tips from travelors, The estate
had been dissipated by the “spendthrift Barl” his
father, Lord Lindsay, Earl of Crawford. The 801
and beir to the earldom inherited a small property
on which he resided for a few years, but through
adverse fortune this also was lost, and to save him-
self from starvation lie went to the Orkney I:lands
and became a hostler.

The great, Irish actor, Tyrone Power, writes in
his “Travels in America,” 1838, that while in New
Orloans he conversed with two dock Inborers who
were lineal descendants of two Irish King=, and
thnt st the Planter's House, St. Louis, he gpoke
with a lngeage porter whose grand uncle was the
Seoteh Earl of Monerieff. Of these and such as
these the poet wrote:

Fictions and dreams inspire the hard
Who rolls the epic song:

Impoverished knights have no reward,
To them no bays belong.

THE STRANGE YOUNG MAN.

There is = prewailing delusion that the only
homeless people in our city deserving of sympathy
are young children cast upon the world. In the
Christmas stories the orphan child is always the
ohject of the reader’s interest. And there ean he
1o more pathetic object than the little orphan laft
to the merey of the world—homeless and friondloss
—if Christian charity does not come to its resoue,
But there are the homeless ones at Christmnas time
who seem doubly homeless at this season of the
year, when fumilies gather together snd the word
1Tome reecives new luster. No pathos, fio senliment
touches these. They are seldom the heroes of
Christinas stories. They are supposed to be able to
tuke eare of thewselves. They are not poor; they
huve enough to eat. They wear fine linen and
coats of the newest fashion. They frequenf the
theatres, and they are not unknown in the poul
rooms and billiard suloons. They are not perse-
cuted by ruthless landlords, for they generally pay
their rent—that is, their board bills. Yet the temp-
tations to which their homeless econdition

coat

ex-

poses them are innumerable. These are the home-

roomers who dine at restaurants,

Take the homeless young man who has worked
all duy.  He wants recreation at night, and as a rule
he cannot find it outside of public resorts. If he
comes to Salt Lake—as nearly all young men do—
without letters of intradunetion, he is as much alone,
socinlly, a8 if he were on & sheep range or a mes-
quite prairie. Ile may pick up aequaintances—
young men who will aceompany him to various
places of amusement, and young women whose par-
ents are complaisant enough to lot him escort them
to public dance halls. But, if he he a Catholie,
withont good letters of introduction, his opportu-
nities of making desirable social connections will
be exceptionally rare.

The non-Catholic who “unites” with a Protestant
church has greater chances of being admitted into
self-respecting family cireles, hecause among Pro-
testants the church organization is the social hub.
If he makes the acquaintance of his “pastor” and
engages in a reasonable amount of “church work,”
he has offered to him a hundred opportunities of
spending his evenings agreeably and profitably.

But a young Catholic, & stranger in our midst,
may assist at Mass, Sundsy after Sunday, without
once receiving the slightest recognition from peo-
ple among whom he habitually kneels; The young
Catholie stranger ,without letters of introduction
to some Catholie family, is in a position similar to
that of Moore’s Peri at the gate of Paradise, That
he is a Catholie, one of the household of the faith,
is no recommendation whatever to the heads of the
familics who see him in  church every Sunday.
There is no complaint to made of this. The Church
is not an organization created for social purposes.
And there is no reason why a Catholic father should
be expected to invite to his home every strange
young man he wests at church, Nevertheless, a
little kindly interest in and a little quiet inguiring
into the character of these strange young men
would be very Christian, and perhaps be, in its re-
sults, the means of saving them from dangerous
nssociations,

We may not sympathize with the spirit of the
Young Men’s Christian associatidns, nor with some
of their methods, but we eannot help admiring the
zeal mnd enterprise of the officials and directors
who hold out every legitimate inducement to the
gtrange young man “just come to town” to iden-
tify himself with the organization and shake “the
glad hand” etxended to him. We cannot afford to
sneer at the Y. M. ©. A.; not till we bave done as
much for our young Catholics, and not even then.
The sneer came into fashion with Voltaire, and
there is elways a suspicion of sulphur about it,
There may be hypaerites in the Young Men’s Ohris-
tinn association. We say there may, be, we do not
any there ave, But hypocrisy is an old leprosy, Tt
wns not intraduced even by Judas. Before we sneer
or gibe, let us find out some means of providing as
thoroughly for the leisure hours of our Foung man
as this Protestant organization has done and is do-
ing. - This we have not done wet,

The temptations to dissipation, late hours, sx-
travaganec—to the attractions of Tuther's wein,
weib and Gesanz—are exceadingly strong; and few
young men, homeless and weary of the routine of
work, entirely eseape them. The Protestants of
Salt Lake are taking care of their young men and
strange young men setfling in our midst. The
Mormons are ready to open their splendid gym-
nasium, amusement hall and reading room for their
young men. The sectarian churches have their so-
ciale, assemblies, and conversaziones where their
young people meet under the eyes of the elders and
precentors. Now what are we Catholies doing? To
ask our clergy to take the initiative would be un-
fair to them, for they already are overworked and
have more than they can do. What are we Catholic
laymen going to do about itl

CHRISTMAS CHEER.

“Ohristmas is such a bore,” we heard a good
woman remark as she took the elevator in one of
the department stores of the .city. And then, as
the elevator went up, she told her friend how she
was buying presents for her friends, and how she
wondered if they would like her selections.

And the woman probably voieed the opinion of
n great many others. The giving of Christmns
presents to one’s friends is a very commendable
thing to do—if it is mot a bore. But when the se-
lection of presents is a source of worry, might we
not as well abandon the practics? Tt has heen
truly said that this is a commersial age and that
ours is a commercial nation, but there does not
seem to be any reason why we should commercialize
our celebration of the birth of our Savior. If we
give presents at all, we should give them out of
the fullness of our hearts. That seems to be the
only right spirit in which to view the giving of
presents. The giving of gifts should cheer the
heart of the giver more than the heart of the re-
cipient. If that feeling is absent, the spirit of the
giver is not frue to the spirit of the celéhration.
For Christmas and cheer are naturally assoeiated,
In no other holiday celebration is the ecombina-
tion thought of. Wedo not hear of a Merry Fourth
of July or a happy Easter, or cheer connected with
any other holiday celsbration or festival, Cheer
is a part' of the Christmas season. And anything
that tends to make the season a “bore” is not
rightly an attribute of the celebration.

If we would rightly appreciate the Christmas
season and the cheer which is its universal aceom-
paniment, we must reflect on the sentiment that
ushered in the first Ohristmas—tha coming of our
Lord to redecm the earth and to save mankind from
destruction. Think on this subject; let it take
possession of the mental faculties and reign su-
preme for a moment—this first, Christmas, the Child
in the manger, with His sainted Mother by His
side. Throughout the ages there is no event, and
there ean never be any event, which messures up
in importance to the world with this, Today we
celebrate the, birth of our nation, ¥et in ages past
celebrations of events of similar importance have
been earried on by the people of the world. Yet
the nations of the past grew strong and great and
then died. Tt is the way of all things carthly. As
men are born, grow into sturdy manhood, reach

their zenith and then decline and die, so do nations,
The things that remain forever unalternble sre
God Himself and the institutions of God. “I am
with you unto the consummation of the world.
There is nothing about the Christmas sesson
that should make it a “bore.” If the giving of pres-
ents has become a “bore,” it is an institution that
ghould bie removed, for the message brought by
our Lord was one of cheer and good will to-wnrti
men. That message has shed its lmneﬁnnnf influ-
ence upon the human race for more than nineteen
hundred years; upon the prince and the pauper,
upon the king and the peasant, the merchant prince
and the laborer. It has survived the onslaughts of
the enemies of Christ and His church; it bas en-
dured the passions of mankind, and after m.ch
struggle it has risen higher in its emnmobling in-
fluence upon the world, and with each succeeding
vear furnishes its inspiration to a betier life, a
more near approsch to the ideals of our Lord and
Muster, When worldly cares thrust themselves
upon us and obseure the vision, perhaps more than
any other time, the need of the Ohristmas cheer and
comfort of the divine message is needed. Let us
not ohsoure the real sentiment behind our eelebra-
tion by making it a “bore.” Inward peace, “?he
larger heart, the kindlier hand,” the light of faith
to gnide us—these are the animating forces wh.ioh
mike for Christmas cheer; blessings, the possession
of which indicates a growth in the true celebration
of the birth of our Lord. Let us strive for these
things rather than a display of gifts, the giving of
which has so aptly been denominated a “bore.”

“A HAPPY CHRISTMAS AND NEW YEAR.”

Not because it is a custom, simply, but sin-
corely nnd heartily, we wish all our subscribers,
friends and readers, a very happy Christmas and
New Year. This from the bottom of our heart we
wish to all our readers. And they ard not to be
kept from having it by any events of time, Sor-
row &its by many a hearth-stone. There are vacant
places that on other Christmas days were filled by
those who made the old Christmasses what they
were,

There is disease, and there is danger of death,
in other households, There iz hard and groping
poverty in some, There are sufferings and sorrows
at other firesides, No one of us is without some
special sorrow. And long observation convineces us
that even those few who canuot find in their pres-
ent lot any reason for sorrow, are least to bs en-
vied, Huppiness, in this world, ought to make the
heart of its wise possessor greatly afrmid. Tt is
becaunsa it is sure to have its bitier econclusions.
It 18 the highest and truest wisdom, sanctioned by
experience, that they who are in open suffering and
sorrow are the most happy. You who suffer from
poverty or physical pain, or from anguish of what-
ever kind, be glad and rejoice that you may be
deemed one day worthy to be counted among those
“that are clothed in white robes” and of whom the
Angel of God spoke, when he said to John, the
Diyine: “Thess are they who have come out of
great tribulation, and who hath borne grief and
suffered sorrows.”

Thig is the Christmas happiness we wish, above
all, for each of our readers and friends—a more
complete’ reconciliation with Him, Who, at this
time, is offered to us aa the Holy Infant, who is to
be found with His Mother, and Who became man
for us, and for our salvation. This reconcilistion
found, then will come the cheerful and happy heart
that every Christian ought to have at Christmas.

PASTORAL OF BISHOP SCANLAN.

The Pastoral address of his Lordship, the Right
Reverend Bishop Scanlan, which we publish on our
initial page, calls for more than a passing reading.
It is a voecsl meditation on the life of Our Blessed
Lerd, and is worthy of the sympathetic heart and
charitabla impulses of a great missionary priest
and kindly Bishop who in his day experienced the
tribulations of poverty and the hardships of a self-
denying life in the desart and in the mining camp.
It is more than an expression of admiration for the
sublime lessons of piety and self-deninl taught by
the New Testament; it is an expression of pro-
found belief in the divinity of Christ, in the mira-
cles He wrought when on earth, and the rehabilita-
tion of the human race which Christ, Our Lord, ef-
fected. But'its dominant note is the identification
of Our Blessed Redeemer with the trade of the
wage-earner, with his labor, his fatigue and suffer-
ings. This address of our Bishop invites attention,
in an especial manuer, to the sympathy of our
Savior for all forms of human sorrow, for physioal
pain and mental anguish; and it lays stress above
all on ihe wonderful change for the betterment
and uplifting of the human race secomplished by
the doctries and the sacraments of Jesns Christ,
our Lord and cur God. We earnestly recommerd
you to read carefully this admirable address.

HOME RULE.

The dispatches from England indicats that the
Irish Nationalists have joined forees with the Lib-
erals in the coming election, this circumstance no
doubt resulting from the announcement of Pre-
mier Adquith that he favored home rule for Tre
land. Further than this, it was pointed out that
home rule was delayed by the failure of the house
of lords to pass the budget, which resulted in the
dissolution of parliament and the calling of a gen-
eral election. While it might be presumptoous to
argue the case at this distance from the seat of
England’s political troubles, nevertheless it seems
patent that Premier Asquith is playing politics
and favors home rule to secure the votes of the
Irish Nationalists.

It must be said, however, that the Liberal party
from the days of Gladstane is the only one that has
ever given any encouragement to the homa rulers,
though the constant failure to grant the demands
for a parliament sitting in Dublin should dull the
enthusiasm with which each recurring announce-
ment of “favoring” home rule is received. “Home
rule” is a groat campaign war-ory; it gets votes,
and it looks as if the Liberals will be returned.

quith are favorable to home rule is nor nogesy jl
an indieation that such will be ¢ ;

continuation of the Liberd]l governmant
promises and performance are somewhat (1iffae.., o !
in Great Britoin and Ireland as well us .
icn, Home ruleis like the fish that gets gway, v T
are just about to land the fish when the line o, ¢
or the hook breaks
ery, but when the timo comes to act, ther -
much in tradition and history and so my
dent to follow us o the indivisibility of

Home rule i3 8 good ; (hae

that some part of the machinery has als
—und may slip again. It is hard to be

h T, -
over the progpects at this distnnes,

THE COLD SNAP.

Tt is perhaps just as well to tuke the woiihs .
bureau on faith when it says the pust weo! s
caldest Jecember day in Salt Lake in 1
The oldest inhabitant will back
in the statement, Tt was frizzly £
be sure, though the thermometer

low 28 zero, und no ons onght to
thermometar refuses to seek the b
enough, however, to maks un impression !
coal pile—the, conl pile which all wise me I mg [
with the price) laid in last fall to last

and many was the man who viewed the vnnishing
black diamonds and tried te figure out how

coal would he thers the first of Max.

It is a peculisr fact that stoves
get spiteful moods when the thermometer zoe
down. For some reison a furnace th ]
admirably at all times when it is not
needed will take on a perverse att
fies the skill of mere man—and his wife, ¢
it 15 desired to have just a little more Leut in the :
house. It is a privilege the furnscs has, no
slong with all other inanimate things, of by
perverse. The fire never goes out except wh
weather réecord for thirty years is troken. An
then, of course, it has to be relndled.

How patiently are the ashes removed from the
grate! The reflection naturally comes that the {
nace will work much better for having besn eloun
Then a goodly supply of paper and kindling, a great
deal more than seems necessary ts
are carefully placed and the mateh npplisd.
umphantly the fire builder stands back
the ignition, but what a sickly blaze is -
lights up the inside of that furnace! 1
burns, and part of the kindling, but the coal doesn't
evan get hot. Epithets—

But let us draw the curtain,
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The Deseret News Christmas number wos
fo its enviable standard in every respect. It
tained one hundred snd four pages of write
and fine illustrations. The entira iatermountain L
region is well advertised, and no industry has beer
overlooked. The News is a eredit to the Utah press,
and is entitled to congratulations,

Discunssion as to the size of Edward H. Harsi-
man’s fortune has been quieted by the report of B
the appraisers of the estate, who have placed
value on (he late railroad megnate’s holdings of
£149,000,000, The inheritance tux of New York
state is 1 per cent, and tha state will eollect £1-
400,000 as its profits from the work of the rail-
roader.

City employes of Denver have been forbidden
to make contributions for gifts to others wh
ceive a higher salary than themselves in the mm
nicipal servier, No objection, however, will ba
made if higner-salaried employes give to those ybont
them who draw less pny. The mayor in his order
does not state his own compensation.

It is noticeable that few women nowadavs have
their pictures taken with their hats on. Probabls
they remember the laughs eaused by the pictures of
their ancestors token in ante-bellom days,

In the light of recent developments, it appears
that a knowledge of safe combingtions is as impor-
tant in the trust field as among the bank burglas
{fraternity.

An inventor has a fishing rod that will pecurate
ly weigh and measure every fish that is eaught, but
nothing is needed to weigh and measure those thas
get away.

The hardest thing in the world for a man to
understanc is why his wife ean’t get throogh her
hend some things he desn’t understand himself.

You can’t be a musician by merely listening to
the phonograph or sutematic piano. You lave to
learn to play them first.

Maybe George Barnyard Pshaw could enlight-
en the deficient American people on the subjeet,
“How old is Ann{”

The ordinanea requiring the cleaning of snew
from the sidewalks is enforced abont as diligently
a3 in previous winters.

Wonder if it was not a lover of the lilinoeous
plant with the sirong-flavored bulb who first got a
baited breath.

The small boy just at this season would be sure
it was Santa Claos if Opportunity came battering
on the door.

Some people think thay are awfully good, be-
canse they do a kind deed or two in the course of
their lifetime,

Somebody ought to send a little benzoste of
soda down to Central America to help preserve the
peace,

Failure in one line is sometimes only an indi-
cation that succesa will be the result in another.

Another objection to & squeaking boot ia that
it always wakes tho baby when you enter the house

Certainly the fellow with “hush money™ in his

Bnnhefmth.tﬁ.uwmdmuuj

| pocket sppreciates that silence is golden.




