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Extracts from one of “'Jones,”

Humorous Letters. I
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S Jones” of the Uuion-Herald tuok a

< tnp up t'hc country a short tlme ngo.

At the dupot in Lolumbm, he says be
“met a pntrlot..": Qs

“He was a fine specuneu of the dcca

sum tribe.

* and unkempt, with a deliberate indepen-

dence that amounted to impudence, lic

looked like t hat pusillanimous financin

<uma, fan a ppropriation exhausted,’”’ 'or

like o public officer who has done his

i duty and proposcs tu do it again at thls

sama price. There was sowething in

the fellow. His threadbare black cont

wis buttoned up tight enough to. kuep

b on, and, having a few moments bol'oqe

. the! i *p pursued 'its mad oureor “I'ap

pmonad him. He wis too poor ‘{odo

anybody reverence,’as Shakspeuro siys,

and 'did not seem to bo the least alarmed

at'my advances. = Indeed lny udvuncés

to thb‘hndlj poor,

EXCETT WIDOWS

- b&d. néver alarmed: them—a beautifd

' idiosynoracy which has aiways stood .
out in bold relief—relief of nobody—ir-
wy character for centuries. He receiv-
ed me_pleasantly, Sir, said I, your
i nome, residence and business, if you!
pease?  Said he :
by pirth, a patriot by profession, but as

a per‘ﬂsuonl. boarder I'am not a pecu-
niary suegess.  What's that, said I; is:
,ganﬁhmg\pknagutemor ot an ‘at-
torney- geuerav or a state treasurcr, or

EVEN A-'rnur. JUSTIOE ? '

Oh, 0o, says he, & patriot is' one who
knowu how sweet ®nd bonorable it is to
- die for one’s coun "y, #0d; who g0 lives.
‘that when he dies ovaryhady oan se6 he

dovsiit. for his cc‘uulry 8 good; a man,
'ai'l,'ﬁ;.'..,-u_, LBy projers” Budevisviva Lo

public office in these radical days, but
who prol’ora public office to nnythwg
else.”
On the train
Cooke.
Everybody in the up-vountry knows
Judge Cook, and nll who know him
like him. On the bench he isdignified
courteous, learned in the law, and eén.
tirely impartial in' its sdministration.
Off the beoch he is simply Mr. Cooke,
Full of all the amenities of life and all
the rich virtues of a nature overflowing
‘with generosity and good homor. He
never forgets a friend, and rarely for-
givés tn enemy. Strong in all his purpo-
o, .

“Jones” met Judge

He says:

FEARLESS AND RESOLUTE,

he is recognized everywhereas an effi-
eient publig officer. He was then on
hlu way to hold court at Anderson, lit-
tle dreaming of the awful catastrophe
that then and there overwhelmed his,
juries. Sinco the death of Judge
Graham he is known as the big jndge’
weighing in his stocking feet nearly
300 pounds, and worth to the publie in.
terests as much per pound as any man
fin the State. Just before: pariing his
thonor helped me toat ten cents out' ol
[¥the car to a poor blind orphan of eighty
Shummers, who had mistaken me for th
B president of the national grange. It
{ . was & noble sight to see us two doing
that thing; and while we were doing of
it most of the passengers hung sus
ha  perided botween a_ smile 'and o tenr,
[Saile the engine blowed off steam in
BV éry possible way, to'keep trom burst-
“ing to picces. Charity begins at home;
bub what is home to an orphan without
| d'nother ! And besides, whon it comes
_ down to cash, the grangeand m o
UNDERSTAND EACH OTHER.
A physician was on the train with
‘bim.
9T left the doctor at Alston, and as it
. was a very cold day, an eager and a nip
ping air, suppose that in the four hours
.-of waitiog he must have frozen o the
_ place, ot tallen a viotim to that felonious
_meal, in whioh, like the wedding foast
dn Hnmlet the funeral baked meats of
- the week ' bnforo did coldly furnish forth '
ithe diuner table. ' Horace— [ moan the
' protege of Mamscenas—would have call-
ed it rudis md:gcseagua moles, I will,
’Il‘wre‘u'ar,.f.nka the papers, and
40y %50 RESERVE MY - DECISION
-_"nmhl I can seo tha prOprmmr, an | size

“Jones” says:

Out at tho elbow, soedy,’

—

Sir, I am a native

his pile before I tell the public what it
ought to be called. As to Mr. North
rop, he had §little to say, sittin g alone
with that awful Roman nose, like the
Tarpean rock jutting its counfounded
base. Itafterwards turned out that he
was engrossed-in the- ~contomplation of
the sublimity and inserutability of hu
mau affuivs, the ingratitude jof rcpub
lies, and thc peeuliar difference between
the man in ofice and the fellow out of
office.”

“Jones” got off the train at Anderson
looked at the place, kicked up the devil
in Judge Cook’s Court, didn’t drink
.auy whiskey, and wrots as fullows aof
that place :

Aunderson I found a live place, with
an axcellent hotel, kept by a son-in-law
of Judge Reed. The man of all work,
the chief eogk apd botyle \'(asher qf‘the
hou se, is mculu.rt ;mtfl ‘named (Pink
Wll!mmn That fellow his

is worth

. weight in gold, prondud he dou t weigh

higealf. | I WasTcbuft \mak, g lnd fthe
house was erowded. The next morning
there was an odd sight. The judge, it
Appears, l‘l‘ﬂﬂ enforced the old habit and
uniforf, and requires the T €ldik; To ap
pear in a fullsuit of black, and the
sheriff to come for him in the continen
tal gogk-hat, and the big sword at the
shoulder. As 'he was erofsibg = the
sguare, several asked him it he did not
belong to Wheeler's cavalry The

-shriff;, who was a gallant soldiez of the

Oontederacy, and lost ‘hia  leg ia . the
war, can’t stand 1he parade, and sends
his deputy. Itis worth $50 to any man

| of the remotost—sensibilivy+ ta cposs - a

square full of people in  that . grotesque
rig, and the judge ought to see that
the man

P

as :mm SOMETHING

for the wear :md tear of his “phelinks.”
If his honor would 6wT Leder the colin«
ty, t'umm;.ﬂslontra to_fureish _ him
an cducated ‘hog, or monkey uud ‘a hand
organ and seud him through the coun
try, he would pay the entire expense of
holding court each term. The clerk had
to be excused, because just before his
dress suit was finished, the tailor shop
was broken opes and robbed, and his
uniform was among the ‘dear departed.’
The lawyers all wear black coats in
Judge Cooke’s court,and things begin
to wear a pre Adamite look. His houor
swears, if the worst comes to the worst,
he will vote next time for George. }Vash
ington fur i thu'd term. -

..
“Jones" boardad the train ‘again, and

with

winds up thusly :

“We had another spartan dinner
gomewhere on the road to Greenville.
De Castro and Miss Fanpnie eat at the
head of t he table, and went to work on
the venerablcfncd rooster n.ml inflexi
ble cubbago “Tle tried first {o mesmer
ize the staff, but it ‘would not take; then.
he calfedup all His favorite devils to
make the menl prlatable, but all the
red hot spices and sulph uric sauces of
hell could not mollily the obdurate bis
euit or eorrcct the morbid butter. There
is

A SPECIAL PROVIDENCE

that shapes our ends, and it put a par-
ticular damantion /‘on‘that'dinner, =~ I'lie
ragged edge of despair was ‘‘Hail, Co
lumbia !” to that work, and we were all
fortunate in having eseaped with our
lives. Sweet spirits of ammonia, hear
my prayer! I catatthat booth no more
forever !

At longth we reached Gr eenvillo,
and although my taleis not half told,
yet must it close. “What is writ is
writ, would it were worthier.”” T give
it.to you just sor what it is worth, and’
beg leave to suhsonbe myscl[’ yours. e
officio.”’ ' be -

“Jongs.”

“Jones’ doesn't seem to have r_el__lish
ed all he saw. ~ Worlder if he had the
head-ache when he arrived back to Co
lurebia® 2 *. Canout friend + Thompson of
the Union- Herald inl'oy'_l_l‘lrua_{?

e —

T'wo young men who resolved _ to com
mit suicide; beonuse their: - sweethenre
matried an undertdker, owes  his lifeito
the sober second thought that he w iy ht
be furnieh_ing"lﬁéﬁ'jvul with a job. | |

—————

Paying up—Lowing, down.’.

‘SUDDEN AND

Bw(,h er’s Trial,

BANGUINARY VATICINATIONS AS TO 1T8
RESULT.
[From the Chicago Tribune.]

I am perfectly serious when I pro
pheey that this trial between Tilton and
Beecher will not bo luwfully comploted
until the first of' April, or thereabouts.
Yet I do uot contemplato so lons and s)
depressing o continuation of thsse pra
ceeding. I feel somehow o1 other, that
a tragic conclusion will abraptly and
terribly c¢nd  this As it pro
the theatrie mantle of heroism
drops off, from its shoulders, and pre
sently it will be wholly undy aped, ¢
lewd 111(1 hideons transfliguration ol P
pus. To be

matter.
fid (LTI

tin
the laureate of such rock

ing unuals might gratify the hot ambi -

tion 'of

Swinbatbe, hnt. to impurtial
nostriis

the whiffs and strenches of o
widesspread licentiousness

are nothing
elde

than sickening. © Tte tableaus are
as vile as the encanstios of i* ompi; its
episodes fit ouly for the prarient con
templation  of Messalina, and i actors

seem “to  havo lost theicaptast oppar

tunity in the suppression of Aphea
Reho, the argument  of the delcase,
on the wmoral question i issue, not be

tween Tieccher and Tilton, but batwesy
Beveher and  the world, isno loitior
plea than the grinning “tunogae.”

It Deecher Le u libertine,
free lover; and, il
Blizabeth  Tilton,
permitted and

Utlton is a
Beecher sedaceld
Theolora

extenint ol

Tilton
that sedue

~tion by his wadulierous allianee with

Woodhull, it looks like
match at  wud- throwing, with fonlsr
ammusition, however, than the cheap
orduxe of the slruL:. All manaer of
beustly\confidences are to be torn feoun
O = £ ...:.\J SAE TR
chair. A Corinthian orsie is
prowised, in  which every brutaluppe
tite shall be nukedly representsd. W
are only on the thre<hald of the seandal

If it be necessary to suve Mr.
an exhibiting mMoustrons
mude
will

So  fur, i

Awtd

truo

Lieechor,
b
countrymen
rescue him by a prompt and wrath
ful extinction of the whole praceciding

50 my

that the anger of ki

Other adulteries, other seductions, other
bestial ineidents o this unweitton his
tory of Plymouth,are to be paraded be
fore the puzzled jurors and the stupefied
world. At Jeast

TWO DEAR WOMEN

Are to anticipate the last julgment by

eonfessing through the wmouth of their
own kindred, that they were fulse to
their- marringe  vows, aud one of them,

that her filthiness was beyond even the
awful picturing of At last
witl be drageed from under
the protective shadow of Mr, Beecher's
church, and etripped bare aud putrid
for the consideration of these Christian
States.  If Ienry . Bowen ever
reaches the witness stand there will be
squeezed from  his  lean person such a
stenm ol poisonous,
knowledge thut

Juvenal.

one incest

excrementitions
the whole country will
stop its nwstrils amd its ears, and
CRY “ENouG "

Testimony will be produced npon this
trial, and mauy perhaps he sproad upon
its record to which the fveulence of all
extant literature will be Sabuon
odors. 1 know of one tomb which has
already been ransacked to prove prior
guilt on Beecher's part; and [ kuow ol
another grave iuto which

HE

Becehor's

lawyers will presently descend to Erope
for the shawmeful alfections of Tilton.

Human dust and ashes cited to demon

strate the wickedness it ecommitted in
the flesh is one of the eertnintios of this,

our tedious Dics Irw, But, though the

| horrors which I have faintly outline 1 —

and  which are as well known to u score
of'ncrmns as to mysell—fvom an irreira
gablo chaptor in the lewd record ol this
case, yet do I lirmly believe, withiout
being able. to give a ressou for my
belief, that a

MORTAL STOIpPAGE

THIS TRIAL

Will be made by oue or huthof its
principals. 1 dure not prediot  that
Beecher, will take flicht lrom that ter
riblo urdna; L dare noe predict that
sudden death or dramatic coulession
will startle his worshippers, nud sileuce

o

W

the pluulf-;. of his | aceusation. lhll
though - |t‘ would bea  something wore
than uml.!uL} to conjecture the form in
which thelend will come, yet do 1verily
and earnestly  believe that some other

verdiot tilin  the verdict ol a jury will

conelide ¥ this appaling  religions
tragedy. R
il = Bl e e
Me.

Remember
There :1‘:: not two other words in the
langvage fehat eall back a wore fruitful

train of jnast remembrances of friend
ship, lhv‘. these. ,unl‘ throngh your
library, #hd when you ecast your eye
upon inlu'm' tu.:t containg the name
ol an u!; compunion, it will say— e
neember Huve you an ancient

album, l]; re ository of the mewentooes
ol early 'I.ﬂl'(lhlll ? turn over its leaves,
s tuined t_!, the fingzer ol time—sit down

andd uponn

the

pont’ niines curolled

upon thegs, each  says—romember me

(Gointo Ll{u erowdod churehyard, among
the marbe tonbs—iead the stmple and

that perpelnate the
departed oo

briel lnbfnp!lu.h

wewory ' i thoy, too,

hive o

!
oice
i

that speaks to the hearts
of the liv! g,
Walk,
amid
the

e,
v the hour of eveuing twilight,
.],.,

wind e svs—rengren gy

seenes of your eurly

the

rambles;
Wik nowin

th-:

patlis, winding

strea s, over spreading trees, the
wil | reeall
the dreiifs of juvenile plewsure, and the

v colleetidig

green gontly sloping bauks,

ol youthtul compuinions
they, too {hear llu, treasared injanction
—un’rul(:‘ e

And o
the will:
Segtters
desth,

s s :lil that is left at last ol
cirele
Ly fortune, o eanlled away by
~thrown without our Land by

ol our carly Ivieals,

the clLufas of cireumstanee or of olar
ucter, iMeimoe we lial oarssves lelt
alone 4 \.,\l‘: voeollection \\Int 'hn‘

(1Tt

L T

won  usdny  their h.'n.‘c; athacd wers
kind, :Il amiabls, anld afssimate,
and for this we esteem d tham, others;
mezning were models ol virtae, and siavel

our praise nod alivation.  Tuwas chous
a il w lnl-: and then the chanees of
the world  broke inoupon the dolizhied

illIl'l'l!-r'lr-‘l.‘_: it eonseld,

all we  can to disclizrge the one snoved
and  honest, awd  honorable debi —
vemtember them.,

The tribute, too, of remembrine

which we delichs
The
thirst (or fme;
shonll
future posterity in the ol
18 n ¢
campared with
te

desive lor ourse lves wish thre ap
the desive
shine dowa b

il

verish unhapny passion,

plause; the
that our names
iy of re
l]Cl!l."‘.
desire

the unambitions

retaing even heyonl the span ol lile,

the afleetions of the warm-heariod fow
who shared onr joys aud sorrows ia the
world, I onee rewd the brielinsption

“Remember me'” on a tomstone, in o
couniry graveyard, with a tear, that the
ol Bonaparte would

called forth,

Lrave not have

But whom  do we always remembor
The victuons, the kind,
warm hearted;  those

with affeetion ?
the who have on
denred  themselves to us by the amiable
ness ol theie eharaeters, Lo is the mial,
habits, tha i

friends which attaeh us to them

the disposition, the dinge

of our
most strongly; which frm the only i
ing bond ol aficetion; which aline cun
seenre our eifvetionate remembranees.
Then, if

with the kindliest Teelings; il we woud

Wi -w.:lll-l 1:[.‘ |'l.?:|!t‘.l]l!!-'l"'ll
be embalmed in the memory ol those we

love; i we desive that, when lortnne or

fute, shall soparate us from our friends

thuy may think

Jrors Huss

longr ol ns; we minst
oursclves the same characoer we

_\-:1\'.1
line written in the history of wan than

love in others. ¢owad aomore noble

this—*The first cmotion of pain he ever
caused was by s or her deparoure.”

e ——E T ¢ e b AT e e

The Pittsburg Pictoy is a hghining
rod wagou with  an  insurunce asent
pevehied on the vear of .

S L S e S
‘A man who fears the bord aud  who

ean carey home an intoxiented  wember
s the kind of a

they want for

Sergeant ab oarms hat

the Minuessota Logisla
Lture.
i TEAD ¢ =« M s
Cliteago,
Journal eries out alier bim,

IKalt!

IKalikaua has left
“rood h:"l!,

Ve still we d . leite

to pay to others we |,

and the |

llc l)wd ‘nuu : "U

. N
iss.?

A \\'g\NI"lH[lHIl FROM TUHE

WIHAT WAS I'OUND ON

FRONTIER—
IS DBREAST.

e sat on the steps of the City Iall,
head in his bands, and one

could not
help but notico him.  [le wore a cout
ol wolfskins, a bearskin eap. buekskin
breeches, and his wrizzly  lhuie hung

down on his shou'dersin a tanuslod mass.
e had drifted Fast feom the will fion

tier, and he hed fallen sick.
knew fora long tiwe what

No one
ailed  him,
a8 he would not reply to inquirics, hut
Tinally, when a policeman shosk his arm
and repeated the ingniry, he slowly lif
ted his Liead and replied :

“I'm played

Iis faee was pale and  hs ageard, and
it was plain that he was o ..n_.; to have
au attack of fover.  Tle was sent to the
hospitul for treatwent he was waking no
inguiries nnd auswering no  qaestions
This was o wonth ago.  He had his per
sonnl cffeets in a sort of o suek. These
were a breech loading rifle, o hatehat, o
Kuile,

other articles anid

when he had laid on the bed in

und several

one of

the wards, be insisted that the bag be
{phiead under his lead. They offerel

L medicine, but he turned  away his
[ face and no argument could induce him
to swallow uny

But you are s sick man,” said tha
duetor.
*Cuss sickness)

replicd the old zen-
tlemun,

*Aud you may die!?

Uurs death.”

He grew worse as the days went vy,
and fas sometimes out of' his! Lead, andl
talking steange talk of Todian flzhts
and buflalo huuts, but not onee did he

speak ol tamily, friend s or himself, g
CO.nI)_

L‘\\uvid vob ley them undross b
S ninr 457 p!.!' .uu.a ...:J E— ) o
yond leaving his tood on the .ct:m:l. A

sding fever wus burninwe up hisgystom,

rag

and when the doctors fonnd that  the
old mun would tor tale their me licine,
they Eueow thai desthowas only o mat
t- Ofdn
B, i lrad iron constitu-
vl o hentt 1 ke o worrior for he
| ] I it i
{ held th ot aries dength until the
[ : :
othior diy Whon it was seen that he
uld Jast but a fow hours douger, th:
fouese asked Llmita clergyman should
AL {."ii-.t'.l
Cltitse Ta)amire 1
s celergyman !

afterwards his
up iu bed

Howiver, two hours

wiind wandered, wml he sat
tud ealled ot :

1 tell AL
lia Tll uty

the I.'.Il‘il 't
e Tujuns

again untilan houes be
wlhien

soing to be
a leller who has

He was quiet
Fore his death, the nur<s mude
one more cffort, andasked :

*Will you give me your wame ?

‘Cuass my name !

‘Haven't you any friends 2

Cuss fricuds !

‘Do you wish us (o send  your things
to any one ¥’

“Cuss any oue !

“I' you realize thut you are vory
uear the grave ¥

HCuss the grave,” wus the monotonons
reply.

No fuither qul stions were arkel, and
duiiug the the old
it dropped quictly asleep in death ut
Lering

. L
next hour stranga

o words awd making no sion,
W hieu they came to remove the cl»ntlniug
and prepae the body for the grave,
iound, oare
oilsiin and lying

puerreoty po

what do you suppose they
fully wrapped ubin
Al

ik oL was taken years

on lis breast ?
ture ol a little
and years ago, when the ehild was five
the litlte
one was tair to look upon, in 1 the nag

whiteh held it has be

or six years olde The fuce of

en searrel by bul
lete, "There were a dozea sears on the
old mun’s hudy (o prove that he had liv

ol ooagild Hife, bnt there was not a line
anong: his efiects to reveal hia niawe, or
the nmme ol the child whose picture he
yeurs and
His own dar
He would not have treas
ured: the picture so carelully unless
there was love i Lis heavt,

liad worn on his Lresst fer

years.  Who was she ?
ling perhaps,

No onoe would have belicved that the
woll skin cout heart which
| could tee] love or teadurnoss but it did.

covered a

pic-

File might bave been returning Lome at

SRR 4 1 R
2 S
!aliﬂ.

AL WAY."') IN \DV

MBF

E"%i

Ler years oi’ wenry w.mdcr:,ugf ,pr e
he might have left the fronticrs—tomba
sure of'a Christian’s burinl; repdBoping
that no unsympathetic eye would fall
upon the picture.

Some said keep it, hoping t6'whhke it
identify the old man, but' other Taid it
back on the battle searred. broags: shich
had preserved Jit so long, ayc: it was
there yesterduy when Llwy bur.ed EILP]

\TU

Mr. Beocher on Marriage.’*

1By |

Twenty years ago the writérofthis
was: copaged in the diffusion of inforua
tion abiout duor springs; in poiptofifiot |
peddiing from  door .to fdoor, - f'!,,he'!
pursuit of this l.“lul but not jupratwo
business, he entwrel the bookstore of
Roe Lockwood & Co, in Broudwa¥, 8in 1
requested  permission. ¢3 apply - ouwof

his iuventions to the doo.rs aln'ﬂm
establishment.,

As lie cnte,
sauntering

wr

—

Dl AN
he saw Mr, Beec}mr
clad ina loose sick
‘tha -m,L..t. ol w hl,ul; fverp@ppar
cutly .|IIc.l witly alwurpd nlmonda, for
[rom time to time lm praduce t‘hese
delicacivs, removing the sachafing'shell
with a  vigerous. bitd' and! dasting it
uway, relaiving only the kern el forthis
dulectation llwmw often, lreard. Alr.
Beecher 1.eture, ieeling hlm fn.cdto
face was an event; wlulc the sale of
door i pring was of thefirst :mporlu?ﬁoa
Mr. Beecher was second in interedt; Mind
@ curclul watch  was - kept apenshim,
While negotiations wore pending. . Mr.
Beecher st “hl»l.d up, and at the u]oﬁ of
the address romurked ; :
“Younz man, are you married’ i
“No, sir,” wasthe rcspectfu'lrrdblz
“Vidn'e you kuow you ' ought to'bd 7"
“Yes, sir? T & 40 it 3
“Why dou't youn do lt; t.hop 2y %y
don't you uet married 7'

1

ubout,
coat,

cwn, ’Sﬁ'ﬂf-ﬁau
“What is it
“1f you will buy a déor npnng, M.
Beecher, I will get married’ +@ 7
“Ha, ha, ha,” he shouted; while Mr.
Lockwood joined the merriment ina
subldued tune. YV ¢ry good, young man;
very good.” Then aluppmﬂ' him on‘the
etaniier and  reducing his' voiee to a
coal tantinl tone, he remarked, ‘“But
I can’t buy a door spring. ' I'Have
nothing to do with the house. *You go
over to Brooklyn and see my wile; she
is the captain. If yoa can soll her a
door spring that will be all rights I
haven’t anything to say about wthe
louse.” Ia
That ended the coul‘r,rauce. Magsrs,
Roe Lockwood & Cu., didn’t buy one
cither, aud save from the memorgble
uuu.l-.ul:, the writer left as poer as he

aent in. Y

— s — ey

Items.

Matecialized spirits—Frozen _wliisi:ey
A matehless maid—An anoient un
married lady

Plain sauce— An mtcrvww ‘mﬁh a

Saratoga hotel elerk. I
«Reticence may not be  considored
seund senze, but it is zpod ‘sense.

To hone' o turkey—Take it whau
the peulterer is not looking, ;i
2 Haw uujuct it is to aceuse a bi:lt"l':hend
vd m:n of putting on false hairs,

Joho Heury wants to koot ilf:bho
Ohio lottery Jaw prohibits  marriagess

Huow to winke good puffs—Send .the
publither fiity cents a line for. them,

*Wlhat cun't be cured wust ba sold
fresh,” is what they say in | Porkopolis.

In some ol the new styles there is' no
ch:mgc Poor relatives are cutthe same
15 last year. :

The fnancial pressure is ]ooscniﬁé.—-
tiven the days are not 50 short " ns thoy
wure

ere'sa view of the Christmas stook
ing  'Che boys says he ‘set it, buf he
didu’t catah sm_\rthuw’

That's too bad. Busl.un i3 10, lmvz A

convencion of bald headed men. a0 or
all, however, it may not be %ﬁqnn‘
nate as the great fire.

‘What station do you= f}hu !’Msmd
w man as he erawled sb 01' ‘the. dabris
of n vailroad smpd 0P
replied the eopuotor.
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