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The writer's angyer A

SYNOPSIS
CHAPTER VIII: Juanita's horse Is lam-
ed in-flight and Michael kills it to free
it from pain. He is then obliged to take
the girl with him.

CHAPTER VIX

Before he had entered Paisano
Valley El Caballero Rojo had made
preparations for the place to which
he would return as a sort of head-
quarters. This he always did when
arriving in any hitherto unexplored
section of the country. Always it
was necessary for him to find a
hideout which it would be difficult
for others to find, and to which it
would be equally as difficult to trail
him. He had found such a place in
the rough country that lay on that
part of the line dividing Paisano
Valley from the badlands, shortly
before he had entered the valley
itself.

T+ was not a great distance away,
but in a land as different from the
lush beauty of Paisano Valley as
day fromr night.

* = -

Valdez had spent one whole day
before entering the valley in finding
just the spot which would serve his
purpose as a hideout. He had found
it when he had discovered a cave,
not far from one of the few streams
that were within miles of Paisano
Valley. He had taken possession

Your Handwriting
and You Alex gy Arnott

One Person Thrifty,
The Other Generous

Dear Mr. Arnott: I have enclosed
two examples of handwriting of
young men with whom I am ac-
quainted. Would you please analyse
their writing and tell me .how
their characters compare?

Answer: Notice how broad and
generous the first example of writ-
ing is compared to the second one.
This indicates the writer’s charac-
ter to be similar in nature, broad
minded in his views and very gen-
erous with material possessions.
This writer is very extravagant and
nothing but the best will do to sat-
isfy his needs. He considers petty
things as a nuisance and will avoid
detail work or anything that is
trifling and requires concentration
and attention to detail. However, he
has the ability to organize the work
of others and to get things done in
an executive capacity. There is no
doubt that he is, by nature, very
easy going and is not likely to
take matters too seriously.

Now compare the second exam-
ple of writing for size and you have
an entirely different person. Great
powers of concentration are shown
here.. Notice how small and closely
packed the writing is. This power
of concentration makes him argu-
mentive and he wiii go io gicat
lengths to debate and to prove a
point whether the subject is 1m-
portant or not. This also reveals
that he has analytical and literary
bility. He is interested in prc'pi-
sion and accuracy, Or aiily quasiiy
vhich requires a high degree of

atience and skill .The conciseness
of the writing indicates the writer
to be thrifty, not approving of
vaste of any kind.

in the anaiysis of these hand-
writings, it is evideni {hat these
‘w0 young men are opposites in
character and have entirely dif-
‘erent points of view on personali-
'y and personal interests.

Anyone wishing @ more complete
onalysis please send self-addressed

g:‘;ddo‘n‘w'opc io ugu g, voom
i 1. West, Toronts.
¢ is no ¢l 0§0 for this service.
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immediately, and there he had left
all that he ever carried with him for
making a temporary home.

Michael Valdez was glad that
Juanita was seeing the land over
which they rode, while it was veiled
in moonlight. Moonlight changed
everything—but El Caballero Rojo
had seen this land into which Jua-
nita was so confidently heading
with him in bright light of the day.
He had seen it beneath the searing
heat of the brassy mid-day sun.

Valdez was silent, only putting
in a word now and then, but as El
Cielo picked his way daintily bet-
ween the catclaw and cactus, Jua-
nita talked. She had many things
to say, but this night she made no
mention of her tragedy. Instead,
regaled him with stories of Paisano
Valley—of its history—and told him
time-dimmed legends of the Indians
who once had their homes there,
and of the Spanish dons who had
come after them.

And as they rode cn across the
badlands desert, beneath the stars
and the deep indigo of the sky, cut
by a golden moon, an emotion that
was completely strange to El Cal
baero Rojo gripped him. He sud-
denly felt an unaccustomed lump in
his throat, and just as suddenly
the blood was racing through his
veins as he listened to Juanita's
clear, low, contented laughter, and
felt her slight, willowy body in the
tattered peon’s clothes close to
him,

* * .

As innocently as a child Juanita
was letting herself relax, for she
felt so safe now—safe, with El Ca-
ballero Rojo to whom she had so
naively sworn allegiance. So she
leaned back against his shoulder,
with his arms around her, in order
to hold El Cielo’s reins.

With an uncomfortable feeling he
could not understand, Michael Val-
dez set her upright, as if to settle
himself more comfortably in his
saddle. He felt her quiver a little,
as though she feared that in some
way she could not understand she
had displeased him. Then she sat
before him straight and stiff. It was
only a passage for a fleeting mo-
ment, but if either of them could
have realized its significance, they
would have understood.

Suddenly Michael Valdez said:

“Juanita, it may be that I have
not made myself cirar to you. To-
night therc has becn nothing for it
except to let you come with me,
but what I told you before is true.
El Caballero Rojo rides alone. For
another to ride with Lim might
make it impossible for him to do
all those things that he is commit-
ted to do. You see that, don’t
you?”

* % x

For a moment Juanita did not
speak, and when she did all the re-
cent joy seemed to ahve gone out
of lier soft voics. There was a choke
in it when she said:

“But Juanita only wants to heip
you, senor.”

He laughed a little at that, short-
ly. “Help me?” he repeated. “By
riding like this when I go on such
maiiers as ihose wihicli {00k e
to Luna Koja tonight. Why, you
haven't even got a horse.” He
groaned a little, remembering that
catastrophe. “Madre de Diosl
What will’we do about that, any-
how?”

“Oh,” said juanita, and brighien-
ed a little, “this will be easy. Back
where — where my — home was,
there is a horse in the corral back
of the two cottonwoods. The horse
of my padre. Perhaps one day you
will ride—only a few hours, senor
—aud bring him to me. no?”

R

Michael Valdez breathed a sigh of
relief. One puzzle was solved, at
any rate, Would he get the horse
for Juanita? He would—and with
no delay whatsoever, even if it
meant making a return journey to
Paisano Valley before it was safe
to do so. This juanita problem
was one that would brook no deiay.

“And when I have the horse,”
Juanita was saying, more b A
“then I can ride with you, Cabal

Pho
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RODNEY — Mrs. Dan MacPherson of Dutton was a popular
contestant in the “Old Time Fiddlers’ Contest” at the Rodney

Fair. Mrs. MacPherson has been pl

ing since_the age of 12
-

and is now 83 years old.
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Deceit Weaves
Tragic Pattern

IF I WERE ASKED to give one
* rule for young girls to follow, it
* would be—Be Honest. In some
* characters, honesty is instinctive;
* the girl would no more think of
* deceiving her family than she
* would steal a pin that did not be-
* Jong io her. In others, the habit
of being dishon-
est starts young,
with irivial acts
which seem not
to matter, with
little lies that
are not found
out. Soon the
practice becomes
a part of her
thinking and her
one desire is to
* see how much she can get away
with.
* ]t is not honest to tell your
* mother you were kept after school
* when you went to a movie instead.
* It is not honest to say you're with
* your girl friend, when you know
* you met a boy. It is not honest to
* deviate in the slightest from the

Rojo—I can help you.” She must
have felt his tense silence, for she
said quickly, anxiously, “You do
not want me? But is there no help
I can give you at all?”

It was on the tip of Valdez’ ton-
gue to assure her, firmly, that there
was no slightest chance that she
could do anything more than be in
his way, when a better idea flashed
into his mind. It was one that he
believed would settle this bewilder-
ing matter once and for all.

“Yes, Juanita, there is something
that you can do for me,” he told
her. But he made no further ex-
planation until they had ridden on
a way.

He was busy picking out land-
marks, knowing that they were
nearing the hideout, and anxious
not to lose the way, now that they
were near it. With an exclamation
of satisfaction he turned off the
sandy ground over which they had
been traveling, and for a short dis-
tance further they climbed, up the
side of a rugged hill that towered
against the moonlight,

El Cielo picked his dainty way
upward, and where there was a
sort of bench formation, Valdez
again turned off. There he dis-
mounted and led his horse with
Juanita clinging to El Cielg’s masge,
into a cave from which he shoved
back a tangled growth of mesquite.

*

I r sted with inder-
.‘:: 2s ke struck & miaich and set
it to a candle placed on a jutting
shelflike rock. She saw food that
he had carried in an extra saddle-
bag, canned stuff, bacon, and
jerky, as well as flour, coffee, and
a few sundries, and crude camping
equipment which he had stacked
in one of the corners. Valdez had
even taken the time to make for
himself a cot of pine boughs which
stood against the cave wall.

“Nice,” Juanita said. “Very nice,
You have make yourself most
comfortable in these badlands
they say are no good for living.”
Then something seemed to be on
her mind, and she turned to ask

Michael Valdez: “But Senor Ca-
ballero, you say little while ago
that there is something you have
for Juanita to do for you. You tell
me whai i isi”
(To Be Continued)
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whole th. Your word must be
your , your promise inviolate.

Sunday School Lesson

The business of the world is con-
* ducted on this premise. Isn't it
* o00od enough for you?

TROUBLE AHEAD!

Two young giris write wie that
¢ popular if they could
t they live with an “old
who thinks it’s disgraceful
ith & boy.” So th %

r knowing and n
-ausing us to get a bad
ugh we never do any-

Another 16-year-old deplores her
mother’s attitude. “She doesn’t trust
me at ali, though st's only six times
I've sneaked out with a boy. .He's
nice enough, but she won’t let me
have dates with anybody, and I'm
not going to stand for it!”

What do you girls think these boys
say about you? Oh, I know ai first
you think you're smart, you're im-
trigued with the wvery clandestine
nature of your meetings. You are
culprits together and you get ¢ kick
out of it. But what really is happen-
ing to you? The word gets around,
other boys k yow're easy and be-
fore you rea what’s  happening
the nice girls shun you and you have
no friends except corner hangers-om
who whistle as you pass.

Then it's too late. The damage is
done. And take my word for it, it
can take years to rehabilitate your-
self.

’ I T

It does mot pay to deceive—any-
body! If v empted Lo get cway
with it, Anne Hirst will explain why
it’s all wrong. Address her at Box
A, room 421, 73 Adelaide St. West
Toronto.

Christ the Minister

Hebrews 4:14-16; 7:26-27;
9:24-28; 10:11-14.

GOLDEN 1EXT: — He is able al-
so to save them to the wttermost
that came wmio God by him—Heb-
rews 7:25.
The topic of this lesson
ing people and adults is
ient Christ”; and that phrase
tely characterizes both the
and spirit of the Epistle
Hebrews
writer of the
C s spirity
he writes,
sundry times and in divers man-
ners spake in times past unto the
fathers by the prophets”; and in
chapter he records the story
n and women of faith in
.y that only a lover of Israel
1 of Israel’s religion could have

- - *
s faith and outlook as an
Israelite is dominated by

1 reme conviction that God,
who spoke formerly through the
prophets, has spoken “in these last
days” through His Son,- Jesus
Christ, “the brightness of His
glory”, and “express image of His
person.”

\Vith all the greatness of -the
past religion of Israel, it is the
writer's contention that there was
a promise unfulfilled. Saints and

hets “obtained a good report
faith, but received not the
God having provided
better thing for us, that they
yut us should not be made
" (Hebrews 11:39-40).
- - -

3ut what of priestliness and

in the Jewish religion?

s 2 superior high priest
as He has offered Himeate
nhce,‘ once for lﬂ-‘A. ~

I think,
n_mch'of religiogs f:i:(
tice of today is in lhc; .
fulfilled promise, :,w;?'mn :
preme experien ;
Minister of be
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Parado!

FOR QuICK Rf

HEADACHE & g1i..

/— RELIEVES MISER|Eg

deep into bronchial | the
tubes with Its sooth- l wﬂ: l...
ing medicinal vapors. warmiog

Warming, soothing relief—gn
relief—comes whenbyou rub
old Vicks VapoRub on theth
chest and back at bedtime,
etrating-stimulating g
€ on working for hours,
vites restful sleep. And oft
morning most misery of the
is gone. No wonder most mof
use VapoRub.
Try it tonight — | o\
home-proved \Y/

Clunisimas Cards from Your Own Negatives 9 for

Bex 129 Pout Oig A,

GUARANTE

& with 2 hair-cut yourself!”

oOk o’

Light as a Feather

A "\Thats Calumets Double Action’

T'S TRUE! Women everywhere are discovering that Calumer’s double action assures
7 greater baking success. Muffins, fine-textured as cake . . . fluffy, melt-in-your- outh
biscuits . ... feather-light caes — Calumet's dowble action protects their lightness, all the way.

First — in the mixing bowl, myriads of tiny, even-sized bubbles are formed when qu}xid .
ac.idcd. "Ihcn — in the oven, mew even-sized bubbles continue to raise the mixture, holding r
high, light and even. Try Calumet! Follow directions on the tin for any recipe.
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I ame loneliness ?

For Words
LILA :::NNON

{ peen 2 silly quarrel, real-
socted  The quarrel had
; wch an insignificant
her new hair-do.
re she was sitting alone,
front door still ring-

out alone, and on

t, too. -That was
hurt most, because
s were such special
tores were all open
es were done, Bob

s went wintlow she p-
ver was a lot of
mes they did

things, and it

r 2 moment about
» tuck her hand un-
{ say, “Some day,
the things

she had always

I really want . .
we share has mo
1cured in terms

Peg reflected. You
ice on the magic of
| love and under-

It was something
a shock to disc. er that Bob
d be so critical . . . and so stub-

fn. And, he hadn’t understood,

atall
Bob ' d been tired . . . but even

p, all she had done was to say,

"ou haven't ¢.en noticed my new

ir-do!”

He said grumpily, “I don’t kn.w
why you spent all afternoon getting
ou look like you're

bath!”

Tars smarted Peg’s eyes. Her
s rushed out. “You'd look F-t-

'HI}CW it” Bob admitted, “but
¢l home so we could go

Tere secmed to be a broom han-
Ratifening in Peg’s back. “I don't
: ]'tare to go shopping to-
B’ she answered slowly.
Whea the dishes were done, Bob
ed 10 her, “Are you ready?”
answered ctub
Bob had been equally as stub-
though. “I won’t beg you to
Peg Il go alone.” And he
Bone, just like that.
arkn S crept over th
Peg didn't turn ona li;httogl.re’
d ber head on her arms and
ed other Thursday nights,
kebing her to choose = slip,
entically, “That looks too
¢ " J0u, you're 5o little.” Bob,
mused .., “Those little pink
{ '"jl the bows are sure cutel”
tonight, he was lone ., . .
Wanted it that Way o . .
s he thinking? Did he feel

EVPVNQ, Peg reflected, maybe
W't gilly, after all. Mayb; it
‘m‘y very important. Maybe
-; tuings were, after all,

it was up to ;ngezsland-
4 By Wanted her to cbc' ot

],
i, her hair ca 1
) 1 me tumblin,
ben Bob came heme -hg
Ry lh‘e things that were in
) ) e wndergen s
'Wm‘! of the door opening
h Ttached her, “Peg>” Bob

" h .

'ﬂt 'c said softly,
Y over 10 the loumns

] e

"..\'W sitting in the dark? 1
» I thoughy ., « want a

ul
e ang

wered qui
“hye red quietly,

! throat, “Her,
! o Ceoe
o
m’ﬁ:; llhtﬂtlﬁe”presgnt." He
Palkage into her
inute, I'll turn on

4
*
't‘il!am

e
nn:ﬁ{honc down on her head
- t\. lthe folds of tissue, It
’tlwoo (.JI'Cd.beams dance up

. tiny jeweleq combs,

} "e“nlto Bob, and aii the
51, b Bt‘;j to say rushed to
e ) WS Staring at
.Lh'mbh:g to her shoulders.
i T in his armg and
i, 1Pere was no need
Turks Tegar,

e green as g
. and for hat Seazon

'lz; confined chiefly o

ed States, after visiting her sister,

erbiun;
45 Violent

U. S. naval
lead Sy

er,
Vice-Adm,
Mare A,
7 Ambary
8 Ireland
9 Exempli
gratia (ab,)
11 Period 7
12 Soon 10 Canagiz
13 Dance step Peninsyla
15 Chief division 11 Native of
of a long Denmark

1 Suhstance
2 Beverage
3 Iniquities

4] Chic ken
6 Abrogate

17 Compass point 15 He is th
18 Roman ¢

4 Black bird

Girl’s name
n

o 14 Saintes (ab) 264

sy § 4 38E

, ”l!l‘:’v N 3
Ry~

Vll'nc,u,

spark plug of 28 Wa)
the fast —__ 8}113:;2'“
” gafk Force 29 Princ;)
b::;t of 30 Certain
en 32 Fleetri i
. 2 Electrical
lg;/;rmonl (ab.) 33 Guinea (aubm‘
2 etcherg 35 Young sa] .
5 Pu:l along 36 Woc d&v ;al.qm;m
-4 dy plan
ieA s frame 39 Golf term

1V
2 40Light brown

goddess
20 Subjoin
21 Small candle
22 FErect

23 For fear that

24 Notion

28 Go by

31 Rub out

33 Note in
Guido’s scale

34 Grates upon

35 Pint (ab,)
37 Employers

38 Driving
command

39 Portion
41 Golf device

42 Lower case
(ab.)
43 Scope

44 Symbol for 45

: B;.(:k to standard time and
in this house seems to know ho
to tal_\'c advantage of it-r:;\ on:v
that is, except myself. For ton
weeks I had been looking forward
to that extra hour on Sund Yy morn-
ing. But did I get it? Not exactly
as l' had planned anyway. But as
I said to myself afterwards—
If'you can sleep when all the world
is waks

no one

If you can dream when other folk
are working,
If you can doze when roosters
start a-crowing,
If You can rest when sun begins
a-shining,
If You can stand the noise and
light and chatter—
And take it all—and not disturb
your slumber—
Sleep on, my dear—let naught your
dreams encumber.

| SRR
Yes, that’s how it was on Sun-
day—everybody wanting to get up
b'ut me. Oh well, this standard
time just takes getting used to, I
thought. Tomorrow will be normal.
Normal . . . that’s where I laugh.
Bob is on a job that stays on fast
time, so on Monday he was up at
4.45 standard time and got his own
breakfast. Then at 5.30 Partner was
all set to get up. “For goodness
sake go to sleep”, I scolded, “the
l!arm hasn’t gone off yet—it isn’t
six o'clock.”
“But it's daylight,”
“It’s moonlight,” I answered
For a while all was quiet, then
about ten to six I heard John come
down stairs. “The dickens,” I ex-
claimed, “I might as well be upl”
So up I got and I have been run-
ning around in circles ever since.
Bob, working on fast time, was to
be in to dinner at eleven o'clock
standard time. The rest of us na-
turally would have our meal at
noon. Bob's dinner was on the
table and the tea made when he
came in, looked at the table and
82id—“I" don’{ necd miy dinner yet
—we have knocked off on account
of rain!” Is it any wonder mothers
turn grey?
* * -

Ask any housewife and she will
tell you nothing throws her off
schiedule so easily as irregular

meals. But should one be five min-
utes late—then, if looks would kill,
there are times when one wouldn't

Let me see—there was somethi
funny I wanted to tell you

was it? Oh yes ... “Mike” was
to buy chickens; Tippy was bark-
ing furiously at his heels and Mike
tried to
about
o

wasn’t liking it a bit. I
reassure him. “Don’t wor
the dog, Mike—he woni huri you
“Im not worrying "bout the dog,”
answered Mike. “Im worrying
about ME!”

Last Saturdey wae the day oi
our local fair. It was beautiful wea-
ther—bright sunshine and the air
just comfortably w There was
a capacity crowd at the Fair and
the exhibits were good except for
the fruits and vegetables which
wore almost conspicuous by their
absence. There is this much to be
said for local fairs as compared
with the Exhibition—nearly every-
one knows something about the ex-
hibitors. Johnny shows his best
bacon hog and Mary her Jersey

Austerity Lesson

When Mrs. Ellen Parker of
Philadelphia returns to the Unit-

Mrs. Hannah James of Edling-

ton, Doncaster, she will take with
her one week’
Peisoi (o ealuuii i
shop, to impress upon her cus

rations for on<
Lo grOCl‘r,\'

tomers the austerity in Brilaii.

CHRONICLES OF GINGER Fapy

By Gwendoline p Clarke

e with the

! run into

i yeu discuss the Ins "l 315’1"
. S 4 € -

! it in the hall. That is s ‘
| w_ nearly everyone j
! ed because almost every s
son is an Institutor or con

| with one.

thing in
s interest

| * * *
! 'I_'hrt‘ was a Girls’ Pipe Band
| which was an added attraction to
the Fair. There . as also pl of
farm machinery tractor
geared to run in a small circle —
sort of perpetual motion, as it were.
Quite a smart idea, | thought.
And to conclude—our wheat -is
up and looking well. That, also, is
what our neighbour’s horses think.
After leaving us in peace all smn-
mer they now visit us almosi daily
—and generally via the wheat field.
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MR.BRISK says
*WHEN YOURE TIREDAS

YOU CAN BE, DRINKA

CUPOF LIPTONS TEA

]
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|
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econd per- .’

As Easy As Pie

.To make 3 perfect pie is the
am and object of every bride and
of a great many other women
alsq. The hesitation of an inex-
Perienced cook often means g3
hea?'y hand, and over mixing, re-
sulting in tough pastry. i
The home economists of the
Consumer Section, Dominion De-
Partment of Agriculture say that
Im‘kmg good pastry s really
quue_easy if certain points are
kept in mind, However if there is
any doubt they suggest hot water
Pastry. It never fails.

'th fat at a premium and jus-
cious fruits plentiful, deep fruit
Pies with a top crust or open face
Pies are the answer to the prob-
lem.

. Hot Water Pastry

% cup lard or mild-flavoured

fat

% cup boiling water

17 teaspoons salt

3 cups sifted all-purpese

flour OR 3 1.3 cups pastry
flour,

Cream the fat and stir in the
boiling water a little at a time;
cool slightly. Add salt and ﬂour:

rpxxix:g with a quick, cutting mo-
tion; do not stir. Chill before
ro]lx_ng. Makes enough pastry for
3 nine-inch pie shells; or 3 dozen
two-inch tart shells.
Deep Dish Plum Pie
1 quart fruit (canned without
sugar

% teaspoon salt

13 cup sugar

Y cup flour

1 teaspoon almond extract

1 tablespoon fat

Pastry

. Drain fruit; heat juice to boil-
ing. Mix salt, sugar and flour.
Stir slowly into boiling  juice.
.Place drained fruit in a deep bak-
ing dish. Pour thickened syrup
over fruit. Dot with fat. Roll out
plain pastry to %" thickness.
Make several slits in the centre.
Fit pastry over the fruit; press
down well over the edges of the

|

baking dish. Cut and flute the

*

edges. Bake 30 minutes in a hot
oven, 425 degrees F. Six scrvings.
PApph Meringue Pie

astry

2 large apples, sliced

2 egg yolks

1-3 cup sugar

1 cup milk

2 egg whites

2 tablespoons sugar

Line a 9” pie plate with the
paste. Peel, core and slice apples
and place in the pie shell. Beat egg
yolks, add sugar and milk. Pour
this mixture over apples. Bake in
hot oven, 425 degrees F., for 10
minutes, then reduce temperature
to 325 degrees F., and bake 30
minutes longer. Top with me-
ringue made from the 2 egg whites
and the 2 tablespoons of sugar.
Return to moderate oven, 325 de-
grees F, to brown meringue.

Hybrid Onion

Pecling onions will not be the
tearful job it is now, once a new
hybrid onion strain originated by
Dr. Glen N. Davis comes into
more general cultivation, says
Science Service. Dr. Davis has
eliminated a 1 .rge part of the pun-
gent, voiatile compound that
affects housewives’ eyes. It is im-
possible to eliminate all of it, for
then there would be no flavor left
in the onion, he says. The new
near-tearless onion has a mild,
sweet flavor and is especially good
for eating raw.

fF YOU CATCH coOLD
évicky

TAKE

BRINGS-

FUST REUIEF/,

12705 25 2

GIRLS! WOMEN! TRY THIS IF YoU
NERVOUS, CRANKY, TIRED"()III'I't ;

On ‘CERTAIN DAYS’
of The Month!
Do female functional
disturbances mak:zogou z‘e)?tnlgt!
vous, ﬁgjety, cranky, so tired and
dragged out”—at such times?
Then do try Lydia E. Pinkham’s

Vegetable Com: d to relieve

is very effective for this !
. For over 70 years thousands of
irls and women have reporied
fit. Just see if you, too, don’t
report excellent results! Worth

trying.

¥/

VEGETABLE
COMPOUND

THE COUNTRY EDITOR

Guardian of the people’s interests—servant

of the community,

Concerned with every aspect of rural life
‘and' progress, the Country Editor has come to
% 10oxed upon as a guide, counsellor, pro-
tector, reporter of news—and, above all, as

a beloved friend,

3 Men like this, some of Canada’s finest, are
in the public’s service—at Yyour service.

DAWES BLACK HORSE BREWERY

BARGAIN BASEMENT}
REMNANTS -~
SCRAPS ---
BITS AND PIECES »»-
OLD JAMNM TARS +»-

~VE DON'T GO ANY
LOWER,

e

A
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