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neighbaturing mounitain, f aruishel meletrial for a titis, and the lown, with royetering
indlifference, adopled the suggestion.

The day on which MeIWilliams admitted lu bis inner consciuusness tbat bo was

down un bis luck wee Jauuary 29tti, 1866. It was something ut a comfort tu hlm, aven

in thal condition, lu know that fortune had deigued to notice him. He had drifted in

on thel etreami ut men tresb trom the tranches ufthIe hostile soutb, and, in commun

wilh bis neighbours, had invested hie savinge lu whut wae thon moe speculation. fie

bad ieused a email tract ut land on the buliside ebove the tuwn, and started lu drill

for oil. This was in the early summner. or spring, uf 1865. Dsvelopments lu the im-

mediale neighbourhood wers su unifurmly succesul that McWilliams wae looked upun

as a iucky fellow and f uture oul prince. Fromi the ewakening ut this sentiment I date

the beginning ut McWiliiam's mun ut iil-luck, for et Ibis lime bie wvas sbamefuilly im-

posed ripou by a young wumnan in Oul City.
The young womuu was good enoug i lier way, but bier way, untortnnately, was

a uittle out oftIhe orthodox lins. Personuliy, and so fer as any une kuew, she

stoodl witbout reproach, but bier idees of lite., 1 grieve lu say, were somewbat warped.

She wes enxiu (but, for the suke ut euphsmism, let us say'umbitions) lu gel a bus-

band. I am inciined lu the beliet that she did nul expecl lu love bier busband wvhon

ebe gol him, for she bad liad lime enougli on bier bande lu love twu or Ibres bus-

bande. Il would bave been an easy matter for bier lu get marrisd hed sile cared

lese for sucial distinction and a future free trum lrades-peuple's bille, but a praise-

wurtby desire tu shine as Itis wite uf au oul prince caueed ber lu thruw a drag net

uver the unsuspectinig bead ut McWilliam8. This net luok the shape ut a plausible ar-

gument lu the affect that McWilliam's casuel meetings with the young wumnau were

comnpromising lu their tendeucy, and thel, uniss McWiiliums was enougli iu ourneet

lu clear ber name ut reproacli, hoe should leeve the country until the euciety ut 011 City

forg ut bim. This was errant humbug, as every libsral-mindsd wumnan in tbe oil

coluntry wiii etteet ; bat, as 1 have eaid, McWiliams wae easily imposed upun. Like

a tborough-goiilg oul man he retussd lu let anythiug stand betweeu bim and the oil

well ut bis dreame, and lu a straighturwerd, honeet sort ut way, lie married the yuung
woman ont ut band.

Mre. McWilliams ouglit lu have been hîappy; but if the uneolicited teebimony ut dis-

interestsd witnesnee niay be allowved as evidence, il would sacrm thet ebe wae in a stete

ut constant dissatistaction eut misery. With a wariness truly Scotch in its urigin and

tsndsncy, McWiliims efused lu launcli into extravagance in living until tho capacily

ut the Pithole loae should be known. Thiis vexed Mrs. McWilliams beyond endur-

ance; and il came bu pues in eamly winter, wlîen the lase taiied lu pruduce enylhing but

the driest kind ut dry weli, 11mb the indignant wite, declering that McWilliams lied

fuilsd in bis duby toward lier, loft the oil country lu lry bier fortunes slsewbere. Atter

paying hie wites dobte, McWilliams-now penuilees and friendless-soiited bimsît on

a Stump ou the buuîside abuve 1'ilhuie eud admitted lu bimef, witli a duli feeling ut

satisfaction, Ibel lie was down on hie luck.
McWilliam's Iick lied desorted hlm et lest!1 The bopetul man lied weiled e long

limes for fortune's wbesl tu stop lu front ut him ; and nuw thet it lied. stupped e tiying

spuke lied knockei hlm down. Moet strung ani hoaltby pereuns will rosent a biow,

even frum fats. Witlî e Scotch slowness lu wretlî-after picking humselt up anti seat-

ing bimsîf on the slump above the lown-McWilliame observed thet bis luck lied

treatsd him cruolly. Sitting there, wetching the busy welle around bîm, the puifs ut

stsam tbat tioaledi eway like snowy banners from panling engines ; lisaring Ibis rettie

ut machinery and tbis clang ot busy bemmers, and noting with sulîsu brow the pros-

perity ut bunulmode ot men beside bimi, McWiliems gave rein lu bis swelling temper

and witb stumdy erm aimed bluws aI fate.
Tho procese ut it was aitogether unrecognized by McWilliame. This revoit aI fate

was in anollior torin, but a rottuncietion ut a religion, end the ultimate issue wes neither

argued wilh nur qnestioned. The subtis sophielry ot nnknown argument within him

did nul ind ils way to his iipe. Sti fer as cau ho learnsd bis utterances wsro empliatic

and commouiplace. , Wall," eeid ho, 1 I gnose I'm pretly low dowu now ; iuck's ail

gone lu thunder, and nu mistako. Luck? To the dovil with luck!1 Who eaid any-

thing about luck? There'snou cbthing. Hard work makes lt-bard, sleady, pound-
ing work."

The debate within hlm sent ont nu bulletins to the public for sevêral minutes. At

length, wbon the su suif usod bis thougittual sys wilb golden rediance f rom the west-

ern hilitope, McWilliems rued himsit angrily, and witb a 11111e "ITo bell with luck!1

strode duwn 10 the town.
Fate muet bave pansed lu surprise lu sec ils grendcbild, Luck, su grievuly fieunled

by a hitherlu barmîss slave. She muet bave rsspectod hlm thon, for McWiliiams wae

beyund bier power. fis lied laken bis deetiny intohie uwn bande.
The morniug ufthe 29th day ut Januury, 1866, saw McWiiliems et work wîtb e

sliovei on tlie sdge ut bis lease. H-e wus digging e wuter weli. "lMuet bikely tind e

quicksand or a coul lied boe," lie muttered grimly. "lDrilled for oil and tonnd sait-

weter on the upper edge. Thuige seem to go by contraries witb me." Luck beving

nu counection witli Ibis weii, nelîber quicksand nor coule wero tound, but weter, purs,

freeli spring-water, in vulume sufficient lu supp!y hait the lown. Later lu the day Me-

Williams put int the well a box pump ut bis own manufacture, and with the bslp ut a

dozen barreis and a tew leugîbe ut two-iuch iron pipe esteblishsd the MoWilliamas'
Wuter Works.

McWilliams wes protty low down un bie luck et thie lime ; for lie wes lese Iben a

hewer ut wood-be wae a dmewer ut weter. In Pibuole lu 1865-66 the drewiug ut weler

was mueli mure profitable tban il lied baen in aucient Palestine. In dry munîlis water

retuiled et 10 cents e drink and $1 per bucket ; but lu the elosing deys ut Jenuary

60 cents per barsi wus the ruliug price. Even in the dry munthe there was littho dan-

ger ut a wuter famine, for, as the prie ut drmnking wator increeeed, the demand fell off

lu eucb au extent Ibut O'Reiily, a seloon-keeper wbo lied come to Pithole with a ksg ut

liquor on bis back and tIbrteen cmacked glessos in bis puekete, wee enabled lu buy e

diamond pin, as big us e walnul and lu mun as the popular candidate for mayor. At

the time wbsn McWilliaims' broed baek begun tu beave up and down wibb bbc motion ut

the pump-bandle, water wue cbeap enougli lu drink, and yol not 100 expensive for au

occasionS-i cleeneing ut soiled linon; su that et the end ufthe tiret duy'e pumaping Me-

Williams coueidered himecît juetitied lu louking torward lu the lime wbsn ho miglit put

in a bolIer and englune and steam-pnmp.
At the close ut the second day McWilliamas was su well sulistied wllh bis detience ul

fte, fortune and luck, that lie delermined lu quit bis boarding-plaee, and, for the sakE

ut ecuuomy, lake up hie residence lu an abandoned engins-houe un bisless. Thtk

engins-bouse was ail Iliet remained ut bis attompt lu strike oul; the derrick, huiler

englue and other macbinexy liaving bean suid lu puy hie quondami wife's debte.
Witb tlie bandsensgaged lu purely mochanical lebor, tbe busy mind breaks awaj

from the meuil office ut the body and sure int a womld ut its own. The unthinkini

band pieds on, the quiet oye performis ils part; but the mind, roamîng et île will

builde ceelles, lowns and citise, peinte piebumes lu briglit erray et close ut day, unti

ambition, filled wilb liglit and hope, returus lu ebeer and southe the wearied ssusel

tbat in boneet labor wome the boume awey. Suddenly awakened from. ils lelhamgy, Mc

Williame's stroug mid rau on betore, and witb a master baud buill water works, lai(

bines ut pipe, and poured int the ownsr'e puekets a stream ut goid. 'The prectical ouI

come ufthIis bupetul train ut thuglil became apparent on Ithe tiret day of Febmuary

wlieu McWihliams, fter working-bours, began lu dig f oundetions for the new boilor euý

pump.
Those tbres (ecape) graces, old graudmollier Fate, hier worldly-wise daugliter, Foi

lune, and lier impulsive ganaddngblsr, Luck, watehed McWillîems with curions allen

lion that day. fiers wae a former slave, in detiauce uftheim teachinge, wsll starteduli

the road lu prospority ; bers was e case Ibat demeudsd attention. If McWilliames, b:
sheer force ut will and energy, could gel aloug wilbout thorm, tbey surýely could nul gE

aloug withoul him. They must gel bim beck lu morne way, and wilb Ibis resolve the

reýired to work ont Ilisir plut.
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The fourth day of February, 1866, will long be remombered by men that drill, for
crude petroleum. It was the day on which Fate shot bier iast arrow at McWilliaiile.

Leaving the clumsy pumap and greasy water-barrels in charge of an indigent negro, Me-
Williams set off for 011 City to buy machinery for his new enterprise. Second-band
engines and pumps were nlot plentitul, but after a tiresome walk up Oil Craek Me-
Williams succeeded in purchasing what bie wanted.

It was late in the afternoon when, on bis ratura, hie came in sight of the bills of

Pithole. A towering cloud of emoke bung over the city. Holmden street wes in flamese
The Tremont flouse, the Syracuse flouse, the United States Hotel, the Buffalo Houe.
and the Chautauqua livery stables were great blocks of firs.

McWilliams hastened torward. Hie firet thoughts were for bis pumpe and water-

barrels. 0f course, in their eageruess to suhdue the tire the citizens would seize uipon

his pump and use ail trio water w4thouit a tbought of remuneration. In basty or cere.
less pumping they wouid destroy the weii or pnmp it dry. Panting and breathles,

McWilIiams looked eagerly at the burning buildings. Oniy a dozen or su of frantic men

seemed to be near them, anti nu water was being thrown on the flames. The well

miuet have gone dry!1 McWiliiams sat down upon a stump and groened. Fighting

againet fate was a bard job, after ail. Atter a few moments bie rose and resoiuteiy
pushed on toward bis lease. Hie would know the worst. The Scotch grit in him came

tu the surface, and bie determined, witb set teeth and ciencbed bands, that neither fate,

luck nor the dcvii couid swerve him a hair'e breadth in bis purpose. Hes would suc-

ceed; ball itseif bad nu power that would make him pause.
But wvbat was this as be ciimbed a eligit rise of ground? Tliree tbousand men werO

crowded upun bis lease. Something unusuai hiad uccurred. It couid not bave been

that the wel l ad mereiy gone dry ; nu une cared about that. It coud not have been
Ibat the negro had fallen into a quicksaud and disappeared; no une cared about a white

man's lire, much lees a nogro's. What was it-what was fatals revenge ?
The crowd proseed. like madmen about the pump. Greasy driilers, with struflg,

rude motions, elbowed aside lese steiwarE men and trod un the tues of fineiy-dressed.

speculetore from the East. Smali inen went down like straws in the crnsh and were
cerried out hait strangied. Employer fought with workman for places ut the pump.

What new mistortune is tbis? Il cried McWiiliams, as a man dasbed past him.
"Tbey pumped your weli dry, and-" The runner was gone before the sentence

conld be flnishsd.
The well bad gone dry!1 This was enough to start with. Wbat next ? McWiilianms

forced bis way intu the crowd witb tierce energy. Men recognized bim and gave bim'
rom.n

The pump-bandie was flying np aud down like a runaway waiking-beam. T1h811

McWiiiiame, crowding forward, suddenly etopped. Sometbrng there-there whsre bis

syes were cbained-sent the biood back upun bis heart, and loft t is cheeks and lips
like ashes. It was ou!

McWiiiianis's iuck had run on to its uttermost limit; itliead doue its worst, and bers

was the resuit. Mc Williams bad pumped for water and found ou! The tirst of the

wonderful surface welis of Pithole bad been struck. Did McWiliiams care 9 No; for

in that trying moment, wben the sun tbrew the radiance of Ihat sparkling streamO

oil into hie staring eyes, the Scotch pervereenese held its uwn. fie lied dune witb fate
and luck !crever.

-''Fore God, Massa," sbouted tbe negro, as hie caugbt eight of MoWilliams in the

crowd, Ill'e po'fui glad to see yuu. I pump dis yer ting for de tire, an' de Mu' dey

fruws on de mu' de tire burns."~
The negro was riglit. It wiii be remembered that tbe diecovery uftIhe fanious sIr'

face weiis was due tu the tire un Hoimden Street. In epeechîsess amazement the tirenX5n

saw streame ut wster turn lu tire aud go biezing heavenward. When At became knowlu

Ibat the water-weii on the hiliside was belching forth a torrent ot Oïl, the tire ls a

attraction except lu the botei proprieturs and persans financiaiiy interested. For a fa,,
description ut the scene 1 ebeertuily refer the reader lu the flowing Engiish ot the Pithle1
Record ut February 5, 1866.

McWiiliame received Ibis gift tof fortune with suien thanidulness ; much in the salue
spirit as Ibal iu wbich an angry, wiif ni cbiid accepte a favour that it bas tougbt for. 110

took wbat was given; but there wae nu concession in word or thougit'. It was apart et

bis resolution to lake things as lbey cume-he bad already learned to part wilb theif es
they go; wbich. was mucb the harder.

1 need nul delail the events foliowing the diecovery ut the Pithole surface wells'

Having served their purpose Ihese wclis tail away to nolbing. Tbey were but the

beralds ut tbat grealer frail, iu wbicb Pithole itsit wsnt down intu maleriel. obuiv10l'.
Fiuwer and teru bluom and wave over its ruine now.

McWiiliams soid bis lease wben prices sat on the very summit ut their wild glorY,

and toliowing the lins ut deveiopment int other filds bouglit cautiously and wiselYl

He gained the reputation ut being a caret ni operalor.-a man who, ieaving nothing te

chance, poundsd awey until succese, tbrougb ebeer weeriness, gave up bier store et

weeitb. Fortune tried ta play with bim once or twice, but gave up in despair. Netb"

ing couid witbstand the caretul attention lu detail witb whicb ho bammered awaet

bis own cliosen ideas.
Mrs. McWiliiams relurned. wlth the intention ut setting up a brilliant establisbm5DJ1ý

She went away again witb a cbeck for five tbonsand dollars in ber pueket. Inexc0 htoge
she bail given a written promise neyer to return. As 1 bave euggestsd elsewbere, it W110
aneasy thing to impose upon McWiliiams. A montb afterward she was ls in a eturo0 '
while un her way tu Europe.th

Lest winter, whiie standing as an idîs visitor in the correspondents' galiery inîb

flouse ut Representatives et Washington, 1 beard a strung, steady, familiar voice de'

liver a speech on the tariff question. The honourabie member went et bis subi set bao
mer and tunge, and by bis duggsd sarnesînees ciaimsd the close attention ut the 1911010
bouse. Somýething iu bis ge8lure, in a forgettul moment, spun me back lu the 0i'

ragions. It wes MeWiiliams !
As he finisbsd bis speech bie saw me and bestened upstairs tu moût me. Hlie gr

wae strunger and even more persistent then bis speech.
IlHuw's your luck, McWiiiiam ?" I aaked, wben the tiret explosion uf good-will 0

botb sides were over.
"Oh, bang the iuck,"I said hoe, IlI never tbink ut it. Ail the iuck there is in lite

that whicb you cen pound ont witb your fl. It's bard work and pienty ut it.
come down to Wilrd's; my wite wiii be delighted to sec yuu."

''Your wite?"I
" yes ; nul the tiret one-ebe's in the bottom ut the sea, poor tbing-but M5

Cbiild ; she kspt the echool et Oul City, you know."
"Wbat, the uittle girl from New Englend?"
"The samne."
"You must bave bad iuck witb you there, MecWilliams."

j "No ; not exacly. She said il wesn't iuck ; but that I kept at it su persisteltl ,
4pereeveringiy,ebe sad to marry me. But come-come aiong."

And 1 went.

FROM 17/se Queen we canriot forbeaIr quoting fragmenits of a papet. deaIeg

with "Our Shipshodl Couisin." We commcnd it earnestly to ail whOui't

may cuncerni.

The untidis l ttle varlet toelie found witbin tbe four sgeas, the stamp ut diere

y was marked on ur 8lipsbod cousin from bier birtb. With an artistie senseof u t

,t is beautiful, and e wboieeome sense ut wbal ie rigbt, ur slipebod cousin contrivelet,

y be always in the midet ut ugliness beceuse ut disurder , and te o e lweys doing w5ciio5 1
because ut neglecl ut limes and torgettuinees ut promises. She wili take infinite Pa"


