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PART L

SBECLUBION OF
DYER.

1 knew Bertram Dyer when he was
Niving on two bolled eges In the morns
ing, and an occasional invitation to
dinher; but he was constiiutionally
Incapable of becoming elther poor In
flesh or ghabby in dress, and therefore
faw of his friends were aware how
meagnr wna the reward of His Hterary
nbors. It was a pleasure, in those
days, Lo see bim eat; and 1 enjoyed I
a8 often as 1 could aford to do so, Now
that his fame |8 so great, 1 can hoast
of having led him; and, morvover, 1
can ndvance the clalm rhat 1t wans ons
of my dinners which started him on
the rond to rortune,

On the oeeaslon In question T had
nEked Bertram to meet me at o tobacs
conist’'s on Forty-second street, near
the hotel, where we were ta dine, Urged
by appetite, he came too early; and I
found him sitting on the pedestal of
a wooden Indian In front of the shop.
Aroused from desp maeditation by the
sound of my volee, he aroge and facoed
the image.

“0ld fellow,” he =ald, but which of
us he was addressing I do not know,
"there's money dn a story about In-
dians"

And forthwith he wrote one which
Las beep the talk of three continents,
If 1 count Australia. Though Dyer was
under thirly and hand never scen a live
Indian, he was thought, In England,
to be a general of our westérn army
BT lhe pecullar terror of the red
man. A newspaper portrait of him,
which appeared bald, through a de-
fect in the plate, led to the rumor that
be had been sealped, and thouwsands
of people were thus Indueed to buy his
book. The singularly lurid coloring of
the Forty-second street Indian ghines
out in Dyer's description of war palnt,
and lends a horrid reallsm to the tale
which has been marked by many, but
fully appréciated, 1 belleve, by no one
except myself,

If there 48 one thing that I8 certain
1y worth money to & man in these dnys
It Is advertising, and Dyer had an
nbundance. Offers  from publishere
oume thick and tast in the wake ar |1
and my friend was well to do, Greatly
$0 my sorrew, he married, and 1 saw
less and less of him; for, though he
urged me to come to his home, 1 went
veéry seldom, having taken a wiolent
dislike to Mre, Dyer, Then he moved
away from the ¢My for reasong that
seemed excellent when he presented
them to me, though 1 selfishly wrged
him to remain, for I had become very
much attached o him. It appeared
that he was overwhelmed with literary
engagements which he thought It would
be easier for him to fulfll if he could
have the quiet of the country, Algo, he
wog gntertaining many of my wife's
relations, and they had begun to be a
burden ppon him, notwithstanding the
comfortalle size of his Income.

He Dbought an abandoned farm In
the wilds of the Berkshire hills, and
mide a babltable dwelling of the 1ude
old farmhouse. We maintained a de-
sultory correspondence as long, 1 fancy,
&F nature will bave such things 10y e:
and then I knew no more of him, ex-
cept by paragraphs In the papirs, and
by his published wrliings which ap-
peared ln great and increasing profu-
glon.

About two years after his withdrawal
inte seclusion I came to know His coy-
#ln, Miss HEmily Dyer, & charming
Young woman who had been thrown
upon her own resources by the death
of her parents, and was struggling to
maintain herself in New York. She had
secured n position as a “retoucher” in
A pholograpber's establishment, and
her Jelsure was glven (o drawing and
painting, Her work was hard: her
Wages very smal!, and, 10 cap the eli-
max of misfortune, the protographer
had fallen in love with her. 1 would
have rescued her from all thees hard-
ships and perils by the simple process
of matrimeny; but, unhapplly, she did
not care for me. Hor affectlons were
fixed upon & tall, tow-beaded south
who was studying art, but had not yet
Jearnad to draw a salary. Fven bv the

£ of thelr owo roseate hopes It
emed lkely that they might bave to
walt a year or two before the youne
man should become rich and famous
and, fn the meantime 1 thought that
Bertram Dy#:, as the nearest relagive
of the girl, vught Ly help her glong,

1 wrote to b upon the subfect, and
received a jeply tea days later. I
Was a refusal. and he bad dictated n
to a stenographer! The thing rend ke
A clrenlar about forelgn missions. 1
would have thought 1t a forgery, got
tén up by his wife, but for the unm:
takable Dyer wvignatur Buch Mitle
finellned, voldly regular oharacters!
Why had I not long ago read his trus
nature In his parsimomnfous chiro-
|graphy. Yet I had thought bim one of
(the most generous and tenderly syin-
pathetle of men, Could success chang:
a human ereature ao completely? |
could not credit it, yet on the chance
that It was true, 1 was moved to thank
God that he had made me a fallures.

After spending & day or two In an
endeavor to digest Bertram's )etter, |1
went to see Emily, We wete just as
good friends s if T bad never given
her the annoyance of refusing me. 8he
wis 1l and eould not recelve me. Upon
leaving the house where she way boasd-
ing, 1 ;mreclwd the Naxen-haired urlm
=
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patroling the other slde of the street.
A mutual sorrow often unites the bit-
lerest enemies. 1 acoonsted my sucocss.
ful rival and offered him a clgar which
he recelved quite [n the way of friend-
=hip.

“I don't bLelieve I's anyihing ees
rlous,” he satd, In an anxious tone,
“She In tired; that's alt. 1f she could
only go out Into the country and rest
for nwhile-"

I yuite agreed with hi= pnspoken cones
clusion, but, though we walked to-
gether ! after midnight and talked
of nothing else, we did not succend in
teaching & solution of the ditliculty,

The pext day 1 set out on /R plgrims-
age to the lerkshire hills,

Hertram Dyer's retreat was sltuated
in a peeallarly desolnte region.
nearest rallrond station was ten miles
away, In the town of Rockwood, There
I alighted one evenlng, and seoured
| 1odgings In & gualnt lttle hotel kept
I by three old malds, That one of them
who does the cooklng should be earn-

|

New York, and weartng the
blew.” Her hot biscults appeal to all
that Is highest and noblest in & man's
nature. He who begins the day with
them can hardly descend to the level
of an lgnoble act before sunset—when
he can have gome more,

This fortified for a task that prom-
Ised many difficulties, 1 rode awny
from the hotel in Rockwood about nine
o'clock In the moming, mounted upon
n bleyele which 1 had brought from
New York. I had received eareful di-
rections regurding the road, which, In-
deed, was ecany enough to follow, since
there was no other. It was In excellent
condition, and, despite the hills,1 might
have made the ten miles at good speed
but I stopped frequantly to admire
gcenory, which was salwavs heautiful,
and sometimes had the effect of gran-
deur, There were points in the road
from which I could command a wlile
progpect, and once, at about six miles

w, T got n glimpee of Bertram’s

With the aid of strong fleld

could see It quite distinctly,

and It seomed a pleasant place in which
to live and write,

I renched the border of my friend's
vatate before eleven o'clock. "Thers
wis a4 guate giving entrance to an ave-
nue that wound a way towards the
howuse, which was invisiblo from that
point. A grove, bright with autumn
tinte, growing bestle the maln road
tempted me to take the circuit of the
grounds, and 1 entered them eventually
on the sids toward Greenville, a town
in whigh I should have left the rall-
road, but for the reputation of the
Itockwood Inn since Greenville s pear-
er New York and only about a mile
further from Dyer'a home,

On approaching the house I percely-
¢d Mre. Ellzabeth Graves—mother of
Mre, Dyer—standing on the steps that
led up to the veranda. 1 had met her
Iin New York, and 1 liked her even less
than her unnmiable daughter, Her
surprise at the sight of me made me
aware that my letter announcing my
Intended visit had not arrived. 1In-
deed, 1 had glven It an Insufficlent
start, consldering the frregularity of
the malls o that region.

Mre, Graves was not more cold in her
welcome than I had expected her to
be.

“You rode
suppose,™ she sald.
didn't come the other
had you'd met Bertram
to Rockwoosd

“Indeed,”
start?"’

“"Hetween

vepod,

Of course 1 knew perfectly well that
ertram had not been on the road to
Rockwood at the time specified, but 1
am not o who would betray a man
to his mother-in-law, If It sulted my
friend’s conventence to leave o lle bes
hind him at home, that was a matter
with which his own consclence might
deal. Bo I let it be understood that 1
bad come from Greenville,

Mre. Dyer eome out of the house al-
most Immaediately. Bhe was somewhat
more covdial than her mother had
Leen, The older woman would have
sent nmie away hungry, but the younger
Invited me to lunch, though with no
great excess of hospltality However,
my misslon was of & character to make
patient under any provocation, No
o |-!1lir-1 in real life or fiction
was ever less particular than T about
the Hovor of the Invitatlon, Tf there
had been any possibllily of finding out
where Bortram had gone, I would have
folluwed him, but since he had taken
palns W lHe about his desiination, T
thought it best to walt for him. His
wile seemed doubiful when he would
return she regretted that my thme
was 80 short, ete., ete. T had suld noth-
ing ut Ing In & burry; and when
the words were thus put Into my mouth
I repmdiated them

"My business with him is very ur-
gant,” sald I, “If he does not return
In Lthe e [ the day 1 shall nmke
an «fMort 1o find him.*

Mre. Iyvor looked ot her
who woull say: This Is
agresable person:” an 1
answered with her eyes: I wish he
were in Patagonia' Nevertheless 1
remained for luncheon, and conversed
&5 amicably as possible with the two
ladies alrcady mention d, and also
with two slsters of Mrs. Dyer, with her
aunt, and with her ;.\.m]ht’m 'r on the
miternal side. The table was Bet
two other persons, but they did
appear wile 1 was present,

In the afternon n sudden and violent
rainstorm sweot down from the we o~
ern hills, and I blessed It, for not even
the people with whom 1 WS o4 guest
dared turn me from thelr doors in nuch
Wweather. 1 stayed to dinner, and whe n
the mournful meal was done Grand-
futher Graves went forth to view the
lowering ¢louds and returned with an
nEpect as gloomy as thelr own. 'Phen
Mra, Dyer awked me to remain over
nlght, and I acoepted the lovitation
with choerful nlacrity,

It wan nol much after § o'clock when
I retived to my voom, Midnight is n b
ordinary bedtime, and I felt no desire
to sleep. I wailted an hour or mpte
til the house became quiet, and then
8tole forth to smoke on the veranda.

The moon was just breaking through
the clouds apnd the night was full of
beauty and wonderfully wurm, For a
long time I sat there, smoking and
thinking of Emily Dyer, 1 had good
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intercesdion with her cowsin, and whan
that was: over thert might be somes
thing #lse that 1 eould do for her. AL
leagt T could holp fhe lanky boy whom
#he had honored by her preference to
muke o profitable use of such mlent as
he had,

Sudilenly 1 wad gtartled by something
falllngg bealde me. It was my clgar,
which had siipped from my fingers. |
had ‘boen aslesnn. The moon had sunk
almaost to the Wille upon the wost, It
wus nearly 3 o'clock,

I recentered the house and sofily
closed and Jocked the door. At that
mament 1 heard a nolse from the other
end of she hall. Some ome was com-
ing.

I ho tlly stepped Into the unlighted
eltting room. A slender, dark young
man with disheveled halr passed ologe
to my hiding plaes, but did aot see me
He was carrying a lamp and yawning
painfully. When he had gone upstnirs
end entored n bed room T stofe up afte:
him, The remainder of the night I
puesad In slumber
r When T come down the next morning
I mot Mre, Graves in the hall
| “Bertram  came back last night,”
she sald, “Perhaps you heard him
drive up to the front door, a little after
twelve ™

No; I hadn’t heard Mm, nor had |

seen him, though at the hour named

1 had been sitting almost directly be-
fore the door. However, T did not tell
| her that.

“Later in the night," she continued,
“"he wins taken very sick., You won't
be able to spe him. We have sent to
Groenville for a dootor™

I expressed my deepest sympathy,

Ahout nine o'clock the doctor from
Greenville arrived. I recognized him
as the Young man with the tangled
halr who had passed so pear me on the
preceding night,

PART I1.
A FRIENDLY BURGLARY,

1 considered It highly important to
ascertain whether the young man who
personated the Greenville doetor really
had any knowledge of medicine, If
e had, It would seem probable that he
was a resident physielan attending up-
on Bertram in an Uiness that was by
no means the sudden and unexpectsd
attack described to me by Mrs. Graves
Accepting  that view, two theories
would naturally supgest themsolves to
account for the duplicity and conceal-

| ment that were belng practiced by the
| household.  Bertram's illness might
be of such a nature that It would bet-
ter be kept secret; he might be period-
leally Insane, Second, he might be n
the point of death, and his wife and her
| relations might fear that I would In-
fluence him against théem In the dis-
poeition of the money he had ecarned
and the valuable copyrights he held

On the other hand, if the young man
were not a doctor, there must be some
sort of plot against my friend, whereby
he¢ was held prisoper and prevented
from communicating with the outer
world, Perhaps his property was slow-
1¥ being absorbed by the Graves con-
tingent, I prepared to suspect Mra,
Graves of anythin As for Mrs, Dyer,
I could not regard her a8 an active elo.
ment In so serious affalr. My dislike
for her had been basod upon her mental
vaculty, upon her absurd Inferlority to
her husband., S8he had seomed to me
incapable of good or evil except as oth-
ers might influence her. Grandfather
Graves was a shrewd old rat, with an
eye llke an X-ray to explore the Inside
of another's pocket, With the other
members of the household I was nl-
most unacqualnted, but I did not de-
tect any leading spirit among them

On the whole I regarded Mrs. Dyer
as the best of the lot, and the easiest
to deal with in such efforts as 1 might
make to solve the mystery, I resolved
to have n word with her before leav-
ing the house, and, therefore, 1 clung
to the veranda more tightly than the
vines that encircled fts anclent pik
lars while Mrs. Graves Strove to lop
me off with the cold edme of Inhos-
plitality,

Mrs, Dyer and “the doctor” seemed
surprised that 1 had shown so much
tenacity, when they at last descended
from the western chamber where they
had presumably been busy with the
#lck man, I ventured to Ingulre about
my friend’s heulth, and was assured
by the young man that & favorable
termination of the case might be looked
for “in a few weeks;" whereupon Mrs,
Graves nodded her head at me as much
s to say “I'll get rid of you long be-
fore that, my boy."

Apparent acqulescence seemed to be
my best course, and 1 made my adleux
with s0 great a semblance of sincer-
ity that the hatohet-faced old woman
was decelved. Bhe took “the doctor
Into the house again, ostensibly to of-
fer him some refreshment, and thus
I was left alone with Mrs, Dyer, which
was what 1 had wished for. Immedl-
otely T began to speak of her husband
fi= If T had no hope of ever seetng him
alive again. I dilated upon his many
amiable qualities and upon the hril-
linney of his gentus, judging that if
she had really been led into any piet
agalnst him, her affection for him—
the sincerity of which 1 had never
doubted—would bhe stirred to such n
degree that she would betfy signs
of remorse, To my great satlsfaction,
khe began to ory; and thus 1 koew
that, though Betram's gase might be
dusperate, there was pt least, of
his persecutors who had not entered
into the plot with her whole heart
My mouth was open to begin a plea
Lhmt should trust me ns n friend
and tell me all, when Mre, Graves sud-
denly nppearced in the doorway. The
glanee which she leveéled at me was
HK¢ one of the tomahawks that flashed
in Betram's first great story, and 1
fed for my life.

Of courge, 1 had not abandoned the
adventure. It woas a retreat in the nn-
ture of a felnt, deslgned to ralse false
hopes In the heart of the enemy. No
sooner had 1 passed out of Dyer's farm,
by the Greenville gate, than I wheeled
to the westward, following a road that
puskeed closo to the base of a sleep,
wooded hill that T had notleed from
the veranda, Its top was less than
half a mile from the house, and I he-
lleved that It would afford me an ex-
cellent polnt of observation,

Concealing my bleyele among the
trees, I climbed the hill, and speedily
found a spot fram which T could look
out uvpon my [(riend's abode, without
danger of belng seen. As 1 turned my
eyes upon It, the blinds oulside the
windows of the western chamber were
opened, and, with the ald of my neld
glasscs, 1 easlly recognized Mry, Dyer
as the person wWho had opened them
She passed to the window In the souths-
ern wall, and immediately a flood of
light streamed Inte the chamber, It
was not a slck room. certailnly, The
bed was neatly made up, Beside It
whs n stapd on which were several
baooks and magasines, but no phials or
Other detestable appurtenances of diss
[SHTTTN

There was no one else In the room
vut Mrs, Dyer, so far as 1 could sce
Certalnly po invalld would have been
exposed to such a draft of ciisp eu-
tumn wir ag must bave besn surging
through the apsrtment,

This MMscovery strengthensd a sus-

nne,

ahe

It is not the correct thing to be careless

more than when abroad.

niclon which I had previously formed
that Dyer was really in a room on the
ground floor. T ohgerved that the whole
north end of the houge seemod closed,
It was from o room in that part of the
dwelling that the young man had ¢ ‘mea
on the preceding night. Hud he bh=sn
watching with an Invalid, or guarding
a prisoner? 1 1esolved to solve the
problem before another unlght had
passed,

It may seem strange that among my
theories, 1 did not conglder the possi-
biity that Dyer was purposely avold-
Ing me. In explanation T can say only
that my theories were based upon my
knowledge of the man.
to hide from friend or foe. 1 believed
that, If left to his own cholee, he would
recelve me with the heartiest cordial-
tly. K1 was impossible that my inter-
cesston on behalf of hig cousin had of-
fended him to such a degree that he 444
not wish to see me,

I remalnded all day among the hills,
observing the house from  dilferent
points,. Hunger drove me to a {arm-
house In the afterncon. It was a podr
phode as ever | saw in the country, but
(@l of good willk, The farmer's wife
Inmevnted heartlly that she could give
me no beeter entertainment, but to-
murrow was her “baking day,"” and
everything was clean eat up.'”
wise 00 cooked food In the house except
a vampkin  ple baked in a yellow,
earthenware dish, three Inches dJdeep
This she sal before me with o pltcher
of milk, and I made a meal of them,
Tha ple was sombre with molusses
v hich imparted an acldity to it that
was not unpleasant at first, butl it grew
upon me I succeeding hours, 1 think
Lhe pangs of remorse must be some-
thing llke that, when one has really
sined. However, one cannot qgure re-
morge with bicarbonate of soda. 1 rode
o0 miles to Hoockwood for this useful
drug, and incldentally obtalned from
the apothecary gome bits of Informa-
tivn mbout Bertram Dyer

“He used to come over here qulte
g.me, when he and his folks fust moved
Into the old Peters place,” sald the
druggist, *but lalely 1 ain't sean noth-
ng of him, 1 guess ha's trading with
yomebody over in Greenville way, His
fulks buy thelyr grocerles over theve, |
heerd awhlle ago that he was sick, but
I aln't sold any mediclne to him lately
and 1 guess maybe he's betler. He you
Foleg up that way

Possibly. Would T bs coming baock
by way of Rockwood? I &0, would I
drop In? Rockwood folks would be
glad o bear how Mr. Dyer was gotting
along, Some of them had read one of
his books, and they thought it pretty
good for a young man to write. They
were hopes that he would write some-
thing about Rockwood, and kind of
help the place olang, I promised to
suggest a local story to the distin-
gulshed author, If T had the pleasure
of meeting him,

It was ahout 10 o'clock whem 1 ar-
rived once more upan the outskirts of
the “old Petera place® 1 had resolved
to pass the nlght in its vicnity; and to
commit a friendAly burglary If my in-
vestigations should convince me that
Bertram was the prisoner of his wife's
relationa,

At first the moon was too high for
my purpoge, but before midnight it
had dropped nearly to the hills, and
some light elouds obscured It, Then I
stealthily approached the house, and
wis soon concealed In the shadow of
the northern wall. A very faint light
escaped through a curtalned and shut-
tered window of the room which I had
most In mind, T crouched beneath' that
window and listened. At first all was
silll; then T becmame aware of sounds
thnat made me shydder. Someons with-
in was groaning, not loudly, as If with
violent padn, but rather, as (L seemed
to me, with wrath. Bometimes 1 could
hear the mumbling of words that
sounded Mke oaths, Again 1 heard a
rustling ns of paper. Finally someone
eried: “There! " with e
moendous ¢emphasis, The sound-
tinlike Dyrer's, yor 1 could not be
sure. Presently the light went our, 1
caught tha faint sound of a elosing
door, Then all was still

I walted fifteen minutes,
to my best Judgment,
not haye been so long, Then I tried
the fastening of the window, having
goftly opened the blinds, It seemed to
be secure, But at last I forced the
cateh, and ralged the lower sash, "The
pulley squealed palnfully, but it arous-
ed no one, Having pau=ed to make
sure of that, I pushed aslde the curtaln
and thrust in my head. The room was
totally dark. 1 climbed In cautiously,
and stood for a moment lstenlng, In
the gloom. Faint nolses In the old
houne counterfelted footfalls, and I
would have sald that 1| was not alone,
but for the almiessness with whioh the
patterings ran across the room and
gtopped and ran again,

At last 1 ventured to Hght & match,
The flames pevealed a large, pquure
room Atted up like a study with an
abundance of fine old furnlture. A
well-filled book case covered nearly all
one wall. Close to my right hand was
a great antique desk, open and strewn
with typewritten aheets. Bending over
them I recognized Dyer's hand in varl-
ous ocorrectlons,

The matoh burned
threw It down and lighted another,
with the Name of which 1 Kindled a
lamp that stood upon the desk. Then
I percelved In the midst of the Lty pe-
written sheets a brief manusoript let-
ted addresesd to mypelf, It expressed
very mild regret for having missed seo-
Ing me, and the hope that 1 would come
agaln "next summer," 1 lnughed gofl-
Iy At the Impatience of the writer to
fee me. He asked me not to say any-
thing more about Emily. BEspecially I
must write if 1 gver eontemplated com.
Ing to Dorkshive again, The siyls was
forced; the penmanship was labored,

volee

o
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but It might

my fingers. 1

| of the
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in dre“ at home, any
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The letter had “come hard*™ It had
plainly been writteon at dictation and
undwr compulsion. No wonder Dyer
had sworn when he had flnlshed It.

Evideatly the poor fellow was not at
all his own mwaster in that house, I re.
sulvied anew to see hlm and to rescuse
him, Where could he be? Where, but
in that other room op the north end
house, the room that I had egeen
no one enter or leave on the preccding
day?

There was a door betlween the rooame.
I turned the knob. It was locked on
the other side. I ventured to call soft-
Iy: "Bertram!" A confusged murmur--u
painful, smothered sound—was aud-
Ible within., I called again, as loudly
as 1 dared. Still the same murmuring
nolse, a lttle louder than before. Had
they tied the poor fellow lilke a dog
and gagged him? 1 put my strength
upon Lthe door, softly, staadily. The lock
vielded, 1 entered.

The room was dark, but a light sud-
denly Nashed up, 1 saw a tumbled bed,
o flaring lnmp on a table; and, beyoend,
Grandfather Graves in his scanty
nlght clothing, just In the act of tak-
Ing down an enormous old-fashioned
musket from the wall,

Bertram Dyver was not there, and a
balf second later neither was 1. My
formm might have bhoon seen Nitting
across the lawn, while behind me, and,
Indeed, all sround me, achoed the re-
sounding bang of the old musket,

(To Be Continued.)
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One Way fo Help
the Coal Trade.

From the Colllery Englinear.

The conditions surrounding the mar-
keting of anthracite coal have mater-
lally changed in recent years. DBut a
few years ago no size smaller than
to market and in
fuct thousands of tons of the |atter
were thrown on the culm plle at the
mines on account of lck of market,
In course of time this waste of chest-
nut conl ceased and the demand for

| that size became almost as strong as

that for stove counl. The broken and
lump conl sizes were used exclusive-
Iy for steam purposes at manufactur-
Ing establishments In the Eastern and
Middle states, Eater the cheaper bit-
uminous coal wrested the trade of
manufacturers from the anthracite
operators and anthracite became grad-
ually known as o domestio coal for
which It is pecullarly
sulted in less demand for lump and
broken coal, and made necessary the
production of larger proportions of egg,
gtove and chestnut. The breaking of
these large sizes down «to the sizes in
demand naturally 'Increased the pro-
portion of pen, buckwheat and rice
coal. In most recent years Improved
appliances have made it possible to se-
cure most excellent results In steams-
ralsing by the use of the smaller sizes
of mnthracite, or those below chest-
nut In size. Owing to the absence of
smoke and the great heating power of
anthracite, manufacturers In many in-
stances prefer It to bituminous, and
the anthracite trade has, therefore,
resgolved Itself Into two distinot classes:
First. the trade In domestlc coal, which
taken the siges larger than pea coal.
Second, the trade In stewming coals,
which takes the small slzes. About

twenty-elght por cemt. of the eoal
shipped to mmrket from the collleries
of the Girard estate in Schuylkill coun.
ty In 1808 consisted of slues below
chegtnut, The percentage would have
been materially increased had all the
small wizes possibie been shipped. This
porpartion s about an aversge one for
the anthracite region,

—_——

Aa will he scen from the foregoing.
the domestic slzges of anthracite do not
enter Into eompetition with bituminous
conl, and the trade in those siues s
limited to the domestic consumption in
localities comparatively near the an-
thracite regions and to domestic oon-
sumption in the homes of wealthy men
In the went and northwest who prefer
to puy the Increased price for anthra-
¢lte pver bituminous on mccount of its
greater cleanliness., The trade in the
small sizes enters Into direet compe-
titlon with the bltuminous coal trade,
To meet this compatition, lower frelght
rates on sizes below chestnut conl are
neoccksary. The operntor In the an-
thracite region can afford to put these
small sizes on the car under the break-
er at a price that will compete with
the price recelved by the bltuminous
operator for his conl at the mine; but,
when o frelght rate of two or throe
times as much Is charged on amnll sizes
of anthracite it cannot compete In the
markets with bituminous cons, and the
result Is manufacturers, no matter how
waeh they may desire anthracite, are
driven to tha usge of bltuminous, The
anthrnolte-carrying roads contend that
they are carrying coal to market as
eheaply na they can afford to. This
Etatement may be troe as far as the
lerge sizes are conecerned because the
demand s not eometant enough to keep
thelr onrs econtinually In service and
thus give them a regular tonnage,

— P

There is nothing to he gained by the
statement that the anthracite produce
tion Is not restricted. It Is restricted,
and rightfully so. Without restriotion
the market for domestic sines would be
flcoded, prices would break, bank-
ruptey would be the fate of the opern-
tor and starvation that of the miner;
but, the restriction that wisely controls
the production of domestic gizes should
not be so closely appled to the small
elzes. These small sires should not be
counted in the apportionment. They
bave very little, if any, bearing on the
state of the market for the domestic
slzes, and they should have the same
advantages of regular supply to cons
sumers, as bltuminous coal. Further,
the freight rates on these small sizes
should be reduced to a figure more in
consonance with the freight rates given
bituminous coal, If this s done many

——e e ———————]
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The Most
Delightful

SPRINC
TRIPS

are thowe by the handsome large stonms
#hips of the

OLD DOMINION LINE

eniling every week tm% from New
York to OLD POINT FORT, VIR«
GINIA BEACH AND RICHMOND, YA,

Round trip tickets, covering a
henlth-giving sea voyage of 700 mlles,
with menls and stateroom accommos
(‘lnllunﬂ enroute, for $13, $13.50 and

14.0

SEND FOR PARTICULARS,

OLD DOMINION STEAMRHIP €O,
Fier 26, North River, New York
W.L. GUILLAUDEU, Vice-Pres. & Trathic Mgy

THE MURRAY HILL

MURRAY HILL PARK,
THOUSAND ISLANDS,

The best located and best
furnished’ hotel on the St.
Lawrence river, Accommo-
dations for 300 guests,

Opens June 25th, 1807,

F. R. WHITE, Prop.

Gilen Mountain Housa.
WATKINS, SCHUYLER COUNTY, N. Y.
On Senooa Lake. On line of Now York Cone
tral, Punnn)‘lvlmll. and Lehigh Valley Rall-
ronds, 400 fest above sen. No malaria.

manufacturers now using bhituminous
¢oal, because they can get regular sup-
plles of it, would speedily turn to the
small sizes of anthracite. Operators of
anthracite mines would be benefitted
and the ralirond companies would cer-
talnly gain, as It is better for them to
employ thelr cars in the transgportation
of small sizes of anthracite than to
bave them lying ldle during a consld-
erable portion of each year. If bitu-
minous coal san be hauled to market at
three or four mills per ton per mile, so
cgn the small sizes of anthracite,
g

If such a polley Is Inaugurated the
great carrying roads will profit in two
wiys. Fimt, by the Increased income
from thelr conl properties. Second, by
an incrense of tohnoage on which the
profits, though smaller than on the
tonnage on domestic sizes, will result
in gome gain where now there Is none.
While restriction in anthraclte produc-
tion must be adhered to, it must also
be borne In mind that no steam user
can affard to arrange his steam plant
for the use of small sizes of anthracite
unless he has some assurance that his
supply will be regular and In accord-
ance with his wants, This supply can-

apply to small slges that apply to do-
mestic sizes; therefore he cannot have

fitted, This re-

such an assurance as long as the small
sizes are Included in the restmection.
Neither can he afford to turn to the use

| of these small sizes of anthracite unless

he can get them at such a figure as will
enable him to make steam as cheaply
a8 does his competitor who uses bitu-
minous coal.
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not be regular if the same restrictions |

Now W‘I.'I.l works, supplying mmnh‘n
spring water. Sanitary plumhm?’I Enti
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HOOSIC POWDER (D,

ROOMS | AND 2, CON'LTH I'L'P],
SCRANTON, PA

IIIIIlG AND BLISTIIS

POWDER
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