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THE LESSON OF THE LEAVES.
The leaves are fadiog avd falling,
The winds are rongh and wild,

The Lirds have ceased their ealling,
But let me tell you, my child,

Though day by day as it closes,
Doth darker and colder grow,

The roots of the Lright red roses
Will keep slive in the snow,

Aond when the winter is over,
The boughs will gst new leaves,
The quall come bsck Lo Lhe olover,
And the awsllow back 10 the eaves;

Thé robin will wear on his bosom
A veat that Is tiright and new,

And the loveliett way-side blossom
‘Will shine with the sun and the dew,

leaves to-day are *hlrllllz.
brooks are all dry and dumb;
Bat let me tell you, my darling,
The spring will be sure to coms.

Thete must be rough, cold weather,
And winds and rains so wild;
Not all good things together
Come to us here, my ohlid |
t 81 when some dear joy loses
t» beruteous summer glow,
Think how the roots of the 10 83
Are kept allve In the suow ! .
—Alice Carey.
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Red Wine--A True Story.

It was growing dark in the eity
streets; men an L women hurried slong,
as if engzer to reach comfortahle homes;
the horses #cemed to pull the heavy
wngons with more willingoness than
usunl, na If they too knew that tho day’s
work wusover, and enjoyoad the pros.
pect of rest. Tho lamp-lightors were
going thelr rounda nud trying to muke
up forthelost daylight.,  Littlechiliren
were =afe and warm it limoe,  All but
one, perhaps. A [it{ie boy stood on the
sldewelk, cloze to n grest window of
pinte glass, through which ho gazed
with rapt face into 0 great room with
painted ceiling overhewd, nnd a chane.
delier which seemed to make real stn-
shine. The walls were covered wilh
fine pnintings. A marble table, hexp.
od with delicious food, stond near the
center of the room. The bright light
struck throngh the decanter, and made
& big erimson stain on the white hand
of u gentleman who sat at the table
reading o newspaper. A large dia.
mond ring on one fingerseemed to wink
and blink at the little boy outside, *1
wish he would look up,’” the child was
thinking. But though he walted and
watched, the man did not move for a
long time. Then he flung the paper
down, and reached out the hand wjth
the diamond for a wineglass which he
filled and drank, never once lvoking
towards the window.

“ Please, air."

That was nll the boy sald, He had
ule?pud from the street into the wide
hall; then withoat stopping to knock,
be had opened the gmat door which
led to the gentleman’s room. On the
threshold of the saloon he stopped,
frightened at what he had done,

“'What Is it, my small man?"’

Mr. Arthur Leonard had a pleasant
sinlle which came easily to his hand.
some face; but the child shrank back,
although he looked into the big brown
eyosns if he saw something there he
had been looking for a great while.

* You came to beg, I suppose,” and
the gentleman's hand went readily in-
te his packel.

“ Oh, no, sir, I never thought of that,
I wanted—mean—please sir, 1 will go
now."

He moved back awkwardly, bat Mr.
Leonard stopped him with a gesture,
The child’s fuce interested him. His
manner, too, at first so euger, now so
embarrassed, had aroused his carlosity.

“You are cold,” he said, noticing
that the chlld shivered and that his
garments were thin and poor.

He rose, took the boy by the hand
and led him to the great fire which
was dancing on the hearth—a big jolly
fire, which seemed trying to light up
the room and make the chandelier no-
tice how big and bright it was.

Mr, Leonurd did not think it queer
for u little boy with patched clothes to
sit in one of the crimwon satin arm-
chalrs big enough for a throne, He
drew up one for himselfl opposite,

“Are you hungry?’ he asked., “1
will give you something to eat, and a
listle wine will warm you up.”

SO, no, sir, and the child shrank
further back into the big chair.

“You will tell me your name at
least ¥’

“ Yessir, my name is Eddie Boynton;
amd | am ten years old,”

L Ah ll' .

Mr. Leonard was smiling now, as he
saw the boy's pournge coming back.

“Youwillnot be angry with me, sir?”

“Angry! why in tho world should
Iboangry with y m?

“Ididn't knyw but you might, sir,
if I suld what T wantod to."

“ Never fear, Kddie; T am anxious to
know what you have (o tell me.”

The little lmf stretehed oat his thin
hands, red with cold, toward the glow-

fire, and said;

‘1 work in the dye-house now, and
got & ';.:mnl deal of monoy—a dollar a

Mr. Leonard could hardly h«lf laugh-
fag. The wiue ho had otfered the child
coet more than that.

“ | come past this big window every
might on my way bowe, I shau't come
aenin, though, because we are going
te move away, I like o look in here,
beosuse it is 80 warm and pleasant, and

use you are sitting heve, and have
d'ual like my father's."

“What & strange child!" Mr. Leo-
mard was thinkihg,

“He was »0 handsome and tall,”
weat on the little fellow, looking back
into the frelight, * He wore nice
clothes, too, like yours; nud we lived

in & great by house most aadli as this.
I used to sit next to him mge table,
and he gaye me that to drink,”” polint.
ing to the wineglass, ** Mother would
ery sometimes; but he would kiss her,
and tell her that good wine would
make me strong and handsome. One
day he went away for a long time, and
mother cried all the while he was gone.
When he eame back he struck her, and
then fell down on the floor. I scream-
ed, because I thought he was dead.
The bluck man that drove the horses,
came up stairs and leﬁml mother get
him to bed. BShe sdid he wassick. He
used to seream and fight if any one
went near him. It was the red wine
that made him so, mother said. And
then one night he died, and there was
a great funeral. After that mothe
packed up our clothes, and went toli
where she could t some money.
We've only got two little rooms now.
Mothersews on a machine. Sometimes
she cries all night, I guess.”

He had been taiking very fast, but
stoﬁpod suddenly.

r, Leonard moved uneasily.

";I"hln is what you wan to tell
me?"
“Yes, air. Every time I come by

the window and see you sitting here,

ou makeymne think of my father, and

wondered if you had a lite boy at
home, and how he and his mother
would feel If you should die because of
the red wine;” and then the tears camo
and Fddie Boynton slid down from the
big arm chair and stood beside Mr.
Leonurd, who had turned his face
away., Fddie wondered if the gentle-
muty was erving, too,  He could not seo
the blg brown eyes, for his head wa
dropping upan his breast,

“ ' going home now, sit.  Mothe
will have my supper rendy, und by
trightencd I Tdon’t come,”” und bafore
Mr. Leonard roused from the painful
reverle, the ehild had slipped from the
witrm, cheery room, and was running
down the dark street, home to his
waliting mother.

Inall the years (o come, Arthur
Leonard and Eddie Boynton, man and
bay, muy never meet aguin,  The room
in the luaxurious club house Is deserted;
the fire i out, the room Is dark; the
heavy curtain drawn at the big win-
dow; butin abeautiful home tha brown
eyes look lovingly at a sweet woman,
and to the rosy boy, hanging about his
neck the father whispers: **God bless
you my child and keep us from the de-
struction of the red wine,"—Congrega-
tionalist,
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Aunt Hepsy Sees the Sea.

Ep. Home Ci1rcLE: I Never Inrfed so
in all my days, as I did over thet letter
ton ‘' see slkness” by D. M. Morrils, I
tell yo it well nigh gin me a buck set
with my catar in my hed; now 1 ex-
pected to here sunthin wonderful, but
In me, he was ‘‘ dolu " Astory, what a
Idee he hed o’ thet place, called the P,
O. the Custom house. Now nlece Ri-
rah is dian larfin at me, she sez: ** Why
Aunt Hepsy ye have got it backards,
he called the Custom house the P, 0.”
It 'stonishes me to think thet one thet
truvels and reads like D. M. M, should
hev sich a quare potun about the size
ol Astory, why it want no higger ner
thet in my grate grand mother Mahep-
subeths day, an shes bin gone these
many & day., Then he gits out ter sen
the see an' the gnl gits sick an' folls
down, ‘“ he Is the fust on tu her,”
an' puts ner in the !ittle bed; how won-
derful thet he should bo the * fust one
tu her!” Why he never sed how he
felt with his sea siknes. Now I 'mem-
ber well how I felt when | were at see,
d tell yer it were nun o’ the best feelins
fur a poar ole womin' like me ter go
thra with, an’ O, Miss Ed. thare wus
no one tu go to me fust, I an’ lots o'
other people was up on deck, I wus
tryin to stay well long as I culd, an’
takin’ n last lingerin’ look at the buti-
ful hills and Frisco, as we headed our
way fer old Oregun, then I lost sight
o' them entirely, an' I gazed on the
heavin’, seethin', and: surgin' billows.
P'retty soon I begun ter feel powerful
lightheded, my hed aked, them I gin
ter feel thet awful goneness at the
stnmmuck, no words o’ mine kin tell
Jist how bad I was a feelin’, Jist take a
good dose o' lobelia and ye will know
suthin about It. When I startid fer
my little room 1 turned blind, an’ nev-
er knew nothin fer a long time, when
I did know what was goin® on 1 wus
heavin wuas ner the rourin billows ther
selves, an’ when my hed went up, my
feet went down, an' when my feet
went up, my hed went tother way (fer
we was on a side roller,) an’ my stum.
mack seemed to float between Jist like
quicksilver in n level. O, I hed such
# goneness at my stummick! My brane
seemed to be loose i 1 my hed, In fact
I felt Jist liko there was several parls o
my body an' that they did not belong
togethor. [ thought mauy a lime
what poar frailblo creetars we all be,
An' eat? why ther want nothin’ on
thet boat thet I cold eat, I "member
they gin me a hull lot of sweet meets
to eat, but the sight o’ them was too
much, thet powerful goneness at my
stommack would return, so I Jist gin
them to sum little shavers thet stuck
ther little curly heds in to ree the poor
lone wowan that was most dyin, what
with her heavin' an’ groanin’ an’ bein’
20 sjok. The boat stood still a time or

too, then was the most tryin lime o
all on the nerves, an' describe them
feelin’s I don't know us I kin, enly thet
the outside o' yer body went round
an' round, while the inside went round
tother way, makin’ ye feel perfectly

deatily. Well I lived thru three days

Jjist sich misery ns that, them I gin to

git better, an’ found myself nearly in-
ter the fresh water. 1 never wer so re-

Jolced In my life as I wer when I got

of'n thet boat, an’ I tell yer If I never
sea Frisco agin, without goin on the
orean, then I'll never eee It, fur I
know it'ud kill me next time., Now
Mis Ed. you jlst tell D. M. M. ter rite
guthin about his seeslckyes.

MAHEPSABETHL.
e ——————

BrrAD Bania,—Break the bread into
small pieces, and. molsten with milk
or i little warm water, season with
salt, pepper and nutmeg, adding a little
fine sage or parsiay and a small plece
of butter, mix and form into small
cakes or fmlla; ronst with beef or chick-
ens or fry after meat in askillet.

JOnNNY CAKE~One egg, one pint
of buttermilk, one teaspoon of salera-
tus, one tenpsoon ofsalt, one tablespoon
of shortening, two tablespoons of mo-
lasses, one cup of flour, amd corn meal
enough to muke as st as stirrod enke.

Y Prusm Peomisg.—A pint of bread
crumbsg pour over tham ouehall pint
boiling milk and let it conl thoroughly.
Then add one poand stoned ralsins one-
half pound currants, one tablespoonful
butter, minced fine, one taslespooniul
sugar, one small teaspoonful cloves,
nutmeg and cinnamon, and five egges
bheaten light., Flour your fruit bl'lthl‘l.'
mixing, und boil three hours, Bat
vith u hot brandy sauce.

Kinag Caxps.—The following is from
i couk book over two hundred years
old: *Tuke a pound of tiour, three-
quarters of o pound of butter, half a
pound of sogar, and half a pound of
currants well cleaned; rab your butter
well Into your flour, and put in as many
volks of eggs as will lithe them, then
wat 1n your sugar, currants, and shred
n as much muce as will give thema
taste; so make them up in little round
cakes, and butter the paper you lay
them on,”

MincEMEAT FrRITTERS.—With If
a pound of mincggneat mix two ountes
of fine bread eru bufnralahloupoamful
of flour) two eggs well beaten, and the
strained jJuide of half a small lemon.
Mix«these well, and drop the fritters
with a dessert spoon into plenl,r of
pure lard Lf_la' them from seven to e!ht
minutes, n them In a napkin dnd
send them very hot to the tuble. They
should be quite small,

i
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ll_ VITIES.
All wealth that Is worth having 1s
won by work aad preserved by care.

Frowns blight your children as
frosty nights blight your plants.

The Tennessee Methodlst Conference
resolved not toadmit sny clergyman
who uses tobaceo.

To notice n libel is like diggin
around a hiil of potat xx s—you muke it
grow the faster,

Old minds are like old horses; you
must exersise them if you wish to keep
them In working order.

A woman's hair s lver ecrown of glo-
ry, but s womun’s hat is getting to be
n crown of feathers,

There lsn’t much difference between
a lrrnlhonper and & grass widow after
all. Either will Jump at the first

If a whale 70 feet long wasstruck by
a harpooll in the tall, a second would
elapse before the disturbance could
rench the braln.

A watrimoniasl vietim wishes he
could have followed Henry VIII, in
his plan of murllnﬁ; by marrying a
wife first and axing her afterward,

In a late style of marriage announce-
mentaonly the nimes of the bride and
clergyman uppear. Asclvilization ad-
vances, the groom becomes of less and
less Importance on such occasions.

Great talents, such a8 honor, virtue,
learning, and parts, are above the
generality of the world, who neither
possess themselves, nor judge of them
rightly in others; bet all people are
Judges of less talents, such us clvility,
uflability, and an obliging, agreeable
address und manner, becnuse they feel
the good effects ol them as waking so-
ciety easy und pleasing.—Chesterfield,

T E—

Two Tuousasp Years Aco,.—The
firat Romun journal, issued two thous-
and years ugo, appd@red but once a

ear. The editor of this paper was the

‘ontifex Muximus, whose duty it was
to chronicle all the important events of
the yeur. The news wis written on
white wooden tablets and attached to
the resldence of the citizens, It must
have been u very curlous sight to see
the vld Romans crowding uround the
tablets Lo get & look at the lutest nows,
But the thimt after knowledge, and
the curivsity of the people, grew rapid-
Iy and In such s mensure that the gov-
ernment, the Iswer of the journs),
found itself obliged to lssue w daily,
which appeared cither on tablets hun
out in public, or was written in
chalk on the walls of the houses, The
contenin were simply mews; from the
want of the necessury materials ppliti-
eal articles were not to be had, Nev-
ertheless, necording to the views of the
Roman government, It was & true-jour-
nal, n intended na readlog matter
for the publie,

RE% MR SHola On,' Boys. § smssmenes

Hold your tongue when you are just
ready to swear, lie, or speak harshly,
or uge an improper word,

Hold on to gour hand when you are

about to punch, scrateh, steal, or do an
Improper aet,
Hol
the point of kicking, running off from
study, or pursuing the path of error,
shame or crime,

Hold on to fnur temper when you
are angry, excited or imposed upon, vr
others ure angry with you.

Hold on to your heart when evil as-
soclates seek your company and Invite
You to Join in their mirth, games and
revalra'.

Hold on to your good name atall
llmel“for it is of more value than
gold, high places or fushionable attire,
Hold on to truth, for it will serve
you well, and do you throughout eter-

nity.

liold on to virtue, it ls above all
price In all times and places,
Hold on to your character, for
it Is and will ever be yvour best wealth.

Ralph Waldo Emerson s sald to
speak of himself as & man whose work
is nearly done, but the only evidence
of the weakness of ald age which thosé
who talk with him discover, Is a little
hesitation and effort in recnhlup; soime
needed word, expecially a proper nume,
May he keep ionst the sfrmmth of which
his country has so thuch right to be
proud! Mra. Emerson iy astutely lndy,
with beauatiful snowy hair and a grace-
ful bearing., One daughter <211 hright-
ens and cares for thequaint house titled
vith old ehina and pietures and books,
Ir. Bmerson is dally at work in his
shady. 1Mo has always disliked mothe-
mgatics, and the amusing story s tohld
of him that only a few years ago he
upwittingly cheated a poor Irishimin,
wlhien paying him for a picee of work,
by caleulnting that seven times seven
ere twenty-seven, and the error wis
b detectod until Pat, who hd his
donbts ubout the matter, consulted =
neighhor and eame back for a resettlo-
ment,—Tribune.
TRUTHS.
An excellent quartette—a good tem-
per, a good library, a jrood wife and a

good friend are four of the cholcest
blesslogs of human life,

If an ass goes traveling he will not
come home a horse,

He who receives a good turn should
never forget it; he who does one
should never remember it

Ingratitude 18 a kind of mental
weukness—able men were never un-
grateful,

Time will teach him who has no
teacher.

lfow exquasitely a to tell girls
that buutgr is of mmo—dm o'r no

use! Beauty Isof value. Her whole
prospects and happiness In life may
often depend upon & new gown or
becoming bonnet; and If she has flve
rains of common sense, she will find
this out, The great thing is to teach
her thelr just value, and that there
must bo something better under the
bonnet than a pretly face for real hap-
plnesa. But never sacrifice trath,

Some fifty years ago a poor old wo-
man in Ireland had her cottage pulled
down over her head by her Iandlord,
Her name wis Mollie Maguire, and
she died of griof and exposure, There.
upon her son and some neighbor
lads formed themselves Into a secret
band, and vowed und took flerce re-
vengeon Irish landlords In general,
The band spread mpldly, and they
called themselves the *“Mollle Mn.
guires,” and Irish coal miners brought
the name to Amerioa,

Mudemolselle Rachel was deglrous of
having her portrait painted by Ingress,
and paid & visit tghls studio to talk
over preliminarles. After looking at
her attentively f r some minutes, the
artist sald that he should require fifty
uiiﬂn of two or three hours each.
" n
at an end?’ *“In five or six yeurs.”
Y Misericordel”” she exclaimed, *'1 may
be dead and burled before you haye—
Immortalized mel” *Madame,” cool-
ly observed the palnter, “in ‘that ro-
spect I should be too Jate In the fleld—
your own genlous has already saved
me the lronble.:'
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ABOUT SUBSCRIPTIONS.

Wa have just ssnt notioes 1o wany subserl-
bers tranaforred from the Qultivator list, in.
formlog them that we have placod s dats on
each ng that corresponds, st §2.50 por
aunpum, with the amount they owed last
February when we took the Llist,

Where words sod tigures are alibraviated
on the tag, the last lHgare stands for the
yeur; wo nre short of 74, 0 Aug.0 sinnds for
Augost '70, Me7 wtands for Nept. '77, Jo§
stauds for Junoe "78, &o., &e,

As we are short of By, thoss who pay up
nowadays will nol find thelr dates chinnged
this week, but we shall probably receive bs
before another week.

We have sent scoountsio some of Lhe
Cultivator subseribers who have made par-
tal payurent Lo us, and in sll such instances
we glve the date o which asuch payment
onliiles them.

A greal many on the Cw/itivator list are
badly io arrears, and to all such we send s
sarpest request Lo pay Al an early day, l
oaable us L0 mest our own pressing coguge
“u.

We make this last call (o all who were
subscribers of the Cultivalor that if they
bhave any claims (o make o.f errors in Lhe ae
sounis agalost them, such clalms mut e
mwde without deisy, ns we are oloslog ne s

our scoounts wi.b the late proprietors of LLat
paper.

T
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Dr. H. SMITH,

DENTIST
SBALEM, OREGON.

on to your foot when you are on | Ofice moved over BREYMAN BROS.' NEW STORS

weian wrwe Office hours from § 4. m. to § p. m.,

e aily

NORTH SALEM STORE.

W. L. WADE,

&l‘ THE BRICK -STORE, HAS JUST RECKIV-
od &Ml assortment of

Hardware,
vy
g

Ry g oy
e S

WHEAT AND OATS

* Chopped inte Feed,
For Omne=Tenth Toll.

e | T T . |
Sash, Doors, Blinds,
Moulciinngm,

Turning, Stalr work, Bedsteniy,
Hurenus, SMtands, ‘Tables,

FANNING MILLS,

And all kinds of Furnlture,
At RED-HOCK PRICRS, Shap at Ag-teul neal Ao ke
bulldlng, Salem. Lty ) O F DENNIN,

Mrs. Rohrer's New Remedy

FOR THX LUNGS
L5 MEETING WiTH WONDKRFUL SUCCRSS)

'l‘lll!ﬁ PURRLY VEGRTAPLE REMEDY 1iAs
no eqoal in the rellof and cure of Conghs Caolde,
\.-1!1m'1. Bronchitte, Cronp, Whoopt Comgh, Mus
sles, &e, AL s produced some rvﬂ‘;h&'nluh- tares,
Boli by draggista genornily, Propared only by*

JOMN L. MURPHY, Monmouih, O
Te whom all letters of business -h.ﬂnl:imh:: I::Hh-c:.'-d,

Farms and Land tor Sale.

OFFER FOR SALE ONK PARM, y
[ 10 aeres In enltlvat on, good mhr!l..ﬂl:."::l‘ﬁ;
the Pleasant HIH ron!, about 4 miles l'm‘ agone
City. Also, about 1400 acres of MIXE .li.agho
rome of the best valloy snd besver-daw Land (u the
county, surrounded Ly Bl and brosh and. Thres or
four very good farts iun bo mads out of It Good
place for & colony.  Want to pell the wha's Jot togeth-
or, This Land Is sitosted ln Lene eonuty, about 19
wiles from Engene Cily, aud six fram Creswell,
Jel Address ¥, B. DUNN, Xugene Clty.

NOTICE 70 PERSONS INTENDIN
EMIGRATE TO OREGON. ...

Direct Passage from New
Yorkto Portland, Oregon.

Lanu Dnru'?r: 0 0' ll..‘
E CRRGON STEAMMHIP .
Tuw Lo carey on l?,-‘l -y now b?l::

bullt st Chester Pa , by John ch
completion, on or about the 16ih

ot Junary.
|78 steerage passengors from New York to unm:

di Ia the Mipalts
Io:ar:l:nf l;! 'ﬂ‘.! r:t .mlh‘lllls' w‘h - ot

This stesmor wil] be {he best ]
strongest an |l mos
bly arranged ship ever bullt in the UnmJ
States  Npeod, INg knots, Dimensions; 3¢ jet (n
longth; 8 feet beam; 915 depth of hold; eapacity,
4.9 0 tons; 300 cabin "l PR TR,
Thne 8:ting up of tho stesrsge will recelve spoecial at
tention; i will beprovided with all modi rn improve-
monts and its ventilation will be Rvery at-
tention will he pald to the com of passenyvers,
and the fure will be of the best quniitr, "':.n of Lhe
dock r om will be fitted up for refrigerating [ TR
oa, with & view o larulsh passenvers fresh weat du-
rlgﬂ;lu whole voyage,
vinage will bo made (u about sixty daye,

To aonlst persoiia who desire to emiygrate o Oregon,
sgricultaral aud other lmplominis will bo taken ab
very low rates

uf parsons here who have friends In tha Atlantic
States wishing to eome 10 Oregon this & rare
oppartunity, &8 the asnoysuosw and Milgne of the
overiand route by rall are avolded, sod the pasasye (s
o pasticuter Tnform '

'of particular in atlon addross PP, O, Bobmidt
i T:'nl-;:'\ﬂ'lllhm stroel, Now York *

¥

or
Land Agent O, & . R, . Co "'M'iﬁ"a?m

THX :

when will these fifty sittings tuqrnm mm nnym.

Patonted April 1877,

R soy acher for Deying or Preserving Fra
Vegetablee of all kinds, and are censtrocted aod
nlshed complete In foar diforent slaes, uamely;
The Tom Thumb Dryer—ca of N
bushel of applos por hu:’r--wu?.‘ﬂ?.. ....'&.
The Small Family Drye of §
bashiels prre boure —prku‘.’:.m.‘.’ ..... ,‘NI
The Family Dryer-capacity of § bushyls
L T T T T PR St
The Faclory Dryer—capscily of 8 bushels
por houf—pilew.......... o e N S
Theas Dryors were awardid the Oen'ennisl M.
and Diploma at Prilindelphin io josi. Also, the G
M edal 0t the Miate of Oregon (or 1§18, fur excollobos
of Auvor, color und coudition of Frult
All vizes coustantly un bavy and farmishad on «Sertd
oat notlce. LR
Farm and Conuty Rights for sale,
Wor furthor panicalare and deseripl vo il e
addross W. s PLUMMK,
Patentes aud M ufactur,
Selef Kant Vurtinnd, o o,

HESE MAOHINEA AKE UNSURPASSED oY
(]
fur-

A COMPLETE LINE OF
MARNEDSS,

saddles,
Whips,
Collars,
Bridles,
. Ro
dpa
Etc.,! Btc. e
o % T

DEARBORN?S,
ON COMMERCIAL STREET,

BURBIN'S BLAOCK,

SALEM - - OREGON,
#ardiali
Lreos, P s sitntizion Moy, 1o °
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