s = eas

A4 | pendent upon Robert for .everything.”

‘Pr v lest Iho rest of his sentence.
Rack and yet farthar hack she slipped |
over tlu mnl' She_had never heard
r]\l\IIIEITL =0 dreadful as this. In fact,
chn had always quite liked pigs, but
she had never thought of comparing
the shauty or Granny Hope and Daddy
Hopking to a barnyard and its occu-
pants, @

She heard the men ﬁdt away; and |
onee mara she sat up, By raising her
body a little, she conld see them walk-
fng their horses along. the roac that
led Its crooked way through lhe set«
tlewent,

MacKenzie's stralght, thick-set fig-
ure made her shudder, but the slim,
boyish one beside him brought a queer
Httle thrill to her heart. @

“lle's a beautiful gngel himself,"”
she murmured, and taking up the ax,
she slipped down the tree and dropped
to the wet ground. Cranny Hope
stralghtened up as Polly entered the
kitchen, Swiftly the gihrl crawled out
of her fatlier's trousérs and tossed
back her curls. ;

“What's the mn{ter, pretty brat?”
queried the woman' drowsily,

“1 got to find Daddy," replied Polly,
lier voice shaking. “Old Marc's back
an' he's after us hi]ﬁlltttl‘s a-flyin’, an',
Granny—" Fard

She paused, her face softened, and
she smiled. J

“Yep, lhoney?" prompted Mrs, Hope,

“Old Muare had a benutiful angel
with him,” went on the girl, “an’
lilkes us sqnatters. He stood right up
to that rotten MacKenzie. I heard
him, I di” She ecrossed to the old
woman's side. “Love's able to send a
angel slapbang down to this old eurth
to help us, Ill]il.‘lil'illlﬂ}' Hope?"

“Yep, sure—sure, honey-girl,” mur-
mured Gronny, and once more her
head bobbed forward, and she slept.

Polly Hopkins crept out of the hut |
and sped away along the shore toward
Bad Mdn's ravins,

“ CHAPTER'IL.’

Ahout the time Polly Hopking began
to repair the shack roof, Evelyn Rob- |
ertson came into the room where her
mother sat reading. The girl was |
dressed te go out and was drawing a
pair of gloves over lier vinged fingers,

“Where are yow-:geing, Eve?' In-
quired the Indy, “It seems to me that
you're running © out Faltogether too
much, There's your piano! You |
huven't pmf'lkul in +months. Now
don't blame me, Eve, ff, when Marcus
asks you to play, you f:ll flat.”

A dull red ran into the girl's cheeks,

but she made no reply as she
smoeothed  the  wrinkles. from  her
gloves,

“The good Lord ‘knows,” continued

the mother frritably, “that'T've kept at
vou enough, Now Mire and Robert
are liome, how are you going to enter-
tain them? Men demnand so much.”

The experfences of the past two |
veurs had tuught Evelyn that lesson.
It had been demand, demgnd and more
demanding evee since; on- givlish Im-
pulse,
Bennott,

“Anil you heard what Mareus said
last night about the Silent Clty folks,"

she

TTT
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“And You Heard What Marcus Said
Last Night About the Silent City
Folks' Went on Mrs. Robertson,

welt on Mrs,
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(I, about the squatters

all the tin d Evelyn.  “I hate
the very so .u] uf the \'.“] What's
Polly Hopkins, wnyway? Now
Murcus is |4..|:'.--~-'

“Prarling,”  the mother

he

lind secretly married Oscar |

|| girl to an nggressive woman.

1 1 “Heavens,"

11 tartly,

| |  Mother and daughter were staring

interrupted |

|engmly “it has always been my nope
that you and Mare would grow to care

for each other, He is so rich and so

iltand-snnm' Now, isn't he?”
| A groan almost leapt from Evelyn's
lips. What a fool she had been! Here
| she was married to o man she louthed,
‘a mun she was ashamed of! The
realization that another man, tleh,
good-looking and in every wdy desira-
[hle. had turned his serlous eyes upon
| her, almost made her blurt out the
I\\ ‘hole story to her mother; but hav-
[ ing kept silent so long, she dared not
| speak now. All through the night she
| had tosseq and turned, hunting some
way to get Oscar Bennett out of her
| Mfe without Marcus MacKenzie know-
[ Ing anything about it. She dared not
| go to Oscar himself; Polly Hopking
| was the only hope she had, All Bén-
| nett cared for was money. He was as
! tired of her as she was of him. Per-
haps he would go away quletly and
set her free If she gave him money
emough. Would her mother give it to
her?

“Mother, de you honestly wsnt me
to marty Marc?" she asked; trembling.

Mrs. Robertson caught at the out-
flung hand.

“I do, I do Indeed darling,” she an-
gwered, “And he'll ask you teo, I'm
sure. l'erbaps not today or tomorroiw,
‘rur he's just renewing his acqualnts
| ance with you. By the way he looked

last night 1 could tell he' was consid-
ering it

A handkerchief dropped fronn Eve-
Iyn's fingers, and she stooped to plck
it ap. b

“If 1 lead Marens on,” she suggest-
ed, rising, “and—and get him to ask
| me to marry him, will you glve me any
| sum of money I want?”

Her volee shook with emotion, and
| ier young face scemed suddenly old

and haggard. !Irn. Robertson had
| never seen her danghter In suth a'
state. :

“Sit down a minute, Evelyn," she
| comunanded,- “*Now tell me what yon®

| want woney for. I knew wvery “ell'
‘t]mt you haven't spent what I've al-

lowed you upon yourself, Tliat's why
|l\e refused you so much lately. No

more secrets or mystery! 1 want the
[facts, Now tell me this minute."
The girl dropped into a chair and
{ buried her fate In her hands.

“I can't,” she whispered. :

] For some time she reninined In the

| same attitude, whHe ‘her mother
mtudiud her silently. - At length the
girl lifted herself erect.

“I can't explain,” she broke out,
| “and I suppose you're thinking all
' kinds of things. T can't help it if you
| do. You'll have to givé me the money
| T need, if you want me to marry Mare.
| There's no ‘ifs' and ‘ands’ about that.
[ If you'll give me the money"—she fal-
| tered, wiped her lips and concluded
slowly, “I'll marry Marcus MacKen-
zie"

“You must be crazy, Eve,” Mrs, Rob-
ertson said in a cold volce, “to talk to
me like that. If you have any secrets
fromi me, it's time you told them.”

“Well? shot from Evelyn sharply,
“suppose T have? It's my secret, Isn't
1 it?  Are you going to help me or not,
| that's the question.”

[ It was evident to Mrs. Robertson
| that the situation was not to be trified
{with, In a twinkling her daughter
{ bnd changed from a meek and timid
To try
| to bully her any more would be a mere
wuste of effort.

shie began, “this Is a
| pretty how to do, I must say. I can't
‘lmu;_:i:w why you should wdnt money.
i It doesn’t make much difference, any-
| way. There are more reasons than
vne why you can't get it from me."”

‘ “What ave they?" fell from the girl's
lips.

“The first 1s,” returned the mother,
“I don't like being held up ln
ihls Ligh-handed manner by my own
&anehter,”

She paused; and Evelyn caught her
bresth, If that were all, she would
row atul rage until she got what she
walited,

[

|
|
[

at one ancther, each demanding an ex-
planation.  Evelyn did not intend to
Linake any!  Mrs, Rlobertson weakened
hefore the steely-blue im the girl's
eyes.

“But the main reason Is," she went
[ on, *I haven't got it. Y don't own this
hiouse, nor—nor—"

Evelyn sprang to her feet and con-
fronted her mother. Her fuce was
drawn into croel Tnes, and her hands
were gripped spasmodically, |
| "You He” she burst forth, “You've
always led to me about money."

A bitter smile drew down the cor-
ners of the older woman's mouth, She
knew how true the accusution was,

s\Well, this thme, she answered,
‘T telling you the shinple truth. I

not only do not own this house, but—"
“Then who does own 1t?" interjeet-
ed the girl.
“Your cousin, Robert Percival" was
the quick response ; “and he's supplled
all the money we have used. Now
perhaps yen. won't_try to get. m.me-l

“tinued.

nothing now.
and T've always kept the facts from

_money to keep ns."

 this was the truth,

‘never given me the sllghtest refsofi to
- feel he thought™us a burden. I'm quite
The |

“know very well you'?e tarned down

"sccret.

.ages by the Nazas river which starts in

Arthur 1. Wetherbee claims the
championship of being the “vag' so
:1'n|' a4 appenrance In the District
Court in Lynn, Mass, is concerned.

thing out of me I haven't got.”
“Mother!" cried the girl, In agony.
“I to!d you, Eve, that yoh should
know the truth,” Mrs, Robertson con-
“You've asked for It, and here
it Is. When Robert's father and
mother died, T came here to tnke care
of him. 1 had nothing then and have
You were only a baby,

you.: When Robert went to wuar, le
mrranged that if he dldn’t come back,
I should have the héme and unohgh

Evelyn's eyes widened. Of a surety

“Then we aren’t rlth?" she demand-
ed huskily.

“No, that we're not!” responded the
lady, “and what's more, we are de-

With a quick gesture Evelyn' ‘caught {
Tier ‘niother's arm,; despilr’ chmglng
the Iines on her face,

“Oh, you needn't be so theatrical,
my ‘dear,” said the wompn. “Robert's

like ‘his mother, as I should be:
only thing necemry is that you shétild
feathér your own nest' before ‘Bob
‘makes up ‘his mind to get” ‘married. 1

mdny .a young man i’ Ithaca, - Now
your chance has come, Mare Mac-
Kenzle's rich, He loves you—""
Without' waiting to hear nnything-
more, Bvelyn ran out of the_ room,
Mrs, Robertson sank back with a sigh,’
part!y of ‘reliéf that at last Emtyn
knew just the sltuation they were in,
partly of anxiety ‘as to her dnuthter’l

(To be Contlnued.)

AFTER P‘_I'NK_'BQEL WEEWL.

Cotton Pest from [Egypt Threatens
Texas, Says Commissioner,

An investigdtion of the ravages of
the pink cottén boll worm in the La-
guna agrlcultural district ‘of Mexico
and the almost certain spread of the
pest to Texas and other ‘states of the
South has been made by W. D. Farris
of Ennis, vice president of the Texas
farm bureau and member of the State
Pink Boll Worm commission, and Lea
Beaty of Lockhart, representating the
Texas state department of agritulture.
The Laguna district embraces the val-
ley of the Nagas river, in the states of
Durango and Coahuila, with Torreon as
{ts commercial centre.

“The people of Texas can hardiy
realize the enormity of the menace,”
Mr. Farris said, . “Starting in the delta
region of the Nile a few years agQ the
pink boll worm has spread over the
cotton growing districts of the world
with appalling rapldity.

“In spite of all we can do, the South
will be invaded by thiz pest, and we
must be prepared to fight it. Its ap-
pearance in four or five isolated dis-
J|triets of the state'fn™ the last three
years mmust . ser\re as a warning.
Through quarantine measures and non-
cotton zones, we have been able to hold
the insect In check, but Texas has yet
to feel the effects of a real invasion,
When it comes it will cost the state
‘millions of dollars, and we must be
prepared to fight for our economic ex-
{stence as a cotton growing section.”

Mr. Farris deseribed the Laguna dis-
trict as an alluvial basin with anarea of
2,000 square miles built up through the

the mountains and gradually disap-
pears as it passes through the cotton
distriet. Normally the production of
the area fa 600,000 bales nf long staple
cotton a year, but owing to the pink
boll worm the‘crop last year was 80,-
000 bales. - The entire erop was con-
sumed in Mexico, The land is divided
into tracts of 250 acres each, each tract
surrounded by irrigation ditches bor-
dered with cottonwood trees. The
tract is planted every second year.. In
the rest period it is flooded with from
five to six feet of water, which remains
on the land five-months, gradualiy
soaking in. The one crop produced ev-
ery two years averages a bale to the
acre, 2

In the district Messrs. Farris and
Beaty witnessed six tests of a machine
invented recently to exterminate the
pink boll worm by subjecting infested
seed to a high temperature thus de-
stroying the worm, but not the germi-
nating power of the-seed. Mr. Farris
gave it as his opinion that the machine
was a preventative only, and that non-
cotton areas were the only cure, In the
tests seeds were subjected for five min-
utes to a hent of from 138 to 145 de-
grees. At the lower Lemperature but
one out of cvery 100 worms survived.
At 145 degrees not a live worm was
found. Seed from the district was tak-
en at random for the tests, and after-
ward cach seed was cut open.  This
showed 100 worms to every 215 seeds.
In germination tests the treated seed
sprouted and grew better than non-
trented seeds,

The machine consists of a revolving
drum ten fect long, containing pipes
earrying 135 pounds of steam pressure,
Seed ig put In at one end and after &
fire-minute interval comes out steril-
ized at the other end.

CLAIMS VAGRANCY TROPHY

Man at Lvnn, Mass, Is Sentenced for
Fiftieth Time. !

Three times during the Ilnst week
he had applied to 'alice Headquarters
for ledeing and today Judge Ralph W.
Iteoves sentenced him to two monthy

in the house of correction, “It is
eold woeather and 1 would like 2 place
ta sleep,” said Wentherbee, "I have

not been able to gel any work,"
Judge Beeves said: “1 do not think
that vou would work if you had the
opportunity. 1 will give you a chance
to work in tw Heuse of Correction
and you may begin today your fiftieth

commitment service as a vagrant.”
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LESSON FOR MARCH 5
J:Ha?m-s Iﬁncv To A HE.II!I'H.

LEBSON Tnx'.i‘--amn s.x-gn._

GOLDEN TEXT—Let ‘the wicked for-
sake his way,” and the unrighteous man
his théughta: l.rli let him returiVuntosthe
Lord, and he will have mercy upon him;
and to our God, for he will- ahundnur
vu.rcun‘.-u;{ 557,

» REFERENCE MATERIAL-Isa. 46:20-

Ib A9B-T;
John.s 28, 2 oad

PRIMARY 'I’OPIO-—-God Sends Jonah on
an Errafid, .

JUNIOR! !'OPIC—How God Bpamd a
wmf?ﬁ CRY: W%

NTMD!ATE AND SENIOR TOPIC
~Jonah's Allsslonary -Adventure,  °
YOUNG PEOPLE AND ADBLT TOPIC,

¢ Misilonary Teaching of the Book
of Jonah.

Jonah '1:2-2:10% Hﬂ- itﬂ. u;

—

That the book ‘of .Tonnh Is historl-
cal we belfeve for the following rea-
‘sons: ' First, its rgcqrd and use’in'
the Scripturesi That the ‘writers ‘of
the Bible IMténded the ‘impression of
Its Ahistorlclty is without the ghadow
of n“doubt. The suggestion that it is
u ' parable ‘g’ absolutely mtultous.
Second; “the uhbroken testimony of”

tradition’ amog the Jews is*thut It Is
‘historfe.” Third, the testimony ‘of Jesus'
Christ (Matt. 12.89-'!1) Tha wonh ot
Jesus Christ’are final, ;

1.” Jonah's Beccnd commlulon
(vv. 1,°2), o :

" When called-the first time to go to
Nineveh, ‘lie found the task too great
for him. For: his unralthfulnesu. he
was’ chastised.. He repented and God

restored Lis commission, The Lord
sald to him, “Preach the preaching
that I-bid' thee" (v. 2). Guod kmows

hotv hé wants Hig work done. - Hyppy
is. the misslonary, minister, Sunday-
school teacher, who preaclkes God's
Word just as He gave It

1. Jormh'n Preaching (vv. 3, 4).

1. Hig field (v. 8). “Nineveh was an
exceeding great city.” Not only was
the city large, but its inhabitants were
noted for thelr cruelty,

2. Hls mesgage (v. 4). “Yet forty
days and Nineveh shall be overthrown.”
This means that forty days were gives
by God for repentance ere the judg-|
ment would fall. God Is long-suffer-
ing, not willlng that any should perish,
’I’hl that all should repent (II Pet. 3:9).

wugh He ls wereiful, ;et there i»
a limitation. to 1t, He saya. "‘ret forty
dl&'ﬂ.” VIR, | M o o -

111, The ﬂepcntance of Nineveh (vv.
5-10).

1. They belle-.ed God (v, 5). They
bélleved that Gorl was spenklng to
them through the prophet’about their
slhs and Impending judgmmt.

2. They proclaimed a fast (vv. 5-8).
The kipg and people joined sincerely
in this miovement.  The call was for
them to turn away from thelr sins.
Thelr penitence was genulne, for they
not” merely put on sackeloth, the vis-
ible slgn of mourning, but they cried
to God (v. 8). @

8. They reasoned that God would
repeént (v. 8). Though they had mno
assurance that God would have mercy,
}‘et ‘they reasoned that the sénding of

a prophet and the glving of a time
before the fall ‘'of doom Implled tluit
God would be merclful it they repent-
ed. They weré wise ip’' so dolng. We
today know that God will have mercy
if we repent (Acts 8:19). What ut-
ter folly to ga on In sin In the face
of the assurance that God will judga.

5. God’s mercy shown (v. 10).
“Qod saw thelr works that they turned
from their evll way.,” God's eye I8
omnlsclent. Wherever there 1s a soul
who Is turning fiom sin In penitence,
He sees. No one has ever wept over
sin unnoticed by God. God rejolces
when a sinner repents (Luke 15:10).

In the Book of Jonah we have por-
trayed the typleal history of Israel:

“1, Jonali was called to a world
mission, and so was Israel. (2) Jonah
at first refused compliance with the
divine purpose and plan, and so did
Israncl. (8) Jonah was punished by
belng cast Into the sea, and so was
Israel by being dispersed among the
natlons. (4) Jonah was not lost, but
rather especlally preserved during this
part of his experience, and Israel is
not being assimilated by the nations,
but being kept for God. (5) Jonah,
repentant and cast out by the fish, I3
restored to life and actlon azain, and
Israel, repentant and cast out by the
nations, shall be restored to her former
national position. (6) Jonah, obedlent,
goes upon his mission to Nineveh, and
Israel obedient, shall ultimately en-
gage. In her original mission to the
world. (7) Jonah is successful In that
his message ls acted upon to the
salvatlon of Nineveh, so Israel shall
be blessed In that she shall be used
to the conversion of the whole world,”
—Dr. Cray's Commentary.

SHEEP FOR HORSES.

Team of Former a Common Sight on

Streets of Washington Town.

A common sight on the streets In
Dayton, Wash., s a team of four sheep
which Horace DeLong, an 1l-year-old
farmer lad, drives to town for supplies,

Horace started to train the sheep for
tke harness last summer when they
were playful lambs,

He succeeded well, for the animals
obediently respond to the command of
their vouthful master whether hitehed
as a four sheep tandem singly or side
by side. They are good travelers and
made the two-mile trip to town in half
an hour, mostly fast walking and a
continual b]s;_y._t.' .
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OLD §! IS DEAD

He Never Did Any Work and Yet He
Never Missed a Meal. :

‘The recent dedth'of SI Lewls in his
house on Loyaisock Creek in this (Sul-
livan) county, caused 'neither great
sorrow ‘nor undue gra.t'iﬂa.'tion a'mon's
his relatives and nelghbors, says'a La-
Porte; Pa., dispateh to* the New York’
World There wis little in'his gaunt
personality to ‘inBpiré afféction, yet' to
one who knows the’ Iayalsuck the
passing of this quirint figure i3 a realf
l083.” In a dodntrs Where “quebr sticks”
abound’ e, was il'rﬁi'lb‘ti’lt referred to’
ag i “character;” and he -d1d’ every-

WY e BY decflie& that work
‘wis 'boﬁ'!r ,d!,kwteﬁﬂ w\mnmm
Beyond cutting firewddd, reiafring his
shingile roof when' ‘fhh teaks became
really bad, dad ' his'cow, ke’
never ‘atirred 'a m!gu“lo far 'ag. hip
own place wils toncerfied.” He' raised

There was just a little regret in
Jim’s toneg. “"The trouble with S1”
he continued reflectively, “was that
he was always a hearty eater and
never did enough work ‘o let off
steam. It was like kecplng a horse
in the barn all the time ahd feedin’
him oats three times a day. Last
July St told me he thotight he'd’ hoe
a row of potatocs every day. Said he
believed it would do him good. And
every day he dld hop a row, some
days two. He didn't do it very well,
but t‘ha funny thifig was his ‘doin® it
at dl.’ It wasn't like him, and I
thﬁu’ght at the tlme ‘he 'was bredkin’
up. Sure enough,” It wasn't Ioug bes
fore he took to his bed, and’ thn end
soon came, Yen if he hadn't ‘of eat
so muéh and had done some work he
might hive iived longer and %e'd have
been a“héa'p ‘better off,” Jim conelided.
* But Jitn ignored two important/facts
Zthat 81 got along very well without
dolng any real Work, and was Jjust

bumpet cfoph of Weedk on’ his farm, Yshort of eumty when he dled.’

which he Inheritéd ‘from hi father,
andl which was once the finest ‘along |
the creek. His fences fell duwn, 80
did lis barn and the kitchen roof. He
never even bothered with the wreek-
age, emept ‘to move the k!{chen atove
into the sitting room. '

Cooking was &8 abhorent to him as
any other form of work. Making cbf-
fee was as far as he ever got in the
cullnary ‘line. He poured the  coftee
into' a bowl and sopped it up Wwith
bread. He very sefdam had any other]
food in the houu

Tall, Thin and_ Gaunt.

Any orle who evbr saw S will neyer

forget ‘hifn.’ He was' uhbelfevaﬁly‘
tall, and, desplte ‘an excel f1ént appe- |
tite, thin 48 @ reed: His' trgmty._-
brownish-gray beard ‘and peaked face
gave him the appearance of dn ancient
faun, strayed far from the scenes of
forest revelry and - getting rather out
at elbows in the process. He walked
with a shambling, awkward stride
which seemed slow until you tried to
keep up with him for an hour or two.
Brown overalls, hickory shirt and an
antique felt hat of uncértain shape
and color represented his wardr &,
with the addition of a cbal in cold
weather,
/ Sitting up until 9 o'clock or 9:30, he
regarded as a rank extravagance, and |
he often deplored the fact that his
neighbors ‘wasted money on coal oil.

“When it gets dark I go to bed,” he
said.

An Always Welcome “Grafter.”
 His custom was to get,up at day-
break and stare off either up or down
the creek, according to his schedule,
He always contrived to arrive at the
house of a neighbor shortly before
break and start off either up or down
cotild do some work to pay for a meal,
The task set for him was usually 2
mere pretext, such as'picking up some
chips, cutting a few sticks of wopd or
milking a ¢cow’ He. was then nady to
do ample justice to thé hot cakes and
fried eggs of the housewife,

Breakfast over, he would take the
road agaln. and obtain his dinner and
supper by similar’ tactlcs. He alwa.vs
carrled a 'small tin bucket in case
scmps were given him. Sometimes he
started out with this filled’ wlth milk
to siwap for a meal.

Year after year; he, in the country
phrase, “walked the ‘'roads’” Yet the
| fact that he Mved off his neighbors
stirred no racor, and no one ever
thought of refusing to’ feed him. The
most any one ever sald wag that “it
was Si's way,"” and let it go at that.

The real secret of the man's suc-
cess lay deeper than the good natured
tolerance of his neighbors, and pos-
sibly they never realized It them-
gelves. Si was a perfect storehouse
of gossip. He never missed a tid bit
in his journeys, and he never failed
to outline the latest happenings gfter
he hdd eaten. In the sparsely ‘settled
country he was a newspaper with an
infinite number of daily editions. He
tormed a link between the scattered
farms and hamlets, and he carried
messages and the mall. He helped
along many a budding romance in

his day, and he always turned up
for the wedding whether invited or
not, * )

A Walking Newspaper.

Here are a few of the gems which
fell from Si's lips and they are a fair
sample of his daily output:

“Sallia Barbour went to Montours-
ville this morning by the stage to
stay for a spell with her brother and
his folks."

“There's a party campin' along
Sandy Bottom. One man got a four-
teen-inch bass Wednesday, and the
wimmen got in the creek with ‘most
nothin' on at all.”

“Vietor RBedford, over to Proctor,
got a FoY tractor last week.”

“Sam Schafe cut his lég peelin’
bark up in the mountain back of his

place. If Susan hadn't a heard him
holler, he might of bled to death. S8he
nad an awful time getting him back

to the house, do you know it?
A Reporter's “Noge for News."

Si fairly reveled In rattlesnake bites,
death-beds and Interments. No city-
tranined reporter ever had a keener
nose for news, or had greater persist-
ence In getting a story, and his bulle-
tins will be sorely missed in the lonely
farm houses along the creek.

Si lived alone until the «last few
years of his life. When he found him-
self at last unable “to walk the
roads” he deeded his farm to his niece
und her husband on the agreement
that they were to provide a home for
him as long as he lived. The husband
came very near repenting his bargain
when he first tried to raise crops off
the long-neglected fields, but they
stuck and carried out their side of
the agreement faithfully. |

Beginning of the End. i

“Yes, Si has left us” Jim Davis,
the nephew—who reminds one of a
drawing by A. B. Frost—drawled to a

; u_\_pwxvﬁ'_bu. SUPPLY
Enaugh for 200 Vears thlo Amoriun

"° Supply is Vcry Smam

Japan'l oft ‘resotrces are mtl,f
srmfer than she has Ted the worid' to
be'lle\re. aécordjng to roborts preparad
aftér months of exhaustive study for
presentation before the miérican In-
stitute of Mining and ll'eq:ﬂurxfcal
Euglneen.

“"The conclusion reached by the
Amferican engineers is that *Japan
‘Hay three ce'n!urles of aup‘ply at the
present’ rath of consumpl.lo wnilo the ¢
'Uﬂlted Btates has only tw;hty ntrl
ot prob&bla oil reserve.” =

_THe ‘éngincers are wrging the
adoptlon of an intéernational mineral
‘policy’ by congress to meet the situ-
aiion with which America is threnten-
ed.

OII has been k_nown in Japan since
668 A. D, when' the Emperor Tenchi
was presented with “burning water”
by his subjects in Fchigo  Province.
From that day to this considerable ofl
has been ' obtainéd from hand-dug
wells, In 1891 American “standard”
drilling machinery and drillers were
lmpbrted Production then - rapldly
cllmbed from lnnigniﬂcant amounts to
over 2,000,000 barrels in 1908, After

rotary tools were introduced, ralsing
the ‘production to 2,942,722 barrels in
1916, Since that time there has been

anothér small decline to approximate-

ly 2,200,000 barrels in 1921,
This productlon satisfles about two-

thirds of the demdnd of Japan, the re-
mainder being, imported. ' The produc-

umnm II!BITATIMS

years. If Mr, C]emnta‘ guess of pos-!

this a slight decline set in, but in 1912’

tion of the United States satisfles ¢
roughly four-fifths of our needs; the ,,j_
remainder coming from Mexico.

J. Morgal\ Clements, mining - en- .'
gineer znd geologist of New York. has
rocem‘.}' investigated the Japa.no&:e oll r
flelds. He is probably the best ln-
tcrmed foreign geologist, on the (_II.I o
flelds of that country.. Mr. Clamlnﬁ
estimates -the future ofl reserves '
Japan in barrels as folfows: ail’; trqm it
proven" ground, $0, WOON: all, from
“piobable” ground. /300,000,000; - oll }-
from “possible” mund. 1’00.000,9‘05' 2
Interpreting these figures.in terms of
present annual consmnptlon. w.lﬂch ll 2
around 4,000,000 per year, it is- ev!dmt
that the “proven” and “prpbahfa ofl
lands of Japan alone will provide, hp'
with future requirements at-~
rate of conuumptlon for nearl

.

100

sibie” oil lands proves correct, h\?ﬂk
has threo centurles of ‘supply nt.
ent Fate ‘of cdnlumpuon. In con 1
to-'this, the United Btates hqn '
twentr years of probnu > ol 1

_uon.

YORK, -

IF THERE I8 ANYBODY In ﬂul
cinity carrying a larger, better, moi
complete or varied stock of goods t
we are carrylng. we dont know it.
‘mm IS CEBTAIN’LY

who finds mor - pleasyre in glying.
BEST poislbls Service, :
. BUT AGAIN we deslre it knm
OM‘SDOGI are CABH over the cot
We keep no charge. books, . We
want. any. We give you the E
POSSIBLE VALUE FOR THE L
MONEY. 8o, if you are wise you
sea us when desiring. mﬂh’l"’ﬂ
line,  But do not embarrass us
seif by n&m us to “Charge It
are not domg that any more,

CALHOUN DRUG

WE mvn A Ftn:.n
TIFV'S AND TUBES
NAME OF THAEM IS A/ q'cr
J 'I'Em OF SU'E‘ERIOP. Qtr
SEE US ma'um 'rmu

MH DAwe TREED A ‘WILD~

BOB wAN'r%R KNOW. uow
COME- Au AN FE'rc; s
HOME Wb ME ~- HUR!.
| AHS JES’ MO’ FASER‘N :
HE \Wz oH MAH’ FEET!
f\——\-ﬁJ

I8 IN POSITION TO DO.YOUR
AUTOMOBILE REPAIR AND'

WELDING WORK AT MQasT
REASONABLE PRICES."

YOU SAVE MONEY

BY PAYING CASH.

Expert Workmen

REPAIR vour car when you bring it to
this Garage for Repairs.

WE  CARRY
A full line of Automobile Accessories.

THE CASH GARAGE

J. 8. JOINER, MANAGER
AT THE OLD CITY HALL:
EAST LIBERTY STREET
[ s 3

AT LAS’ NIGHT, BN KONL|

NNINQ NEXT

B? wfywm Giésa O

The hmo—-ﬂaxlmm Values at 'H
- mum an o z -
Of Furniture; - Stoves, enﬂ Raiml
ﬁcond to nbn:‘.’ with 5. 4‘:
e are pleas 9
and Ml;ttreasa,s. whlchae
sléap You will be, too,

"OUR PURE PAINTS AND OILS
Continue to nti.m as cheap as |
che.?-

When' Better Goods are Sold for 1

Prices We win hﬂ Them, |

PEOPL ‘URN '
_ OOHI'A.HY —--3-

mmm

The Sanitary Market _
Has moved from Cong Tess
Street to

Madison Street

And we are now readyto
promptly fill all orders.
Just continue to

Call No. 8

For your wants in all |
kinds of meats."

d

s vy o ¥wy T Tt

-

DOCTOR CALL Us.

Carry.- Bring Your_Wnnts to' This

THE, REXALL
STORE

R ol T o B L o T L N

camper of many seasons who had
stopped to “pass the time of day"” cneJ

evening a few weeks after Si's death,

48 S. Main St.

'GIVE us YOUR anscmr'non WORK

FOR PROMPTNESS AND ACCURACY COME TO THE CITY
PHARMACY WITH THAT PRESCRIPTION. IF YOU NEED THE

WE CARRY everything that an Up- -to-Date Drug Store Ghould

CITY PHARMACY

Prompt and Accurate Service

THE UNIVERSAL CAR.

et e s

Drug Store,

J. E. BRISON,
Propristor
GLOVER, 8..C.

YORK; 8.C.



