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SURVIVORS LAND
IN NEW YORK

Total of 1,601 Went Down On
Atlantic Liner.

Guns Sounded First Alarm— Safety
Compartments Were Locked
Captain Stood by Ship.

Titantic's Death List 1801,
Persona on Titanie:

Passengern fsdsnansndviss DN
Officers und erew n sanes 2840
Rencued by (,nrpntmn
FPassengers .. ... vh : 645
Officers und crow b 210— 746
1566
Died in lifeboat I Gy Sy A 1
Diexd on Carpathia. . . e aaresns B
Total death list. ........... F 1601

Hurd, Post-Dispateh and New

By Carloa M. L.
arrived on the

York World staff reporter, who
Carpathia.

New York—Facts which I have es-
tablished by inquiries on the Carpa-
thia as positively as they could be es-
tablished in view of the silence of the
surviving officers are:

That the Titanie's officers knew,
several hours before the erash, of the
possible nearness of the icebergs.

That the Titanie's speed, nearly 23
knots an hour, was not slackened.

That the number of lifeboats on the
Titanic was insufficient to aceommo-
date more than one-third of the pas-
sengers, to say nothing of the crew.
Most members of the crew say that
there were 16 lifeboats and two ecol-
lapsibles; none say there were more
than 20 boats in all. The 700 who es-
caped filled most of the 16 lifeboats.

Had the ship struck the iceberg
head-on with whatever resulting shock,
the bulkhead system of watertight
compartments probably would have
saved the vessel. As one man ex
pressed it, it was the impossible that
happened when, with a shock unbe-
lievably mild, the ahip’s side was torn
for a length which made the bulkhead
system ineffective.

At 11:45 came the sudden sound of
two guns, a warning of immediate
danger.

The crash against the iceberg which
had been sighted at only a quarter of
a mile, came almost simultaneously
with the click of the levers operated
by those on the bridge, which stopped
the engines and closed the watertight

re.

Captain Smith was on the bridge a
moment later, giving orders for the
summoning on deck of all aboard and
for the putting on of lifepreservers
and the lowering of the lifeboats.

The first boats lowered contained
more men passengers than the later
ones, as the men were on deck first
and not enough women were there to
fill them.

When a moment later the rush of
frightened women and erying children
to the deck began, enforcemet of the
women first rule became rigid. Offi-
cers loading some of the boats drew
revolvera, but in most cases the men,
both passengers and crew, behaved in
& way that called for no such restraint.

Members of the crew discredit all
reports of suicide and say Captain
Smith remained on the bridge until
just before the ship sank, leaping only
after those on the deck had been
washed away. It is also related that
when a cook later sought to pull him
aboard a lifeboat, he exclaimed, ‘‘Let
me go,"' and jerking away, went
down.

The following named men of world-
wide note are known to have gone
down on the Titanie: Colonel John
Jacob Astor, financier; Benjamin
Guggenheim, mining magnate; C. M.
Hays, railway magnate; W, T. Stead,
English editor; Isidor Straus, mer-
chant prince; Colonel Washington
Roebling engineer; Clarence Moore,
sportaman; Major Archibald Butt,
soldier and personal aid of Priesident
Taft; F. D. Millet, American artist;
G. D. Widener, ‘‘traction king;"
Walter D. Douglas, millionaire manu-
facturer; George Floyd Eitemiller,
automobile magnate; Henry B. Har-
ris, theatrical manugrr

China Names Yale Man.

New York—Chung Mun Yu, the old
Yale coxwain, has been appointed min-
ister of the Chinese repblic to the
United States, according to a Shanghai
dispateh to the Herald. Chung entered
Yale in 1883, after preliminary studies
in the Hartford, Conn., publiec schools,
and made the crew in his Freshman
year, steering Yale's shell to vietory
against Harvard, He was elected to
the Delta Kappa Epsilon fraternity,
the only one of his race to be so hon-
ored. Later he acted as an interpre-
ter at the legation in Washington.

Tongs End Bitter War.

San Francisco — The tongs have
promised to be good. An executive
committee of the Six Companies ac-
quainted representatives of the Bing
Kong Tong and the Sing Suey, with
the terms of an ultimatum delivered
by the chief of police, and signatures
to & peace pact were soon had, ‘‘No
more gun piay or a closed Chinatown,’’
gaid the captain in effect.  *'A closed
Chinatown means a cordon of police
around the quarter, warning away all
Europeans, and withdrawal of all
licensed guides.

Great Tunnel to Start.

Seattle—May 1 the Chicago, Mil-
waukee & Puget Sound railway will
start construction of a three-mile tun-
nel through the Caseade mountaina, it
is announced here. Workmen are
building bunkhouses at Rockdale, and
as fart as these are completed three
gangs of 260 men each will be put to
work on the project, which will cost
nearly $5,000,000, The tunnel will
shorten the line seven miles, and will
eliminate l.he xnde at the summit.

Men Stand in lecy Water,

New York — W. J. Hawksford, of
London, a first class passenger, said
one of the collapsible rafts was placed
in the water with 30 men on it, but
instesd of rising to the sourface, as it
should have done, it began slowly to
pink, until the men on it were im-
mersed in the jee-cold water up to
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“It's No Use Talking About Her Any Mors"
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, BY G.W. DILLINGHAM CUMMNY
1?
S8YNOPSIS,

Howard Jeffries, banker's son,
the evil Influence of Robert Underwood,
fellow-student at Yole, loads a Hfe of dis
sipation, marriea the daughter of o gam-
bler who died in prison, and Is ddsowne
by his father. He I8 out of work ]
despernte stralts Underwood, who
onve been engaged to Howard's
mother, Allcia, Is apparently In pr
ous clreumstances wking adv
his Intimaecy with Allcia, he
sort of soclal highwaymnan
his true character, Allela denles him the
house, He sends her a pote threatening
ouicide. Art dealers for whom he acted

commissgioner, demand an imting

& cannot make good in alle at
his apartments In an intoxiea condi-
tlon to request a loan of $2,000 to able
him to take up a business proposition
Underwood tells him he In In debt up to
Me eyes. Haoward drinks himself into a
maudlin condition, and goes to sloep on o

|| seovering

dlvan. A ealler 1s announesd and Under
wood draws n screen around the drunken
sleeper. Allcia enter Bhe demands a
promise from [Tnde od thut he will not
take hism lfe. Heo r # unleas she will
renew her patronnge, This she refuscs
and takes her leave. Underwood  kills
himself. The report of the platol nwa

kens Howard., He finds Underwond dead
Reallzing his predicament he attempts to
flee and 18 met by Underwond's  valet
Howard s turned over to the ‘...‘l-..
Capt. Clinton, notorfous for his
treatment of prisoners, puts Hows
through the third degree, and finally gots
an alleged confession from the harpssed
man. Annle, Howard's wife 1. 1”.,.. her
belief In her hushand's lnno
says she will clear him ‘-IJ. F
Jeffrien, Br. He refuses to 1-1;
she will consent to a divoree
Howard she conments, but w
that the elder Jeffr does
stand by his son, except financially, she
acorns his help. Annle appeals to Judge
Prawnter, attorney for Jeffrles, 8r., to
take Howard's case. e decllnes. Annlo
haunts Brewster's oflice

CHAPTER XIV.—Continued.

“You mean about the Underwood
ease?”

Alleia nodded.

“Yes, Mr. Jeffries 1s terribly upset
As If the coming trial and all the rest
of the scandnl were pot enough. But
now we have to face something even
worse, something that affects me g-\'u-nl
more than my husband. Really, I'm
frantie about it

“What's happened now?” asked the
lawyer, calmly,

“That woman Is golng on the stage,
that's all!™ she snapped.

*H'm,"” sald the lawyer, ealmly,

“Just think!"™ she eried, “the name,

TdIRD DEGREE

HARLIIS KLLIN Y

ARTﬂUp HORNBLOW Y
ILLUST RATIONS BY RAY WALTERS

under | take up this case, 1 should be tempted

‘Mrs. Howard Jeffrieg’—my name—
paraded before the public! At a time |
when everything should be done to
keep it out of the papers this woman |
is golog to flaunt hersell on  the |
stage!”

She fanned herself Indignantly,
while the lawyer rapped his desk ab
sent-mindedly with a paper cutter.|
Allela went on:

“You know 1 have never met the
woman. What is she llke? 1 under-
stand she's been botherlng you to|
take the case of that worthless hus-|
band of hers. Do you know she had |
the lmpertinence to come to our house
and ask Mr. Jeffries to help them? 1
asked my husband to deseribe her,
but all I could get from him was that
she was Impertinent and fmpossible.”
Bhe hesitated a moment, then
added: “ls she as pretty as her ple
tures In the paper? You've seen her, |
of course?”

Judge Brewster frowned

“Yes,” he replied. “"She comes here
every day regularly She lterally |
compels me to see her and refuses to
go till I've told her I haven't changed
my declslon about taking her case”™

“What Insolence!™ exclalmed Allela
*] should think that you would have
her put out of the office.”

The Iawyer was sllent and
somewhat nervously with the paper
cutter, aa If not quite declided as to
what response to make. He coughed
and fuseed with the papera on the
desk

"Why don’t you have her put out of
the office™ she repeated

The judge looked up There was
An expression In his face that might
have been interpreted as one of an
noyance, as if he rather resented this
intrusion Into his businesa affalrs
but Mra. Jeffries, Sr., was too Im
portant a client to quarrel with, so
be merely sald

*Frankly, Mrs

toved

JefMries, if it were

their waiats.

! ruin her In the eyes not only of her

| life, perhaps she might summon up
| enough courage to make It

. 1
she |

| his head,
| In the

|

not for the fact that Mr. Jeffries has
exacted from me a promlse not to

to—-consider the matter. In the first
place, you know I always liked How-
nrd. 1 saw a good deal of him before
your mnarriage to Mr, Jeffrles. He
wns always a wild, unmanageable
boy, weak In character, but he had
many lovable traits, 1 am very sorry,
Indeed, to see him In such a terrible
position. It was hard for me to real-
Ize it and I should never have be-
lHeved him gullty had he not con-
fessed to the erime.”

“Yes," she assented. "It {s an aw
ful thing and a terrible blow to his
father. Of course, he has had noth-
ing to do with Howard for monthas.
As you know, he turned him out of
doors long ago, but the disgrace I8
none the less overwhelming.”

The lawyer looked out of the win-
dow and drummed his fingers on the
arm of his chair. Suddenly wheeling
round, and faecing his cllent, he sald:

“You know this girl he married is
no ordinary woman,"

"©h!"™ she exclalmed, sarcastically.
“She has succeeded In arousing your
gympathy."”

The judge bowed coldly.

“No,” he replied. *T would hardly
sny that But she has aroused my
curiosity. She Is a very pecullar girl,
evidently a creature of impulse and
determination. [ certainly feel sorry
for her. Her position is a very pain-
ful one. She has been married only
a few months, and now her husband
has to face the most awful accusation
that can be brought against a man.
She ia plucky In spite of it all, and 18
moving heaven gnd earth in Howard's
defense. She belloves herself to be In
some measure responsible for his mis.
fortune. Apart from that, the ecase
Interests me from a purely profession
al point of vilew, There are several
strange features connected with the
case, Sometimes, In spite of Howard's

confession, 1 don't believe he com-
mitted that erime.”
Aliela changed color and. shifting

uneasily on her chalr, serutinized the
lawyer's face. What was behind that
calm, Inscrutable mask? What theory
had he formed? One newspaper had
suggested suiclde. She might herself
come forward and declare that Rab-
ert Underwood had threatened to
take his own life, but how could she
face the scandal which such a course

would involve? She would have to
admit visiting Underwood’'s rooms at
midnight alone That surely would

husband, but of the whole world. If
this sacrifice of her good name were
necessary to save an Innocent man's

But, after
all, she was by no means sure her-
self that Underwood had committed
sulelde Howard had confessed, so
why should she jeopardize her good
name uselessly?

“NO,” repeated the judge, shaking
“there’'s something strange
whole affair. I don't believe
Howard had any hand in it"

“"But he confessed!™ exclaimed
Alicin

The judge shook his head

“That's nothing,” he sald. *“There
have been many instances of untrue
confessions A famous affair of the
kind was the Boorn case In Vermont
Fwo brothers confessed having killed
their brotherin-law and descrided|
how they destroyed the body, yet
afterward the murdered
man turned up allve and well The
object of the confession, of course,
was to turn the verdiet from murder
to manslaughter, the cireomstantial
evidence against them having been
80 strong. In the days of witcheraft
the unfortunate accused of
belng witches urged by
relatives to ing the only
way of escape open to them Ann
Foster, at Salem, In 1692, confe
that she wna a witech She sald the
devil appeared to her In the shave of

some time

women
were ollen

confess as be

saed |

| up and down the library

& bird, and that she attended a meet-
ing of witches at Salem village. She
was not Insane, but the horror of
the accusation brought against her
had been too much for a weak mind.
Howard's confession may possibly be
due to some such influence.”

“l hope for his poor father's sake,”
sald Allcla, “that you may be right
and that he may be proved innocent,
but everything is overwhelmingly
against him. I think you are the only |
one in New York to express such a
doubt.”

“Don't forget his wife,”
he judge, dryly.

“No,” she replied.
sorry for the girl myself.
give her some money if 1—"

The lawyer shook his head.

“She won't take it. I tried It. She
wants me to defend her husband—I
tried to bribe her to go to some other
lawyer, but it wouldn't work.”

“Well, something ought to be done
to stop her annoying us!™ exc Iau:u-d|
Alicla, indignantly. “Mr. Jeffries suf-|
fers terribly. I can hear him pacing |
till three or
1';”? man, he

remarked

“I really fm-l!
Will you |

four In the morning

suffers so ke 1._'_-. and he won't let any
| one gympathize ith him He won't
let me mentlon he- on's name. I feel
we ought to do something. Try and
persuade him to let me see this girl

and—you are his friend as well as his
legal adviser.”

Judge Brewster bowed.

“Your hushband is a very old friend, |
Mrs. Jeffries. [ can't disregard his|
wishes entirely—"

There was a knock at the door of |
the private office,

“Oome In," called the judge.

The door opened and the head,
clerk entered, ushering in Howard |
Jeffries, Sr.
cratic and di

and shook hands with the judge,
greeted him with a cordial smile, |
There was no response on the bank-
er's face. Querulously he demanded:

“Brewster, what's that woman doing
out there again? It's not the first |
time I've met her in this office.”

Alicia looked up eagerly. “Is she|
out there now?' she cried.

“What right has she to come here?
What's her object?’ went on the
banker irritatedly.

The lawyer shrugged his shoulders.

“The same old thing,"” he replied.
“She wants me to take her case.”

The banker frowned.

“Didn’'t you tell her it was Impos
gible?"

“That makes no difference,”
laughed the judge. "“She comes just
the same. ['ve sent her away a dozen
times. What am I to do if she in-
slsta on coming?
arrested. She doesn't break the furni
ture or beat the office boy. She sim-
ply sits and waits."

“Have you told her that I object to
her coming here?' demanded the
banker, haughtily.

“I have,” replied the judge, calmly,
“but she has overruled your objec-
tion.” With a covert smlile he add-
ed, "You know we can't use force.”

Mr. Jeffries shrugged his shoulders
impatiently.

“You can certainly use moral force,”
he sald.

“What do you mean by
force?" demanded the lawyer,

Mr. Jeffries threw up his hands as
If utterly disgusted with the whole

moral

business. Almost angrily he an-
swered:

“Moral force I8 moral force. 1
mean persuasion, of course, Good

God, why can't people understand
these things as 1 do?”

The judge said nothing, but turned
to examine some papers on his desk.
He hardly liked the inference that he
could not see things as plainly as
other people, but what was the use
of getting irritated? He couldn't af-
ford to quarrel with one of his best
clients.

Alicia looked at her husband anx-
lously. Laying her hand on his arm,
ghe sald soothingly:

“Perhaps if 1 were to see her—"

Mr. Jeffries turned angrily.

“How can you think of such a
thing? 1 can't permit my wife to
come in contact with a woman of
that character.”

Judge Hrewster, who was listening
in spite of the fact that he was seem-
Ingly engrossed in his papers, pursed
his lips.

“Oh, come,” he saild with a forced
laugh, “she’'s not as bad as all that!"”

“I'm sure she Isn't,” sald Alicia, em-
phatically. “She must be amenable
to reason.”

The banker's wife was not altogeth-
er bad. Excessive vanity and ambi-
tion had steeled her heart and stified

We can't have her|
licxr-l:u!mecl angrily:

| 1y pald no attention to the banker's

The banker, still aristo-| son have changed.
gnified, but looking tired | give color to the bellef that his fa-
and careworn, advanced into the room | ther's lawyers are champloning his
who | cause,

| reporters think that she comes here

| propesges to use the familly name.”

fmpulses that were naturally good,

but othorvuc sne was not whrolly a-
void of feeling. She was really sorry
for this poor lttle woman who was
fighting so bravely to save her huse
band. No doubt she had Inveigled
Howard into marrying her, but she—
Alicla—had no right to sit In judg-
ment on her for that. If the girl
had been ambitious to marry above
her, in what way was she more gullty
than she herself had been in marry

ing a man she did not love, simply for

| his wealth and social position? Be- E‘ C‘ BROCK

sldes, Alicia was herself sorely
troubled. Her consclence told her
that a word from her might set the
whole matter right. She might be
able to prove that Underwood com-
mitted sulclde. She knew she was
a coward and worse Lthan a coward
because she dare not speak that
word. The more she saw her hus-
MMnd's anger the less courage she
hiad to do it. In any case, she argued
to herself, Howard had confessed, If
he shot Underwood theére was no sul-
c¢ide, 80 why should she Incriminate
herself needlessly? But there was no
reason why she should not show some
yvimpathy for the poor girl who, after
all., was only dolng what any good
wife should do. Aloud she repeated:

“I'll see the girl and talk to her.
She must listen to reason.”

“Reason!" exploded the banker,
angrily. “How can you expect reason
from a woman who hounds us, dogs
our footsteps, tries to compel us to—
take her up?”

Judge Brewster, who had apparent-
remarks, now turned around., Hesl
tatingly he said:

“l think you ao her an Injustice,
Jeffries. She comes every day in the
hope that your feelings toward your
Bhe wishes to

She was honest enough to teil
me so. You know her movements are
closely watched by the newspapers
and she takes good ecare to let the

to discuss with me the details of her
husband's defense,"

The banker shifted tmpatiently on
his chair. Contemptuousiy he said:

“The newspapers which I read don't
give her the slightest attention, It
they did 1 should refuse to read
them." With growing irritation he
went on:

“It's no use talking about her any
more. What are we going to do
about this latest scandal? This wom-
an is going on the stage to be ex-
hibited all over the country and she

“There |s nothing to prevent her,”
sald the lawyer, dryly.
The banker jumped to his feet and

“There must be! Good God, Brew-
ster, surely you can obtaln an injunec-
tion restraining her from using the
family pame! You must do some-

thing. What do you advise?"

“l advise patience,” replled the
Jjudge, calmly.

But Mr, Jeffries had no patlence,

He was a man who was not accus-
tomed to have his wishes thwarted.
He did not understand why there
should be the slightest difficulty in
carrying out his instructions.

“Any one can advise patience!” he
exclaimed, hotly, “but that's not do-
ing anything.” Danging the desk
angrily with his fist, he exclaimed:
“] want something Gone!”

Judge Brewster looked up at his
cllent with surprise. The judge never
logt his temper. Even in the most
acrimonious wrangles in the courts
room he was always the suave, pol
fshed gentleman. There was a shade
of reproach in his tone as he replied:

“Come, come, don't lose your tems-
per! I'll do what 1 can, but there i3
nothing to be done In the way you
suggest. The most I can do Is to re-
main loyal to you, although—to be
quite candid—I confess It goes against
the grain to keep 1y hands off this
case. As 1 told your wife, there are
certain features about it which inter-
est me keenly. 1 feel that you are
wrong to—"

“No, DBrewster!™ Interrupted Mr.
Jeffries, explosively. “I'm right! I'm
right! You know it, but you won't
admit t."

The lawyer shrugged his shoulders

and turned to his desk again. Lacon-
ically, he sald:

“Well, 1 won't argue the matter
with you, You refuse to be advised
by me and—"

The banker looked up Impatiently.
“What ls your advice?”

The lawyer, without looking up

from his papers, sald quietly:
“You know what my feelings In the

matter are.”
(TO BE CONTINUED,)

Peculiar stwn of Fish

Hypothesis That Seems to Explaln
the Constant Revolution of
the Eyeball.

The medium in which fresh-water
fishes llve gives them a chance to see
a great distance only in the horlzontal
direction
plain the constant revolution of the
eyeball on any other hypothesis ex-
cept that the optical axls extends for-
ward Instead of sidewlse,

When a fish wishes to eat anything,
elther at the bottom of the pond or
at the surface of the water, it swims
directly toward the object;: and in this
ecase the eyes are Instantly adjusted
in lilne with the body., =0 as to bring
the image of the particle desired upon
the posterior portion of the retina
In this case they lose their horizontal
position

If a fish wishes to turn to the right
or left in the water, the first move-
ment I8 that of the ¢yes In unison in
the direction of the turning. This
would be entirely unnecessary {f the
apparent axis was the axis of the most
distinet vision, as one of the eyes
would see all that was to be seen on
the side of the turning After this
eves, the body turns
enough to the eyea Into thelr
pormal position, then there is again &

movement of

It seems Impossible to ex- low proposes that the aftermoom of

movement of the eves, and next a
movement of the body. This causes a
pecullar jerking motion of the eveballs
during the whole time of the turning
of the body.

Literary Vaudeville, I
A New England admirer of Longfel- |

February 27 of each year be set aside
in the public schools as a time to give |
special attention to the poet’s life and |

| works. Longfellow was doubtless a |

! great American poet,

| *“What has become of our old land-

ieh?

but he nlnndr‘
has sufficient place in the schools byn
being represented in every reader put
forth since he lived and wrought. And
there is already too much foolishness
in the schools, and too little reading,
writing and arithmetic. Unless this
tendency toward holldays and special
days in schools comes to an end soon,
it will be necessary for teachers to
take a course In vaudeville to provide
the needed variety, and about all the
children will take is a vacation.—At-
chison Globe.

Where They Grow,

lady ™
She's keeping a boarding house In
California now.”

“Wanted to get near the prunes,

General Surveying, Plat-

Mosier -

Capital - -
Surplus and undivid-

DR. H. L. DUMBLE
PHYSICIAN anp SURGEON
HOOD RIVEE OREGON
Will practice in Mosier and
May be reached by long dis-

tance phone, Home phone 61.

The Dalles - -

CARLTON L. PEPPER
LAWYER

305} East Second St.,
Long Distance Phone, Main 2201

Oregon.

CiIvVIL ENGINEER

ting and Drafting

Oregon

ALL BUSINESS
THE

First National Bank

of The Dalles, Oregon

ENTRUSTED TO

CARE OF THE

WILL HAVE ATTENTION

$100,000.00

PROMPT

ed profits - 130,000.00

J. S. SCHENCK, PRESIDENT
Ep M. WiLLiams Max A, Vogr
Vice Pres. Cashier

Mosier -

BOYCE CAFE

HOOD RIVER, OREGON

The place to get a good,
square, clean meal.

Mosier people especially in-
vited to call when in Hood
River.

A. M. BOYCE,

Proprietor.

MOSIERMARKET

C. H. DUNSMORE,

Prop.
DEALER IN

Iresh and Cured Meats

Country Produce

Oregon

ELECTRIC TALK

Your Lighting wants will be taken care of through ourstore

at The Dalles and all w
notice and at satisfactory
nish estimat all
application.

prices.
electrical works Lighting and Power on

ork in Mosier can be handled on short

We will be pleased to fur-

The Dalles Electric Works,
The Dalles, Ore.

A. L. DAY
PRESIDENT

J. E. GEIGER
VICE-PRES.-MANAGER

ELECTRIC WIRING

&

SUPPLY CO.

FIRST NATIONAL BANK BUILDING
PHONE 3-NIGHT OR DAY

e i

e e e T

Everything Electrical

Enginecring, House Wiring,
Fixtures, Lamps,

Apparatus,

Estimates furnished upon request.

Motors,

Repairing, Contracting,
Heating and Cocking

A llwork guaranteed

Mosier people desiring information as to estimates can

leave requests for same at the

Hood River

Bulletin Office.

. Oregon

and ask him if he would now

house can be wired.
son Mazda Lamps

Pacific Power
“Always

If Your’ Neighbor'_‘ Has
Electric Light

and you have not, just step into his nouse some evening

lighting in his home. You'll feel the same way about it
after you have once tried electric lighting.

Find out from us how easily your

much light as ordinary electric lamps
: that use th2 same current. New Edison
Mazda Lamps are stroag enough for all
ordinary usage, being many times stronger
‘ than the old tungsten lamps,

at your Service.”

tolerate any other kind of

See the new Edi-
that give twice as

& Light Co.




