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“Edith Dear, How Late You Are.” 
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lakes and inland seas are included, 
is three times as great as the dry 
land 

oceans is 127,000,000 square miles--an 
area more than 40 times as large as 
the United States. The ocean waters 
teem with life Though thousands of 
water creatures are known and clas 
sified, scientists are continually dis 
covering new life forms in the ocean 
depths. Heretofore dragneta have 
been mainly depended upon, but there 
are doubtless many sea animals that 
elude these trawls, 
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Plea for Sinclair's Parole. 

Allentown. At State 

Pardons, at Harrisburg, the appeal 
of Samuel Sinclair, former State 

Highway Inspector, for a parole was 

presented Sinclair has served two 

months of a six months’ sentence, im. 

posed on him for kidnapping Miss 
Steckel, heiress 

the Board of 

Riches Come. 
= After lingering five 

days Adolph, elder son of Mr. and 
Mrs. Gearhart C, Aschbach, thirty-two 
years old, died at the Allentosa Hos | 

auto | 

Dies Before 
Allentown 

from the Lehigh Country Club whes, | 
at & sharp turn in the road, the auto | 
mobile went through the fence and | 
somersaulted. Mickley sustained a 
broken collarbone and Aschbach de 
veloped serious Internal injuries | 
which ended in perftonitia 
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