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Photos -n Wide World Photos @ O t
K UR CHEERY FRIEND HAS
- Rﬁgngfchsr» ) CLUMB A TREE TO READ HIS
wO PAPER IN PEACE, BEFORE A
A NEW SUPER-SKYS?RAKPER NEIGHBOR. BORROWS IT=WHEN
ARISES IN NF-ZW YOR‘ . . \VEHEAROFAHEng.
New York.—A view of ftne' ntg\\ R\ RowinG THE Wi Cao OF
Erm‘,)ire_ State ‘Blll‘ldll)llf.'.' 'a"lt'ml 0-‘1‘3 HANDBIUSAUDEKS LARS, THEN
completion of the steel work, 2,05 VELL ADMWNEWSGWPAPER
feet above 34th Street and ‘1'1tth | ABVERTISING HAS A RIVAL=
Avenue, New York. When fm!she_d.
the building will be the tallest in

the world. >

— — — .
PITTSBORO METHODIST Te man who boasts he
CHURCH would never rob a poor widow
There will be preaching seryice inldoes not promise he won’t
the local Methodist church Sunday marry & rich .ome for her
nicht. at 7:30, to which service thel™ ¢ 1 ©
nignt, (1_ (oY, U ! ; a ln]on(-\\' ;
public  is cardially invited to at-
tend. Folowing the service the pas- ®>—

tor will hold a conference of the; 1t is still better for a young
chureh membership. It is 1mportantiman to go west with nothing

that every member be present since | v, . e s g
there is business of importance toi‘ndn to go south with some

be considered. ’thlng.

REPORT OF THE CONDITION OF THE
BANK OF MONCURE

AT MONCURE, NORTH CAROLINA to the Corporation Commission,
at the close of business on the 24th Day of Septemeer, 1930.

RESOURCES

TR T T R R UM el e e e $ 94,810.75
Overdrafts ... None

RInitod SEates BONAS ...t ssiaisisstins 306.00
R e L T AU SO w e s o s ao VG| B R R0 11,000.00
AN BOther Stocks and Bonds ... 8 N Lahieasemgie 1,000.00
BANKINGE  HOWBE ..o ocoeeoreeecerarecns s assrisbesmesbtossssestisdnse s sisesss ssssssssssses 2,500.00
Biriircanng BEEERE] e R et 2,000.00
Cash in Vault and Amts due from App. Depository Banks ... 6,352.79
Qhecks for Clearing and Transit Items 169.61
B R EEREREE o i i et 2,500.00

$120,139.15

Capital Stock Paid In 25,000.00

Ty o Y USSR ———————— 1,000.00
Bakided Beohits (Net Aant) e 259.36
Reserved for INLETESt ... 200.00
'Other Deposits Subject to Check ... 38,908.64
B ehiors (Theeks OUUEIAREIE ... et '1,902.83
Dividend Checks Outstanding ... 4.00
Time Certificates of Deposit (Due on or After 30 Days) ... 20,765.11
Savings Deposits (Due on or After 30 Day®) ... 9,474.21
e S S S ST AR S R S R « 19,600.00
2V T I 0 T S ———— 125.00
e RANE AR S GG S S 3,000.00

L D A OGN S Al s SR R N IR $120,130.15

STATE OF NORTH CAROLINA, COUNTY OF CHATHAMN:

W. W. Langley, Cashier, C. D. Wilkie, Director, ard W. J. Harmon,
Director of the Bank of Moncure, each personally appeared before me
this day, and, being duly sworn, each for himself, says that the foregoing
report is true to the best of his knowledge and belief.

W. W. LANGLEY, Cashier
C. D. WILKIE, Director
W. J. HARMON, Director

Sworn to and subscribed before me this the 6th day of Oetober, 1930.
(BSeal) MARY E. BLAND, Neotary Public
My Commission Expires September 16, 1931.

REPORT OF THE CONDITION OF THE
BANK OF GOLDSTON

AT GOLDSTON, NORTH CAROLINA, to the Corporation Commission,
at the close of business on the 24th Day of September, 1930.

RESOURCES
U W SR L S 0 SO D S SN PR S ST, $230,294.18
B ARORRRNRREES ... i s e s 7,000.00
T e e T NN S SR SO Rt IS R e A 6,000.00
o RS A e M NI (SR e E R R 3,600.00
Cash in Vault and Amts. due from App. Depository Banks ... 27,093.06
e P e L B N e LW DR A ROP B SN IR A e $273,887.24

...................................................................................................... $ 15,000.00

Serplus Fand .. . : 11,000.00
Undivided Profits (net a 3,564.93
IO LRSS . WS (b el BRI IOV 003 1,000.00
(T R R e AN S MO R I AL KAV AR D 1,000.00
Other Depesits Subject 0 Chetk ... 64,342.17
Deposits due State of N. C. and any official thereof: Secured 1,407.42
ashaers Checks ODOISSANGINE ...l i sossssssesissmimsesissionisssssd 203.32
Centifiod Checks DutsbaBAM ... i mmisisiiioniion 134.00
Dividend Checks OutsStanding ... i i niones 2.00
Time Certificates of Deposit (due on or after 30 days) ... 100,399.22
Savings Deposits (due on or after 30 days) ... 57,834.18
T R NN Dt MU S R G e S ON v 15,000.00,
Resoeyp s iarrConlinpeleien - & 0 Lo el Do a i sl 1,000.00.

$273,887.24

STATE OF NORTH CAROLINA, COUNTY OF CHATHAM

T. W. Goldston, Cashier, Hugh Womble, director, and O. Z. Barbker,

~ ‘director, of the Bank of Goldston, each personally appeared before me

‘this 'day, and, being duly sworn, each for himself, says that the foregoing
report is true to the best of his knowledge and belief.

T. W. GOLDSTON, Cashier
HUGH WOMBLE, Director
0. Z. BARBER, Director

‘Sworn to and subscribed before me this the 6th day of October, 1930.
(SEAL) V. 0. OLDHAM, Notary Public.
My commission expires July 7th, 1932
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set, nervously hung up the tele-

phone receiver. 1le turned to his

beautiful wife, daintily clad in a
kimono, a look of abject terror in-his
honest blute eyes.

“Mary,” his words froze in his
throat. He was shaking «s one shakes
during a nervous chill. He tried to
speak, but his words choked and died
in a husky voice strangely overpow-
ered by emotion. His eyes, like ghosts
peeping from tombs, finally rested in
a blank stare on the family Bible, still
open after the quiet hour of evening
devotions.

“Philip,” came the gentle voice of a
woman with poise and balance. “Phil-
ip, what on earth has happened; who
telephoned to you at this hour; what
was the message?”

It was several minutes before this
strong man could talk coherently. In
broken sentences, punctuated by long
pauses, jerking muscles and deep sobs,
Mrs. Whitecastle learned that a news-
paper reporter from the Morning Life
had telephoned her husband. The re-
porter had informed Philip that the
Morning Life would carry a story con-
necting his name with that of a wom-
an, a recluse, who had just died.

“What comment has Mr. Whitecas-
tle to make?” the reporter inquired.

The little illuminated clock on the
mantel struck eleven.

Philip, without a word, limped to
the door. e

“But, Philip, surely you are not go-
ing out tonight? Williamm isn’t home
yet, and I'm afraid to be alone.”

The last words of this gentle pro-
test were unheard by Philip. He was
blindly groping his way down the
street.

Just
struck
door.

“Who is there?” and Mrs, Whitecas-
tle attempted to conceal her fear.

“It's me, mether; it's William—Ilet
me in—oh, please hurry”—and his
voice was full of agitation; he was
like some one in a trance being
chased by burglars.

“Motker, mother, dear,” he cried, as
the door opened. He shoved inte the
hand of this brave little woman a
copy of the Morning Life. There, on
the front page, like daggers, in glas-
ing red letters, she read:

“Philip Whiteeastle’s Name Linked
With Womaa.” 3

Her eyes glistening with scalding
tears she read on while William
stoed silently as ene struck dumb:

“The death of an upknewn recluse
in a dark, musg reom Aat 123. Jane
street s Nrked "with the name of
Philip Whitecastie, married, cirarch-
man, and the dean of engin om the
M> K. T. rallrosd. A Joint baok ac-
count bepk was foynd in her room
whiem pelice imvostigsted late last
vight¥

Mre. Whitecastfe, after a long pause
aad a struggle at self-conirel, was the
first to Spoek”

AWilltam, my som, your father and I
have lived an ldeal"narr-ied life. You
are now tweaty-one years of age. For
twenly-five glorious years yeur lather
and I have been pals, sweetliearts.
Ne cloud has marred our happiness.,
Whatever that cruel newspaper story
sugzests will be satisfactorily ex-
plained by yeour father. We have
trusted each other implicitly, and long
ago we agreed never to douybt each
other on apparent circumstances
woven by second-hand informatiom. 1
know everything will be all right, my
boy.”

“But, mother, Jane told me—"

A key rattled in the keyhole of the
door. The door opened. Philip White-
castle with three reporters at his
heels, entered.

«pr. Whiteeastle,” began one re-
porter “you have, no doubt, read the
morning paper?”

“Yes.” .

“Wwell, what is the real story back
of this mysterious setting?”

“Mysterious?”’ and Philip shrugged
his shoulders helplessly.

“Perhaps you prefer that your wife
and son leave the room while we dis-
cuss this affair?”

“On the contrary, 1 insist that they
remain.”

“Mr. Whitecastle, back of the death
of this recluse, this woman, is a story.
an interesting story, I might say. The
public demanmds that we print the
news. We propose to get that story
from your lips, if possible, but, re-
sardless of thut, we have “enough
facts right now to write a.story.

“We know that you and this woman
had a joint bank account. You had
had it for many years. We know that
you frequently visited her. We know
that she left $50,000. We know that
you were the only one with a key to
her trunk, to her jewel box. We
know that you invested money for her.
We suspeet that she was once a wom-
an of power and intluence—ah, yes—
even refinement, I dare say.

“What is the story?”

“Well, boys,” Philip asserted frank-
ly, “it would seem that you fellows
have enough dynamite there to con-

coct any kind ef stery you choose to
write.”

Mrs. Whiteeastle and William sat

PI]ILIP WHITECASTLE, his jaw,

as the little illuminated clock
twelve a knock came at the

38559436538656538%3

silent, drinking in every word in this
strange drama.

“You refuse, then, to throw any
light on your connection with this
woman—this joint bank account?’

“] refuse to make any comment,”
and Philip» Whitecastle opened the
door, at the same time handing the
reporters their hats.

“Philip, dear,” and Mrs. Whitecas-
tle paused, almost afraid to frame the
question, “Philip, those teyrible in-
sinuations, cannot be true; they can’t.
Please let me hear you say that they
are not true. Tell me it is all a mis-
take—Philip—oh, darling, tell me—did
you know that woman?”

“Yes,” with a note of triumph in
his’ voice.

“Did you love her?”

“With all my heart.”

“Who—who was she—what was her
name?”’

“She—she—was my mother.”

Treatfr Makes Definite
Ownrership of Islands

Seven “lost” islands will be reat-
tached to the Philippines by a con-
vention between England and the Unit-
ed States fixing the boundary between
North Borneo and the Philippine archi-
pelago,

Mislaying islands in the Philippines
is easier than it would seem, says the
National Geographic society,» because
there are approximately 7,000 islands
in the archipelago, distributed over an
area equal in length to the distance
from Palataka, Fla., to Mackinaw City,
Mich,

Taganak, most -important _of the sev-
en “lost” islands, is only a mile long.
Some of the others are merely clumps
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of trees on small rocks or coral
patches. None is inhabited,

England has been administering the
geven “lost” islands off Borneo, giving
them the little attention they need.
On Taganak is a lighthouse marking
the entrance to Sandakan harbor, the
most  important port on the North
Borneo coast.

The provision of the old Spanish
and British treaty has been found im-
possible of fulfillment, because “nine
nautical miles off the coast” creates
an impossible surveying problem, due
to the sinuous curves off the Borneo
coast.

So an imaginary line has been
drawn across the ocean and it is speci-
fied that all the islands and rocks
north of this line, and this means most
of the group known as the Turtle is- l
lands, will go to the Philippines. In
adition to Taganak there are Great
Bakkungaan, Langaan, Lihiman, Boa-
an, Baguan and the Mangsees lying
north of Mangsee channel.

-Although the islands are uninhabited
and very difficult to reach, because of
the barriers of coral which surround
them, natives go to them regularly to
gather coconuts and turtle eggs.

The Turtle islands, as they are lo-
cally ealled, and the Mangsees, lie
along the southern edge of the Sulu
sea and are as far south of Manila
48 Charleston, S, C., is south of New
York,

“Too Cold to Snow”

The wejther bureau says the great-
er duubér of mere or less heavy
snows tome with southerly to easterly

8, 1. e, in what s known as the
“’m‘l\n:v" persion of the ecyclonie or,
stormm sgea. These winds generaly
arg relativély mild.  As the ~stor
pawses, the winds eome froni the
northwest, roughiy, and are relatively
cold. In short, pracipitation comes
with relatively warm easterly to
souther]y winds, and clear weather
follaws ‘with rélatively cold nerthwest
wikds. Tf, then, the winter wind s

from the northwest, it i3 cold, and
from the wrong direction to give |
mueh gnow. This presumably is the |
origin of the saying: “It is too cold :
to smow.” This statement, however, !
fs mot literally true, for light snows
can occwr at any temperature, and,
indeed, it occasicnally happens that
heavy snows eccur when the surface
air is quite cold.

Early Postage Stamps

The usé of postage stamps was au-
thorized in this country in 1845, but
congress made no provision for print-
ing them. Far the next two years the
postmasters of various cities produced
their own stamps, impressed with ink
directly on the envelope. In 1847 the
Post Office department was empowered
to issue national stamps, and all the
local postmasters’ stamps were ordered
destroyed. The first stamp was sold
July 1, 1847; the first stamped enve-
lope im June, 1853, and the first
stamped newspaper wrapper in 1861.
During the Civil war small coin was
so scarce that encased postage stamps
were used as money. A New York
man, John Gault, received a patent
on these flat cireular metal cases for
the stamps, protecting them with a
thin sheet of mica.

Then There Is Limburger

She was giving an order to the
grocer.

“And 1 require some cheese,” she
said. -

“Yes, miss,” replied the grocer, smil-
ing amiably; *“I have some lovely
cheese.”

_“You stould not say ‘lovely cheese'!”
said the customer severely.

“But why not, miss? It is lovely
cheese!”

“Because”—she tried to combine
maidenly modesty with an air of learn-
ing—*because lovely should only be
used to qualify something that is
alive.” .

The grocer’s smile broadened a3 he
gl:\sm:ed at the Gorgenzola.

“¥Vel, miss,” he said, “T'll stick to
‘lovely’ !”"—I'rogressive Grocer.
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¢  She Loopsto
E ' 4 Conquer 5
E By GENEVRA COOK E

VERY - DOUGILAS’ black eyes

flashed. “Wéll, 1 guess if my
brother can be a mail/pilot, I ought to
be a female pilot.”

“Oh, Dad, she’s only got a crush on
that new instructor out at the field—"

Her cheeks a becoming and telltale
crimson, Avery turned furiously to her
older sister. “Just because you're in
love yourself, Jan, you suspect every
hody. But, oh, Dad,” she whirled to
him suddeniy, “l ‘do want to fly. And
you won't have to send me away, or
anyth)n". I'd just as soon learn over
ﬂt‘—'"

“Over at the field where Apollo has
his chariot, of course,” e¢ut in Jan,
with sisterly sweetness.

“Try saying nothing yourself, Jan.~
hroke in Dad geod naturedly. *1 don™
see why Avery can't fly if she
wants to.”

So it happened that Avery, in 8
smart new monkey suit, eager eyes
shining under a snug leather helmet.
looked trustingly up at Garth Hollo-
way and said: “I'm Avery Douglas
I'd like to take lessons.”

From his superior height of a weil-
sustained six feet he looked coolly
down at her. “I'm sorry, Miss Doug:
1as.” he said. quite impersonaliy. “]
don’t take any beginners. A\r. Jones
takes aare of those. | just have the
stunt flying. formation work, and ad
vanced looping. That is Mr. Jones
over there.”

Mr. Jones was cempetent, forty-five.
and weather:heaten, ard Avery was
well acquainted with his four children.
and the ncw grandchild. She applied
herself with determination to an in-
tensive study of ailerons, radders and
indicators, and made a grimace when
ever, over the graying head of Mr.
Jones, she saw a tall, straight figure
striding aloofly across the field. Her
one ambition in life was te loop the
loop three times in succession over
that man’s head,

She didn’t tell any of her family
when her solo flight was to bhe. Avery,
waited until she saw Garth Helloway
wheel out his plane, the Silver Bird.
and stand nonchalantly beside it.. She
wanted desperately for him te come
over and wish her luck. After all, it

was the biggest day in her life, and. of .

course, he might never see her alive

again, anyway, and then maybe he'd.

be sorry—and, darn it; here. she’d
been en the field all summer, and he
had scarcely spoken to her. He might
come over just this once. . Y
“Plane’s ready, Miss Deuglas,”
grinned a friendly mechanic.. = =
Every one on the field was. there,
except Garth Holloway. Avery glanced
hopefully agross at. him. §
ercely Avery tossed her head and
sprang’ ch«.ﬁy into her piane. “F'l
show yeu,” she muttered deliantly.
and waving her -hand at the gfonp on
the fleld, called. “Bye, everybody.
Contact I” and wus off,

After a perfbct rakeoff she exgcuted:

a left bank and a right bank; and |
the things she bad heen imstructed to
do for a perfect solo. :

“Une more thing,” she smied grim-
ly te herself “Just one mwre thing,
Mr. Garth Hotleway, loops!”

Suddenly she wgs aware ef some-

|'thlng silver shining between lrer and
| the sunm.

The Bilver Birid!
the better if he was in the air. And
he'd better belooking fhis time. He

- would, too. She pressed her finger on

a little button at her right. A siren
shrieked. If he couldn't hear that he
was deaf as well as dumb!

She climbed rapidly, and breathed
a little prayer. Her prayer was:
“Garth! Oh, please look!” Rapidly
she reviewed in her mind the process
of a loop, and broke into it. Over.
and roll, and right it agafn! Zowie.
she had done it! Once. But a long
time ago che had promised herself the
luxury of three. She climbed. Over
and roll, and straighten owt. Twice.
Over, and roll, and—come on, plane!—"
she couldn’t right it! Oh, she must!
She couldn’t crash now. Not when
she’d made him look at her at last.
with a desperate efifort she pulled the
plane back up again, straightened it
out. But the ground was too near.
She couldn't gain altitude; she'd have
to try landing. .

She came down in a rolling meadow,
and taxied bumpily over the ground
to stop at the foot of a small hill
She sat in the plane, breathing hard.
Suddenly there was the whir of wings
in the air, the throb of a motor, and
the Silver Bird was fluttering down
te rest beside her. Garth Holloway
sprang from the plane, and came run-
ning aeross the meadow. He lifted
her tenderly from the cockpit.

“Game little kid! 1 thought you
were going to do something foolish—
that’s why 1 followed you up.”

Avery wanted to exclaim, to reas
sure herself that it was really Garth’s
voice so tender and low, that he had
been watching all the time. and fol
lowed her up omn purpose. But with
the wisdom of love she lay in his arms

and only looked at him and wor-
shiped.
“And you went and looped! And

here I've been waiting all sumumer and
only longing for the time when I could
teach you.”

“Teach e to |1—loop?”

Tenderly he mocked her. “Teach

you to L—loop~dear. And to l—love.”
. (€opyright.)

Speedy at Short Distance
A whippet can run 200 yards in 12
seconds. [t is never permitted to run
long races, since with its speed i
would soon tire.
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scholarly. Even the wri ;
prised to find him qv:;llgfeizd“
cuss most learnedly subjec
we had not previously knony, h
interested in. George Paschaie Wag
Dr. Simmons of an earlier dav ’.,m,‘“
just about teach the whol. . (1‘)11“1
if the days were long e.nOu(ﬁlef{e
him to get around. However % e
clude the technical science 'c(,‘e‘.ex'
Dr. Paschal is just now 0#"‘95-
eve of coming into®mycp d~.~the
tion. Several years ago he w:vtmc'
lected by the Baptist State (o, ¢
tion to write the history ¢ I\l\e",'
Cara’'nia Baptists, and the firet orta
ume is now ready for the pré«‘(iL
fact, the writer was just in i,
make himself a little usefy] 5y o
ing final readings to parts ui“ i
proofs for the volume. Henc, ﬂ}]le
knows whereof he speaks 10“ he
says that the book will hyiy ¥
tinction to the Chatham coypy,
scholar. That Baptist history :1
appeal to any ome intereseq -

as suy.
to dis.
ts that

ing dis.

North (Carolina history. Gtwln
Paschal can not do a thing jy .
superficial way. Accordingly, ..
he begins to write, he must 136
his background, and the ¢ )n\-q,flu;,n‘.e
is the History of the Bal)‘;i‘-i\, cé
early North Carolina wil g(u»{tf;-)‘
the completest history of the (mlln
of England, or Episeopalians, of t:}
early days of North Carolina ty y,

found. Sandy ‘Creek Baptists and
the Regulators of 1771 are a".n;n;(t
synonymous terms, and the Nop
Carolinian interested in the Regy,.
tion, ‘'whatever his denomina?ion
should not fail to read Dr. Paschg).
treatment of the subject. The vol.
ume will contain near'y six hundreq
pages, and is chug- full of meat\\v
matter. ‘

It is striking - to see that Dy
Paschal still has large Greek classes
in this day of antagonism to the
classics. This is in a measure que
to the fact that most of the mip-
isterial students desire ‘Greek, byt
numerous others are taking the
course, though they have to begin
with alphabeta, as scarcely any higy
school in the state has a Greek
course. The Hugh Morson school
is the on'y one the writer knows
definitely to teach Greek.

Latin hasn’t the same advantage
of demanding the attention of the
ministerial students, and, despite
the - fact that the department is
headed by a real Latin scholar and
a masterly teacher in the person
of Dr. Hubert Poteat, the classes
have woefully dwindled; scarcely
more than sixty students are study-
ing Latin. It is unfortunate, as the
writer sees it. We attended Dr. Po-
teat’s class in Pliny’s letter and are
confident that the lesson was worth
more to any law student than the
lesson we heard Bruce White teach
in law, as well as the {atter did it
The material and deductions of the
Latin lesson are what will make the
difference between a lawyer of cul-

‘| tare and background and the aver-

‘age lawyer. The facts and deduc-
tions of the law lesson are more
readily in reach of the student or
the practicising attorney. But:the
men who miss Pliny’s letter on the
question of whether a tribune should
discontinue the private practice of
law, and the discussion of the Ro-
man law and the pusil animous con-
duet of the Roman senate m wha
Dr. Poteat characterized as the first
|historic record of “passing the
buck,” as recorded in a chapter of

Living Through Another Class, have
missed what they will probably

never meet in a half-century of gen-
eral reading and practice.

But we feel that Chatham read-
ers are more interested in the Chat-
ham men and it may surprise them
to know .that Dr. Paschal might
probably have the additional distinc-
tion of having the largest number
of Children in College, or s;hool‘s
of amy kind. He has ten children
and all ten of them are in school
They come three boys, three girls,
three boys, but the fourth trio was
not completed. However, it started
with ome girl. Six or seven of them
are in college, including George,
who is at Jefferson Medical College.
It is a fine bunch of youngsters
though they could hardly be othel‘-'
wise with the eapable and graciouws
mother they have.

Dr. and Mrs.. Paschal have 2
beautiful home on one of the choic-
est sites in the village. The _\\:nte"
never enjoyed a more delightful
hospita ity. L

It was our first meeting wilh Dr.
Kitchin, the new president, but It
was a pleasant one and the write?
is confident of one thing, that Wake
Forest College has the handsomest
president in the state. _

But we can not refrain from mem
tioning the most remarkable man
on the campus, the only one eve:1
made on his pattern. Dr. Sledd an

the writer went to Wake Pm'e:;v
the same year, he as professor a0
the writer as a freshman, but U™
fortunately the freshman did not

find out what an opportunity he W23

missing in mot taking work lm{j@r_
Dr. Sledd. For 42 years he 18
been at his post, and is as live a3
the livest wire today. A few MY
utes spent in his class room WY
be recalled with a chuckle for ma?,}
a day. He is naturally a Wit ,L“-f’
his fine sense of humor and 1072
fami iarity with the bon mot: o 2
thousand years of Englizh lltcffi“-lfjf
have given him a readiness a7d ¢~
fectiveness in repartee that a'¢ -‘{’e
excellent, if equalled, in tth"‘- nov,
state. Dr. Sledd is a mastel .
English literature and a ma™"
teacher of it.

The wedding of Miss E“{'?\.-- 2
#all and John H. Maston, of D&t
was delayed for an hour becat-c
bridegroom’s trousers was LOZ%

a dog.

o .
Spacious Vessels

The total deck space of a o
ton ship is equal to about eight
ball grounds and in the British bl
tleship Hood it is possible {0 "7 2
hundred-yard race straight awi oD
the quarter decs.

000-
foot-

V4




