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HOW FARO NELL
written-- ror. Tin: swivr hefubuc.

niches." remarked the old cattleman.
"richeJ.-Eay- s you! Neither you-a- ll nor any

other sent Is competent to state whether

In tho footure he amasses wealth or not.

Tho qpestion Is plumb beyond the throw

of his rope."
My filend's teao breathed n note of strong

contradiction, while his glance was the

sapient glance of much experience. I had

tald that I carried no hope of becoming

rich; that the members of my trlbo were

born with their hands open and had such

hold of money as a rlddlo has of water. It
was this which moved htm to expostulatory

denial.
"Which this yere matter of wealth, that
.way." he continued, "is a mighty sight

a question of luck. Shcre. a seat has to

havo capacity to graso a. ch.mce an" avey

sufficient to ret his chips down right. But

this yerc chance, an' whether It offers Uso'f

to any specific sport, 13 frequent accident,

ma' Its cosoin' or failure to come depends on

conditions over .which the party about to

bo enriched nln" cot no control. That's
straight, son! Tou-a- ll backtrack any big

fortune to Its begtnnln", an some'ers along

the trail or at the farthest end. you'll oome

up on the fact that It took a accident or

two. what we-a- ll darkened mortals calls
luck, to make cood the play. It's like J

gettln' shot. Eettlrf rich Is; all you has to j

do Is to be present a. whole lot at the time

an' the bullets does tho rest. I

Tou distrusts tbefo doctrines. Tou J

ehoro won't If you sets down hard an' '

thinks. Suppose twenty gents has made n

rurround an' Is huntln' a. b'ar. Only one

Is goln" to down him. An' In his clumsy i

blundertn's. the b'ar Is goln" to select that
executioner hlmse'f. That's a fact; tho
party who downs that b'ar, final, ain't goln- -

j

to pick tho b'ar out; the b'ar la goln' to I

pick him out. An' It's tho same about
wealth; one gent gets the b'ar an' the other
nineteen an' they're Jest as cunnln" on' In-

dustrious ns the lucky partya-don- 't set
nothing don't- - even get a shot. I repeats,

tharfore, that you-a- ll settln' ycre this even-in- ',

flrln' eff aimless observations, don'1:

know whether you'll quit rich. or not."
At the close- of his dissertation, my talk-

ative companion puffed a dense cloud which

seemed to hang above his venerable head In

a fashion of heavy blue approval. I paused
n respectful moment'and as one Impressed

by tho uttered wisdom of the old gentlerden.

Then I took another tack.
"Speaking of wealth," I said,, "tell me

concerning tho largest money you ever
knew to be won or lost at faro tell me a
gambling story.1'

"Tell you-a- ll a gamblln' tale," he repeat-

ed, and then raueed as If lost In retrospec-

tion. "If I hesitate it's because of a multl-tood- e

of incidents from which to draw. I've
beheld some mighty cur'ous doln's at the
gamblln.' tables. Once I knows a party who

sinks Ills hopeless head on the layout an'
did as he loses his last chip. This don't
Inppen in Wolfville none. No, I don't say
folks ain't cashed In at farobank In that
ex 'llcnt tnmlet an' gone slngln' to their
home above, but it ain't heart disease, that

Usual it's guns; the same bein' in-

voked by sech Inadvertencies as pickln' up
some other gent's bet. '

"Tell you-a- ll a story about gamblln': Now
I reckons the time Faro Neil rescoos Cher-

okee Hall front roo!n Is when I sees the
meat illncro changed In at one play. You-a- ll

can gamble that's a thrlllln' eeplsode,
when Faro-- Nell steps In between Cherokee
an' the destroyer. It's the gossip of the

' camp for days, an' when Wolfville discuses
anything fof two days, that outfit's plumb
moved. '

"This ycre gent who crowds Cherokee to
the wall performs the feat deliberate. Ho
organizes a sort o" campaign ag"in Chero-
kee; what you-a- ll might term a fiscal dooel.
An' at the finish ho has Cherokee corraled
for his last peso. Ifs at that p'lnt Nell cuts
In on Jhe play an' redeems the sityooation
a hecp. It's all qn the squar; this lnvadln'
sport simply outlucks the bank. That an'
the egrecgious limit Cherokee gives him Is
what does the trick.

"In Wolfville we-a- n recalls that sharp-s- et

gent who comes after Cherokee with
respect. In fact he wins our ecomiums be-

fore he sets In agin Cherokee before ever
he gels his second drink at the Red Light
bar. Ho comes ramblln" over with Old
Monte from Tucson." the
first glimpse wo has of him. An' for a
hour mebby. followin" his sad advent. see-I- n'

the gen'ral herd Is busy with the mall,
ha Jiflji th tta t4i.- - - ,., ... '

"On this yere o'caslon, thar's likewise
,

DISCOVERY OF OIL
tutten ran tub stodat republic.If yon would dispel an illusion, take atrip to Beaumont, the thriving Texas townthat has acquired fama and added Immense-ly to Its fortune by tho discovery of oilsome fifteen months ago.

Doubtless, like may thousands who have
made the Journey, you would go expectingto and that seemingly Inevitable product of

wealth or of the means to qulekly
prouilct It a mushroom city. You have
pictured to yourself a minlatiir. rniymnii.
tf lt.ilay eo termed- - Uat came gushing- -

i'" " h i" "rsi cow 01 on and that willas rapidly disappear the moment those won-derl- ul

rubhers ccaso to epout, for it Is
assumed that you are not a believer in the
peynuneiicy of the Beaumont Held.

A circus city id all Us wild, uncouth ac-
tivity you havo found Beaumont to be from
the enchautlnz distance.

But with your fool on tho ground andour eye ovr It, your lmpre.sou is dif-
ferent, and yoar vision surprisingly distinct.You look in vain for those long rows of
canvas booths that jour mind had seen lin-
ing ihuwlnaln thoroughfare, or perhaps form-li.- g

a commercial lattice-wor- k In a limittda ea, where the entile trading population
gathers, to do business. You strain your ct-t- ic

n- looking for those brokers, rush-
ing madly up and down the street, beating
tho ollr stocks up ant, down too. You look
everywhere for the oil kings, as thwy are
known down that way, with their diamond
headlights and their g' at-
tire. Ycu expect to run across the spectacu-
lar glut plaj of the frontier town .and to
ico la the main street closer to-
gether than derricks on Splndletop. Cer-
tainly you ought to And the people sleeping
on cou In tho cpeu, eating quick lunches
off moving restaurants and selling land and
Uockj "betwtn courses. ,

Oil Discovery Awakened Old
Town to ifew'Life.

None of this, though, will you encounter
In the Beaumont of your own seeing,
whereat you may be pleased or disap-
pointed, for the crude city, even as the fin-

ished metropolis, has Its attractions.
Trutj thero Is the. excitement naturally

attendant upon the finding of a fluid that i

b

"You-al- l seems plenty ailin', pard."' says Collins.

present In Wolfville he's been lnfestln'
"round "some three days a onscttled nn'
migratory miscreant who's called Ugly
Collins. He's in a heap of ill "repoot In the
territories, this Ugly Collins is; an' only
he contreebutcs the Information when ho
arrives in camp that his visit Is to be a
heap tem'rary, Enrlght would have signed
up Jack Moore to get his guns an' stam-
pede him a whole lot. ,

"At the time I'm talkln' of, as thar's no
one who's that abandoned as to go writln'
letters to Ugly Collins, It befalls he's plen-t- s-

footloose. This leesure on the part of
Ugly Collins turns out some dlsast'rous for
that felon. Not havln' no missives to rend
leaves him free to go squanderln' about
pcrmlscus nn' it's while he's ramblln' here
an' thar that he traks up on this stranger
who's come after Cherokee's bankroll.

"Ugly Collins sees our pilgrim In the
Red Light an' bar Black Jack, the bar-kee- p

who of course Is present ofilchul
the stranger's plumb alone. He's thin an'
weak an' meek, an' Is shook by a cough
that sounds like the overture to a fooneral.
Ugly Collins, who's a tyrlnnlzln' cowordly
form of outcast, tlzps him up as a easy
prey. He flggers he'll hae a heap of evil
fun with him. Ugly Collins does. Thar-- i
upon he approaches ctan--
ger an' observes:

finds a ready market throughout the world,
and the consequent commercial efferves-
cence Is much akin to a boom, but there's
a solid foundation beneath it all. Un-
scrupulous men and their nefarious meth-
ods you will meet In any community that
suddenly reveals vast legitimate opportuni-
ties to amass fortunes, and in this respect
Beaumont Is no exception to the rule.
There's oil talk on all sides, men are there
from all parts of the world women are
there, also with schemes, good and bad. to
make money. The saloons do a bigger busi-
ness than ever, and there are more of them
than the town ever before had. Promo-
ters have companies to form, land deals to
negotiate and stocks to sell. Gamblers have
alluring games to divorce the unwary from
surplus wealth, and business generally is
satisfactorily aggressive.

Gradually, however, matters are settling
down to a firm, steady basts; the faker Is
disappearing, the broker without a meri-
torious stock is dropping off, and the mere
fact that you have a gusher Is no guaran-
tee that you can find a gullible public The
"boom" days are over; the mushroom has
ccased to grow.
Beaumont Is not altogether the creature

of tho oil gusher, though the latter has
awakened the old town to new life, made
it rich and advertised It to tho four quar-
ters of the earth. The city prospered long
beforo oil was discovered, and It should con-
tinue to prosper If the flow stopped

Ten thousand persons lived there a.
year and a half ago. Now the population Is
25,003. It is a settled, staid, country town,
despite the influx of strangers In recent
months. There Is an "uptown," and there'sa "dnwntown" to Beaumont. There's nopublic square. The town Js scattered over
an area of several miles la each direction
from the Neches River on the east.
Many persons who go there are prepared
for a compact, crowded little village, with
one street for business and the outskirts
for cheap dwellings.

Not so, for downtown you will find somavery handsome business houses, with many
more In course of erection. It Is in this part
of the city that the evidences of newly ac-
quired wealth are strongest. Most of thebuilding Is being done by nonresidents, who
have made "strikes'" In oil or out o land'
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" 'Tou-al- l seems plenty allln', pard,' says
Ugly Collins.

" 'Which I shore ain't over peart none,'
retorts the stranger.

" "An" you-a- ll can put down a bet,' re-

turns Ugly Collins, 'I learns of your
with regrets. It's this I

ain't had no exercise yet ; an'
as I tracks In yere, I registers a vow to
wallop the first sport I meets up with to
whom I've never been 'troduced merely by
way of stretchln' my muscles. Now I must
say and I admits It with sorrow that you-a- ll

Is the unhappy sport. It's no use; I know
I'll loathe mys'f for crawlln" the hump of
a gent who's totterln' on the brink of the
gravo; but whatever else can I do? Vows Is
vows, an' must be kept, so you might as
well prepare youse'f for a cloud of sudden,
an" painful viclssltoodes.'

"As Ugly Collins sajs this, he kind o"
reaches for the Invalid gent where he
camped In a cha'r. It's a onfortunate ges-
ture; the Invalid as quick as a rattlesnake

prndooces a derringer same as Doc Peets
allers packs from his surtoot, an" the bul-
let carries away most of Ugly Colllns'a low-
er Jaw.'

" "You-a- ll Is goln' to be a hap eight more
of a audience than a orator yereafter,

fcays Doc I'eets, as he ties up the vil-

lain's visage that "Also you
oughter be less reckless an' get the address

HAS MADE
that has Increased In vnlue since oil was
dovered.

They have confidence In their home town
and are putting their money In ptrmanent,
substantial Improvements. The frame struc-
ture is rapidly giving way to the modem
brick. Iron and steel building for mercan-
tile purposes, and quite a few indications
of development In this line now grace the
streets of Beaumont.

Half a dozen business thoroughfares In
tho city are crowded all day and for a.
greater part of the evening, but everything
withal Is orderly. Seldom Is crime com-
mitted, nnd tho boisterous drunkard is
noticeably lacking, everybody appears to
be busy. Around the Crosby Hotel, which is
tho principal report of Its kind downtown,
the crowd never diminishes. A dozen brok-
ers have offices in the lobby and In rooms
leading off it: the telegraph ticker Is heard
there day and night, and several young
lady stenographers toil away for their cli-
ents, at a price per page that no type-
writer in a large city can earn.

Across the way, the Southern Pacific Rail-
way and Us connecting lines land thousands
of passengers dally at their station, and
Just as many seem to depart. The traffic
is immense, and the freight business moro
than can be handled. The Santa Fe and
the Kansas City Southern roads have sta-
tions In Beaumont also, far removed from
the center of the city, but close enough to
share In the big business emaaatlng from
there. Two other roads. It Is said the Rock
Island and th International and Great
Northern will build into Beaumont, and
then It Is proposed to erect a union sta-
tion.

Complaint Is made that Beaumont is un-
sanitary. Several hundred thousand dol-
lars are now being expended In building
sewers, streets are being paved with as-
phalt and other durable material, and at
the present rate of progress the town will
be as clean and healthy as could be rea-
sonably expected. Ralls are down for nn
electric street car line, and, with trans-
portation facilities, the residence sections
are certain to develop. You havo your elec-
tric lights, natural gas is now being pro-
cured from Splndletop, and efforts ore mak-ing to get artesian water. That's one thing
about the town that Is conceded to be bad
the water. It Is drawn from cisterns, and
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As Recalled by the Old Cattleman
and Recorded by

ALFRED HENRY LEWIS.
of your victims before embarkln' on them
skelp-collect- enterprises of yours. That
gent you goes against Is Doo Halllday; as
hard a game probably as lurks anywhere
between the Slope an' tho Big Muddy.'

"Does the Stranger do anything to this
Holllday? Why. no. not much; all they
does Is to present him with a Colt's-- U along
with the compliments of tho camp.

" 'An' It's to be deplored." saj s Eniight,
when ho makes the presentation speech to
Holllday, "you-a- ll don't have this weapon
when you cuts loose at CoLins Instead of
said Jlmcrow derringer. In sech events,
that hoss-tlile- death would have been as-
sured. Shore! Shootin' off Collins's Jaw
Is good as far as It goes, of course, but it
can't bo rcgyarded as no sech boon like
downln" him complete.'

"It's after supper when this Holllday en-

counters Cherokee: the two has a confer-
ence. This Holllday lays bar" his purposo.

"'Which I'm ere," says this Halllday,
'not only for your money, but I want the
camp." Then he goes for'ard nnd proposes
that they plays till one la broke; an" If It's
Cherokee who goes down, that he vamos the
outfit, while Halllday succeeds to his game.
An' tYi wInn. 1q tn c?!r i! AoffX nrt

versary to one thousand dollars herewith
to begin life anew." concloodes this Halli
day.

Which what you states seems like
mighty agreeable offers," says Cherokee, an"
he smiles plenty clever an" gentlemanly.
'How- - strong be you-al- l. rray I ask?"

" Thirty thousand dollars In thirty bills,"
replies this Halllday. "An" now may I In-

quire how strong you be? I also likes to
know how long a trail I've got to trawl."

" "My roll Is about forty thousand big."
says Cherokee. Then he goes on: "It's all
right; I'll open a game for you about sec-

ond drink time, shirp."
" 'That's comfortin to hcnV retorts thts

Halllday. 'The chances whit with splits
an what with them fa thousand you-a- ll

overslzes me It's narhernlly with you; but
I takes "em. If I lnso, I goes bk with a
even thousand; If I win. you-a- ll hits the
trail while I'm owner of your roll an" bank.
Does that understandin' go?"

" It goes.' says Cherokee. Then he turns
off for a brief powwow with Faro Nell.

" "But there's one thing you-a- ll forgets,
Cherokee," says Nell. 'If he breaks you
he's got to go on and break me. I've a roll
of three thousand; he's got to set It all be-

fore ever the play Is closed. Tell this yere
Hainan v party that.'

"Cherokee argues ng'In this; but Nell
stamps 'round an" starts to weep snme. an'
at that, like every other true gent, ho gives
In plenty abject.

' 'Thar's a bet I overlooks,' observer
Cherokee, when ho resooms his talk with
this Hallldav; 'It's my partrer. It's only a
little matter of. saw three thousand, but
the way the scheme frames Itself up, after
I'm down an' out. you'll have to break my
partner before Wolf vine's all your own.'

" That's eminent satisfactory." returns
this Halllday. "An" I freely adds that your
partner Is dead game sport to take so brief
a bundle an' win all, I"sc all go after
more'n twenty times an much. Your part-
ner's a shore enough optimist that

"Cherokee don't make no retort. This
Hnlllday ain't posted none that the partner
Cherokee's mentlonln' Is Taro Nell, and
Cherokee allows he won't onbosom hlmse'f
on that p'lnt on!es his hand Is forced.

"When the time arrives to open the gamo
the heft of Wolfvllle's public Is gathered at
the Red Light. The word goes 'round ns
to this enterpriaSn" Halllday bein' out for
Cherokee's entire game; an' the prospect
of seeln' a limit higher than a cat's back,
an' a dooel to the death, proves mighty
pop'lar. The play opens to a full house,
shore.

" "What limit do you give me?" says thlq
Halllday. with a sort of cough, at the same
time nettln' In opposite to Cherokee. "Bo
llb'ral; I ain't more'n a year to live, an
I've got rb play "em hard an" play 'em
hlsh In order to get average action. If I'm
In robust health now. with a long, useful
life before me. the ucunl flggers would do,
ConMderln' my wasted health, however, I
shoro hopes you'll say something like the
even thousand.'

" Which I'll do better than that." returns
Cherokee as he snaps the deck In the box.
Til let you fix the limit to suit yourse'f.
Make it the cellln' If the sperit moves you."

" "Thafn gen'rous," Halllday. "An"
to mark my appreciation tharof, I'll Jest
nacherally take every rMc of splits, an' put
ten thou-5nn- In the "Pot." coppered ten
thousand In the "Big Squar"." an" ten thou-
sand coppered on the high kyard."

"Son, we-a- ll . ports standln' lookln' on
draws a deep breath. Thirty thousand. In
three ten thousand dollar bets, an' all m
the lay-o- at once, marks a cpock In Wolf-v'l- le

business life whT'from folks can
date time! Thar it lays, however,

an the two sharps most onmoved tharby
Is Cherokee an' that Hnlllday themse'fs.

"Turn jour game!' sijs this Halllday
when his money Is down, leanln' back to
light a seegrar.

"Cherokee makes the turn. Never docs I
witness action so sudden an" complete It's
shore the sharpest turn. The top kyard ns
the deck lajs In the box is a t. An'

with no sewerage system. It can well be
Imagined how dacgerous such water woul 1

be for drinking purpose?. At the hotels the
water Is distilled, but even at that It is net
largely consumed. Mineral waters, whisky
straight and good milk, when It can be ob-
tained, are used Insteid. Beer finds a rea.ly
sile. but the more discreet persons argue
that It's not the best beverage In that tc

The finest residence street In the cltv Is
Calder avenue, which Is lined with as pret'v
homes ns you will find in the South All
are frame, of course, but there's plenty of
ground around them; the lawns are well
kept, and the houses are always freshly
painted, for the sulphur from the cl! dis-
colors them. About a mile out on this beau-
tiful street i located the Oaks Hotel, a
three-stor- y frame structure, containing
nfcout seventy-fiv- e rooms. located on hlehground, overlooking a grove of oaks,
whence It derives Its name. A more ideal
site for a family hotel couldn't be found.

The warm seaon lasts about five months,
from June to October, nven during that
time Beaumont Is quite habitable: the rest
of the year llIng Is satisfactory, hut at no
time is it claimed that Beaumont Is an Ideal
place to live In or the climate the best on
earth.

The mosquito is no slight annoyance
down there In the warm weather. Especia-

lly Is ,the pesky Insect troublesome at Port
Arthur, the beautiful winter resort on Lake
Sabine, e'ghtefn miles south of Beaumont
and about twenty miles from the sea. They
say you set used to it after a while, but
tho period of probation Is a rather painful
purgatory. The mosquito travels In large
company; he gros to great dimensions; he
never loses his actlvltv while the sun
shines, and at night. If you happen to
have a light In your room, he'll stay awake
Just to tease you. He's very fond of tho
water and of everybody and everything
near It. He gets Into your Pullman sleeper
coming in and going out of the town and he
stays with you until you have traveled
across the State of Tevas. through Louisi-
ana, Into Arkansas, If the weather is pro-
pitious, and even Into the Imperial State of
Missouri, If our sun shines with Its usual
vigor.

All In all, the mosqutto Is an Important
summer factor In Texas, but IX you screes

as the papers Is shoved forth, how do you-a- ll

recken they falls? I"m a Mexican! If
they don"t come seven-king- ! This Halllday
wins all along, Cherokee Is out thirty thou-
sand, and only three kyards showed! How's
that for perlshln' flesh an" blood!

"I looks at Cherokee; his face Is as ca"m
as a Injun's; he's too finely flbered a sport
to so much as let a eyelash quiver. This
Halllday Is equally oncmotional. Cheroket
shoves over three yellow chips." 'Call 'em ten thousand enrh ' nr rhir.
okee. Then he waits for this Halllday to
place his next bets.

" 'Since you-a- ll has that sum left in your
treasury," observes this Halllday, pu(nn his
soegyar, "I reckons I'll let one of these yere
yellow tokens go. coppered, on the high
kvard ag'in. You-a- ll doubles or breaks rightycre "

"The turn falls trey-eigh- t. Cherokee
taKcs In that ten thousand dollar yellow
chip.

" 4neln" that I'm still playln" on velvet,"
remarks this Halllday, an' his tones is list-
less an' languid, like he's only half Inter-
ested, Til go twenty thouirtd on the high
kyard, open. This trii we omit th pon- -
per.'

"The first kyard to show Is a deuce. It'sbetter than ten to one Cherok-- will win.
But disappointment chokes the camp; the

I HXt kyard Is a UCC. an Chprnk-ff-' KTnt"h r Ws moccasins. The bank Is broke;.... .v .n..i.j o .i.m-ii- , neroKee lurns nis
box on its side, counts over forty thousand
dollars to this Halllday an' gets up from
me ueaiers cna r.

I "As Cherokee rises, Taro Nell plldes off
the lookout's stool an' Into the vacated
cha'r. When Cherokee loses the last bet. I

j hears Nell's teeth come together with a
click. I don t dare look towards her at the
time; but now. when she turns the box
back, takes out the deck, riffles an' returns
It to its place, I gives her a glance.
Nell's as game ns Cherokee. As she sits
opposite this lucky invalid Halllday. her
color Is high an' her eyes like two evenln
stars.

" "An" now you've got to break me.' says
Nell to this Halllday. 'Also, we restores the

! statu quo. as Colonel Sterett says In that
Coyote paper, an the limit retreats to a
even hundred dollars."

" 'Be you-a- ll the partner Mister Hall
mentions?- - asks this Halllday, at the same
time takln" off his sombrero an" throwln"
nway his seegyar.

"Nell says she Is.
" 'Miss ' says this Halllday, 'I feels hon-

ored to find myse'f across tho layout from
so much sperit an" beauty. A limit of one
hundred, says you; an' your word is law!

As a first step, then, give me three thousand
dollars' worth of chips, an" make 'em fifty
dollars each. I'll take the same chance
with you on that question of splits I does
former, an' I wants a hundred on every
kyard. middle to win ag'in the ends."

"The deal begins. Nell Is winner from the
Jump; she takes in three bets to lose one,
plumb down to tho turn. This Halllday
calls the turn! Jack-al- l for the limit, an"
loses.

"The kyards go Into the box ag'in an" e.

next deal ensooes. So It contlnyoos; an"
Nell beats Halllday hard for half an hour.
Nell sees she's In luck, an' she feels that
strong she concloods to crowd It some.

" 'The limit's five hundred!' says Nell to
this Halllday. 'Come after me!"

"Halllday bows like he's complimented.
'I'm after you, an' I comes he
says.

"Down goes his money all over the lay-
out; only now Its flvo hundred instead of
one hundred.

"It's no avail; this Halllday still loses. At i

the end of a hour, Nell sizes up her roll;
she's a little over forty thousand strong
nhcrc Cherokee stands at the start.

"Nell pauses as she's about to put the
deck In the box for a deal. She looks at
this Halllday a heap thoughtful. That look
excites Dan Bogss, who's been on the brink
of fits since ever the play begins; he's that
'motional.

"'Don't raise the limit, Nell!' says Dan-I-

a awful whisper. 'That's where Chero- -'

kee's weak at the go-of- f. He ought never
to have thrown away the limit."

"Nell casts her eyes they're burnln' like
coals now on Dan. I can see his bluff
about Cherokee bein' weak, that has
done decided her mind.

" Cherokee does right." says Nell to Dan,
"like Cherokee allers does. And I'll do
same as Cherokee. Stranger." goes on Nell,
tumln" from Dan to th!s Halliday; 'go as
far as you likes. The bridle's plumb off
this hoss.'

" 'An' much obleeged to you. Mlssr says
this Halllday, with another of them p'llto
bows. 'As the kyards goes back In the box,
I makes you tho same three bets I makes
first to Mister Hall. Ten thousand, cop-
pered. In the "pot," ten thousand open In
the "big squar'." an ten thousand on the
high kyard, coppered.

" "An now- - as then," says Nell, sort o"
catchln her breath, 'the tcn-spo- the soda
kjard!"

"Son, It won't happen ag'in In a billion
years! Nell's right hand shakes a trifle-sh- e's

only a child, mind, an' ain't got tho
steel-lik- e nerves that goes with

sports-- as she shoved that ten-sp-

forth. But it's comin' her way; her luck
holds on as certa'n as the sun; the same
two kyards shows for her as for Cherokee,
but this time they falls king-seve- the
bank wins an' pore Halllday is cleaned
out.

" Thar. Cherokee." says Nell, an" thar's
a soft smile an' a sigh of deep content goes
with the obseratlon. 'thar's jour bank
ng'In; only It's 3n,nno stronger than It Is
four hours ago.'

" 'Your bank, ladybird, you means!' says
Cherokee.

" "Well, our bank, then." retorts Nell.
What's the difference? Don't you-a- ll tell

me we're partners?' Then Nell motions to
Black Jack. The drinks is on me. Jack,"
she says. "See what the house will have.

your house, keep your sleeping room dark
at nlc'it and otherwise evince a desire to
become acclimated, it has been calculated
that jou can survive and do business.

The Splndletop oil field, an area of some
four or five hundred acres. Is about three
or four miles south of Beaumont, within
walking distance If the weather Is good
and yoa are fond of exercise. Mo't of tho

lsItors drive over, paying two or three
dollars for the trip, which Is regarded
reasonable. If you prefer you can go down
on a railroad, both the Southern Paciflo
and the Kansas City Southern lines run-
ning close to the field.

You have heard about the gushers of the
hill; of the gigantic tanks that have been
constructed to store the oil; of the huge
earthen reservoirs, each of a capacity
equaling about one-thi- rd that of the Comp-to- n

Hill reservoir in St, Louis, for instance.
You have read about the refinery built by
the J. M. Guffey Petroleum Company, one
of the oldest oil concerns In the world, at
Port Arthur. Several million dollars have
already been invested in this enterprise,
and the work is only started.
Oil Is Beinjr, Marketed
at Port Arthur.

On a fine day It Is an excellent road from
Beaumont to Splndletop the hill is an ele-
vation, rather than a hill, as we usually
concelve It. It Is a high plain, to which
the road leads In gradual, easy ascents.
You can get there In from half an hour to
forty minutes, and stay there forever if
you have the time, for you certainly will
be Interested.

Nobody In Texas doubts for an instant
that the oil Is there to stay. Some day
the gushers may cease to gush. Then the
pump will be applied. Experienced oil men
say this is exactly what they want. Oil is
too plentiful and too cheap now. It Is being
stored In large quantities by the wise
operators, who confidently look for a
healthy advance. At Port Arthur much of it
Is being refined and marketed. Two or threeships are loaded there every week for Eng-
land, each taking away a cargo of some

barrels. With ieep water, the vessels can
remain in port all during the loading period.
Instead of going out fifteen miles to receive
the latter half of their cargoes, as at pres-
ent on account of the shallow water.

Beaumont, also, has started a moYtWl

NONSENSE RHYMES
BY RYAN WALKER

There was a young green-hor- n from Goshen
Who attempted to sail e'r the ocean.
He was In an airship.
And when It did tip
The young man was drowned, rve a notlcn.

There was a young man, so to speak.
Who hod an abundance of cheek;
He kissed a man's daughter,
When he hadn't oughter.
And he hasn't sat down for a week.
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There was a young man from Peru,
Whose bills were fast coming due;
When asked If he'd pay.
He replied: ""In a day
I'll give you my I. O. U."

"M D 9 H k

There was a young lady named Clalra,
Who lo-e- much to spoon on the stair.
But her heart It did grieve.
When his naughty coat sleevo
Knocked off all her lovely blond hah

BEAUMONT A MINIATURE METROPOLIS
fbr deep water and her citizens are con-
fident that the Government will see the Im-
portance of establishing there a shipping
point that will afford facilities for the cheap
transportaUon of the products of that sec-
tion.

The Beaumont business man Is enterpris-
ing, but not reckless. The banker Is push-
ing, but conservative. Ho transacts busi-
ness with more ncf.vitv than you'll find to
be the case un North, but he dosn't over-
look any details at that.

Here's an Instance of quick huslness. At
3 o'clock in the afternoon the Heywood
Bros. Scott. Alba. Dewey and O. AS. were
Informed that the Oaks Hottl. at which
they were stopping. wa for sale. The boys
had made money In oil and wero supplied
with the coin current. ...,.

"How much do you want
they asked the proprietor, who wasn't sat-
isfied with the hotel because It netted him
onlv J?,sn0 a month.

"I want $75,000." was the response.
"All right," said the Heywoods, and thit

night thev slept In their own hotel. The
formal transfer wa made the next day an!
everybody was satisfied with the bargain.

The banks don't lend money on oil stock
In Beaumont, not because much of it Is not
good, but because a great deal of It Is bad.
and the precedent would be worse. You'vo
got to hae gilt-edg- security to make a
loan, but If you're good for it you can ob-

tain unlimited facilities to handle your busi-
ness. Four banks the Beaumont National,
First National. American National and Cit-
izens', the Intter organized less than a year
ago, with $100,000 capital, and now carrying
deposits of J1.000.CW are doing business, and
a fifth, the Gulf National, has Just obtained
a charter.

The brokerage business has quieted down
to a firm, normal basis, compared to con-
ditions a year ago, and one by one the
wildcat speculator is departing for new
lands.
Oil Seems to Underlie
the Whole Locality.

However, you may doubt the llgltlmacy
of the oil deposits In the southeastern part
of Texas and th stabllty cf tho bustling
city to which they have given addedgrowth, you cannot fail to be Impressed
with the conditions as you find them.When you see fifteen or twenty steeltanks, of a capacity of 37.500 barrels eachlocated on one stretch of ground, all ofthem filled with oil. It rather indicates thatthose oil men mem business. Pipe linesrunning In all directions and projected asfar as Galveston and Krw Orleans seem toshow an abiding faith In the Tanklines, locomotive, that bum ell tor fid,
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talned prices for property tributary t
Splndletop Hill, building actively oa all
sides, gigantic transportation plans traderway. projects for the utilization of the,

of nil. including an Immense
asphalt plant all these and hundreds of
others are the convincing facts that willImpress you.

At Sour Lake. Tex., fifteen or eighteen
miles away, they are drilling for oil andgetting gushrs; at Jennings, La., they aremeeting with success In the same way: In
fact, oil seems to underlie that whole coun-
try. Countless fields of activity are opened
by the discovery, and If the oil Is ther to
stay which no on now seems to doubt
tho permanency and prosperity of Beau-
mont and the adjacent country should be
assured.

It Is the wildest speculation to ruess at
the outcome of the Splndletop discovery. Aprevalent opinion Is that eventually three or
four companies, or perhaps one big corpora-
tion, will control the entire field. There Isa tendency In that direction now. The faotthat the larger companies are storing their
oil. that others will shortly discontinue sell-
ing It at low prices, and that the older andmore experienced concerns are prepared to
meet new-- conditions, would Indicate thatthe powerful moneyed Interests will ulti-mately market all tho product and reariall the profits.

Oil Is tho fourth commercial klnr ofSoutheastern Texas. First was cattlethenlumber, next came rice and now Splndletopyields the monarch that completes thequartet. It Is a royal family, rich la itsPresent reign and richer in prospective. Ifwealth is a trump, then tne Lone StarState has the next best thlnr to a lose

i; 4-- 9nllInan of the Texas Fuel Company,which Is commonly reputed thebacking of the Standard Oil Company!
conversing wtth a party of friends one ev-ening last week. "We're going to get allour companies together lnoae corporaUon7"he remarked, casually.
aske?31'3 th occaslon or thatr he was

he?ePIWa.haTe 0nl3r wUta eU la now'"
caS1?-1-

! r?1, chIps to Present
to" J&0000M

comPany. It Is to be raised
If KO.000 represents a white chip, yon canfigure for yourself the value of a stack ofblues. And with four kings to draw to.Beaumont the metropolis of Southeastern

7ifxiii.0.U8hi l? itand a fair chance to winpot In the little game that cattle, lmn- -
and o11 are D'ayln r the com-

mercial supremacy of Texas and the Scuta.
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