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WELL ENOUGH

VERSUS FAME.

Down in the valley of “Well-Enough" men are eareless and Joyous and free;
They toll and they eat and they love g
While off In the bazy distance gleam tl
And none that bas traveled that diflealt steep can enter the valley again,

bit, and they grow old happlly;
10 penks,of the unknown, “Fame,"”

The way 18 o'er rocks, sharp and Jagged and cruel; through fierce heat, with a

deadening thirst;

While the water drips cool, far below in the depths of 4lie way that to him 1s

aecursed
How he longs, all in vain, for a friendl
ready and trene!l

¥ hand-clasp, for the smiles that were

But he may not turn back, 2o he struggles along, with the joy of achlevement

in view,

And at last, oh, long journey ! —seo torn hands and feet, and face drawn and

wrinkled with paln—

He stands at the aummit of great desire, to dwell on his priceless gain,
And then—ah, the sadness of heart-break!—was not that a man’s ety of won?
For he longs to return to the land he has lost—to the “Well-Enough” valley

below,
—Aimce . Bostwlick,

ALY was the unlucklest man on
L Ol creek In the early sixties,

He left his desk resolved to
mnke a fortune in oll  Others were
getting rich—why not he? He had
an incentive, The brightest, truest
face In the world rose before hls eyes
as he tolled at his well, It was his
own now. Iis partner grew heart-
glck * after worklng slx months. He
bhad invested an equal amount; both
added thelr brawn., ‘They drilled It

themselves, Hut the tools “stuck.”
‘More than a month was lost, Then
they struck a “nigger-head,” a hard
rock disheartencd thom After that
they struck a clay veln that ran in
on them Hke soap Weeks were lost
ngaln, It wns then Mank Waters
from Butler, sald to the young man:

“Here, Lacy, 'm going to quit.”

“But how am [ to manage palone,
Waters?”

I don't know., You'll fool away
your time If you hang on."
M1 owon't give up”

“Well, I'm done for good.”

“Buat If 1 get oll?”

“It's yours amd welcome,

To show that he meant just what
‘he sald Waters made out a relense,
giving all right and title to Lacy in

“WHEN'S YOUR LEASE EXPIRE?

lar form. Lacy was left to tight
« out alone,

He was made of the stuff that he-
joes are made of, but Lacy would
pave laughed If any one had hinted
t It He employed n man o assist
m, borrowing the money to pay hlin
tnd giving a note to the lender,

The day when he was wondering
pow much further ‘he would have o
firlll to reach oll rock Dick Hartly

@ past. Diek was a successful op-

ator and boatman. He transported

8 own oll down the Allegheny In

rges. Dlck checked his horse and

lled Lacy to him.

“Do you know Archibald is trying
P get your relense?”

Lacy could not speak for a
ent, his surprise was so great

“Well, he 18. Overheard It. When's
jour lense explre?”’

“On the twentieth.”

It was one of the early leases
which stipulated that the land should
Everl to the owner in the case the

mo-

ase did not obtain oll within a given

me.

“That's bad, Lacy. Archibald’s of.
fering $100 aud money for an option of
30 days. He's got a company pipe's
flrove. All on the quiet.”

“That finlshes me, I've borrowe]
all I ean. In debt §100 now.”

YHow far are you down?' Hartly
flecked a (wig with his whip care

ly, He llked Lacy; everybody
ked him.

“S8ix hondred and forty-four feet.”

“prhunder!’ Harty sat bolt upright,
FWhy that's farther than Saunders,
pud allowing for the difference up the
ereek you must be in the rock."

At that moment Lacy's uassistant
palled to him:

“l think we's run agein another
pigger-head, Mr. Lacy.”

Hartly
facy on the derrick. There the slack
eable Indicated an obstacle,
© “Like as not you're on the shell of
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the oll rock now. Bet $10 on 1" said
Hartly in hls excitement,

“Tnke In the slack and try awhile,”
suld Lacy In his first glow of new-
found hope. Hartly walted until the
assistant serewed the slack up. e
walted until it piereed the rock and
the sand pump brought up yellow clay
again.

“You see,” sald Lacey, “I don't think
there's many men would hang on to
it the way I've done, But if Archi-
bald's after it——"

"Tell yon what, Lacy. 1I'm making

a pond fresh, With  Andrews  anld
itts.  If you'll glve me four davse 171
make It worth $200 to you [ raw
Vou helping 1'otts the first pomd (pesd
IIw was in. I you do as well hy m
't be ahead of the game if yvou'll
diop this amd take hold,  Then you
will be able to stave Archibald off,

You've lots of time—eight days.”

Lacy was not looking at him., Hb®
was staring apparently  through the
trees.  He saw a bright fireside, an

old, but sweet-faced luly sat sewing:
near her, flitting about humming a low
tune, was another fgnre, neat, trim,
alert, lthe—a girl with a sweet face.

“You don't want a hatful of money
to see what's In this now—only a fow
feet furthier to go.  Might strike the
rock any minute now."

The face Lacy saw there on
bright sunny day was
smiled confidently; her eves looked
proudly into his own. That was the
look that had held him up in all his
misfortunes. It sald as plainly as
words could sav: “You will suceepd.
I know you will”

“We can get out to-morrow.  With
or without more raln.  That last rain
was heavier than anybody thought.”

Now back to the first picture Lacy
saw another., Archibald was  rlding
into Granklin to recomd o new lease
Lacy's éreditors were behind him.

*I'd rather have you than Howo
pilot for me. Lucky for you vou fish
ol on the Allegheny when you were a
boy. You know [t pretty well”

“T'll do it,"” sald Lacy, suddenly com-
ing out of his day dream,

An hour later he was giving instruce-
tions to the man who assisted him,
He was to get another man whom
Lacy named to take Lacy's place, That
evening Laey drove down to the
creek where Hartly's boats were moor-
ed. The small rivulets and brooks
had become reservolrs  where they
neared the ereek. By morning, at the
farthest, raln or dry, the pond fresh
would carry the barges out,

Lacy worked harder for Hartly than
he had ever worked for himself, It
was his last hope, his last chance, e
inspired the other men. Hartly slap-
ped his thigh with pride as the work
progressed,

About 4 o'clock the next morning
riln fell agaln, slowly at first, bhut
then came a downpour., The last show-
er acecomplished more In two hours
than Hartly and the other operators
hind accomplished In two weeks. Be
fore the workers on the creck had thelp
breakfast the slgnal to eut loose was
given,

that
hopeful. [t

One of Hartly's boats rode ont nlee-
Iy, safely, A second floated off with-
out obstacle, Now came the lust—
that Lacy bhad charge of. It was the
most difficult to manage. Unless skil
was displayed now one of Potts’
barges lying above might stove It In
Suddenly he beheld two of the boats
swinging Into the ereek beyond the
control of the boatmen, Potts, purpie
with excitement, leapsd on one,  His
chief assistant, Balrd, strove with
might and main to retard the other,
There was a crash of timber, a tre-
mendous rush of water, the swirling
of an indescribable mass of leaves,
branches and pleces of board in ed-
dies. Above all the shouts and com-
mands of men could be heard as they
struggled with an ungovernable ele-
ment.

The yellow, olly water was coming
down in a comb over a log that had

swung across the creek snddenly. It
was held fast there. Below this log
wne a Jlong slide of clear, smooth wa-
ter,

Lacy saw ot that unless this
log was removed immediately two of
Hartly's boats would be forced agalnst
the opposite side  of the ereek, in
which ecase "otts’ boat would be sure
t, colllde with them. They would be
smaghed, ernmpled up, thelr contents
lost,

He sedzed n cant hook, caught the
end of the log, the swift water whirled
the log around, throwing Lacy off hig
feet, He fell into the creck, grasped
despalringly at the log, then disap-
peared.

Now the fresh pond was at its mer-

once

riest. It seooped stones from the bot-
tom of the creek, rushed headlong,

tossing its yellow mane as it bore the
barges down swiftly to Oil City and
out far into the Allegheny.

When Laecy reganlned consclousnesas
he fancied he was still at the water's
odge. He heard the steady flow of
witer., There could be no mistaking
that sound. He thought he was still
at the water's edge

“How do yon feel now?”

It was Watson, his assistant,
stood near.

“IMd you get out all right

“Slick as grease.”

“Where am 17"

“Where you ought to he, In
own bunk. Where'd you think
war?"'

“l hear water, It is water 1 hear,
How d1d I get—what does it mean?”

Lacy sat up nand stared aronnd him,
ITe felt his head, It was bandaged.

“It means you was nigh gone when
we got you out of the ereek, I'd gone
down to tell you the news."

Lacy was ligtening now intently.

“Well, if that isn't water,”” He rub-
bhed his bandaged hand. *1 feel kind
of flighty. There, T hear it plain'

ITe trfed to get up. Watson pushed

L bk gently,
| “OUne leg spralned. DBest not. We
[ hronght you up so's [ could tend to you
| w. That's oll vou hear—aoll from
vour well, Struck it about sundown
last nlght. The gravel flew twice as
high as the derrick. The tank bulld-
ing will be there In ten minutes. Never
was 80 tuckered out In my life as we
was making a bank to save the oil
Inst night. Gee-whiz! More'n a1 hun-
dred barrels, and ofl selling at $8 and
£0 at the well”

Lacy wondered
Jusgt then Watson

who

Gee
.

your
you

if it was a dream.
backed out of the
shanty awkwardly. He returned sud-
denly, kicked some things under his
hunk, strafghtened up the clothes over
Lacy and said In a tone of assumed in-
difference:

“Here's some folks that's eome up to
see the oll regions. (Come up yester-

day, they =alld, Been trying to find
youn.”
Then Watson backed out and the

fnee he always saw in his dreams stood
hefore him, Behind her stood her
mother. As she stooped and kissed
him Lacy drew a long breath.

“It doesn’'t seem real,” sald Lacy, as
he looked up at her.

But there could be no doubt about
the pressure of that soft, warm palm
on his brew.—Indlanapolis Sun.

FACTS ABOUT ARGENTINA,

Has Fourteen States and Nine Terri-
tories—Bachelors Taxed.

Argentina is the Unlted States of
Routh Ameriea, says the New York
World. It is made up of fourteen
states and territories. The population
Is about 5,000,000,

The Argentina states haves greater
power individually than ours. They
mmy, with the consent of Congress,
make treaties for the fostering of in-
dustry, immigration, colonization, rall-
ways and canals,

Argentina's constitution Is modeled
on ours. American teachers have been
called to the schools of the republic,
The country considers Itself our rival
in trade, and backed its pretenslons
in 1000 by sending to Loudon $3,500,
000 worth of fresh beef, It exports
wheant also.

Argentina has milllons more sheep
than we have and half as many graz-
ing cattle. Its agricultural area s
250,000,000 acres-—more  than was
taken up by our grain, cotton, tohpcceo
and vegetable crops in 1H0O—but only
about 0 per cent of this land is under
cultivation,

Immigration I8 Argentina's greot
need. The possibilities and promises
of the land are tremendons. Thus far
we have allowed Great Britain to dom-
inate its trade. Germany has beaten
our print-paper makers out of a busl
ness amounting now to nearly 8$2,000,
(M) a year

In 1800 Argentina had 4,201 primary
schools, with 427311 pupils, There
are two natlonal and three provineial
universities,

Argentina reaches into the equa-
torlnl hot belt on the north anid
through the temperate zone on the
south, having thus wide ranges of
temperature. ‘Two-thirds of its people
nearly are native. Italians to the num-
ber of almost 500,000 lead the forelzn-
ers.

1n one of the Argentina states a
graded tax on bachelors is provided
to drive men to matrimony. If, how-
ever, & man can prove that he has
been three times rejected he is exempt.

PROPOSED KANSAS GULF CANAL.
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Mr, Blaine sald:

head of the waterway.

north to the Red River,

ucts. While the eost of construction

DISAPPEARING WINDOW SASHES.

An Unobstructed View Obtained from
the Interior.

The modern window sash with jts
large panes of glass does not obstruct
the view very much when opened, as
It did in the old days, when the glass
manufacturers only knew how to make
the small panes then in vogue, but nev-
ertheless the open door, In suminer, is
plways more inviting than the open
window. Of course the double sash
window, as commonly designed, only
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DIBAPPEARING BASHES,

admits of being half opened, that is, it
may be put either up or down, but
affords an opening but half the size
of the frame, The illustration shows
a new conception in window architect-
ure, In which the sashes disappear en-
tirely at will. A casement or pocket
s provided below the sash, into which
they disappear, and a movable gill ¢ov-
ers the sash in this position, giving a
sultable fndsh to the openlng, This
sliding stll! carrles In its ends recesses
for the retention of the sash conds,
locking the sash securely in the con-
cealed position, When the weather is

To provide a great canal from the heart of the grain belt to the Gulf Is
a project of David W, Blaine, of Kansas,
he says, will solve the rmate situation with regard to the transfer of grain from
Western fields to the seaponrts, and he is now touring the country to educate
the people, and obtain the co-operation of Texas, Oklahoma and Kansas.

“If we had a canal to the Gulf, we could deliver our
wheat to the southern seaboard for less than elght cents a bushel.”

The starting polnt of the canal would be Cheyeune Lake, an artificial
reservolr now belng excavated in Central Kansas, with a depth of fifty feet,
fifteen miles long and six miles broad.
flookl waters and flow of Smoky Hill and Arkansas rivers, and will be the
As the canal passes through Kansas and Oklahoma
to Texas, the waters of the Ited, Canadian and Camaron rivers and numerous
ereeks and small streams will reinforce the original water supply,

“This,"” sald Mr. Blalne, “will furnish sufficlent water to maintain the
eanal throughout the area, with the possible éxception of two months, when
the northern portion will be closed by freezing weather,
Texas to do is to carry out the plan of opening the Trinity River for naviga-
tion to Dallas and Fort Worth and extend this waterway seventy-five miles
Oklnhoma and Kansas will bulld the rest of the
canal, the head of which will be In the center of the wheat belt of Kansas,
When this canal is completed and water transportation opened to the Gulf,
a saving in freight rates on wheat ralsed In Kansas—as compared to the
freight rates now prevailing—will be something like $15,000,000 for Kansas,
half that amount for Oklahoma and many millions more on other farm prod-

He has evolved a scheme which,

This lake will be sustalned by the

What we are asking

would probably be about £40,000,000,

the amount saved In freight rates would pay back the money invested.”

warm the window is transformed Into
an unobstructed opening, and when
the weather ds cold or stormy the sill
s adjusted and the sash raised and
locked in position, when they resemble
the ordinary window construction,

An Odd Compliment.

There is in Chicago a tall and slen-
der young lady, straight as an arrowl
and of a wonderful symmetry. But anl
experience, related by the Record-Her-
ald, has convinced her that personal
charms may have thelr drawbacks,

One day she was engaged in shop-
ping, when she chanced to meet a girl
friend, who had to visit the cloak de-
partment of a large establishment,
There the young woman was :amulilugI
In silence while her friend made a se!
levtion, when suddenly she felt l]l‘;‘gpld
grasped by the shoulder. Slowly shel
was turned about, while the woman|
who was spinning her gazed up and|
down her pretty costume, m'hlu-ntl_\ﬂ
admiring every detall, !

FFor an instant the young wumnnI
wis too amazed to speak, Then, sum-
moning  her dignity, she asked,
“Madam, is there anything you wish ¥

Her assallant jumped aside. “On
ghe exlaimed, "Oh! 1 thought yon
were a model!™

Innate Perverseness,

The neighbors were discussing the
peculiarities of an eccentrle old resi-
dent. "I do think,” remarked Mrs.
Higgins, “that old Mr., Tightun Is the
contrariest man on the face of the
earth,"”

"What's he doing now ?" asked Mrs.
Joggins. !

“Dolng? You remember he used tn‘I
sy that when he had accumulated
fifty thousand dollars he was golng te
quit saving money—the old uklnﬂ-tnll.
—and settle down to the enjoyment
of it?"

HYan'

“Well, he’s actually doing it!"

It has happened before now that
women have insisted upon kissing their
husbands when they came home, for
the purpose of finding out a trace of
liquor on their breath.
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