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observer overlooke nothlng, neglecta
nothing.1 The smaleSt detail may
speak volumes te his trained senses.
Even a scratch, even a pimpie, on the
face of Nature bas its significance.

",What did I do? Filed a bidttle with
that oily scum, and here it is. It "oe
forward to the Patent Office by express
train to-day."

"The Patent Office?!"
"YTes, The~y don't know anyfthing

about oil there, but they know me.
That's 'what counts. Suppose I eend
this oil to the Department of 0leolog,
where it properly beloeigs. It means
endiesa, delay and confusion. Florth
Asslistant Clerk says to his assistant:

ci'Who sent- this ol?'
"Assistant doen't know; asks bis as-

sistant. Rie doesn't know, but passes
it on down the Une. Finally thie Four-
tteith Sub-Assistant Office Boy takes
that oil and cleans bis boots with it;
and ail the time I'm writing letters and
tracers, and wiring and phoning, and
hiring detectives to follow- that ohl
through the Departfiùent of Oleology.

"But I send it to the Patent Office,
wher'e they know me-.

"And well they might, with ail the
correspondeiioe they get f rom iu1

d-i'where they know me, and
what is the resit? Minister of Patents
says to the Chief Cerk:

"'Where's this oil from?'
"'Which? Oh %that. Petter sent

that.'
"'Well, why don't you hunt up the

information he wants, and wire it to
him? You ouglit to know eniough to
do that, without being told. That is
one man which must giot be kept wai't-
ing.'

"The resuit is, I get my information
inside of a week, instead of having to
wait goodness knows how long for it."

Mr. Potter's next step was to consuit
bis banker; a -young man who affected
gaudy flowing Ct.es, button bcotus, and
toud shouting perfumes; the kind of
young man who fails an easy prey to
the practice of using the first initial
and signing the second name in full. E.
Leonidas Smith was the signature of
this king of finance. Hie warmed up to
Mr. Potter's propositiien at once.

"Wbat we want," he said, "isaa
merger.",

Mr. Potter agreed tbs.t a merger was
the very thing. Hie had been trying te
tbink of that word al along.

"Wbat capital would vo need?" Mr.
Smith asked.

"I don't know. What do you think?"
"Why, I'm not particuIair. What

do Yeu think?"
"Say, ffteen or sixteen million."
«Well, which? Fifteen or sixtieen !"

«Make it sixteen."
c'Véry weiL FRi make a note of it-

capital, sixteen million. Paid up

"Omit that for the present."y
"Assets "

"Whatev'er you Iike. You canIt make
it too high."1

"Say a billion ?"
"Make it two."
"Assets; two billions. I tell you this

is going to be a big thing. We'l1 make
that Standard 011 buneli hump them-
selves.",

'4.HumP; ell I should say. In time
we'll absorb them."l

The %vioie merger wvas construéited
along the same generlous Unes. It
took ail afternoon, but it was worth it.

The ne-xt xorning found Mr. Potter
busy "setting the stakes" for the oil
wells. He had plenty of stakes, so
he »et thern out freelv and promis-
cuoluslY. Tlhe lower end of the pasture
fairly bristled with stakes.

Tiien lie impowted a gang of survey-
ors froml Winnipeg te Iay out the rest
of the pasture according to a diagram
lie had prepared; a diagramn labelled
'Petroleum Ileiglits: A Subdivision of
the Citv Of Duttjn, Man.," a fearful and
wondeful diagram, showing acres and
aerc-i of forty-.foot 1otes, fronting onl
'ide pax-ed streets-streets that were
boUlevarded, treed and cement side-
'valked on top, anidsewered, conduited
and gas Imined undernath-with pro.
ViSi11 ~f or cureh, sehool, theatre, fire-
hall, bur iïig ground, parks, lums-
everything that the heart of the most

aretibdjvisionist could desire

Th& this time Duttcrn was waking up.The nws had spread, and real eàtate

vas elimbing steadily. Every vacant
lot in town was grabbcd up by specula-
tors-local speculatros-of course-and
every tract of vacant la'nd for miles'
nround was laid off in town lots and
put on the market at fabulous figures.

Those surveyors made a guod thing
out of it. They elected te camp in
Dutton for the summer.

The printing office staff vas working
overtime, turning out stock certificates,
prospectuses, circulars, listing blanks,
by the ream. The columns of the
Courier vere fio'oded with adveiltise-
ments te the exclusion of ail reading
matter, uniess you caîl editorJals rend-
ing matter. Jim Raines wouldn't sac-
rifice bis editorials for ail the advertise-
mente between here and Jericho. Te
do that would give him the feeling Ithat
he had bétrayed a trust. Hie would
sacrifice the advertiscments first.

I don't know but what he did sac-
rifice a few, for a while there, whiie the
boom vas at its height. It huit hlm

te do it, but ho couidn't sec any other
vay. They were paid for, 1 don't menu
that; it vas the principle of the thing
that bothered him. A anewspaper man
just naturally hates te, passe up good
1611-up.

Another man that reaped a hazvest
was old Bill HendeWrson. Oid Bill had
a well-boring, outflt, and was conse-
quentiy ln constant demand for sinking
test-pits.

The pits neyer revealed any traces of
oil, but that is not the purpoge of a
étest-pit.. The aim of the people who
sank these pits was merely te get soe
kiud of backkmg for thie statement ap-
penring o n their "literature," that
"Sucli and such a weIhl-the fancier the
name, Ithe better-is net a wildeat
proposition, but a bona ideo oh vell;
drilling operatiens having already com-
menoed." They spoke of oid Biil's
humble efforts as "drilling operations."

Mr. Potter coatracted for the largest
auger old Bill had la stock, a three-

foot weapon, for the use of the oid
original compazny, of which hoe vas niow
p resident and nianaging diret«-, Mr.
Smith being mStrtary and treaeurer.

Ho said ho figured it wae Up te them,
as the cldest*and largest company, te,
put in the largest plant.

When the report on that ecum. came
from Ottawa., it Mt the towa by the
oms. The Patent Office had handed
Mr. Potter's sainple te the GOuvernment
Analyst, and ho bad diseovered-by
proxy, of course-that the main-ingre-
dient oU that oily scum. vwu juat or-
dinary kerosene, with sligl*t trcea of
turpentine and tar.

Net-crude petroleum, mimd you! .14t,
the refined article--kereeene-oîmo
coal oil, the kind "~u buru lInlapbê
No expensive rellning maehuuery néces-
sary; just puinp it out 11k. vater, axvI
barrel it up. I tell y ou .that vas ta.
lucky fiad. It'a probably the enllyeý
of its kind on record.t1,

The night the report came there vas,
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Sunshine Hosiery
for,-The Whole Family

You have appreciated the qualities of comfort, durabillty and economy

contained in "Three Eighties," the special "Sunshine" hosiery for women.

Lt will interest you, then, to know that "The Largest Hosiery Manufac-

turers in Canada " have a brapid similar in quality for ecd member of

the family.

l"Buster Brown," "Rock Rib"- and '#Hercule"-for boys-
-for children

-for men

-for women

These special fines of " Sunshine Hosiery " are carried by ail up-to-date

stores,

The CHIPMAN-HOLTON KNITTING CO. Limlted - Hamilton, Ont.
Mils also at Welland gLargest Hoaiery Manufacttwra vMCoeuwd

",-Little Daiay"- and ""Little Darling"

"Marathon" and "Pedeatrian-"

"Three Eighties"-


