CHAPTER XVili—Conti
13—

“There Is not much to tell,” he\went
on, almost jauntlly. “I saw 1y
how Were going before we Nft
|the boat. I knew Hollis' reputath
|ashore, and determined to warn you ol
his purpose, but>had no opporfunity.
Besides, [ felt you had so poor an opin-
{1on of me that probably you would not
listen.”
| *“You were greatly mistaken: Mr, Mc-
(Cann,” she said pleasantly. “I would
{have gladly recelved your advice. You
were my father's friend.”
| 1 could read the man's surprise In
|his -face. The. graciousness of her
words was a shock, yet his egotism

jmade him instantly her vigtim.

“You mean you trusted”ine? That
you would have listened?"

“Most assurediy. How could you
think otherwise? I knew you were not
yourself in the boat, and the treat-
‘ment to which you were subjected was

- prutal.. I owed iy life to you equally
with Captaln Hollls, and am very
grateful. I'have never forgotten that

You have been a guest in our home,

® business ussoclute of my father's.

Why should I not have confidence in

“you?”

T fooked at her in amazement, hut
her eyes never met mine. What did
this mean? Was the girl acting a part?
Was she endeavoring to decelve him,
or was she speaking now In deadly ear-
nest? Nothing In ber manner, or in
the tone of her voice, gave me a clue.
As for McCann, the very expression, of
his face pictured his delight, his con-
viction of her sincerity. It was almost
0o good to be true, yet his was not a
nature to doubt his own attractiveness.

“I—I—you surprise me,” he stam-
mered; absolutely forgetting my pres-
ence. “I—I assure you I was actuated
by the highest motives in all my ef-
forts.. My—wy duty was to you, and
your father.’ .

He turned and faced me, the bully
in him surging to the surface.

“I will converse with Miss Carring-
ton ulone.”

To resist would have been utter fool-
Ishuess. I could see the gleam of the
gun In his hand, and realized that
he oaly required an excuse to use It.
More, there was nothing in the expres-
slon of the girl's face to-nspire me to
.resistance. She ‘did not even glance
toward me, or exhibit the slightest in-
terest.
~With hands clenched In Impotent
rage, mot even venturing a reply, I
stepped backward. As I crossed the
threshold McCann closed the door, and
1 heard the key turn In the lock.
Trembling still with anger, and dazed
by the strange action of the girl,
sank back upon the stool, reallzing my
utter helplessness. All she had doze
and sald ‘appeared so-natural it never
really occurred to me once that she
might be acting a part, seeking In this
way to gala McCann's confidence, In
order to win from him the information
we required. It was only as I sat there
In silence, brooding over every detall,
that this possible conception begun to

wly dawn upon my mind. That shé

Id trust the man m any way was

o~

£
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deck or in the cabin. MeCaun would

#| sée to that. 3

The afternoon passed, dragging Its
weary bours, Nothing happened to re-

lieve'the monotony and dread of- soli- |-

tude. No one approdched the door of
the stateroom, not even to offer me

Occaslonally footsteps
along the deck overhead, and

sing out some order to the men
The sun sank, Its rays glint-
s the waters, and telling me
the ship\leld to Its southwest course,
but the ocen, so far as I could see,
remalned desolute, the horizon unbro-
ken by a glkam of sail, or smudge of

smoke. . No écho of a cry reached me
from any lookout aloft. The vessel
proceeded quidtly, no ‘effort being

made, apparently\ to achleve speed. I
Judged our rate wﬂm not exceed elght
knots, and decided\ there was either
a scarcity of men I\ the stokehole, or
else they were co ng fuel to at-
tnin greater speed ng the hours
of arkness. “The sunlight be-
gan to fade into a purply dusk.
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CHAPTER XIX.\
A French Man-of-War)

No food was brought me duting the
afternoon, nor had I eaten all day, yet
my mental state was such I had no
consclousness of hunger. |
covered nd means-of creating a light,
although my eyes were sufficiently a
customed to dimness tg enuble me to
move about my narrow quarters safely
enough. .

It must have heen between eight and
nine o'clock when the key turned In
the lock of my door, und Liverpoo
looked in. The light from the swing-
ing lamp In the maln cubin lared into
my eyes, blinding me, yet I recognized
his face, und saw Dade close behind
him, bearing a tray. Neither of them
spoke, but Red, having assured him-
self of my presence, stood aside, and
motloned the steward to.enter. The
latter deposited the laden tray on the
desk, and backed out silently, every
movement showing him thoroughly
cowed by his guardian. " Realizing that
any word from me would only result in
Insult, I remained silent, and the two
disappeared, closing and locking the
door behind them. I confess I ate the
food with relish, for It was well cooked,
and sefved with some daintiness. After
a second cup of coffee I felt much
more like myself, rummaging through
the captaln’s chest until I found some
tobacco and a pipe, which I ut- once
approprihted to wy own use. No one
returned for the emptied dishés, and I
sat for a long while at the open port
smoking, the blue spiral swept away
by the rush of uir, und my eyes on
the starfit waters,

1 had been sallor long enough to ac-

cept the ordlnary perils of the sea as
part of the profession. Nothing wag
100 strange to be truc at sea; and so it
was not the position in which I found
wyself ; not the possible fute of the In-
dian Chiet, or of her captured officers,
which welghed most upon my mind—it

“is that you, Dubois?’ he asked in
the harsh croak belonging to Jim
White.

“D—— you—you was asleep.”

; “I lay buck to rest, but I was not
asleep, monsieur—non, non.”

“Well, wve won't fight over that now.
You're the only Frenchman on board,
and we want you on deck. Go on up;
Pl stay here. “Aye, mn, yer better
leave the gun.

“Vat ees it, Monsieur White? Why
they want me on deck?’

‘What's the difference, you frog-
cater? But I'll tell yer anyhow. There
Is a crulser showing up off our port
quarter, which has caught sight o' us.
She Tooks Frenchy, and If there Is a
hail, It will be up to you to answer—
you ure the omly one aboard this
hooker who talks the lingo like a na-
tive,

Dubols stood staring, is lips parted
tn sudden terror.

“A French warsheep; eet hall us?"

“Not yet; but they are bound to
Question us, all right. There! did you
hear that? A shot across our bows,
politely asking us to heave to; aye!
and we are slowing down; come, hurry
up on deck with you, Frenchy.

“But—but, monsleur, what ees 1t T
can say? 1 know not ze words, ze—
ze explunation.”

“You speak French, don't you

“Oul, monsieur, oul, but—but 1 know
not what to spea

“Well, don’t let that worry you. Me-
Cann will tell you—but God pity you,
Dubois, It you fail to repeat it. Uy
with you now, and be lively about it!"
\ All thought of my former purpose
vanished from my mind as I realized
thlg new chance of rescue. At any risk
I myst attain quickly to the open deck;
where I could crente an alurm suff-
clent tg awuken suspicion on board the
]n,.pmu.wnz Frenchman. - McCann's
1 only hopy of escupe lay in some satls-

factory eXplanation, which would lull
the suspicions of the French com-
mander—somye lie smooth enough to
prevent Boarding and search.

Assured that White was beyond ob-
servatlon of any of my movements, [
crept cautiously wround the stair rall,
and noiselessly mounted the steps. 1
found the after purt of the main deck
deserted, although “forward of the
malomast 1 could perceive daurk
blotches along the port rall, where
members of the watching party were

see !” .

cruiser. With heart beating Uke a trip-
hammer, [ made my way along the
front of the cabln, until T ventured to
peer over the port rail, sccure thut my
presence on deck was screened by the
deep shadows in which I lurked.

The gleam of the stars alone re-
veuled the glitteriug surface of the sen,
but the night was clear of fog, und the
black outline of the French warship
was plainly visible, approaching us at
half-sp aokl silently closing up the
narrowing gap of water between the
1wo vessels. T felt the heart come up
into my throat as I gazed spellbound,
nerve in me throbbing palnfully.
A single volce echoing along those
decks yonder could blow us out of the
water. n as 1 stared at the grim

The searchlight of the warship rested

bobblug up and down, revealing the
men at the oafs, and McCann and Du-
bols in the stern sheets. Nelther |
glanced back, but I could see nu-n»[
faces clearly, and McCann was smiling
as though at an excellent joke. |

|
CHAPTER XX. |

The Cruiser Leaves Us.

T was still clicging to the rafl, and |
staring down at the light ; I heard noth-
{ng, felt no premonition of alarm, when
suddenly a hand gripped my throat, the
great fingers stifling every effort to cry

out. Before I could resist, or even
brace myself, another hand was
clapped over .my mouth and I was

| falrly hurled back below the shelter of |
the rail, dragged across the black deck.
and thrown through the opened door |
of the companion. This was accom- |
| plished so quickly, and with so little |
evidence of struggle. as to attract no |
notice from the Frenchman, from |
whose deck no doubt every eye was
fastened upon the approaching boat. :
Half hurled. halt dragged. 1 plunged
into the dimly lit cabin, and It was not |
until I struck the lower deck that 1
even realized clearly what had oc-
curred, or who were my assaflants, [
fell sprawling on one shoulder, but was

but |

| a5 Instantly on my feet, hruised

| otherwise uninju maddened by a
White. emerg

‘ heyond all control
{ng from the stateroom. through the |
\ viewing the

port of which he had
| seene alongside, startled by the sudden
[uproar. a revalver gripped in his hand
was the first face I saw,

“1Wh the—" he exclaimed In be:
wilderment, hut before he could say
more my fist fammed into his Jaw, and
the fellow went over full length on the

exputise of wiiter between the vessels. | locked the door.
wood In Injpotent rage, and I heard
In a glare of white on the small boat | voices urgi

| ments wih
| way in.

men
there'll be six
in this ddor.”

others

| Whatev
of peac
out of the hubbub McCann spoke loud |
enough fo be plainly heard.

Hollls,
“we ha¥e weapons as well as you, und |

deck. the gun fiylng from his opent
fingers. T hud possession of 1t before
he could stop me, and was backed

1gainst the door of a stateroom oppo- |
site. murder in my heart as I con- |
fronted “he two who had flung me from
the ton of the steps. T recogntzed them |
now for the first time—Liverpool Red |
Tom Dugan.  But one thought
seethed in my hraln—to ki,

“Curse you hoth” T eried. covering
|them as they shrank back, “we'll end
this thing right here.”

Red gripped  Rugan, holding  the
| Irishroan in’ front of him as a shield

|

fingers nervous on the trigger. Sud- |
denly the door behind me ylelded and 1|
staggered back
|balance until falrly within the stat
room. With a crash the door clfised,
Instantly shutting out the surptised
faces of the two men in the cabln; a
key creaked In the lock, and Vera Car-
rington fronted me, her back ngalnst
wood
Were—were

they to kil |«
she panted
certainly did thelr hest.” |
“but it was my turn when
d me in here.”
u mean that T made a miy.
take—that you were In no danger?
“I had the upper hand. 1 took this
revolver away from White, and do fiot

trying

answere
you droppe
You—

you
Whold <hip's crew

pool Shin in
strong]
| hours, | There's
observing the approuch of the French |My revolver covered them both, my | my map.

k. unable to regain my |SILK HA

In Lgndon, Where Every Man Waore | O

his malg head-dress, even more ex-

v
than a top Hat, or “topper,” s they say |
| over there. |

Y.

Fists pounded on the

& others to bring imple- |-
which ‘to batter their|

fcCang,” I shouted, “call off your |
1 huve six bullets bere; and |
of you dead If you break |

|

There fwas silence; then a mutter |
volegs—one angry  with
emingly urging compromise, |
the argument, the advocates |
seemed o the majority, for |

Is no use of your threats,
he sald, rapping on the door,

him d
Any
ghve
|

“Come to the feast,” \saidh Sharpy, the/
squirrel,
“Tk be delighted.” sald Chippy Ch

It was snowing in thd park and
squirrels were hurrying|and sea
g for their warm hom
“Are you gbing to
feast?” asked Chippy Chappy.
“A fine one,” squealed S
spring will 'be here soon

as well enjoy our food. §

“now careless you are b
to himself he thought At was\fine that |
he was Invited to a
| which Sharpy sald whuld he a flue one, [
and he was glad
wasn't being too ghres
It was so mu
feast w!
Chippy Chappy had been to both ki
nd bhe knew. \

He knew ¢f the many times h
come home/to eat und nibble hecAuse |
| he had noy/enough to eat when hf had |
been ask
hadn't ylwa
2 | ziven nfn.
 shells only of their nut:
he had even known chij
him nuts that were byl

SQUIRREL FEAST.

good

in the
hjve

¥. “The

n we can
sald  Chypps ' Chapp:
mipg.”

feast by Sharpy

too  that sharpy
L \

nicer to go| to
e creftures weren't egret

1 out. And some cregtures |
s cured what thef hyd
oie squirrels had ffferad |

dren t4 ‘
L Yes)

et

Break In This Door.” |

annot fight /alone against the
best thiug for |
1t do now 1/ to listen to reasen.’

“What ome of the Frenh |

ynxm I could hear Liver
ather nolsily.

Fivp milfs to leeward, and golng |

ughed

WL be out of sight In t¥o

T LOSES POPULARITY J

a/“Tapper” Until Recently, Caps
| Are Now the Rule. |

wore “uuwplm!
i amd the hats of politiclans were
e time frequently called “plug hats.”

ur Grandfathers

traordinary than the derby. books of

etiquette som sy should ot | gy e
cull a il hat.” but a “high hat” In |
London bup a few sears ugo no man | o A

went | Into the city with other

“You Did,” Shrieki

folks offered him

when he went ..m/lu a'party, or when |
have 1t of the bes.
> he

food he did like to |/

n are ygu going to Aave It
asked Chippy Cf

quarrel over the food.
“Oh that w
1o hope for you there, | 8 little
gestions.”
| “What are/digestions?" asked Chippy\
Chappy, cocking his head on ane side,
and whiskigg his tail up high.
“Digestiohs,
ur tummiygs wl
| them hapyfiy.
tion menys we can
huve a bdd one means that we have |
aches and pains and feel very poorly, |
| and that food Is disagreeable to us.
| ewe
sald Chi
W

Y
df1s fighting good for us, do
ihk?
“Excpllent,
“Isn)

Chippy Chappy. [

much cheered, up because

hee
urpy had said ft would bé a splvudh“

\
n't matter.” said Sharfy,
ing 1s good for our di-

=

squealed Sharpy, “are |
en food 1 Tgeeived by |
To have a good diges- |
t anything, to

rtalnly have good digestions.” |
ppy Chappy.
ost assuredly huve,” agreed |

sald Sharpy. |
afternoon here now,” sald
“It ns us if 1 had

vy we might |

who suffers from

backache, Teadaches, ‘neriousness or |~
“‘the blues” to ‘v". Nl‘mr:l
remedy a trial.

For special suf 1\ to
our allment WA Lidie B ebbars

edicine Co., I ass. result
of its isat service,

long

DID YOU EVER EAT A DURIAN
Adcording to ;:Tr. Fondness for

t Fruit Is Distingtly a Taste
That Is Acquired.

My Necond day iu Maldysia was al-
most spoiled by an uttempt to eat &

| durlun. \EAUUE a durian, or. s o my

cuse, essiylng to do so, is\ay expert-
oy S st e
achievegienh wust be produdtive of a
noticegble growth of ego. | I often
thiuk Mow 1 \hould enjoy befng able
casuglly o bogst, ‘I have ‘eaten du-
riang -in the hiy taptes as
e durlan)has &
It 1§ larde and

Chappy.
1king to you ull the morniu
t polite to talk like that,” squenl
ed Sifarpy. It should give you great
pleaspire to talk with m .
| “It does, Sharpy dear.” said Chip)
Chagpy, “but it gives me even n
pleagure, if that could be possible/
eat’ With you." /
Chippy Chappy sald this with a sly
littlp wink.  But Shurpy did not hotice
1 e was teeltng hungry himpelt. |

eticully impossible, for he hud re- breadgrult, upd it
ed to her his true character in so
any ways the memory could not be
blotted out.
./ As the tull knowledge of this truth
grew apparent, I was able to view all
t ud occurred later In n different
t.—She had simply accepted her
@ne chance ; had grasped with womanly
tultion the giagle weapon lett at
command.* Girl as she was in
her experience In the world had
of 4 woman, and she {nstine-

| belteve either of the others wey

It Is sald fhat the going out of gen-
erul favor ofl the silk hat has been oo
| casioned 1o g consideruble degree by |

was Vera Carriugton. If thuse villains
scuttled the ship; if they took to the
boats to save themselves, leaviig us |3 Guice hatlod us n French.
to drown like rats, what would tiey do |~ woxpoy' tioret What ship s that?”
with the glrl? Would McCunn dare 0 | Tere wus 4 shufling of feet above
take her With him? Would he venture | e then McCunn spoke fn Englishs
leaving her alive to bear witness to | ., | captured
eaving B |/ “The Americun freighter Indian | merely halted and
bis erime? There was but oue 8- | Chier, hound for Liverpoct~ e merely hited and ay
§ erly . # - | The Frencl
swer—not unless she was yeterly In his | ¢’ iore anyone aboard who speaks | i
power. Either he must quiet her by | pronen s i:”')'"““; N, e
? 0 sound an alarm when thfse fellows
force, and thus bring her spifit to his |y yo0rg (hom hustle Dubots forward fne, and threw down the
will, or else coulpel ber to marry Wi, |5 the ruil, and caught a word or two . .

| Chipp;
been

J covered with unpl
these, 1 am told, ar
the man or beast who

spectacle, the slim figure of a man ap- |

at the end of the bridge, | In another se
dat the end of the bridge, and | 100 o

|an alorm; there is a French
| lying Just off our port quarter.}
‘A French cruiser!

the popularity of raiucoats in prefer-
ne If you observe any

to umbrella:
t crowd Iny
find 1n it few |ha
|in the main a sea of caps. The Amerl-
| ewn”*dude” and) the antebellum British
knut” always wore silk hats. |
Gentlemen at the British race course
|and fine old clufmen of Pall Mall ef- |

pression  or
organs of swell, has suc

| lowing even a section of
grows on’ tall trees, and
sig for duys waiting for a ri
rlan to fall. White child
wune, prefer it to
will approach clope to

qi
to

| seized
stairs into the cabin.”

years,
that s . -
5 A S o e or gray to | “Come along, afternoon or not, well | &er
tely realized her power—the power |00 50 le8UY seal her llps. Aud the for McCaunn's swife threat hissed into | gy e did you get of deek? And| (00 @ white or gray top hat, of the . o ba | lages, risking thelr lives to £
ey > baye the f
man was perfecly capable of tking | iy enr: (hen the friomeenen brenmn | ' | sort which was s becoming an orna- | Baye the feast I :
o —. g [etther course — whichever  seemed |yt e e (TEREDO e oy you brocure the revoly [fent 0t lute|King Bdward—Ez| o they went to Sharp's hyfe, and of | (ariivorous diet with
T § ere swer. “I cut my way out:/the gun was |00 ¢ \ o seonde § e Cliane. | am \
= asler. Oul, monsicur, je parle Francals.” ftaken from White, Don't/block the way, | chunse. i e Yondertul o oy - .
This was the consideration which | wThen talk up: what ship Is that? | Miss Vers! T must ght to the deck — | Dy s, ¢ M et his b \
served purtially to arouse we from | [ could hear McCann prompting, and |gatn. or 1t will e oo ete Air Raid Insurance. tu "'"5" s digestion. hyf wa “Think you
coma. ~ 1 could not continue to sit there | Iupojs echoing the words put iu his s McCann out thege? Accldent rates issyied by London ug- | Whichfa great deal of goghl now?  Drill—-

derwriters insuring against personal io- | My fouth waters ! efclatmed Chip-
Jury by air rulds ate quoted at sures py Chappy. ButAhere Is a feast

“S* | Cold shoulder iy/an unpalatable dish
V| for n friend

walting for Fate to approach; better

mouth, No; only r
tar to go forth and meet it in manly o ed, an

I sailor named
“The Indian Chief, Boston, McCann, | Dugan.  White is

a
ocked out. and

moc

fashion. I had a good strong knife master, from St. Johns to Liverpool, | McCann has gone shosrd the crulser, | PPISIDELY 1ow rates aid would seem to | h¢re. [Wh
In ry pocket, and the lock of the door | two days ot | He has forged papdrs with him. Le | STeatly belittle the los occasioued by | nfits fom?
was a common one, the wood surround- . up ones. -

he alr ralds.
|me go; I can my way through | B¢ - .
With this gun. Thise devtls will either || The wheel and wing ipollcies, cover
make way or get /hurt. | ing uht personal air ralg risks. tuclud-
She  stepped |1ng fulling bulldings. botubs, shrapnel,
other thoueht | fire, explosion, etc., tssupd at the £1
¥ L R | rate, offer the following pyrsonal bene-
|action. 1 turned the key in_the Toek | iit: *fIEC I folowing prrsons Ao
and fung the foor open. The main |
< In event of blinduess or thd loss of two
deck was deskted; to my surprise, | 12 ¢V 7 other myury Sosing see
all three of thf men had disappeare, | [!BP%: 0F 80Y other injury cquusing p

‘i total disablement} €30 in | fhe
With retolver/gripped In one hand, T|'aneat tot menty / § .
stepped forwfd, senrching with snept. | “V€0t Of 1053 of one eye, hand or foot, | “You say Vsteal, and you say T don't

or any other Injiiry caus ’ ell the T shyou for
clous exes cfery dark corner. dimly | °% SHY CHher indury causing ‘:J’f; e z;‘!“ g iyt 1 punish yoy fo
consclous thyt the girl followed. I had | il o ) A
blement up to 52\ weeks; |
attained thyf foot of the stairs, even during partial Mastie:
advanced af step upward, before my ‘ﬂ’_‘ & pa \‘f
rogres vis es . S e oy
o feurrested.  Suddenly the | B0 S G cal epenses up to 5 per
o0 floor was fung open and a | it Taeeut exeises up o 1 ner poly tof| 8 mhe of bla o
mob of wfn contronted me, surging | 0 0f (he compensa <158 | food, ghd too, ¢ vy Cuappy had J
In througly the narrow space from the | P4Y4 pects | ks bagf a reputation for stealing

“With what en
“Miscelluneous ;

chiner:;
A

07"

ing It soft pine. There-was nothing in
that obstacle to prevent my escape, and
It I was discovered at large, my pun-
ishment would merely be confinement
elsewhere. I had therefore nothing to
lose, but everything to gain by the ex-
periment. The hour was late, the night
had thus far been a quiet one; and it
was quite probable the fellow, com-
fortably situated, was drowsing at his
task.  Anyhow, I would make little
nolse, and the chance was worth tak-

wostly farm ma-

they were only sav
[T aid save then

do't steal ! 1
“You did!" sh;

archlight swept us fore and aft, |
but finally settled/on the little group
of men clustered together on the poop
rail. )

side, and with no
it the necessity for

ed Chippy Chappy. |
1 v that you » becoming so. angry
ghout it, T ayl sure you have been |
tealing. And/now you are not telllng
ity

“You're north of your course.”

There was an Instant of hesitation;
then Dubois’ explanation:

‘We ran before the storm last night,
monsieur, having been struck by light-
ning.”

“Ah, I see: that aceounts for your
Stump of a foremast and the temporary
Wheel aft. What shape are your boats
In?

“Thtee ofthem lett. monsteur.”
“Send the captaln, with the French-

| And thef began to fight. As a mat-
er of fuck Chippy v had noj right
o scold Sharpy

‘The labor proved easler than I had
supposed. The soft plne ylelded easily
to the sharp blade, and a very few mo-
ments sufliced to cut the lock clear,
enabling me to opeh’the door silently

Cereal Food

and take cautious survey of the matn [, €Y I aptaln. with (b T : MR W S A
s, o P's papers. . . B | rPy. Al squirrels are famed for

o A, il Byt 1 T e P o e, |7 - Diferen trom tho weigl®

of anyone, a . indeed, veatur “Oul, morsieur; what Is the name . effort to at.| Representing himself as a bear whieh | | they fought and they fougt un- | f

forth before perceiving the form of a . \zlog Insfaatly that our effort to at- | i tney wore s tren poney foug run of 'toasted or steame

{18 sald to have annoyed the residents Hl they were all tired out and uptil the

tain the ppen was already too late.

of the warship?” |

man outstretched on the divan sur| ', ¢
“The French cruiser Descartes, on o corly. Get | °f Reddon. Del. & young man of that | yts had been aimost forgoush. But | | cooked cereals,
rounding the butt of the mizzenmast. .ol Get your boat over 1“' ;fw "_"_“h".’ ot | village was shot at and badly beatem| fter awhile they stopped fighfting and | ] -
The fellow was asleep, yet restless (" \gp., o 0 Lol OF el Was he it be Ltts thar g “hes a | before his ldentity was discovered. | fhade up. [
enough to be dangerous. HIs face Was | o\)y for such an emergency as this? ¢ be lifts that gun, he's . For T\-ml weeks mn;enu of Red- ' «r'm glad you've got thy/ nuts an: ’ P p P
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