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CHAPTER 1L

The aflernoon down train deposiled
pne pasenger only al the liny wayside
slation of St Lawrence, A slalwart
yeung man with fair hair and a hand-
some lanned foace, lhe Jappearance of
vhose luggage slamped him al once as
an anist,

“is {here a comfortable inn here 7 he
asked of lhe sleepy-looking lickel col-
lector.

The man shook his head.

“There's an inn. Bul as [or comfort
I won't say. There's moren one, l00.
Bul lhe besl lost ils missus a week or
lwo back.”

Duncan Sinclair smiled.

“Just my luck ! he exclaimed., "I
oughl to have found that oul belore
coming! Well, thanks. I'm going lo re-
connoitre, so I'll leave my luggage

“Very well, sir.  There's good com-
ferlable rooms lo be had though,” con-

Ii]'nu_jrl_ lhe fellow, scralching his head | the firslt one of you 1 caich
meditatively. “Miss Green has the nicest | him,

litlle corner in the place. She niay pul
voir up. We ain‘l used lo visitors ‘ere,
(halt's wol il is. Only a slray artisl or
sa, like yourseli.”

“All the bLeller [or me,
this Miss Green live?”

“The fush cotlage on the righl, facing
the sea, A garden [ull o sweel peas
and ‘olly'ocks in fronl of it, and’ a yel-
ler creeper on Lhe wall, Being as you've
an eyve lo color, sir, you may nolice il
frem afar,”

“Your descriplion should make me
enxious to, anyvhow, my [riend, Thanks.
I shall see you again.”

Ite turned oul of the slalion and
wilked - down lhe sleep, chalky, incline
!Dﬂdiﬂg ta the road, wilh a light, swing-
ing siep.

The village lay aboul & quarier of a
mile away, red-roofed and quaint, nes-
tling in a cove overhung by ecliffs. Le-
yend it slrelehed the sparkling sca, a
sheetl of sapphire and gold dolled wilh
dancing boals, and merging into the far-
off line of sky in a mist of soft grey-
blue,

The sun poured unmolesied on to Lhe
slraggling while road, for the small and
stunted trees offered no sbade from ils
gazzling glare. ‘The scene was vivid in
ils Lrighiness. Il ahmaosl hurt his eyes.

Where does
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“fFor shame,” mullered the artisl,
stapping a boy who was sneaking ofl
wilh the rescucd dog. “Give lhal animal
up at once.”

“1's mine. She look il from me.”

“She bought it from you, or said she
waould.”

“f have nol paid him yel, bul il he
comes back with me I'll do g0, inler-
posed the girl. Sinclair glanced al lLer,
wendering who she was.  Her manner
and speech contrasled so strongly wilh
those of her companions. He melb her
distressed look with a reassuring smile.

“ will pay him now to gel rid ol
him,” he said, drawing a sovereign
(rom his: pockel,  “You must allow me
5 setlle this. I am nol used lo seeing
men  knock women down,” he added
severely, handing the money lo the as-
tonished boy and laking the animal from
his unresisling arms. “IU's more lhan
the eur is worlh, youngsler, but if in
buying him I buy manners, I'm salis-
fied. The dog’s mine, do you hear? And
illtrealing
or any girl again, shall taste the
louch of my whip. Do you hear?”

They moved away abashed, All bul
lha girls who, drawing nearer, laaled
curiously into the stranger’s [ace. The
man who  could give gold lo save a
waorlhless mongrel’s life was worlhy of
al:servalion,

“An’ her the daughler of a licket ¢’
leave man ! they commented spilelully.

Sinelair  glanced quickly at his com-
panion as the words fell on his car. Bul
Levond o slight flush she belrayed no
emolion, and, raising shy eyes o his,
began to thanlk him.

“I'm glad I was in lime,” he answered,
anxious lo bring a smile 1o her face,
What he had just heard whelled his
euriosily. He could nol belicve thal she
was a mere villager and, as the girls
Lad sneered, the daughler of a convicl.

“you surely are not going withoul the
dog,” he conlinued. “I really should be
obliged il you would lake it, ald——"

“Yel vou bought it.”

o save ils life, Will you lake care
of il for me? 1 may claim it some day.”

T'he smil? came as he spoke. 1lis cyes
showed undisguised admiration. - She
dropped her owa.

“I'hank you. 1 shall be glad lo look
aller il.” 5

He handed the quivering liltle amimal

Ile glanced hack in search of the colorta her. .

thal was needed lo complete ihe beauly
of the spoi, and found il there, behind

him, in the bright green meadows
splashed wilh scarlel, and creeping,
darkened in hue, to the crested hill
above,

e drew a long sigh of conlenl. The
place was perfect, 11is spirils rosc as he
thought of the possibilities it afforded his
brush., The joy of living eniered his
being. 1le pressed on, eager o lind the
cellage where rooms perhaps awalited
him. e passed the first inn. It was
cerlainly nol of lembling aspect., A
shaggy-browed man stood in lhe door-
way and lalked lazily 10 a thirsty c¢y-
chist.  His eyes wandered inquiringly 3¢
Cipelair's face, then back lo his <us-
fomer as the young man passed on, his
fnee lurned to the crowded picturesque
collages ahead.

The houses were low, while and
gubled.  The nellow  red of lhe liled
rocfs blended delightfully with the deep
blue of the sky, and lhe sparse green of
the little gardens.

The litlle - sireel was deserled save for
ane or lwa children, Bul at one corner
a small group altracled his attention.
Four or five big boys were arguing vio-
lently. A couple of girls slood listening,
{heir [aces beaming., As he approached
he looked at them intenily. ‘Tacn stop-
ped.  For in their midst stood a lall,
stim girl, pale with anger. Or was il
fear?  She held®a wrelched dog in her
arms, and was speaking in a low clear

veice,  The exquisite relinement ol her
lenes roused his surprisce, He deew
nearer anid looked into ker face. Then

he saw that she was beauliful, Also thal
she was verging on wiaomanhaod.

“andd whal will yvou do wilh il 7" asked
one Loy roughly.

“[Ceep il,” she replied,
arimal’'s head genlly,

wpyl il ain’t yourn to keep,” sneered
anolher. It belongs io Joe, Sure he
can do what he likes with his own dog
withoul you interfering I

Her eves blazed,

“11e cannot be cruel. - I shall keep lhe
[ will give him anyihing he likkes

ul 1 can wilness your cowardly
You oughl o be

siraking  the

dag.
fo: it.
{reatment no fonger,
ashamed of yourseli., Joe said he'd sell
it lo me veslerday. Now he rejuses, 1
shall keep Lim o his word,”

She turned and made a movement 1O
vi 1 herself of them. Bul the hirst spucitli-
er [lung himsell on her and pulled at the
puppy. Taken endirely  unawares, she
swayed, slipped, and fell 1o the aratmd,
tho terrified dog rolling [ram her grasp.

A loud laugh greeled lne occurrence.
The wirls withoul the rvieg, clapped their
hands

Sinelaier sprang farward.

“rell me,” he murmured, “whal Lhose
girls said—was it . . . is ik .. . 7"

e slopped, confused. IFor again limi-
dily had chased all olher expression
Lul ane of pained shame [rom her avert-
e faece. The cruelly of his  question
struck him in full [owce. - The color rose
le his brow. To hurt even a village
cirl's  [eelings was unworlhy of him,
and such an one!

“Forgive me,” he slammered, “Bul—"

Her face turned {o his. Her lips,
though trembling, smiled :

“It is quile true. But . . . he has been
good to me. After all, he is my falher.”

There was such a world ol affection
in the voice thai he-could have kicked
himself for his stupidily. Inslead, he
changed lhe conversalion adroilly. Ie
had no desire to part wilh her yel, and
ignored her movement Lo such an end.

“] "am looking for Miss Green's col-
tage. Can yeu direct me [here?” he
asked, lhe tail of his eye already on the
Lrilliant garden lhe porler had described
sa accuralely,

Far, in walking, they had turned a
bend in Lhe road, and the end of the vil-
lnge was helore Lhem.

Her beauliful eyes widened,

“\iss Green's,” she ejaculated,  *Yes.
It is e last house., The one with no-
(hing belore it bul wasle land and sea.”

Ile had already noliced that, on that
side, the houses slrelched further han
on the other, leaving an unbroken view
of lhe sea to their inhabitanis; or those
passing in the road.

“Do you wanl Miss Green 77 asked the
¢irl, her face full of inquiry.

“yes, 1 hear she has rooms o lel and
am seeking some.”

“That is true. [ know hecause I live
there, She is my aunl. Bul, perhaps
she will not let lhem now. We expecl
my falher, and the house is small.”

Hepr voice dropped, and the rich color
avain flcoded her face. He noliced then
that the soft hazel eyves were moist and
humid, and guessed thal to come home
hee falher must probably leave prison,

“[ lake up very litlle room, 1 assure
you,” he said, smiling. “30 1 hope you
will persuade your aunt to have me.
The place is loo preily o leave., 1 am
aiready in love wilh il”

His eloquent eyves lold her even more,
Voung as she was she was nol unused
ia 1he language of men.  Wilhma lawgh
which spoke maore of lhe woman Lhan
the maid, she opened the litlle wickel

cgule and siepped inlo the blazing gar- |

doen, .
“annlie I she eried. “Where arve you?”
She vanished through lhe open daoor,
leaving Sinelair among the hollyhoeks,

Hie furned his face to the dazzling sea,

He caughl I but his eyes were full of the vision of

(he bully by the arm and  flung  him | er [acc,
aside.  The aolhiers drew back hall de- | #Am 1 wise?” he asked himsell. “Yes
fiant. half sheepish, The givl rose 10 her | 0~ no? Fale shall decide, I[ the aunl

feel. Ier eves weie full of tears.

vefuses mie 1 go, 1 shie accepls, why

| thal,

[ should I turn my back on the good
things the gods offer me, this . . . " his
glance sought the landscape——" and
the girl with her beautiful face and
vaoice. A convict's daughler!  Bah,
what do I eare? Besides, she is only a
child, barely eighieen, il thal. Nolhing
car. come of it, nothing at all. Am I a
cliild to fly from the danger of a lovely
face? Besides, lhere is Eileen, my be-
irclhed.” He gave a shorl laugh, ex-
pressive of anything tut delight. Then
hearing foolsleps, tunred lo ine door.
The girl stoed before him.

“wWill you come in?' she said.
Auntie will see you in a minuie or two.”

He followed her inlo the small [rontl
room. The dainliness of il made him
mere lhan eager to slay. I was so un-
lile most lodgings he had seen, although
et furniture itself differed in no way
from thal of similar rooms. Bul there
was a loueh of refinement, a gracelul
blending of ornamenis and colors. No
hiceous piclures disligured the walls, no
pimsy anlimacassurs covered lhe bright
chinlz-clad chairs.

He raised his eyes lo lhe girl's smiling
face.

“I hope she will have me,"” he mul-
wured in a low voice., :

“I hope so, loo,” she replied demurely.

CHAPTER IIL

A lillle later Sinclair relurned lo the
slalion for his luggage. With a lillle
judicious flaltery he had persuaded Miss
Green inlo consenling to receive him as
lodger, for an indefinite lime.

Her face, slill round and comely,
beamed ab his subtle compliments, and
she had al once decided that such a nice
young man could give no lrouble, and
would certainly not interfere wilh any
domestic arrangements,

“I expect my brolher home from a
long journey,” she said, meeling  his
laughing eves boldly. “But for all that,
there’ll be room for you, il youwll make
allowances for his bein’ a bil queer like,
in his head, at limes.”

Sinclair, glancing over her shoulder
al her niece found himself obliged 1o
swallow_his mirth and promised o do
his wlmost lo eTace himsell at all times,

Then he lurned his face lo the silenl
station and reposeful hills.  Already lhe
sun had shifled, and {ransformed the
scene. The scarlel groups in lhe poppy-
slrewn . meadows had lost their lLiery

hies. The whole counlry-side looked
subdued, like a gaily decked maiden
siienlly refecling, al evenlide, on Lhe

frivolilies of a day ol pleasure.

“When you relurn I'll have lea ready
for you,” said Miss Green, following him
down 1o the gale, and shading her eyes
with her hand, she waiched him slride
away, unlil, turning lhe corner, he was
lost to sight,

wilh a sigh she returned lo the col-
tage. The girl still slood m the litile
fronl room. The woman laid her hand
genlly on her shoulder,

“Well, Sunbeam, day-dreamin’ as
usual. I only hope I've done right in

suying yes.”

“0f course you have, aunlie. Were
nol rich enough lo lurn up our noses al
a Jodger, and such a mice on€ loo. Be-
sides—"

“yes, there is a besides,” inlerrupled
(e other.  “Your father may he here
any minule now, and if he’s wise he'll
come slraight home. I nol, Heaven
knows when we shall see him. [Iis luck
has clean gone of late. If he comes and
lnkes a dislike to this gentleman llea-
ven  knows what it'll lead to. Bolh
ways lhere's malter for thoughlt and
worry, and nights o’ wakin. 1 don'l for-
get, il you do, that il's the last lodger
{hat got him nabbed. How do we know
this one ain't gol some old score o wipe
off, ton, Oh, dear: While he spole his
blue eyes melted me to butter, bul now
he's gone 1 certainly think I've done a
fcolish thing.”

Sunbeam's face grew white. The
thoughtl held is terrors for her also,

“Oh, no,” she gasped, "L don't bhe-
lieve he's that sort, Besides, surely fa-
(her has vapaid all his old debls? Don’l
tell me Lbal there is still danger ahead
for him, Aunt Hetly. It would be loa
dreadful indeed.”

lietly Green looked solemnly into the
girl's velvel eyes.  An amused smile
cressing her rosy face overllowed inlo
leughler, She threw back her head and
gave full vent to ik,

gunbeam walehed her, puzzled. ller
awn fear vanished al once. ‘Trouble and
mirth were never linked together,

“Listen,” exclaimed Helty, maopping
her eves. “You innocent duck. 1I your
fulher gol all he deserved he'd have 1o
live lwo nundred years in prison. That's
clear. 1 don’it wanl to frighlen you. Bul
even il you feel angry wilh him, you
must rememboer, that of lale what he's
dene has been for love o' you, lo eddi-
cale you as a lady. An’, by gash, he's
done il! There ain't another lo equal
vou here, ¢ for nles around.”

“Oh, auntie, I know. Il was good of
him.  Bul 1 wish he hadn’l.  lor, 1
think it so0 wrong and—--" y

“fudge, 10 1 ihink like you I ain't go-
ing to cry down what was  done  lor
love,  Time was when 1 would  have
Jene the same mysell, bul one’s ideas
el:ange. ‘There are many men higher in
(e land than Bill what does worse han
ense the pockels of the vieh, They slrike
ot hearts.  Your falher has never done
Bear thai in mind. Some day you
may be glad of the memory.
lel’s  wasle more time over lalk.,  Mr.
<ipelair will be back soon and will want

hiz lea, 1 must make the best of my
Largain, I he's o be lrusted, well and
goold, 1T nol, things will go bad for
| hini,  Instead of keeping one cye opein I
L shall keen lwo. Thal is all, As [or you,
yvou've been eddicaled Tike a Ly and

must behave as such,  Youre o keep
oul af his wav., A luppeny arlist ain’l
the: thing for yo'.”

v, auntie ! laughed the givl, “And
| the village boys lurn their noses up al

=

wl don’l

'and 7% inches deep.

4o and call me ‘licket of leave man’s
kid."”

The auni’s quick ears caught the sad-
ness in lhe young voice, and she lurned
an indignant face fo her.

“Do they, lhe beasts? Let me calch
them, thal's all. And as [or you, my
duck, don’t listen, They ain't fit to be
yeur doormat. 1 say it, so there.”

“Ol, 1 don't mind really.”

“Of cours? you don’l. You're a queen
among thera.”

“Only somelimes it pains,” conlinued
{he girl. “For you sce, 1 think also that
it is nol quile the way lo live bhy——"

(T'0 be conlinued).
¥
ELEPHANTS ATTACK MISSION.

r

Onc of the Inconveniences of Farming
in Central Alrica.

The Rev. Mr. Granlham, in charge
of the Wesleyan mission at Lomagundi,
sends particulars to the Rhodesin Her-
a'd of a raid made by a herd of ele-
phanls, which resulied in the loss <l
lile

He says: “I shall ke glad if you will
make known through the medium «f
ycur paper the following incident il
my comments on it in lhe hope thal
public  sentiment may Le aroused
acainst a condition of things is which
many suffer for the sake of a fad ol
a [ew. who share none of the misery
thalt their hobby inflicls® upon. olhers.
I May last the nalive gardens on [his
[arm suffered serious damage from the
incursion of a lroop of elenhanls thul
visited us seven nighls in succession.
In this respecl we are nol the only suf-
ferers, for I am conslanlly hearing of
he same kind of thing throughoul the
neighborhood.  We  have no lawul
means of prolecling our crops, and up-
plicalions for damages are ignored.

“On Friday morning lwo old natives
and a picanniny who had been slecping
in a skerm erceled in the lands, awaoke
¢ find that ten full grown clephanis
and three ealves were wilhin a few
vards of where they lay. The nalives
led in terror, pursued by one of (he
beasls, which, was apparently enraged
at the sight of human beings in such
cicse proximily fo the calves. The pi-
cennin was just on the point of heing
fusked, but saved himsell by rushiny
on hands and Lnees {hrough Lho
branches of a [allen lree, The glephanl
(ssed these aside, and rantinued
ptrsuil of the old men. One escaped,
kal the other was overlaken in aboul
I yards, and the vicious heast trans-
fived him through ihe back, the pro-
lruding lusk ploughing deeply inta the
soil,

“I'he furious animal lhen procecdd
¢ rip ils victim {o pieces, splilling one
leg [rom bullock to call and an arm
(rom shoulder to wrist. He just livod
lang enough lo urge his friend to fy
saock 1o lhe kraal, or no one would oe
left to tell the tale.

wywWa are lold thal in slriet sell-de-
fence they may be fired upon. Are we
(l.en lo wait unlil one of the brules °s
in the ael af charging upon us ¢ré¢ we
pul, a hasly lrigger, which is mare
likely than not to be our lasi? And
whal is.the use of firing al an angvy
¢’ephant when several olhers are sland-
ing by ready to lake up the cause of
{heir companion if it does [all?

“IL is popularly suppased that ele-
chanls will not allack a human being
ur-less they are molested by him, hul
they will invariably do go if the herd
conlains any calves. A price is el up-
on (he head of lions—beasts that rarely
ir itiale any atltack upon human Leings.
and whose depredalions are generally
confined lo ecaltle kraals and spans of
denkeys., Why, then, should elephants
which in this district are a much greal-
o~ scourge lhan lions, be protecied.
and the killing of one a criminal »f-
fence?”

e
GELATINE FOR CANCER.

—

Ausirian  Professor
Treatment for Disease.

Gelaline is. lhe lalest weapon wilh
which mediecal science is allempling lo
combat that hitherto incurable disenso
of cancer, the new {rcalment being the
Ciscovery of Professor Franz Hauer, of
Dudapest, Auslria,

For many ycars, Says the WWestmin-
<for Gazelle, he has focused his scienti-
{i= abilily on oblaining a cure for cuan-
tor, and suceess has at lasl crownod
his elfeels, o permanenl cure having
teen effected in undoubted cascs.

The apparent simplicilty of the me-
whod. which consisls simply in injec-
niens of gelatine, at first aroused crili-
cismn in scienlific  circless Bul medical
apinion is steadily inclining in ke di
reclion oullined by Dr. Hauer.
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ATTACKED BY BIRDS.

Terrible Death of a Quarrymain on [he
sMounlains of Wales,

John Jones, a  quarrymatl, left his
Leme al Penderyn, Wales, a weelk ago
1o loak for work at Switnsei.

Nolh'ng was  heard fram  him., and
4s enquiries made by his wife from ¢o-
ltives in the Swansed valloy proved
fulile. o search pariy was graanized.

Jones was fsund on 2 Janely  spuar
of the Brecknock Beacon. e was parl-
v undressed, and, allhough the fles.
bad been picked off his face, and his
oves had been ealen awiy, he wias slitl
alive, i dreadful agony and unablo
la spenk. e died shorlly afterward.

11 is thoughl prabiebly thal he !:a;"-,"j|_||;|;ﬂ
domented in the mountains, undressed,
apd become wliiinadedy lon weak o
rel the ceaws and roaks which atlacked

i,
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1t is the thick walterproal skin of e
leaves of evergrecils wiich enal:les them
o withstand [rasl,

A callon of waler ean 1-1_‘ exaclly con-
jnined inoo recenlacie (y inches square
1L weighs 10 1bs.
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ENOUGIHI BITUMINOUS COAL 70 LAST
200 YEARS.

Er—

Bul Anthragite Will Give (s§ Scvenly
Years From Now, So it
is Said.

After all there is coal enough in {the:
ecuntry, and the trust will be able lo
~onlinue lo pul prices up foar many 4
wing year o come ]

Reenlly a number of misleading arti--
¢les have been given oul, apparenlly on.
the, authority of the Uniled Slales geolo-
vi.cal survey, predicling the early ex-
‘haustion of the fuel supply: The geo-
lcgical survey did say the biluminous:
ccal flelds mighl be exhausted in an-
ather century, bul the slalemenl was
gqualificd in such a way it was evident
inere would be coal ensugh lor many
ang yvears lo come,

“To correct these misleading impres-
sions, Direclor Smillr of lhe survey has:
dgiven oul an
arepared by M. R, Campbell, who has
charge of lhe division of economic geo-
way and fuels, and E. W. Parker, coal
mining expert and statislician.

The facis -are that the estimale of the
Biluminous coal fields prepared by Mr.
Campbell shows Lhe lolal quantily of
~cal stored in the ground at aboul 2.-
200,000.000.000 short tons. From this
there has been exiracled, according lo
Vir Parker's  slalement, about 4,625,
00,000 short tons. Assuming for every
ien of conl mined lhere is half a ton
lest, this represenls an exhauslion «f
nesrly  7.600,000,000 tons, or only about.
| sne-third of 1 per cent. of lhe tofal sup-
Ly,

ENOUGH TO LAST 200 YEARS,=

We produced and consumed in 1890,
m  round numbers, 343,000,000 short
‘ans, which represented ab<ul 500,000,
a0 tons of exhaustion, since less coal
s losl per lon mined than formerly, At
‘his rale, if no incrcase be allowed for
the bituminous coal supply would last
aboutb 4000 years. However, laking in-
'‘a account the probable rale, firsl, of
nerease and laler, decrease in produc-
won, experls of the goologicol bureaw
are of opinion the bulk of cheaply min--
ed biluminous coal will be exhausted
wilhin 200 move vears. Bul when Lhe
seriod of decrease in production seis.
n, they say, lhe need for the fuel will.
Jnublless be supplied in a considerable
learee by the utilization of oiher forces.
of nature. thus extending the life of
e bituminous coal fields slill [fariher..

So far as anthracile coal is concern-
2, predictions of exhaustion have heen-
tasod almost entirely on the eslimales.
by the Pennsylvania geological survey.
shawing thal there were originally m
e ground  abkout  19,500,060,000 long’
'ans. of coal
qined one and one-half lons was 107
'his means only 7,800,000000 lons, il
we original supply were recoverable.

ANTHRACITE FOR 70 YEARS.

Up lo the close of 1X6 production:,
amounted approximately 1o 1,650,000,
00 tons., which waould leave 6.150,600,-
600. AL the rale of almosl 65.003,000
tons a year this supply would last akout
minely pears.

Laler eslimates made by William
Griflith, of Seranton, Pa., placed the
quaniity of minable anthracite in the
around at lhe close of 1935 al 5.07) -
750,750 long lons, Since then a Lrifl®
over 600,000,000 tons have been min-
~g.  leaving aboul 4,470.000.600. lons
nvailable,
rale of 65.000,000 tons a year, the sup-
oly  waould last only sevenly  years.
Againsl bolh these esliniales musl be
:of ihe faet that produclion will not
se¢ maintained at the present rate uniil
"he coal is gone,

The production of anthraeile, experls
say, has aboul reached ils maximum.
When it does begin tu decrease the rale
rrabahly will be slow. Mareover, with
improved mining methods and the in-
creased price of coal, heds are DOwW be-
ing worked which were not included
' he available reserves when lhe esli-
nales were prepared.

LESS COAL WASTED NOW.

[n addition lo lhis, miners now re-
caver about G0 per cent., inslead of 40
~e1 cenl., of conl actually braken ant.
This saving alone, it is explained,
waoulll extend the life oI ihe region one-
bl
en of -small  sizes of anthracile for
slenming purposes, which has inereased
enpidly within the last few years, has
re t only reduccd lhe wasle in mining,
vut is making possible the recovery af
uaable fuel from the greal culm banks
ihal stood s#s monuments lo the wigle-
il methads of [ormer years.

It will e a comfort to a greal many
rcople lo know thal experts of the geo-
lerical survey say— &7

“To whal ~degree  Lhese fuctors will
oxlend the life of the anlhraciie fieid
s not possible lo  say, pub the condi-
ieng now oxisling indicale no danger
of exhauslion during lhe present  gen-
wealion. A conservative slatemest 18
thnl ecan the annual produclion and
consumplion of anlhracile will decrease
cradually so that the supply probably
will last 150 or 200 years.”

SE——— © B

Elhel: “Whal a finely-chisciled mouth
voit hove! 1t oughl o be on a girl's face.”
Tack: “Well, | seldom miss an -Oppor-
bumnity.”

Chomist’s Assistanl: “Good gracious |
I have kepl lhal woman wailing hall an
heur. 1 forgol all aboul her prescrip-
tien. -Chemist: *You will have o charge
her a good lall price In aovder o make
her think vou had a lol =i lrouble in

mixing it up.”

COAL WILL BE EXHAUSTED

authoritalive -statem nn":.}-' -

For every tan of E{Jﬂ.]ﬂl

Under lhis eslimale, at lne-

)

Furthermore, 1he ulitized propor- 'i}?
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