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TULE MARS

WITS TO EKPLA!N HER FATE.

1 MURDER

BY NANCY BA

SYNOFPSIS

Don Ellsworth's wife, the former act-
ress Shella' O'Stay, “disappears, leaving
no trace. Dr. Cavanaugh, the great
criminnl tnsrnhu‘lnglﬂt learns that thelr
married 1if¢ has been very unhappy.

Tetler Piper, Hernld reporter, trlea to
get an interview with Dr. Cavanauga.
Instead he meets Barbara, the attractive
daughter, and find¢ that she was engag-
ed to Don Ellsworth before his marriage.

The burned remaing of an unidentlficd
body s found in the tule marsh outside
the - city. . The .only -clue-is o patch of
wcalp wl.th some halr nttnchcﬂ Dr. Ca-
van: .ga requests a strand of halr from
Ellsworth and.Mra, Kane, Sheila’s mald.

Both refuse. TYeter Piper hopes to get

advance information. ‘about the body].

found in the marsh from Dr. Cavanaugh
through Barbara, .

CHAPTER XVI.

“He either dreads his. fale too
much, or his dese;ts are small, who
fears to put it. to the touch, to win
or lose it all,”” Péter chanted under
his . breath. He ‘did not reflect .hat
the words had been written as a love
poem—nor that “hard-boiled” -report-
ers’ were not supposéd to be given to
the  qaoting ' of 'seventdenth century
]FTIEE&

Once again he 311& “Bossy” to ihe
curb opposite the Cavanaugh en-
trance, and waited.

Barbara’s tennis dress had not bean
a fancy “sports costume,” It was built
for real play, and her racquet showed
signs of hard usage. If she was the
kind of girl who got up - at. -eight
o'clock in the morning. to play tennis,
the chances were ‘that she di1 not
merely play occasionally. “Peter “as
placing a_icng bet that- the morning
tennis ~as_a duily “workout.” ~Not
being- a ps}*ﬂhmnalyst he was un-
troubled by the auspu::ﬂn that . his
subcpnsecions was m:rangmg a passinle
aprnr'urlity for him to see Barbara
again—and that he was pinning his
~ faith on her because he desperately
wrmted that: fntth .

But hy’ the time he had waited half
.an hsur, a chill. grayness had seeped
upwan’s from his toes and spread

uatil il- absorbed even' the pale sunny
blue of tne sky. He was-a fool—n
fool " without excuse, She was not
eoming. :Dr. Cavanaugh had doubt-
less sent hiz report by mail. Even
now it had been received- at the police
department on the morning delivery,
and-Jevons of the Record was pound-
ing out the story. He was so decp
in despondency that he did not even

-the corner of his eye caught a flazh
-of . white and rose as Barbara slam-
med the door of the car behind her.
With that, he was across the sireet.

“Thank Gﬂd"“ he said !ﬂrudl}r and
fervently. :

“Oh, yes? The corners of Bnr-
bara’s lips turned upward. “Is that
the way newspaper men say 'Good
morning?' ”

“You. bet .it 181" Peler agrm&d
“Look here,” he hurried on, glancing
uneasily at the closed front door of

I asked you to do something for me,
and you wouldn’t. Now I'm going to
ask you {o do sﬂmﬂthmg else.” .

“Meanwhile, you've done something
for me,” Barbara said gravely. ! “I
don’t think you reporters -aro-half- as
inhuman as you pretend to ber I
haven't inukr.:;] in the papers Ialely,
but ¥m so sore you.didn’t write: hny-
thing about me—that I'm going' o
thank you. .

Peter flushed. It' was a rare op-
portunity that-the stafl of the Herald
room missed, for not one of them had
ever scen Petr:r blush. -

“I'don’t know what 1’d have done,”
he said with difficult “honesty, “if a
big story hadn’t brﬂkﬂﬂ and Iet me
'ﬂut 1

“I'm glad yon smd, that,” Har‘bnm |

said simply. “I like people who tell

the truth=when it isn't necessary.

It’s one of those impractical virtues—

you remember?. Now what is it you'd

like mo to do?"

“It’s this,” Petez nnswereﬁ with a

“ dircetness equal to her-own. “Your
father is' supposed 1o go to the city
. hall this morning with" a report. -1
. want.you to stand here talking to me

. when ho comes out, and introduce me
He'd .naturally stop to meet
one of your {riends, I'll do tho rest.”

i to him.

“It sounds simple,” Barbara said.
“The only troubla I ¢an sece with

\ STURY OF A MISSING ACTRESS AND THE TAXING OF 1

KRR MAVITY.

#

never been actually introduced o you
myself. The friends whora I ask to
meet . my father are not usually ac-
quired so—suddenly!”

“Don’t quibble!” Pater said sharp-
ly. “The statement, you understand,
will be public property in u few hours
anyway.” If I can'get it from your
father personally, and get it first, I}l
have a whale of a good story. If 1
don’t—well, I’'m sunk, that’s all. And
it he’s more likely to mail it than te
iake ‘it hiraself, I'm sunk anyway.”

“No,” said Barbara. “He won't
mail” it =~ Father never wastes time.
I think for the occasion of a crms,
you almost might be—one of my
friends.”

At that mioment the front door
opened, framisy Dr. ‘Cavanaugh’s
bulky figure for n moment before he
desceniaed the steps with his usual air
of deliberation covering the speﬂd
that comes of no waste motion.

“Can - you wmi. just a minute, fa-
ther," H-'trharu called nut._ “I" want
you to meet Mr. Plper He's n fr:em]
of miine,-who works on a’ newspaper o
Dr. Gavanaugh held out his hand
with his grave, but friendly smile.
“My dealings with the newspapers
have usually been at second hand,”-he
said. . “But this younger generation
has o wav of adding to our edueca-
tion.”

“I hoped I might mect you if 1
came arc.nd,” Peter said with a dis-
arming’ gfin.  “In fact, I'm supposed
to be' cooling my heels outside Cam-
t erwell’s -doorslep at this mﬂment
but I cooled them outside yours in-
stead. I’m. working on the Tule
marsh story for the- "“Herald”  Wa
have it from Camberwell that certain
evidence was turred over to you for
identification, and -that your report
would ' be submitted this morning.
Would vou have any objection to giv-
ing me the substance of that report
thése few minutes in advance? I take
it that it will be.made public at once, |,
of course; but if I had it from you
direct and-—well, a few minutes be-
fore the other hu}.rs ot hold of it, it
‘would be a help.”

Dr. {,wanaugh paused, his face de-
void of exprr:ssmn, while - Peter {felt
his hands grow icy with anxiety.
Some da;-,r," he said at last, “I am
going to write a. monograph on occu-
pational psychology. So you're try-

through Barbara here?”
- Peter swallowed., |
“Yes,” he said, looking rather as if
he were backed ﬂgamst a wall in front
of a fireing squad.
“A queer thing, humian nature,”
Dr. Cavanaugh mused. "I1f you had
denied it, I should have sent you pack-
ing. But I'sce no real harm in telling
you that—the body found in the
marsh is that of Mrs. Don Ellsworth,”
“Whoop-ce!” Peter’s face was illum-
ined with an ineredibly wide grin. His
wide-set gray cyes were sparks of ex-
citement. He turned to Barbara, his
arm extended for an eager hand clasp.
But Barbara was leaning against
the side of the car, her knuckles white
where her fingers clung to the door
handle for support. Her eyes were
closed. Her lips were only a faint
compressed line against the pallor of
her pinched, wan face, -
Then, with an effort that summoned
the last reserves of vitality, she upnn-
ed her eyes. :

“I'm glad—you got your story, Mr.
Pmer," she said, and crumplr:d to the
runnmg board.

=
—

..CHAPTER XVIL

Dr. Cavanaugh, despile his age and
his position on-the steps, several feet
farther away from the curb, was the
first to reach Barbara’s side. Peter,
in fact, was rigid with astonishment,
his face a blank mask of amazement,
Only the sight of Cavanaugh's dark
ﬁgum bending-low, obscuring Peter’s
visionn 6f the little "heap of rose and
white on the running board, bmugh*
his feet .into tardy action. :

Dr, Cavanaugh turned his head as
Petér reached his side.

“If your reaction time is always as
slow as that,” he observed, “you'll be
at a duadﬂntaga in a numbmr of
sitoations.” .

ing to work a little gentle gmt't'

“It's nothing to Le upset about,”
Dr. Cavanavgh assured him. He did
not add that the degree of Peler’s
concern was rather excessive, The
s'ght of 2 faint could hardly be in
iiself alarming to an experienced
newspaper reporter. “Too much ten-
nis before breakfast. I've warned her
before that she played too hard,” he
continued, extracting a small. hott!e
from his- pocket. He withdrew the
cork and waved the phial under Bar-
bara’s nese. “She’ll be all right in a
few minutes.”

tennis racket from the sidewalk and
stood turning it in his fingers.

“But can't I-—do something?’ he
asked miserably.

Barbara’s eyes opened wearily and
closed again. ' In another moment she
had struggled unsteadily to her feet.
“Don’t be in a hurry,” Dr. Cavan-
augh advised. “You've gone at things
a little too hard and you paid the
penalty in a fainting attack. Nature’s
way of enforcing withdrawal fr-:nm
the scene of actmty. A dn}* s rest in
bed will set you tvp finely.”

"Mayn’t I carry her in?” Peter had
never in his life felt so Incompetens.
There was a hint of humor m Dr.
Cavanaugh’s glance,

“No such romantic measures are
necessary, young man,” he said. “My
arm will be quite 5ufﬁc1eni—thuagh
less spectacular, I'm not saying this
to hurry you, but wasn’t there some-
thing about your trying to get a story
to your office ahead of time?”
“Suffering cats!” Peter exclaimed.
“1 forgut all abount it. You're right,
I've got to beat it.”

He was half way across the street
when Dr. Cavanaugh called him back.

return my daughter’s tennis racquet. "
For the second time that morning
Peter blushed, as he looked down and
eaw-the racquet unconsciousiyclutch-
ed in his hand. He bounded back %0
the curb and tilted it against the side
of th . car.
Barbara said nothing. She leaned
against her father's encircling arm,
and ag far as Peter could judge, was
obliviouz to any. other presence.
(To be ‘continued.)
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‘Thankfulness for Light

We should “render  ihanks 1o CGod
for having produced this "temporal
light, which is the smile of heaven
and -joy. of . the world, spreading it,

Jike a cloth of gold over the face of

the air and earth, and lighting it-&s
a torch, by which we might hehu‘ld

His works.—Caussin,

First Chorus Gir!—,‘“ThEQﬂ cam-

- era fiends from the newspaper are

awfully annoying.”

Second Chorus Girl — “Indeed
they are. But deon't move, dear.
There's one justa going to take
ug now.”

- i

Benjamin Disraeli,

Petec abstractedly picked "up  the]

- “By the way,” he said, “you.might |-

i Scrvice,* 73 West Adelaide.St., Toronto.

Increased means and-increased ]ﬂi-,mmmi‘acturem and wholesalers can
sure are the two-clvilizers of man.— display their goods for .the benefit of

What New York
Is Wearing

BY ANNEBELLE WORTHINGTON

Niustrated hresnnaking Leésson Fur-
nished With Every Pﬂ{fﬂ"ﬂ

Develop this delightfully smart
model in one of the new printed linens
now so molish—and it’s stunning.

Carry it out in yellow and brown
scheme as sketched—it’s just- perfeat-
ly-dear. The ground is yellow and is
patterned in soft green and cocon
brown cﬂ]ﬂrmg. The bindings are in
the brown shade. The beruffled sleeves
" and jabot .are plmn ye]lnw ‘handker-
chief linen.

" It’s so -inexpensive' and s1mphcn}
itself to make it. :

Style No. 3153 is designed for sizes

16, 18 years, 36, 38, 40, 42 44 and 406
inches bust. .

In a silk erepe prmt,- 1}-15 especially
nice in skipper blue and white print
with sleéve frills and jabot of self-
fabrie with the binding in.plain blue.

For resort, a red- and white dotted
mmlt:-r ijs attractive. Flat\washable
erepe silk in white, yellow or dusty-
pink is very chic.

For more formal occasions, select
chiffon print, cobwebby ]'me or chif-
fon printed voile,

Size 36 requires 3% yards 35-inch
with 3 vard 35-inch contrasting w1l:h
3% yards binding. -

HOW TO ORDER PATTERNS.

Write your name and address plain-
ly, giving number and size of EIJG']]
patterns as you want. Enclose 20c¢ in
stamps or coin (coin preferred; wrap
it carefully) for each number, and
address your order to Wilson Pattezn
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Fleet Street, London, has a name-
sake in Toronto, where a twenty-one
story building has just been built for
use as a merchandise mart, where

the relaliers, ’
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© “What—do ~ you think—"\ Peter

T TSSUE e, 3431

gtammgrtd inanely.

~ Communists . Unpopular in Spain

" Twenty-two rounds of rapid fire from-the machine gﬁﬁ and:artil- -
lery units by Spanish soldliers,  left lhl: f'hul!d!ng headquﬁ.rters ﬂf

| Commaunists -fo sarmu, in roios. .

——— g -

‘. But it Beligm, should prnw:

ets ‘He {rom her welllined store
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What came before: Captain Jimmy is
s.rced down in - on - a desert
island, while fiying from China to Japan.
Night after nlght hs bullds a fire in hope

of attracting a passiog ship. Then one
oeveniog _he hears a steamer: whistie In

the darkness.

" Night can't last forever. Gradual-
ly a faint light showed In the East.
There we gat, all huddled sround
the fire, waiting. A dozen tlmes I
thought 1 made out a ship—only to
find out that it was my imagination.
Then came an excited yell from
Chung.

“Lookee, lﬂﬂkeu. Blges Boatl”™

. There sure en-
o ‘ough, was a good
S sized frelght

Bl steamer, anclhiorad
1 ﬂﬂturnl niles
from shore.

Just about =Bun
up, a boat put off
e and a little while
later it was beach-

| ed ahﬂut where wa landed our l.ane.

The Captain, whose - name Was
Bueno, had seen the faint glare of
our fire and decided to stand by and;
!n\*estigata in the morning. The
‘crew were all Philipinos and spoke
not a word of English.

1 explained to him that we must
take the plane J4part and hring it
with us, and_after a while we dis-
mantled it, and carried it abroad.
General. Lu had gone with the first
boat ‘to the.ship, from which he re-
fused to budge, but Chung stayed
with Scottie and fhe and went in the
last boat. .

“Chung”, I gald when leaving,
Whnt shall we eall that Island  of!
ourg?”

Chung gave it a scornful look.
“Call him EGG” and so Egg we call-
ed it, which after all was appropri-
ate, for it was nearly. egg-shaped.

It was hazy and gmwingltnwnrﬂs
dark as we stood on the bridge of the
Madrigal péering by turns through a
telescope at the vessel which lay on
the very horizon. Now and then
we could se¢ hmt ﬂ‘lEhEE ag thﬂugh

J that we couldn't see clearly.

a small gum was Deing fired.
Through the glass we could make
i:r.mt the ship as a small steamer,}”
‘while dead-a head of it, and:partly
hidden from wus was a second boat

It was late in the afternoon of the
first day out from Karatsu, Japan,
with a full lJoad of coal bound for
Manilla, Scottie and 1 were wak-
ing the trlp with Capt. Bueno and
planning to spend some time on -the
islands. Securely lashed omn deck
was our plane, the Borden Eagle.
At Karaisu, we hal bulit her some
pontoons aod we had rigged a der-
rick and sling so that in a very short
space of time we could launch the
plane, overside.

The Captain was iotently examin-
jing *he strange ship through the
telescope when -Chung rudely inter-
rupted. “Chung lookee through
longee stlich,” he announced.

That China boy was all a qulver
to get the glass inte his hands.
Never had,he seen one before, let
alone hold one, and he was all excit-
[ ed. With cne hand he held the
| eye piece to his eye and grasped
the other end of the telescope firm-
1y. The very next minute there
was and ex-
clamation o |
surprise and
dismay and
there stood
RSN  Chung with the
el telescope all

3 collapsed. He
® had pushed the
two ends to-
of a telescope

gether am] jnstead
about two or three feet long he held
in his hands one that was only about

eight or nine inches long. You

| should have seen the gurprised ex-

pression on his face.
(Tc be continued.)

Note: Any young reader writing to
“Captain Jimmy”, 2010 Star Bldg,
Toronto, will receive his signed
photo, free,
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doncs Shuctals Malted Wik
| Dordess's Ghuclate Malted Mt
The health-giving, delicious drink for children and grown-.
Pound and Half Pound tins at your grocers.
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When Depressions -
Were Depressmg

times were really hard, writes F, Van
Dyck in the Saturday -Evening FPost,
Laborers in our streets were glad to
get 87 cents for twelve hours of hard
work, and iried to keep their families
alive ' in .the Bqualor of insanitary
slums. 5

There were all kinds of bargains be-
ing offered in those times. Men said
the countiry had gone to the “demnl-
tion bowwows.” There were a lot of

an ,equally Epectaﬂular boom. 1 was
offered a seat on the New York Stnck
Exchange for $5,000 by a member who
believed the economic bottom had
rlmppeﬂ out of the world. He believed
New York was bankrupt.

Qur red menaco in those ﬂﬂ}'ﬂ was
the red flag of the auctioneer. He be-
lieved that’ before long the flags of;
auctioneers would . be floaling above!
the doors of most businesas houses.

money.

seat that was offered to me for $5,000,
but.I know that it might have lmen
sold a few years ago for $625,000." 1!
have not the slichtest doubt that .in
{the future a  New York Stock Ex-°
change seat will be mte:‘l a hmgmn at’
1 million dollars.

One of the harging 1 did buy during
that panic was a 43-acre farm with an’
8-room’ house and [nrn at Scarsdale, in ;.
Westchester County, New York. I paid}
$11,500 to' a man wlio felt that a coun-
the United States of America was
ruined.

I"sold .off that nInca in small plots.
To-day tho iract, with the improve-
ménts, js assessed at more than $400,-
000." Thera are thirty or forty houses
there now,

o
=. . Traveler’s Song
He who would travel far’
~ Must travel light -
And for his“company
i Ta}m dear. Delight.
IJEHglIt. Inves sim]ﬂa lhiugs,
" " Her rebis are few;

Sho ig as young m'gf] fair
3'15 -t'mmuchf:ﬂ '{Iew.. *

"A fickle’ friend
" Let him’ to sturﬂ? Gr_lfi
" A hearing lend; '

[ —— p——

Wy

‘A‘clodk may borrow,
.- No tobbler patches shoes '~
L wa’:l as Sm-mw. Y !
"' The' man who knows ihese Lvo—
e Griet and. Dellght—- %
Mar ﬂaw the varied wnﬂd

'And sleep at night. -
—Elluned Lowls, In Thna Lnnﬂun

I ecan remember back in 1873, when |

spectacular fajlures that grew out of|

He wasg scared -and he had to bave.

1 do not remember wlu:- bought that!

Armour ﬁf‘25 Foot Crm_:n_dilé
is Discovered in Texas

Ann Arbor, Mich.—The Museum of
Paleontology of the University of
Michigan - recently anncunced discov-
ery of the dorsal armor of a glant
|1}h:rtnsaur of the Triassic Age.

The digscovery was made near Am-
arillo, Texas, by an expedition com-
posed of Dr. E. C. Case, director of the
Museun of Paleontoiogy; W. H. Buell-
ner, preparator, and Theodore White,
graduate siudent in the university.

Dr, Case dlescribes the phytosaurs as
Hlarge carnivorous reptiles, resembling
crocodiles in ferm and babits. The
gpecimen was part "of the skeleton of
a great animal about twenty-five feet
long which lurked in the gwamps dur-
E*Ing the Triassic Ecrmd some 50,000,
1900 years azo.
| 'The phytosauir's back was covered
i by an armor jaade up of thick bonmy
! plates, an dibe Michizan expedilion
| made the first find of a set of armor
plates, and the Hilehizan expedition
Case said the finding of the plates of
tne dorsal armer in. place is a uniquo
discavery, ps it will solve manys ques-
tions concerning the form of these ex-
tinct crealures.

Near Amarillo, the E“i[]f}ﬂ jtion found,
besides the specimens of phytosaur ar-
mor, a Jarge amphibian skull, probably
oW lu scignce, iwWo phytosaur skulls
and many other portions of the skele-
‘ tons of reptiles and amphibians.

.} “ a

Future of Young Farmers

Lies Right At Home

W*mhinqmu —Country bhoys who do

try placé was an extravagance; that pa want city jobs were hailed as the

lope of agriculture in a recent radio
address by Dr. J. C. Wright, director
of the Federal an! for ‘-"ﬁﬂtmml
Education.

Dr. Wright degcribed u:a emhusi-
asm for country living displayed by
10,000 boys belonging to ifo Future
Farmers of Amerlca, an organization

| sponsored by vocatlonal agricultural

schools.

“They aro Ieaming thelr best nn—
portunity. for the fulure lies right on
the home farm or nnulher farm,” sald
Dr. Wright. “You will Ilnl. find them
walking the streets of our large citles
looking for jobs where there 1m no
jobs. ;

. "They form and uper-ﬂe lheir own
co-operative assoclations, they buy

Weather Influence
On Forest Fires

Species of Trees Makf:s
Big - Difference -
Spread of Flames

..H.t the Petawawa Forest Experiment
Et:tt!an. maintained by the Forest Ser-

{vice, Department of the Interior; in-

tensive research work is being carried
on to ascertain more clearly the in-
fluence of the weather on forest fires,
with a view to putting this koowledge
to use in rendering the suppression of
such fires prompter and more efficient.
The study Is described in a News Bul-
letin released by the Stcreiary of the
Department of the Interlor.

js to say, the species of trees of which
it {s composed and the relative propor-
tion of each species—makes an im-
portant difference in regard to the oc-
currence of these fires, the bulletin
says. The investigation has been con-
ducted in two different types of forest,
namely, pure red pine forest and
mixed red pine and white pine foresis;
and a third type—mixed forest of
white, red and jack pine—Iis now be-
ing worked over.

The top half-inch laver of the dead
needles, or leaves, and duff that les
above the sofl in the forest contains
the greatest fire risk. . When this layer
becomes sufliciently 'dry, a dropped
match, an ember or similar flaming
object staris a fire whose intensity and
gspeed will depend on how dry this
layer Is,

Careful measurements of the ‘mois-
ture are made in the morning., Ac
cording to the relative amount of
moisture in the duff, the risk of fire
that day is designated (ranging from
entire absence of risk to an extreme
risk) as nil, low, moderate, high or ex-
treme, In the first two grades there
Is little or no likelihood of fire being
started., Beginning with a moderate
risk, however, the danger increasés up
to "extreme,” when a fire may be
slarted by the most insignificant
agency and is extinguished with con-
siderable difficulty. At this stage it
may even be possible for a fire to start

- Fires start’ more readily in-a red

| pine forest tham in a mixed forest of-
Careful measure- -

white and red pine.
ments showed that in a-red pine forest
litter containing 35 per cent. of mois-
ture would burn as readily as lilter in

contained only 23 per cent. of mois-
ture. This arises. from the fact that
red pine needles are larger, contain
much resin’ and Jie loosely on the
ground, allowing muoh space for air

the needles pack more closely to-
gether, and so retain their moisture
better and at the same time allow less
circulation of air.

: 53

Third Known Meteor Crater
Discovered in Australia

The third place on earth where a
comet or a gigantic meteorite must-

demolished a city had one been on the
spot, bas been discovered near Fink
River in Central Australia. Thirteen
craters dug by the impact of the met-
eoric fragments have been mapped,
the largest nearly a thounsand feet in
diameter. .
meteorle iron are reported to be scat-
tered over the nearby desert. Messrs.
Winzor and Alderman, two Young
scientista from the University of Ade-
laide who visited the site when pros-
pectors brought back reporis of Lhe
meteoric irons, state that the former
walls of the craters have been washed
down greatly by rain and that large
trees aroe growing in the hollows, indi-
cating that the meteoric impact must
have occurred many years ago.
Another similar meteor erater exisls
in Arizona. The second mown crater
is the one in Siberia, recently studied
Iy Soviet scientists and identified with
the fall of a large meteor observed in
that region 24 years ago and whtuh cre-
ated earth shocks and air w_ewﬂa TG
corded on sclentific Instruments bun-
dreds of miles away.

The discovery of the third crater iv
Austmlfn strengthens the conviction
of many sclentific men that such col-
lisions of the earth with comets or
lJarge meteor swarms are Jess rare
that once 'was imagined and that the
terrible catastrophe of one of them
atriking near a large cily Is by no
means impossiblo, A larger scientific
expedition has left for the Fink River
site to study the Australian craters
more thoroughly and to hring back
f tsru;ﬂr specime:m

and sell, they conduct agricultural

agricultural’ program of the com-
munity. Their laboratories are their

home Ia'rlrns." D

o
4

Coal Deposits Discovered
.Rlo Do Janlero.~Large deposits of
high-grade coal have been discovered
in tho Xingu region, according to ad-
vleces from Para.  The coal, a com-
modity somowhat scarce on the east
const’ of South Amerlea, Js described.

[ T

Sonday Tlmaa. i

meetings, and thoy participate in the i

as equal in quality to the best graﬂu '
mlue& ln Walea. . : , .

“And how did you spend’ :mu'r
month’s vacation?”
- "Woll, I spent the first two wmkg
trying .to Jook ag If I wero just go-
ing away and the last two woe
trylng to look as if I had Just gu%
ten back” -

Canadian Experts Find

The composition of the forest—that .

from a campfire 'though ‘the embers .
| have been left floating In water. -

a mixed white and red pine forest that

to circulate, while in the other forest

have slruck at some lime in the past, -
undoubtedly with force enough to have _

Hundreds of fragmenis of-
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