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SYNOPSIS.

CHAPTER I.—Andrea Pellor, handsome

daughter of Lord Pellor, impecunious

aristocrat, is doomed to marry an illit-

erate but wealthy mfddle-aged diamond

mine owner. She disconsolately wanders

from her hotel in South Africa and dis-

covers an aviator about to fly from the

beach. Impulsively, of course imagining
that the trip will be merely a pleasant
excursion, and a welcome relief from

-thoughts of her Impending loveless mar-

riage, she begs to be taken for a flight,

although she does not know him. He

somewhat unwillingly agrees, and they
start.

CHAPTER ll.—When she realizes her

anknown aviator is not going back An-

drea in desperation tries to choke him

with one of her stockings. He thwarts

her and they sail on into the very heart

of Africa. Landing in an immense craal,
Andrea finds the natives all bow in wor-

ship to her mysterious companion. She

is given a slave boy, "Bathtub," and the

White Man sets about building a hut for

her.

CHAPTER IV.—Andrea Is awakened
from sound Bleep next morning by loud

pounding on her doorway and is told to

prepare for a day's hunt with White Man.

She thoroughly enjoys the exciting trip
and begins to understand more of he

"host’s’" character and the reason for

his apparently ruthless slaughtering of

animals. He Is providing for the force

of blacks he employs and who look to

him for sustenance.

CHAPTER V.—Andrea, worrying over

her deplorable lack of change of clothing,
(¦ surprised and delighted when a trunk,
loaded with everything in the way of

clothing dear to the feminine heart, is

dropped at her doorway by stalwart na-

tives and she is told by white Man that

they are hers. White Man by a skillful

snot saves her from the attack of a

•able bull and she is fast becoming rec-

onciled to her fate after eight days in

the craal. ,

CHAPTER Vl.—On another expedition
the donkey on which Andrea Is mounted

runs away with her and she Is for a

moment made ridiculous. White Man ex-

plains the African method of wife pur-

chase "obolo.”' She Is horrified. After-

ward she listens to the report of native

runners that a herd of elephants is in

the district and Is invited to the hunt by

White Man. They start down a croco-

dile-infested stream for the scene of the

hunt

CHAPTER Vll.—After a tedious tramp

three bull elephants are sighted and An-

drea Is transfixed by the excitement of

the chase. Overcome by the spectacle
the killing of two elephants Andrea

tfcddenly finds herself in the warm em-

•flce of White Man. To her surprise

Whe Is by no means indignant. Andrea

J learns that another white man is en-

camped near their craal, but when she

declares she would like to see him White

Man warns her she must never try to

see or communicate with the stranger.

He refuses to give his reasons, and An-

drea resolves to meet the other man.

CHAPTER VIII.— White Man an-

nounces that his work is ended, and prep-

arations are made for the shipment or

the materia! on hand. One rainy night

Andrea allows herself to become ae-

•pondent. She gives the signal agreed

on between them to summon White Man

to her in case of danger. >Vlth a mix-

ture of ridicule and comfort he coaxes

her from her despondent fit. His strong

character and his ideas of a life of use-

fulness are something of a revelation to

Andrea, used to the frivolous existence

common to most "aristocrats, and she

begins to realize with a little alarm that

ehe is beginning to care deeply for him.

CHAPTER IX.—Next day Andrea is

seized with a violent attack ofP e .™lclous
malaria and for three days White Man

wages a desperate fight for her life He

succeeds and the incident results in the

discovery of their love for each other.

Andrea learns tfiat her companion is

Robert Oddman Trevor once famous

flyer, victim of nervous shock and Inca-

pacitated for work in the air. The trip

to the coast, where he met Andrea was

undertaken through necessity, and he is

afraid to risk her safety in another

ascent.

CHAPTER X.

From that day Andrea’s health be-

gan to mend with tremendous rapidity.

Trevor never tired of watching her;

never ceased to wonder at a recovery

so rapid that Its dally transitions were

visible. It reminded him of one of the

marvels of bls boyhood. An old man

had said to him one dawn, “Hear the

corn growing, sonny?” and he laughed,

whereupon the granddad had taken

him by one ear and marched him to

the nearest furrow. “Pick out a stalk

and watch It, you Uttle egg-sucker,”
he commanded. “See It grow, if you

can’t hear.”

Andrea was like that; she was un-

furling as though in the morning of a

new youth. Never had her eyes been

brighter; never her cheeks so quick

to play with fire. Incidentally, she was

full of a devil of mischievous remin-

iscent innuendo.

“It’s all a great joke now, young

lady,” Trevor would defend himself,

¦“but If you’d seen what I have of per-

nicious malaria, you’d keep grave for

A year. I’ve seen three Swahilis that

had nourished mosquitoes from their

youth up, fall like dogs, one after an-

other, within a mile and a half of an

infected camp and the best of them

went stone blind for a month.”

“Did you nurse them, White Man?

Did you see them through?”

These were the questions that drove

<jhlm nearest to desperation, but the

gleam in the eyes above the demure

mouth from which they issued inva-

riably warned him of the trap in time.

He was on his guard; he knew that

there were things between him and

Andrea that turn Into

ghastly skeletons walking by day and

which only consistent silence could

entomb. But sodecp had grown his

sympathies that even In this he under-

stood her. It was not that she was

perverse, but that her pride demanded

a constant test of hl's loyalty to her

other self—that Internal self thut had

lain bared, revealed and helpless in

his arms.

About those things iXhlch might have

•roused a legitimate curiosity, she

asked few questions. Without a word

of inquiry she saw him despatch twelve

picked men on some mysterious mis-

sion whose intricacies and importance

necessitated a preliminary painter of

an hour’s duration. Equally silent, she

watched his detailed preparations of

a well-appointed safari. Tents were

brushed and set to air; cots and mat-

tresses put out for a sun-bath; provi-

sions of all sorts packed In one-load

cases; water boiled, filtered and hung

in canvas coolers. Only a few days

before, Just such signs as these had

made her heart heavy with unanswer-

able questionings, but her Illness had

changed all that. The successive mo-

ments of the throbbing present eacjj
in its turn filled her whole horizon.

She knew instinctively that he had

something big up his sleeve, and that

he would shake it out on the slightest

provocation. She also had a long mem-

ory, and had no difficulty in recalling

his exact boast as to what he would

do when she was well. He was going

to take her in free fight. She was well

now, she reflected; she had never felt

better In her life, and if there was one

¦thing she hungered for more than

another, it was the promised combat.

There* is no telling how long An-

drea’s Innate stubbornne. •. would

¦have held out, nor at w*t; t point

Trevor's exasperation woul 1 ire.vc

him', for their wordless contest i
was interrupted by an event which

he had foreseen and feared. They

were sitting at table after dinner on

a cloudless night, brilliant under a

full moon, when a far-away sound

came to disturb their purpose-

ful silence. Trevor straightened in his

chair and leaned forward,’his whole

body tense in the effort of listening.

It came again, a ghost of a sound that

gradually aswumed substance and

rhythmic form until after five long

minutes it was recognizable as the

cadenced rumble of an African river

chantey.

Instantly Trevor was on his feet. He

Issued orders to Bathtub, who imme-

diately began to clear the table and

eliminate every Item of furniture that

would indicate a dual occupancy of the

white portion of the camp. They had

dressed that night for dinner, not as a

celebration or any special event, but

because they were both bored with

too much time on their hands. Trevor

now excused himself to Andrea and

withdrew to his room. In a few min-

utes he reappeared garbed in his

roughest khaki shirt and trousers. His

face was grave as he advanced on

Andrea with a nod toward her but.

“MacCloster will be here In half an

hour," he stated. “Iask you to go to

your room, close and bar both doors

and stay there until I call you."

Without waiting for her comment,

and left her. She sat on,

wltTi narrowed eyes, until she bad fin-

ished her cigarette, and then, with a

glance around to see if Trevor were

watching, she arose and walked slowly

across the open court of the craal. In

her breast was a great rebellion at

the curt manner in which he had made

his request, but she had to admit to

herself that no other form of address,

coming from him, could have impressed

her so deeply, moved her so quickly.
She went to her room, closed the

front door, but did not bar It, chose a

book and sat down to make a pretense

of reading. The sound of the chantey

rumbled near and then wavered afar

according to the bends of the river, but

in- spite of this variation the sum of

its volume swelled steadily in an

ominous approach until it died quite

suddenly at the boat landing.

There was a distant rattle of a

dozen puntlng-poles dropped across

the thwarts, a spoken .word or two

that carried marvelously across the

still night, and then a long silence sud-

denly shattered by a bellowing voice:

“Ship ahoy I Show your port and star-

board lights, d you. How in the

h d’you think I’llmake the chan-

nel?" -

Andrea rose quickly and laid her

ear to arrack In the door. Her pulse

was beating fast, but she was smiling.

She heard Trevor come out and pres-

ently she heard him speak. His voice

was almost unrecognizable, It was so

cold and so Incisive, like sharpened

steel. In strange Incongruity, the

words he let fall were like drops of

molten metal.

_ “Hello, MacCloster, you dirty, drunk-

en brute! What’s your price to go

away from here tonight? I can offer

you a case of Bols, and all the kafflr

dogs in the craal to see you off."

The words and their manner as-

tounded Andrea J for a moment it

seemed to her that these two men

must be Joking. Then she felt the im-

pact of an undercurrent of malevolence

such as she had never In her life Im-

agined, much less encountered. She

quivered to the thought that here was

Trevor absolutely without gloves at

last, every word an intentionally naked

blow.

“Trevor," said MacCloster in an oily
voice that was strangely softened and

indescribably aggravating, “I like you.

I can’t help likin’you; you’re so d

unblblical. Not a whisper about a

sanguinary fatted calf. You go right

to my heart with a case of gin. I ac-

cept; bring It out" •

“No,” said Trevor, “Til send it up.

I'llhave it waiting for you by the time

you get back if you don’t rot and fall

f
apart cm tne way."

“There you go,” said MacCloster,

pleasantly, “always cheerful, warm

welcome on your tongue.” Then, with

• change that was'tlke a thunder-clap:

“Send it up, you dunghill bantam I

Why the h haven’t you sent my

music box?”

Andrea pressed her hands, her face

and her whole body against the door.

She was trembling plightly, but she

was not frightened; her intelligence

was too busy. It had leaped to an un-

derstanding of Trevor's part in what

was going on outside. She forgot that

she had ever thought it a mere battle

of tongues. She could Imagine this

man, MacCloster, as a mountain of

brawn and sinew against which Tre-

vor was deliberately opposing all the

moral weight of the old fighting slo-

gan, “Bully a bully I” •

More than that; she could now feel

that the suppressed hatred she hnd

guessed at their words had come bold-

ly Into the open and that It w-as In a

sense labored and forced only because

Its Intensity was beyond actual ex-

pression. These mon were stripped

to almost unbelievable nakedness —

rapier and broadsword, lapping, thirst-

ing mightily for heart’s blood and

nothing less. In comparison with her

own little struggle with Trevor, the en-

counter assumed the proportions of a

meeting of elements.

“I didn’t send it,” said Trevor soft-

ly, “because I didn’t want to remind

myself you were still unburied. Be-

sides. it looks so clean —”

“I know,” interrupted MacCloster.

Once more his astonishingly flexible

voice changed its tone to one of un-

feigned calm. "I can understand, of

'cc irse,” he remarked conversation-

ally, “you dislike the idea of can-

ricn in conjunction with t'he virgin

' polish of a mahogany box. Well,

• let’s have a look at the thing.”

“I don’t remember having seen you

so sober before,” said Trevor, in the

same easy tone, and from its sound

she knew he had turned toward his

room.

‘‘Enforced, I can assure you,” re-

plied MacCloster. “Been strapped on

the wagon by lack of the neecs —”

The sound of his voice was cut

short by the closing of Trevor’s door.

Andrea opened her own, Just a

crack, and looked out. In the very

center of the circular court squatted In

a ring a dozen half-naked boat-boys.

Their torsos were still glistening in

the moonlight from the sweat of their

labor. They all seemed dull of face

but mighty of muscle. None, not one,

of Trevor’s people was in sight—a

very surprising fact, for the African

loves a gossip with the stranger with-

in his walls.

There was quite a long silence; then

came the muffled tones of the phono-

graph, rising bell-like through the

night in a climbing aria from “Faust."

Suddenly the sound wavered, swerved

and fell to a wrangling of frightened
notes as though some one had swept

the instrument from Its balance. A

second later there was the thud of a

heavy boot on wood, Trevor’s door

flew open and the still wailing phono-

graph was hurled as from a catapult

fifteen feet through the air. It fell to

the hard-beaten ground of the patio

with a terrific splintering crash, rolled

over on one side and was still. An-

drea’s eyes had been watching It, fas-

cinated; now they swerved and stop-

ped almost with a click of the sudden-

ly arrested muscles.

Between her and the door of Tre-

vor’s hut stood the towering figure of

a man in quarter profile. She could

see his great shock of bushy red hair,
a bit of his shaggy beard, his enormous-

ly broad shoulders and the white gleam
of his two hands hanging almost at his

knees. He was hatless and dressed

in faded blue dungarees many sizes

too small for his bulk.

As she watched him he raised his

arms in a wide still gesture and began
to sing. At the first note, quite un-

conscious of action, she let the door

swing ‘open and stepped out on the

veranda. It was the aria from “Faust,"

the same aria, but oh! how different.

The voice of this man was like a huge

and glittering serpent of sound that

writhed smoothly into the air, chal-

lenging the dome of heaven itself.

It there thing that Andrea

knew better than another. It was the

accurate valuation of every operatic
voice that had sung In Europe ftifrlng
the last decade. She had been taken

to Covent Garden regularly before she

was out, as a matter of education, and

no less regularly after her eighteenth

birthday, as a matter of matrimonial

business.
She knew- instantly that this extra-

ordinary apparition in the wilderness

was nothing less than the solution of

a world mystery. He could be but one

man and that a person whose tremen-

dous triumph hnd been so short as to

leave him with fame but without a

name. She was henring the Great

Voice—the voice of the star that had

shone for a single night; resounded

but once through the Scala, set as

swiftly as it hnd risen and disappeared
forever, leaving behind no trace be-

yond a memory so shod that it had

becoihe a recollection almost unbeliev?

able to the few that had heard It. —

Now her ears were filled with its

music to the exclusion of thought or

reason or consciousness of self. Sho

became nothing more than n sentient

channel. The easy power of the Voice

lifted It beyond the common standards

of vocal classification and gave it the

allure nnd the terror of the superrfu-
man. Its tenuity seemed a tiling in-

corporated apart, an actual substance

with beckoning arms and hands. It

drew her slowly, steadily out into the

quivering moonlight, held her, lifted

her face with it toward the sky.
With her breast rising nnd falling in

aching accompaniment to the mount-

ing rhythm, cheeks pale, lips parted,

eyes staring In vain pursuit of the in-

credible flight of sound, she stood, a

slim tense figure for once made free

of that domain that is beyond art, be-

yond genius and is called quite simply,

Gift of God. With a toss and a back-

ward shake of the man’s great head,

the voice climbed smoothly to that stu-

pendous high C that has wrecked the

reputation of many pygmies and

brought fame to a daring few. It held

and still held until earth and moon nnd

stars seemed little things that paused
to listen, obstructed in unimportant
courses. Breath suspended until her

lungs were near to bursting, Andrea

waited for that note to come down in-

to the range of normal belief, hut to

her mind at least it was destined to

hang eternally In the heavens, for the

man had turned.

Her eyes knew horror for the first

time. The man’s face was half oblit-

erated. "It had been plowed by conflu-

ont smallpox and destroyed by a worse

disease. The nose was gone, leaving

an ignoble ruin-of stripped cartilage,

dried in the air till It was like wrath-

cred parchment. Ono enr had been

ravaged in a clean cut so that it £ose

to a needle-point. That the wounds

were healed only added an Inexorable

finally to their repulsiveness.

Only the man’s thick red lips and

his blazing eyes seemed to have es-

caped the pestilence. As his startled

gaze fell upon Andrea his mouth

opened to a wide, soundless laugh.

With broad shoulders stooped, his ab-

normally low-hanging hands curved up

like monstrous talons and his shaggy

beard wagging to that silent laughter,

he advanced upon her, encircled her

waist with his fingers and shot her up

lightly so that she fell doubled across

his back and chest. He gave a low

whistle and sped from the craal at an

Incredible pace. The boat-boys arose

stealthily and flitted after him.

To Andrea’s transfixing terror was

added a memory—a fleeting glimpse—-

of Trevor, standing, hands In pockets,

before his door. On his face’was an-

ger—cold, white, unforgiving anger.

She thought she cried out to MacClos-

ter to stop, to give her but one moment

to explain, to beg forgiveness, to

grovel at the feet of the one man In

all the world, but no sound came from

her lips.
Not until she stood tottering on the

canted bottom of MacCloster’s boat did

life come back to her heart and veins

and lungs. She threw up her head

and screamed as she had never known

mortal could scream —a wild, terror-

winged wail of desperate appeal. Mac-

Closter snatched tiller from rudder,

struck her across the shoulders,

knocked her, face down, Into fetid

bilge-water.

The stench of the stale water pro-

duced in her a reaction; it was so

nauseating that it momentarily drove

thoughts of all other things from her

mind. She drew away from it and,

crawling to the grated floor of a small

cockpit, crouched in the corner formed

by the gunwale and the after thwart.

Just to her left, so close that even

with head bowed she could not avoid

seeing his enormous feet, sat MacClos-

ter.

He talked to her steadily In a mut-

tering undertone, but a long time

passed before she began to distinguish
one word from another. The mutter-

ing swelled slowly to a clear and

liquid enunciation; the voice became

like music undeflled. But no longer

could it drug her senses; she shud-

dered, cringed under Its terrible

caress. Its beauty had become forever

leprous.

“Dear, lovely, vile and sullen per-

son,” It was saying, “who would have

thought it? Who would hpve imagined
that you, a Helen among women, pos-

sessed of 'beauty, youth arid a really

lovely evening frock, should have

come so far for a man? Cheer up!

You’ve found two; one dunghill ban-

tam and —and me.”

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

It Was the Aria From Faust.

MILLIONS IN U. S.

OWN RAILROADS

Wage Earners Directly and In-

directly Affected by Roads’

Solvency.

DIVISION OF
’ SECURITIES.

Mutual Savings Banks Owned Entire-

ly by Depositors Hold Large .

Amount of Railway

Bonds. X

1

* Millions of thrifty Americans who

have laid aside something for a "rainy

day” are directly or Indirectly owners

of railroad securities. This ownership

represents not only Individual invest-

ment in the railroads, but holdings of

railroad securities by life Insurance

companies, savings banks, fire and ma-

rine insurance companies, benevolent

associations, educational Institutions,

trust companies and State nnd Nation-

al banks. A large part of the assets

of these institutions depend on the sol-

vency of the railroads.

The ownership of railrood securities

among these people is divided approx-

imately ns follows:

Individuals, numbering over

1,000,000, own outright about $lO,-

000,000.000 in railroad securities.

Over 600,000 are stockholders with

an average holding of $13,956.

Life insurance companies, with

53,000,000 policies in force, own

nearly $2,000,000,000 of railway

securities.

Savings banks, with 10,000,000

depositors, own $847,000,000.
Eire and marine Insurance com-

panies, casualty and surety com-

panies own a total of $049,000,000.
Benevolent associations, col-

leges, schools, charitable institu-

tions, etc., own $350,000,000.

Trust companies, State and Na-

tional-banks own $805,000,000.

According to statistics compiled for

the Association of Life Insurance Pres-

idents in 1018, 27.65 per cent of life

Insurance companies' assets were In-

vested In railroad bonds, and during

the flrot half of 1919 the percentage of

railroad bonds held by the life Insur-

ance companies was 26.21? of the total

assets of these companies.

Interest of Wage Earners.

In addition to this widespread own-

ership of equities of American rail-

roads by the people of the • United

States every wage earner who puts

money Into the savings bank has a di-

rect Interest In the soundness of rail-

road Investment on account of the

large part of the savings of men and

women wage earners secured by the

railroad bonds which are bought by the

savings banks.

A great inany
Mos these institutions

are mutual savings banks which have

no capital stock, pay no dividends,

earn no profits for stockholders, and

their entire property belongs to the de-

positors. Every dollar that the bank

earns beyond the actual cost of doing

business also belongs to them.

The report of the United States

Comptroller of the Currency for 1918

shows that 625 of these savings banks

operated on the mutual plan had at the

end of 1918 total deposits of $4,422,-

096,393.15 credited to 9,011,464 depos-

itars, an average deposit of $490.72.

THese figures covered mutual savings

banks in 18 states of the Union.

The Comptroller’s report gives the

amount of railroad bonds held by mu-

tual savings banjes in the six New Eng-

land states —Maine, New Hampshire,

Vermont, Massachusetts, Rhode Island

and Connecticut —as $406,272,166. The

report of the State Superintendent dr

Banks of New York shows that the

railroad bonds held by the mutual sav-

ings banks at the end of 1918 In New

York amounted to $361,711,334.

R. R. RATES MUST

BE ADJUSTED

Dean of the Wharton School of

Finance on the Need of Good

Railroad Credit.

TO MAKE INVESTMENT SAFE.

National Authority on Railroad Tran*.

portatlon Bay« Roads Must B*

Self-Supporting or Become

Bankrupt.

In an address on “The Railroad Pu»-

zle,” delivered In Philadelphia, Janu-

ary 3, Dr. Emory it. Johnson, dean of

the Wharton School of Finance, and

one of the nation's leading authorities

on railroad transportation, declared

that “after the first of March the com-

panies must be self-supporting or'be-

come bankrupt." Continuing, ho said:

"Can the railroads be successfully

financed and operated when they ar*

returned to their owners? For two

years the government has drawn upon

the public treasury to sustain th*

credit of carriers.

"If the carriers avoid failure their

Income must cover operating expense*,

maintenance and capital charges; If

the companies succeed to the extent

that is demanded In public Interest,

they must not only be able to meet un-

avoidable expenses, they must hav*

some surplus revenue.

“If there is no Income to he used in

part for betterments and in part for

building up a surplus or reserve fund,

the public will not invest in the rail-

roads, their credit cannot be re-estab-

lished and maintained and corporate

ownership and operation of the rail-

ways will fnll.

“The income of the carriers is deter-

mined by public regulation, and prop-

erly so; hut from this it follows that

the country must decide between a

policy of adequate revenues to th*

railroad corporations of the future and

a policy of government ownership.

“The government Is entitled to credit

for having given greater unity to rail-

road operation, both line and. termlaaL

It has done much that the carrier*

were prohibited from doing. The pub-

lic now realize that co-operation of

the carriers In the Joint use of equip-
ment and terminals should be encour-

aged, instead of prevented.

“The railroad legislation now pend-

ing In Congress must solve many diffi-

cult questions, but the most critical on*

Is that of providing for the future reg-

ulation of railroads In accordance with

a policy thut will cause the carriers to

secure revenue svfficlent to enabl*

them to perform 'their services ade-

quately nnd with progressive efficiency.

The railroad business must he,made at-

tractive to private Investments or th*

country will have to adopt government

ownership and operation of the rail-

roads. There Is no other alternativ*.*

INCREASED WAGES TOOK

97% OF INCREASED RATES.

Increases In freight and passenger

rates made during federal control

amounted to $1,835,000,000 when ap-

plied to the traffic moved up to July

81, 1919, while the Increases In wages

applied to the number of employs**

and the hours or days worked In July,

1919, amounted to #1,774,800,000, or VI

per cent of the revenue from th* to-

creased rates, according to a state-

ment compiled by the Interstate C*aa-

merce Commission at the request at

Senator'Em Smith of South Caro-

lina and presented by him in the ¦*•-

ate on December 20.

Indigestion and Dyspepsia. Over 100% pro6t.
Easy seller, repeat orders, Permanent income.
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Copper is the best .alloy of gold.

In Sicily the language of signs

is universal. It is perfectly pos-

sible for a Sicilian to carry on a

long conversation from., a distance

with hands, eyebrows, lips amid

even nostrils.

AMERICANS BIGGEST USERS OF RAILROADS;

SERVICE HERE FAR OUTSTRIPS EUROPE

The railways of the United States in

point of actual railway service lead

the world. Americans buy more rail-

way service, and a greater amount of

transportation is supplied and used in

the United States than in any other

country.

According to statistics prepared by

the Bureau of Railway Economics, the

ton miles per capita carried by United

States railroads in 1913 were almost

five times the ton miles per capita car-

ried by Germany, which was second to

the United States in this respect. The

ton miles per capita carried by the

United States railroads in 1918 were

8,101. In Germany the ton miles per

capita carried by the railroads were

631 and in France 447.

Since 1913 the increase in ton milea

per capita carried by the railroads of

the United States was more than the

total carried by either of the two other

countries in that year. In comparison

with the total of 631 carried by tho

railroads in Germany and the total of

447 carried by the railroads In Franco

the Increase carried by the railroads in

the United States since 1913 was 7»

ton miles per capita.

The chart below shows the trans-

portation supplied in the United States,

Germany and France In 1918 and tho

Increase in railroad service In the Unit-

ed States since 1918.

Ton-Miles Per Capita.
1913' Since 1913.
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The Increase alone since 1913 In Un. miles per capita (freight tone

carried one mile for every one of the population) on American

was more than the total of any of the next leading countries for 1913,

the last year for which comparative data Ie available.
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