FAMOUS SPINDLE TOP HEIGHTS IN THE BEAUMONT,

Spindle Top Heights {s the name given to the loecatlon of the first of the great gushing wells of petroleum that have

made Beaumont, Texas, famona.

the flow could be controlled.
of 70,000 barrels daily.

——————

The first well at 10:830 a. m., Jan. 10, 1901, suddenly shot ont & great volume of water,
gund, rocks, gas and oil, breaking the derrick and hurling fragments for hundreds of feet. It was nine days befors
! 1t soon changed to be a great jet of crude oil of purest quality, going to waste at the rate
Since that time Beaumont, then a mnill go'uu'i town, has become a city of 20,000 inhabit-
mber of gushers in its vicinity has incressed to nearly th more in
i ';‘?13 :':Ieél{?numum g-?.shers are capable of producing In ten days as much oil as the wells of West Virginia, Cal-
fornin, Indlana and Ohio have in the last fifty years. The actual cost of producing this oil s one-fifth of a cent per
barrel, while the ability of the producers to handle it eannot be erippled by hostils combinations of capital, because of

the proximity of the field to the deep Water ports of the Gulf of Mexico,

TEXAS, OIL FIELDS.

ASTERS.

Walled in with fire on either hand

I walk the lonely wood-road thro’;
The maples flame above my head,
And spaces whence the wind has shed
Abtout my feet the living red,

Are filled with broken bloe.

And crowding close along the way
The purple asters blossom free;
In full profusion far and wide,
They fill the path on every side,
In loose confusion multiplied
To endless harmony!

The autumn wood the aster knows,

The empty nest, the wind that grieves,
The sunlight breaking thro' the shade,
The squirrel chattering overhead,

The timid rabbit's lighter tread

Among the rustling leaves,

And still beside the shadowy glen
She holds the color of the skies;
Along the purpling wayside steep
She hangs her fringes passing deep,
And mesdows drowned in happy sleep
Are lit by starry eyes!
—Vick's Muguzxine.
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tion for Eleanor Wade which
was hard to resist, and every
opportunity which afforded itself found
her either on her way to that beauti-
ful little park, or seated upon a rustic
bench in some secluded nood. Usually
she bad a book or magazine with her,
but it would often lle for hours en-
tirely neglected upon the seat, while
her gaze was fixed upon the magleal
and ever changing hues of the Virgin-
fa hills on the opposite slde of the Po-
tomac River.
To Eleanor, this spot was far more
beautiful than any cultivated park In

G LEN ECHO possessed a fascina-

:

|

the world. Here Nature msserted her
rights to the full, and where Art play-
ed a part It was only to enhance the
beauty of the wonderfully plcturesgue
scenery. There were pretty rustle
bridges over the narrow chasms; there
were artistic stalrways bullt down the
steep sldes of the cliffs, and innumer-
able benches and chairs of fantastic
shapes were placed In delightfully cool
and shady nooks, or out upon ledges
of rock, overhanging deep ravines.

To one of the latter Eleanor always
came, and If she found It already oc-
cupled, hes digappointment was keen.
That partieular seat (“our bench,” they
had called it), was sacred to the mem-
ory of many hours of happlness, and
to-day the young girl's thoughts dwelt
lovingly upon them. B8he remembered
a thonsand and one little incidents;
trivial events, of no importance at the
time, but now, delightful to look back
upon. The future without Hal Bur-
ton lpomed up before her blankly., Her
eyes filled with tears; and there was a
paln In her heart which she found it
impossible to assuage,

It was In vain that she tried to be-
come interested In the beauty of the
scene before her, Down at the foot of
the steep banks, she saw the boats
passiug up and down the sluggish
canal. Then she looked beyond, over
the pretty lttle wooded 18land, where
the roof of the Pleasure Club house
could be seen between the trees, to the

not, and she could not seek him. Not
long afterward she had gone sbroad
with her parents, and when she re-
turned to Washlogton, It was only to
learn that Hal had left the city.

She cought her breath sharply and
pressed ber hand agalost her heart as
if to quiet its ylolent throbbing, Wwhen
a sudden thrﬁ;‘ght flashed Into her
mind. Perhaps he did not care; per-
haps hls was merely a fancy., No, no!
She felt that he had suffered, too, for
he loved ber; of that she was comn-
vinced, and as she sat thinking of the
happy past end the dreary future with-
out him, she vowed to herself that if
she ever saw him again she would
speak to him and explain, even if he
dld not come to bher. But where was
be? Would she ever see him again—
ever have an opportuonity to explain?

Sitting thus dejectedly, she allowed
her eyes to wander restlessly from ob-
ject to objeet, scarcely heeding what
she saw, until, on the opposite side of
the narrow ravine, over which the
ledge of rock projected, she noticed a
beautiful cluster of early nutumn Bow-
ers. They seemed slmost within
reach, and she decided to gather them
as a souvenir of this visit to Glen
Echo, "Perhaps it would be the lsst.
for each succeeding visit only served
to make bher more lonely than before,
Then, beside, “Autumn, laying here
and there a flery finger on the leaves,”
told only too plainly of approaching
winter, when this loved spot would be
robbed of many of its beauties,

Stepping from the rock, Eleanor
climbed up a tew feet and steadying
herself by clutching the ferns and
bushes at ber side, reached out over
the narrow space toward the coveted
blogsoms. Closing her hand around
them, she gave a quick jerk to pull
them from the stem, but at that In-
stant the moss covered stone wupon
which her welght rested moved slight-
ly, and she felt herself slipping down
the bank. She frantically eclutched
some bushes growlng directly before
her, but In her eagerness caught them
too near the tops, and the branches
slipped through her fingers, leaving
only the leaves in her hand,

A second attempt canused her to lose
her balance altogether, and she half
slipped, balf rolled, some distance
down the bank, carrying with her, In
the descent, a shower of dirt and small
stones. An instant later she found heg-
self sitting upon a ledge of rock jut-
ting out from the hillside, npon which
was & bench similar to the one upon
which she had been seated.

Msaking no attempt to rise, Eleanor
leaned back against the bench, unde-
clded whether 10 laugh or cry,” and
thinking how ridiculous she must ap-
pear, and thankful, Indeed, that no one
had witnessed her undignified rfall,

not with her this time. Bhe was star-
tled by a slight exclamation; then
came & hurried footstep, and a volce
sald:

“Are you hurt? Let me assist youn.”
Instinctively Hleanor drew her feet
toward her sideways, smoothing out
her skirt with one band, while with
the other she trled to put back her
balr, which had beécome loosened by
the fall. Again the volce spoke,

“Tell me—are you hurt?’ i

The girl glanced up quickly, then,
with a surprised lttle “oh!” covered
her crimson face with both hands, As
she turned toward the
sprang back, exclalming, - “Eleanor!"”

at her side,

ledge above,” she answered.

dark ravine below.

speaker he
and the next instant was on his knees

With one arm about her, he gently
took her hands away from her face,
and kissed away the tears of humilla-
tlon which started into the blue eyes.
“Eleanor, my darling, what has hap-
pened?’ asked the young man, as he
raised the girl and put her upon the
bench, still keeping his arm about bher.
“I wanted a flower which was a little
above—‘our bench’—and 1 fell from the

“You fell from the ledge above,” he

repeated, glancing upward, then at the |a little, he doesn't keep a job very
He shuddered and

drew the girl closer to him. “Eleanor,
sweetheart, [ have been the most
wretched man In the whole world for
mﬁ.ny months. [ would bave come to
beg you to forgive my thoughtiess
words long ago, but I did not know
where you were, [ went abroad solely
for the purpose of finding you, but I
missed your party continually. At last
I heard you were at home, 8o T came
back to Washington at once, arriving
eonly this morning. [ intended calling’
upon_you this evening., To-day, when
1 came here and found our bench oc-
cuplied, I was greatiy disappointed, and
was coming down to this seat to walt
until the other was vacant. And just
think, sweethears, it was you all the
time!"”

“Yes, Hal,"” Eleanor sald. “As I sat
there I made up my mind to go to you,
and explain away our [little—misun-
derstanding—If ever 1 had the oppor-
tunity; but really I did not Intend to
throw myself at your head In this
fashion,” she added, with a smile.
“Well," he aald, with mock gravity,
“your coming to explaln was rather
sudden and entirely unexpected, but
since you are not hurt,” he continued,
tenderly, “I bless the fortunate slip
that brought you back to me.”

Both laughed happlly, and the young
man said earnestly:

“1 dld not expect to find my sweet-
heart here, at Glen Echo, where we
first met. Eleanor, dear, let us go and
be married In the little chapel in the
Chautangua Park—mow—to-day. [
cannot run the risk of agaln losinag
Ym‘.l."

“No, no, Hal,” protested Eleanor,
“not to-day—but—a month from to-
day."—Waverley.

Her Reference.
Omne servant girl on Long Isiand has
a reference that should readlly secure
her employment If she ever decides to
leave her present position. But she
won't decide to leave, If the family shé
now works for can help It.

One afternoon a few days ago when
her master was In the eity and her mis-
tress was visiting neighbors, a man
called and asked for the lady of the
house. When the mald told him she
was out be seemed greatly disap-
pointed:

“It's really very Important,” he ex-
plalned. *“Could you get me paper and
a pencil? I'd like to leave & note.,”

“Certalnly,” sald the maid. She
stepped out on the stoop and rang the
front door bell. The cook came to the
door.

“Paper, &n envelope and a pencil for
this gentleman,” sald the mald,

The man wrote his note and sealed it.
After telling the maid to be sure to see
that her mistress got it the minute she
returned be left. That evening, when

handed It to her maid.
“Jane,” she sald, “you may keep
thlis, It may do as & reference some
time.”
This is what the man had written:
“Dear Madam: Your mald s no
fool."—New York Sun.

Not &

One morning [ told an old colored
man who lived near that our school
had grown so large that It would be
necessary for us to use the henhouse
for school purposes, and that I wanted
him the next day to help me give it a
thorough cleaning. He replied in the
most earnest manner: “What yon
mean, boss? You sholy ain't gwine
clean out de henhouse In de day-
time?"—From Booker T. Washington's
“Up from Slavery.”

Britons Growing Taller.
It s affirmed that no nation ls in-
creasing so rapldly -in helght and
welght as the British. In fifty years
the average beight has risen from 5 ft.
T¢% In. to § ft. 814 Ins. The average
helght of the criminal ¢lass is but 5 £t
5 4-5 ins.

Hver remark that If a man can siog

long?

LET THIS BE A WARNING.

I_E-Ex OF FIRST-BORN.

flons Are Bhared Between the Firat
and Second Bons, the Lioa's Bhare
Goling to the First-Born. :
The law is by no means alone In fa-
voring the first born of a family and
comparatively neglecting later comers,
for & careful examination of the blog-
raphies of our most eminent men will
prove that quite & preponderating num-
ber of them owe their fame largely to
the Tact that they made thelr entry
into the worlid In advance of their
brothers and sisters, says London Tit-
Bits.

To such an extent does this appear
to be the case that, If a dozen names
of distinguished men are taken at ran-
dom, It would be quite safe to assert
that four of them (or possibly five) are
first sons; of the remainder three are
second sons, while younger sons, rang-
{ng from number three downward, must
be content with dividing the small
amount of celebrity among them.
Occaslonally a very late comer ac-
quires fame, but the odds are all
against him. Thus, Benjamin Frank-
lin, the great natural philosopher and
politiclan, had no fewer than thirteen
brothers and sisters In front of him.
8ir Richard Arkwright, the famoua In-
ventor, was the thirteenth child of his
parents, and Bir Joshua Reynolds was
number seven in his family..

But by far the majority of the
world's distinctlons are shared between
first and second sons, the lion's share
going to the first born.

Fame In the world of letters has gone
in quite undue proportions to the eldest
born, If we may take Dante, Goethe,
Bhakspeare and Milton as the four
greatest nomes in the history of the
world's literature we shall find that all
four, with the exception of Shakspeare
—the greatest, it is true, of them all—
were eldest sons. .

This privilege of the first born Is
clalmed for Shelley and Byron and
Heine, and In modern times, to mention
names without regard to relative mer-
it, by Ruskin, Max Muller, Lecky, Prof.
Jebb, 8ir Lewis Morris, Frederick Har-
rison, Sir John Lubbock, 8ir George
Trevelyan, Mr. Pinero and others far
too numerous to mentlon.

Confuclus and Mohammed, Talley-
rand, Rossinl, Charlemagne, Luther
and Raphael were all eldest sons; as
also are such eminent statesmen of to-
day as Mr. A. J. Balfour, Mr. Cham-
berlain, Mr, Broderick, Lords Rose-
bery and Goschen and Mr. John Mor-
ley.

Among the great soldiers we have
Lord Wolseley and Lord Kitchener;
among lawyers Sir Francis Jeune and
Sir Edward Clarke; in the church, the
late Bishop of London, and on the stage
Bir Henry Irving. _
Of famous second sons the list is dis-
tinguished if comparatively short, for
we find such glants of the past as
Michael Angelo and Beethoven; the
Pope, Garibafdl and Pascal; Wallace
and Sheridan; John Wesley and Mon-
talgne. Of famous stateamen of our
own time we have Sir William Har-
court and Mr, Asquith, as well as Lord
Salisbury, to mention only three
names.

The list of second sons contsins a
great soldler In Sir Redvers Buller, an
eminent Judge |n Lord Alverstone, still
better known as Sir Richard Webster;

Arnold:

Nor are the third sons by any means
to be despised In polnt of guality, al-
though the number s relatively very
small,

They Include the greatest soldler of
modern times, the Duke of Wellington;
the greatest author of any time, Shak-
speare, and the most famons fctlon
writer of the last century, Sir Walter
Scott.

can win laurels In the fleld of letters
GREAT BRITAIN'S SNAKES.

{me ls Polsonons

nized

them to their doom.

Voltaire was a third son, and so were
C, J. Fox, the famous statesman and
orator, Lord Lytton and Sir Robert
Walpole, while Lord Halsbury has
proved that a third son can fill with
aistinetion the highest place In the law,
and the late Sir Walter Besant that he

Only Three Kinds In the Islands and

Only three kinds are generally recog-
in the British Islands—the
smooth snake, the ringed snake and
the adder. Ireland, Indeed, has always
claimed, by favor of St. Patrick, to be
free from thess reptiles, though last
autumn two specimens of the ringed
snike were actually found In County
Wicklow. Probably they had been Im-
ported, and as they were killed, the
salnt’s bae, after all, may have driven

Of the three British species, one, the
smooth snake, named by szoologists

not use these to secure Its ordinary
food, but only if the prey Is larger
than usual, or in self-defense, as, for
instance, If it is trodden on. The ven-
om is frequently fatal to dogs, not sel-
dom to sheep, and it his been known to
kill & bullock. The cause of death In
such cases in fallure of the hesrt, but
If that Is averted rather severe local
blood polsoning may ensue, Grown
persons do not often die from the ef-
fects of a bite, though a few such
cases are on record; but the polson
causes considerable suffering, and re-
covery may not be complete for some
weeks. With children the danger is,
of course, greater. “The bright day
brings forth the adder—that craves
wary walking.” It ise smaller than the
ringed snake, for lts length seldom ex-
ceeds a couple of feef.

WHY HOWARD DIDN'T DROWN.

Experience of an Old-Time Reporter
in a Shawneetown Flood.
“1 remember & story about Phoclan
Howard,” says Senator Mason, “which
has never been printed, and which 1
have always thought good. The city of
1 Bhawneetown was undergolng its pe-
riodical inundation from the floods of
the Ohlo River, and Phocian Howard
was sent dowa by a Chleago paper to
write up the calamity. This is the story
as Phoclan tells it:
“‘I found everything under water,
and [ hired a one-legged, stuttering
boatman to row me over the town. We
got along all right until we came to the
cemetery., Then, In trying to read the
inseription on a monument, I leaned
over so far that I lost my balance and
tumbled into the water. Down 1 went
and came up again, and struggled to
reach the boat. I could not swim &
lick, and the boat was out of reach. I
saw the boatman waving his wooden
leg and struggling to say something,
I went down agaln, thinking to myself,
“Here | am, & first-class man In a sec-
ond-class town, drowning In a third-
class graveyard. Too bad.” I came up
again, still out of reach of the boat. I
knew that I was sure to drown ir 1
went down sgaln, so I made a desper-
ate struggle. The boatman was still
flourishing his wooden leg and wig-
gling his mouth, trylng to say some
thing. This was kept up till just as
I was going down again, when he broke
Lhe puckering string and shouted:
wsugr.gt-st-stand wp.” I stood up and
found that the water came about to my
wmt'l ”

GOULD MET THE TIGER.

Foss Croker's Little Tiff with the Cap-
italist and the Resnlt.

The Manhattan Elevated Railroad
Company, into which were merged in
1879 both the New York and the Met-
ropolitan elevated railroads, says R. R.
Bo®ker In the Atlantie, enjoyed many
facilities through a good understand-
ing with “the powers that be,” untll
its president, George J. Gould, declin-
ed to concede to Richard Croker for
his Aunto-Truck Company the privilege
of laying pneumatic tubes slong the
elevated structure.

A pleturesque account of an inter-

neous and concentrated cross-fire from
the city autboritles upon the company
began., The park commissioners noti-
fied the company to remove Its struc-
ture from Battery park; the health de-
partment discovered that the supports
were In an unsafe and dangerous con-
dition; and ordinances proposed In the
municipal assembly reguired the com-
pany to Inclose Its stations In glass
and place drfp pans under s struc-
ture, to operate tranins on five-minute
headway throughout the twenty-four
hours, under $100 penalty for each
omission, and to give up s revenues
:‘rom newspaper stands and advertls-
ng.

A renewal of friendly relations avert-
ed the threatened dangers; but effec-
tive notlce was given to other com-
panles of the treatment to be expected
In case they falled to conform with
the desires of the ruling powers,

Cow Sported False Tail.
A cow with a false tall figured the
‘other day In a sult for damages before
Ald. William A. Means, and because
the tall was bogus the sult was with-
drawn and the costs were pald by the
prosecutor.

Charles Campbell, of Mohler street,
entered suit against Henry Meller, of
Wheeler street, for damages alleged to
have been caused by the ravages In
Campbell's garden by a cow, which
was sajd by npeighbors to belong to
Meller, - It was Campbell's own cow,

OUR BUDGET OF FUN.

to Have Boon Recently Born—Sayings
and Doings that Are Old, Curions and
Laughabli—The Week's Humor,
There I8 encouragement, If not poet-
ry, in the following from a Georgla
singer:

1 struggled up the mountain,

But fell to earth, ker-flop!

1 =aid in pain,

“I'll try again,”

And finally reached the top!
—Atlanta Constitution.

Out in Kansas.
Visitor—Only one mattress in the
house? Why, what am I to sleep on?
Child—Ob, maw is golng to make one
800,

Visitor—How long will that be?
Child—Just untll paw can have his
whiskers cut.—Chlcago News.

Good Advice.

“I"'ve a deuced headache, old chap.”
“Why don’t you have it filled?”

The Infant History Clas«.
“What did the Greeks row thelr gal-
leys with? First little boy.”
“Brooms."”

“Brooms! Doesn't the lesson say
that it was sweeps?”

“Ain’t them brooms?’ — Cleveland
Plain Dealer.

Froof.
Mr. Crimsonbeak—Do you belleve the
world Is getting better?
Mrs. Crimsonbenk—I certalnly do.
“What makes you think so?"
“Well, here's a paragraph In this pa-
per which says the postal recelpts this
year will reach $111,000,000. In 1880
they were only $60,000,000."
“What's that got to do with It?”
“A good deal. It shows that there
are fewer husbands now who forget to
mall their wives' Iletters.—Yonkers
Statesman, .

Brymbolic.
The Cheerful Idiot—I notice our land-
lady Is up on football
The Gloomy Sage—How 807
The Cheerful Idlot—Why, she serves
her ple In “hollow wedges."—Brookiyn
Eagle.

All Actors Wamt It.
“There's & man out in the walting
room,” sald the great man's Secretary.
“I think he's a bum actor.”

“Why do you think so?”
“He says he's anxious to get an audl-
ence.—Philadelphia Press,

Tertian Stage.
Edith—Why did you break off your
engagement with Mr. Goodheart?
Blanche—Oh, he got into that state
that he'd rather git at home and held
my hand than take me to a theater.

; Never Made the Effort.
Muggins—Do you belleve that a wom-
an can't keep a secret?

Buggins—I don't know. 1 don’t be-

First Politiclan—It seems that Porto
Rico has no bonded or floating debt.

Porto Rico has®a great future before
1t!—Puck. ‘

The Proper Thing.

“Say, Billy, it ain't de proper ting t'
wear a coat llke dat wid a silk hat."

body’s got to set de style, ain't dey 7"

A “atural Inference,

“Her first name is Lily."
*(Good gracious!
that?"'—Harper's Bazar,

Finds Us Ont.

Second Politicisn—You don't say so?

“l know it ain't, Jimwmie; but some-

Is she as fat as all

When fortune knocks at our door we
are too often over at our neighbar's tell-
ing bard luck storles,.—Philadelphia

Neatly Trapped.
She—They used to say marriage was
a lottery, but Uncle Sam doesn't seem
to look at it In that way.

OCCASIONALLY A LATE COMER | the kind of visitors timid people would | HUMOROUS SAYINGS AND DO- | He—Why?
ACQUIRES FAME. welcome, although, whether big or lit- INGS HERE AND THERE She—He doesn’t bar it from the
o tle, they are perfectly harmless, and : malls.
The Majority of the World's Distine- | the only serious objection to them I8 | s yey g Jokelets that AreSupposed | T0CD there was absolutely nothing

left for him but to propose.—Chicago
Record-Herald. - :

They Had It.
Towne—Do I understand you to say
that Spender's case was really s falth
cure?
Browne—Yes. You see, the doctor
and the druggist both trusted him.—
Phlladelphia Press.

His Conrteay.
“So you won't chop the wood?"
“I'm afrald, replled Meandering
Mike, “dat de exercise would start an
appetite dat ‘ud trespass on your hos-
pitality.”—Washington Star.

Life's Little Frictions
“Are you getting ready for winter?”
“Ob, yes; we've had our last scrap
with the ice man and have begun to
quarrel with the coal man."—Detroit
Free Preas,

His Occupation Gome.
“Dis 'Strallan ballot system hex te-
totally ruint me,” sald the colored cam-
paigner.
“How s that?"
“l wuz de champlon voter In the
county!"—Atlanta Constitution.

Conlda't =ell to Him.
“I have my opinlon of you," sarcas-
tically remarked the lawyer,
“Well, you can keep it,” hotly retort-
ed the cllent. “The last one I had of
you cost me $5."—Philadeiphia Record.

An Acknowledgment,
“A man sometlmes attaches a great
deal of importance to himself,” re-
marked Mr. Meekton's wife.
“Yes," answered Leonldas, with a
Chesterfieldlan air, “especially when
he gets married."—Washington Star.

He Knew That.
Father—What! You've reaigned your
Job?

Son—Yes, sir; it was too hard.
*Too hard, eh? Don't you know that
no job Is perfectly easy?"

*“Yes, sir; that’'s why I want no job.”
—Philadelphia Record.

The Reason.

“Pa, why do widows wear mourn-
Ing?’

“To let men know they are single
again."

That May Be It.
Hunker—Why is the Horse Show so
popular with the girls?

Spatts—It Is s0 suggestive of bridals.
—FPhiladelphlia North-American.

lev man ever tried.—Philadelphia
2, She was shaken and breathless, but |the Woman of the house had read the!, ilever actor in Mr. Beerbohm Tree; S o o RN Gro- }R eve :dwo ver elp :
§HE NOTIOED A BEAUTIFUL cLustEs |uninjured, and she laughed as she | Mote and heard the circumstances under an artist in Mr. Phil May, and men of | gar wb:: “ma sfpisairgan o hold ecord. g |y 8 Why She Complains -
OF FLOWEES, thought how fortunate it was Hal was | Which it was delivered. she smiled and | joiters in Grant Allen and Sir Edwin An Attractive Field. She finds fault with her husband's

salary, they say.”
“Yes, she says It Isn't llke her father
used to make."—FPhiladelphia Bulletin.

A Tip in Time.
He—Do you know, I am fixing to fall
in love with you?
She—Well, be careful. The man I
marry will have to be pretty well fixed.!
—Smart Set.

Carte Blanche. !
His Daughter—I can't go therewith-
out a chaperon.
Mr. Btruckoyle—Well, you get It
whatever it 1s, and let 'em send me the
bill.—Brooklyn Life,

In the Bake Shop.
“Dear me,"” sighed the bread dough,
“1 would like a raise.”
“All pight,” said the yeast cake,
“walt a minute and I'll set you to
work.,"—Philadejphia Bulletin.

- Firictly Classical.

“Yas, indeed, Mistah Thompson Is
very musleal. He's Jest jined de new
drum corps dat dey've orgumized down
to de Hollow."—Cleveland  Plain
Dealer.

Wonld Eather Lose than Win.

He had bet on the race and won.

“Baw Jove!" he sald as he looked at
the money; “ye know I'm sorry about
that." e

“What's the matter?' he was asked.

“Why, cahn't ¥ see,” he asked, “that
when a fellah bets and loses it's a gen-

many rocks In the river, around which coronella sustriaca, 1s rare. In it | but he did not recognize it without the .
the ;nters of the Potomae eddied and l was not observed until 1858 ml:et,m tall. The case was to have come to a o 2?;.:?{: :gzr;n::tu‘:gean:;e’;:,ud:::
whirled unceasingly, making a picture seldom been found except In Hamp- | hearing one morning, but et the ap-| - o G?“ m;;. ¥ know.”"—Chicago Fost
far too dificult for the brush of mortal shire, Dorset and Surrey, perhaps most | Dolnted hour Campbell appeared, with. | S0 you went bunting X :
man, frequently In the Bournemouth dis- |drew the suit and paid the costs. He| . )°S- 3 Heavy Rainfall.
“Ah, yes, Hal could paint that trict. 'When full grown it is about a |then explained the reason to Ala | “Have any luck? : It is the greatest rainfall in the world
water!” Eleanor declared mentally, couple of feet long and might at the | Means. 1 “Some. 1 didnt Estiniee by any of which pours down In torrenis upon the
Among ber most highly prized trea- first glance be thought an adder, The | Barly in the week Campbell bonght | the otber people who were hunting with o

sures was a sketch of the river and a

glimpse of the Virginia blils, which
Hal had beéen making on the day her
party had accidentally come upen him
in this very spot. It was here he bad

to
mistaken identity, for its mark- |said, lives in Frankstown road. He

a cow from Jobn MeGuire who, he

brought the cow home and turned her
loose In his garden, but was astonlshed

me."—Washington Star,

"n the Year 2000,

First Citizen—It's & shame that these
airship companies bhaven't more re-

southern sides of the Khasi Hills, in
Assam, No wonder that their southern
slopes are fertlle. The rains begins In
June, and Inst through Aungust and Sep-
tember, Israel Bavory writes of these

¥

2
a
.

encouragement, since 1t bhas been | Thursday morning to find what ap = 3 .. "

boen ntroduced o ber e ome e Enow: o, swllow Sa.8dden; tiough | ad 1o he & siREe Cow' T be atgh [P O e | e s vt rin
Inter, he bad asked her to be his wife, ‘mice and voles, water newts, frogs and | The animal had no tsil. He was told shomd st mt t : ‘more .lm;zy fall annually.. The yearly rainfall in
L el T S A | toats, with the sgge add - young of |by some nelghhocs that the snimal pe. | ‘he rash hours—Puck. | London fs about two feet; at Cherra
had followed those many delightful birds, form its usual diet. It Is the |longed to Meller, and the samé morn. | m 8 the rush hours—Puc Punyl it Is forty feet, or enough to float
months, Today-the thoughts of the largest of our snakes, for speclmens a |ing he entered suit before Ald. Means. Conldn't U<e Him, the largest man-of-war; while in one
uanbappy girl continually drifted back are not uncommop, and a | He also chasel the cow ont. When hie [ Cholly—So you think I am too 8low | voqr gixtymeven feet of water oncs feil
over the hours, ob, such happy times, -?&mmmteet returned to figure up the . for any use? frem the sky.

qua ‘l":ﬂt:md‘;ﬂlnin;ndﬂ';::ac::::ag. She—Yes. You don't even make the When the ralns set in we had thun-

it
&
g

In w; el _of last year .en" other young jealous.—Smart SBet. der-storms large seale.
her lover wandered like two children, 'ncsean, near ing t:o it. e - e 1, S n J
CHeaU, nea it {nnocence of the uninitinted, began by
finding “tongues In trees, books In convinced . AN by Himaelf, a | tr¥ing to time & peal of thunder, but
running brooks, sermons In stones, and ‘the one he “Nfr. Johnsing, ¥o' play classical :

good in everything."”
Alag! it was here they had quarrel-
ed; what it had all been about the girl

sah, I don't plqr"ﬁ_m class; 1
solos.”—Brooklyn Life, L




