
THE XOVE THAT WAS LOST. 

**I fear my engagement was a mis­
take—a fatal mistake! I do not care 
*ar Delaney St. John as I ought, and 
S. doubt I ever shall leam to care for 
ftim!" x 

Idalia Lysle thus meditated as she 
4&alked quickly along the shady street 
o f t h e little seaside village, her big 
Wtae umbrella held daintily between 
i ie r and the pelting rain, her gray 
s torm cloak glistening in the wet like 
•a robe of woven silver. 

"When I promised to become St. 
John ' s wife 1 did not know my own 
Jfceartr she sighed. "He is handsome, 
polished, fascinating; his ardent devo­
tion, charmed me, and I yielded to his 
-eloquent pleading. But now—ah, well, 
-I am bound! 1 assumed my fetters 
o f my own free will, and I must make 
t h e best of it!" 

She well knew why she had become 
«o> indifferent to Delaney St. John. She 
fcaew that the image of another—a 
form more manly, a face more nob le -
w a s before her mental sight too often 
for Iier peace of mind . 

She knew it was the bonny dark eyes 
sad winsome smile of Paul Maltraver 
which, had lured her from her allegiance 
to her betrothed husband 

She knew that the feeling so tardid-
Sy aroused in her soul was Love—Love 
'the Conqueroi! Love the Immortal! 

She was very miserable in those days. 
^There were times when she hated her-
aseif for her disloyalty to her affianced, 
when she felt that she was the most 
"Wicked creature on earth, and deserved 
itfee severest punishment heaven could 
aaflict upon her. 

" S t John worships me, and he trusts 
in me so entirely! It is a living lie he 
will lead so proudly to the altar," she 
-would, wail to herself, in an agony of 
•remorse. 

And then again there were days when 
Iier conscience ceased to reproach her, 
when she was oblivious to e\erything 
save a wikl exultation in Maltraver's 
Stove, when she regretted nothing save 
»the fatality of having loved too late. 

"Ob, why did you not come to me 
tbefore, my king? "We could have been 
s o happy, beloved. Oh, love, dear love, 
how can I live all my years without 
you?" she would weep in an anguish 
.almost greater 'than she could endure 
•and still retain her reason. 

Bat it was mostly the remorseful 
ra&ood which predominated. 

She would not willingly deceive any 
nperson, nor cause pain to any human 
creature. 

And was she not deceiving St. John 
•every moment ŝ he permitted him to 
believe her faithful to her betrothal 
wows"? 

And to undeceive him would cause 
Gum grief, of course! For St. John 
:2ovecl her! Oh, she was certain he 
$oved her! 

I t was here in this little seaside vil­
lage a year ago that she met him 
first. 

©uring that first season he had been 
attentive to her; but ho had not really 
disclosed any tender partiality for her, 
although he had apparently parted 
ftwn her with regret. 

She had not seen hirn again, nor had 
ahe heard from him in any way. until 
she again met him here at the begin­
ning of the present season 

And how rapturously happy he had 
-appeared to be in renewing the olden 
pleasant intercourse! 

His seeming delight in her society, 
his devotion, and his tenderness, had all 
heen very agreeable to her. 

For fdalia Lysle, although an heiress, 
bad never possessed many intimate 
friends, and had never before encour­
aged suitors. 

She was a shy and reserved girl, and 
wittt her refined tastos and poetic fan­
cies, only a few people could be really 
^congenial to her. 

With her stately, willowy figure, her 
-tfair, Madonna face, and silky black 
iiair, her dreamy eyes of pansy blue, 

. and her exquisitely molded lips of uewy 
rose-red—she was beautiful as an art­
ist 's vision. She might have been a 
young queen of society had she ch sen; 
Jmt she did not choose Instead, she 
lived her own quiet life in her quiet, 
«*iStant home, and the fashionable worlu 
.knew her not. 

"But we will change all that when 
•you are my wife," Delaney St. John 
<MK?e said to her. "I am rather fond 

*or txrm&tjr myself, and I shall expect 
jpou to reign a queen among queens." 

St. .John was an impatient wooer, 
a n d he had persuaded her to appoint 

J. a n early date for their marriage. 
She had never once suspected him of 

J anything selhsh or mercenary. 
f She was certain he loved her truly, 
I adoringly, and for herself alone. 
* That morning while she was walking 
f .flown the village street through the 

jpelting rain, St. John was sitting in 
(the smoking room of his hotel, chat-
**3ng with a couple of chums. 

The door which opened upon one of 
fhs lower corridors was ajar, and his 
sea t was only a few steps from it. 

Presently he heard the tap of dainty 
ttoels on the tessellated marble floor, 
a n d he glanced around just as there 
tattled past a tall and willowy figure 
i n a silver gray rain-wrap. 

He saw a furled blue silk umbrella; 
fie noted the small and elegantly plain 
•straw bonnet framing a proud, fair face, 
and. a surprised expression appeared on 
ffiis rather characterless features. 

One of his companions noticed his 
glance and his altered expression. 

"Oh, that's Mrs. Walton's secretary 
o r amanuensis. Mrs. Walton came here 
Jlast night from the Ocean View house, 
you. know. And this young woman 
reads to her every forenoon," the young 
•man remarked. 

St. John stared, and his paly steel-
••oolorect eyes glittered with a peculiar 
-anxiety. 

**Isn't the girl Miss Lysle? I thought 
- T heard somebody say she • is an heir-

?" he queried, in a curiously forced 
•and stifled tone. 

"Never heard of it, dear boy," 
•drawled the other. "Old Mrs. Walton 
I s immensely wealthy, and perhaps 
^somebody has got things mixed, you 
Snow. Such blunders do happen once 
ftt a while." 

Delaney S t John arose stiffly from his 
ehair, and flung his cigar viciously from 
turn. 

JBi3 spare, haughty features were 
&vid as he abruptly stalked out ol* the 
isoom. 

Once outside he stationed himself tn 
<he shadow of a piazza column. 

"It 's tacky for me that I've found this 
•oo£ a s I have," he muttered, savagely 
between his grating teeth. "In a 
few weeks more I should have been 
TixvmA 'to her—a young person who 

earns her living as an underling! And 
she made me believe she was an 
heiress I Egad! she did the trick well, 
too!" 

He waited until Idalia emerged f«om 
the hotel, and then he followed her at 
a little distance, eyeing her wrathfully 
as he, did so. 

After leaving Mrs. Walton, the girl 
often strolled down to the beach on 
her homeward way. 

She did so on this occasion, despite 
the rain which still rattled about her 
in fitful volleys. 

She sought a little mossy nook in the 
shelter of a low, jutting cliff, and seat­
ed herself in a small bench-like hollow 
which the waves had worn midway 
of a rocky shelf. 

She had scarcely done when St. John's 
unnatural tones sounded so close, so 
enraged and s.o vindictive, that she 
started again to her feet Avith a cry 
of actual alarm. 

"I did not intend to frighten you," 
he began with a sneer. "I only wish 
to ask a question, which I should like 
you to answer truthfully—if you can." 

A conscious crimson stained her love­
ly face from brow to threat. 

"He has discovered my love for an­
other,' 'she thought miserably, as her 
pansy-colored eyes drooped before his 
glare of stony scorn. 

"Is it true," he continued before she 
coidd speak—"that you serve the rich 
Mrs. Walton as an amanuensis, or 
reader? that you have been doing this 
while pretending to be an heiress?" 

In a flash Idalia understood every­
thing—and comprehended also the in­
sincere and shallow nature behind the 
man's polished mask. 

The shock restored her composure 
instantly. 

She lifted her proud head and looked 
at him with a tantallizing smile. 

"Its quite true that I spend part of 
each day in reading to Mrs. Walton 
and in attending to her correspondence. 
It's quite true that I have been doing 
this for several months," she admitted 
in a voice half-choked with amusement 
and indignation. . 

"And you posed to me as an heiress," 
St. John sneered with a scowl which 
distorted his features into those of a 
fiend. "You thought I should not find 
out your imposition until' you should 
have bettered your social position by 
becoming my wife? Perhaps you will 
not be surprised if I withdraw from 
the engagement into which you tricked 
me?" 

With the brutal words on his lips 
he whirled and stalked away. 

He had relied on her fortune to de­
liver him from the importunities of in­
numerable harassing creditors. And 
his disappointment had for the moment 
wrought his shallow brain into a 
frenzy. He hardly realized at th» in­
stant how grossly rude he was in his 
speech and manner. 

Idalia looked after him with flashing 
eyes, her sensitive nostrils quivering, 
her proud face flushing, and palling to 
flush again. 

She resented his insolence. But it 
was one of those petty and spiteful 
offenses which a gentlewoman can only 
rebuke by ignoring it. 

But he was already beyond her sight 
and the sound of her voice. And after 
a moment she bowed her proud head 
upon her trembling hands and began 
to weep unrestrainedly. 

And while she wept the clump of 
scraggy firs which hedged one side of 
the little nook, rustled fpir a moment 
with a warning sound she did not heed. 
And then the tall and sinewy figure of 
an uncommonly attractive young man 
emerged slowly and with evident hesi­
tation from behind the shadowy fo­
liage. 

But she was deaf to his movements, 
blind to his near approach. 

Not until he had "placed one hand 
with much diffidence and with infinite 
tenderness upon the beautiful lowered 
head, did she become aware of his 
presence. 

She did not start. She had no need 
to lift either the bowed head or the 
tearful eyes to know who was there. 

For what save Paul Maltraver's gen­
tle touch had power to thrill her so? 

"You are here, Paul? You have heard 
it all, then?" she said quietly, and with 
a sudden, resolute effort to overcome 
her nervous sobbing. 

"I have heard it all—I could not avoid 
it," he answered in a voice of depreca­
tion; and the strong, tender hand car­
essing her silky black hair slipped gen­
tly beneath her chin and lifted up her 
lips to his own. "Forgive me, love; 
I was waiting for you here, and before 
I could either show myself or get away, 
the interview so distressing to you was 
over and the insolent coward was gone. 
But your tears grieve me, Idalia! Sure­
ly you are not sorry to be free?" 

A smile, dazzling as sunshine through 
a summer shower, irradiated her tear-
drenched face. 

"I believe I was crying with anger be­
cause I could not punish his impu­
dence," she answered between a laugh 
and a sob. 

"It is well for him that he skulked 
away before I could reach him. But, 
after all, we ought to overlook his mad 
upbraiding, considering that he has 
opened the "way for our happiness, and 
that he is likely to have a bad half 
hour when he learns his mistake," said 
Maltraver, beginning with indignation 
and ending with a happy laugh. 

How freely they were talking of their 
love—these two who had never before 
uttered a syllable of tenderness, and 
who believed they had hidden the 
heart's dear secret each from the other. 

Had they been plighted lovers for 
years they could not have comprehenu-
ed each other's feelings more perfectly. 
I t was the complete trust, the subtile 
understanding only possible to real, 
true, abiding affection. 

"Oh, love, how blest we are! How 
kind heaven has been to us! And I 
never dared hope for such joy as this," 
said the transported lover, his lips upon 
hers. 

And Idalia, with her proud head pil­
lowed against his tender heart, felt 
that in his love heaven had indeed 
granted her the crown of life's bless­
ings. 

In the ecstatic communion of those 
two gladsome hearts the moments sped 
swiftly. The rain ceased while they 
still sat there in the quiet nook, and 
through the dissolving clouds a sudden 
sun-burst of glory flooded the peaceful 
scene with rainbow light. 

"We will accept it as an emblem of 
our future happiness," whispered the 
radiant lover. 

Through the magic glow they finally 
started homeward up the path along 
the shimmering sands. 

As they turned a jutting point of 
rock. Idalia, a few paces in advance, 
suddenly came face to face with St, 
John. 

He had already learned the truth con-
coming her association with Mrs. Wal-
dron. 

The whimsical old lady was a remote 
relative of whom Idalia had always 
been devoutly fond. 

She had undertaken the readings and 
various tasks as a labor of love, be­
cause the dear old lady was ailing and 
had failed to secure a companion. 

St. John did not regard- his stupid 
blunder as anything very serious, evi­
dently, for he at once started to effect 
a reconciliation with Idalia. • 

When he met her at the rocky point 
she looked at him as she would have 
looked at a stranger. 

"I have been searching for you," he 
begun in a tone of assurance, and with 
a hint of arrogance in his air; "of course 
I am anxious to apologize for any harsh 
words which may have escaped me in 
my excitement! I was terribly shocked! 
To think of you, my promised wife, 
as doing a servant's work was more 
than I could bear. I ought to chide 
you for not explaining the matter, but 
I will be lenient, as I know I was rath­
er more severe with you than I need 
have been. There's a new band over 
at the pier, darling; shall we go and 
listen to the music awhile?" 

With what brazen audacity he glossed 
over his offense! How sure he was of 
her pardon! 

"Mr. St. John seems to forget that 
he offered to release me and that I 
accepted the offer," Idalia replied 
sweetly. / 

He glared at her in a sudden blaze of 
fury. 

"And you were only too ready to ac­
cept it, I'll wager," he sputtered. 

"I'm afraid I was," she confessed 
with exasperating candor. "May I 
take your arm, Paul? The path is get­
ting so disagreeably obstructed." 

Whether she alluded to him or to the 
loose rocks as an obstruction, St. John 
never knew. Nor did he reflect upon 
it at that moment, for until then he 
had not noticed Maltraver's presence. 

And while he stared in a frenzy of 
jealousy, the two passed him and van­
ished around the opposite side of the 
point. 

At the instant he hardly thought of 
Idalia's fortune. He only felt that his 
life was of little value to him without 
the love which he had lost. 

THE ^fORTHWESTEBK STATES 
MAItJK A CREDITABLE SHOWING.,'* 

South Dakota • 1** ads, Especially' %n 
tUe Display of Tin Ore—North Da­
kota Excels in Fire Clay—Minneso­
ta's Display of Bessemer Ore. 

4 \ * -
Jackson Park, Special Correspond­

ence.—The Northwestern states are us­
ually not seriously regarded in the 
light of competitors in mineral exhib­
its, yet Minnesota, Iowa, North and 
South Dakota and Wisconsin have made 
very creditable displays indeed. South 
Dakota in many respects leads, espe­
cially in the display of pig tin and tin 
ore, and in the exhibit of the preeiqus 
metals of the Black Hills region, as 
well as in their famous petrified speci­
mens. Minnesota, which is not known 
to many of her own citizens as the pos­
sessor of unlimited quantities of the 
best Bessemer iron ore in the world, 
makes the display of the largest num 
ber of samples of iron ore within tho 
Bessemer limit of any state in the Un­
ion. Iowa makes a great soft coal and 
marble exhibit, and Wisconsin gets to 
the f omt on her pearl exhibit and in the 
great monoliths from her brownstone 
quarries. The wealth of North Dakota 
lies mainly in the richness of her un­
excelled soil, which, in these times, 
will, more than any other kind of real 
estate, preserve its value. She, howev­
er, makes a display in her state build-
jig of the finest qualities of locomo­
tive fire box clay to be found in the 
states. This clay is now used altogeth­
er by the Northern Pacific road, and is 
also in use on many other railroads 
There are about three million acres of 
coal lands in North Dakota, in which v 
invariably found a more than bounti­
ful supply of this fire clay. The coal is 
of excellent quality for domestic and 
heating purposes, and is found in al­
most every county bordering upon the 
Missouri river. Another region of 
North Dakota about which compara­
tively little is known is the Turtle 
mountain country. It has nealy 300,000 

CAUSE OF TORNADOES 

valued at $1,000. Another unique fea. f 
ture of the display is a model of "black 
diamond hollow" constructed in soft 
coal. It-represents a section of a coal 
mine. One of the decorative features 
of the display is a relief picture of the 
American coat of arms constructed of 
soft coal and rock salt. 

The Wisconsin mineral exhibit occu­
pies a very conspicuous place in the min­
eral building and in many ways it is a 
very creditable displaj. Four mono­
liths twenty-five to thirty-five feet in 
length, constructed of Lake Superior 
sand stone adorn the four corners of the 
display. In the center is a Saxon style 
pagoda-like fountain constructed out of 
rustic stones, which is kept continually 
running with pure fresh water. Near 
the front of the mining booth is; a large 
exhibit of Wisconsin pearls, which at­
tracts a larger crowd of visitors than 
anything else in the mining building, 
with th.2 exception of the South Africa 
diamond display and Tiffany's diamond 
cutting exhibit. Pearls are displayed 
here valued at all prices, from $10 to 
$0,000. It is a magnificent collection 
containing specimens, all colors of the 
rainbow. These pearls are glowing 
more valuable year by year on account 
of the fact that they are becoming, very 
.rare indeed. The exhibit also contains 
a very full collection of all the otheu 
mineral resources of the state in the 
shape of iron ore, copper, etc. As a 
whole the booth is a very creditable 
one, fully equal to anything hi the line 
of display that the state has upon the-
grounds. 

South Dakota does herself proud in 
the display of her mineral resources 

The state is distinguished in having 
the only successful tin mines in the 
United States, namely the celebrated! 
Harney Peak mines. lUv the center of 
her large mineral booth stands, a tall 
pyramid constructed out of tin ore from 
this mine. Pig tin: m large quantities-
is displayed in all pax'ts of the exhibit. 
The display as a whole succeeds, int 
demonstrating to the world the wonder­
ful mineral resources of the Black Hills 
country, which, according to recent geo­
logical reports is a veritable fairy land, 
of the riches which the innermost re­
cesses of old mother earth has to> 
show. Gold and silver and lead and 
zinc bearing minerals are bestowed here acres of hard wood and also an abun- ,., , . . , , , ,, „. 

dance of the best grindstone material , m liberal quantities to gladden the heart 
in the world. Most of our grindstones ° f t u e m m e r w h o ^ a d s the secrets of 

The Meeting of Head Winds From 
A ortli and South. 

From the Gulf of Mexico to the North 
Pole arid from the lakes to the Rocky 
mountains is a vast extent of country 
crossed by no mountain chains to in­
tercept or retard the velocity of air cur­
rent. The extent of this country is 
equaled by none on earth. Cold air 
being heavier to the square inch than 
warm air, the cold air, when coming 
in contact with a warm current from 
the south, always predominates, forc­
ing the warm air into the upper cur­
rents. 

The cause of cyclones is the meeting 
of a head wind from the north with 
a head wind from the south. They 
meet like two vast armies of men. 
The pressure at the point of meeting 
is so great that the air, by compression, 
becomes heavier to the square inch 
than wood or the human body, hence 
either one will float in the same man­
ner that wood will float in water—it 
floats because it is lighter to the square 
inch than water. Place water in an 
ordinary wash bowl and remove the 
plug and it will be observed that in 
passing out the water forms a circular 
reaction. Air being a liquid does the 
same in passing either upwards or 
downwards; hence the funnel-shaped 
spout of the cyclone center. When 
two immense bodies of air coming from 
opposite directions meet, the only 
egress is upwards and sideways, and 
in passing upwards it forms the funnel 
the same as water passing out of a 
wash bowl downwards. The theory 
that a cyclone forms a vacuum is ab­
surd. Withdraw air from a glass jar 
with an air pump, and a feather within 
the vacuum formed will drop with the 
same velocity as lead, or on the other 
hand, you can compress air until it is 
heavier to the square inch than wood, 
in which case wood will float in the 
air. The lifting power of a cyclone is 
caused (1) by the compression or dens­
ity of the air, and (2) by its velocity. 
Combining the power of density with 
that of velocity, which occurs at the 
center of the funnel, no power can re­
sist it. The feeling of suffocation or 
difficulty in breathing when near the 
track of a cyclone is caused from the 
compression of air.—Minneapolis Trib­
une. 

and whetstones have had to be import­
ed hitherto, but the Turtle moimtain re­
gion, according to late geological re­
ports, will be able to supply an abun­
dance of this material. These facts are 
known to comparatively few people in 
the United States. Pottery clay of 

their many aspects erystallatiom and 
prismatic lights like an open book. The 
sandstone riches of the state is sug­
gested by figures and statufs of men 
carved directly from the rude blocks of 
stone. The great caverns of the Black 
Hills country, whuch are said: to* be 

very excellent quality is found west of , larger and more beautiful than the fam--
the*Missouri river. Thus North Dakota, I ous Mammoth cave of Kentucky, yield 

White Specks in Bi tter. 

A farmer who also has a dairy annex 
on his place thinks that the curds or 
white specks that are often found in 
butter is caused by the upper surface 
of the milk cooling faster than the un­
der. He observed that this occurrs 
more frequently in summer than at any 
other season. To avoid these specks he 
has tried many tilings, none of which 
gave satisfactory results until he tried 
straining through thin muslin, when the 
specks disappeared. He strains his 
cream the evening before he churns it 
in the morning, and now receives top 
prices for his butter product, which ho 
could not obtain when it had specks in 
i t He claims that specked butter can­
not be sweet or good, nor will it have 
keeping quality, and recommends 
straining to avoid these serious defects. 
If our friend had aerated his milk im­
mediately it came from the cow fids re­
pulsive straining through a muslin 
cloth feature would be wholly unneces­
sary. Aeration would have reduced 
the temperature of the milk to that of 
the atmosphere, and its further cool­
ing would have been uniform. Butter 
made from uniformly cooled milk never 
has specks in it, be the season what it 
may. 

Svtords Owned by tlie City of Lon­
don. 

There are four swords belonging to 
the city of London. 1. The sword of 
state, borne by the lord mayor as the 
emblem of his civic authority. This is 
the sword which used to be surren 
dered to the sovereign at Temple Bar 
and when she came within the precincts 
of the corporation. 2. The pearl sword, 
from the nature of its oraments, which 
is carried before the lord mayor on all 
occasions of ceremony or festivity. 3. 
This is the sword placed at the central 
criminal court above the lord mayor's 

although a purely agricultural state, is 
enabled to make a very creditable 
showing in minerals. It is impossible 
to fully appreciate the value of this 
coal supply w hen it is fully worked and 
developed, but it is safe to say that it 
-will be of incalculable benefit to the 
people of a prairie agricultural state. 

Minnesota's display covers the iron 
ore riches of the state with a fair de­
gree of comprehensiveness, but, unfor­
tunately, it does not give any idea of 
the fact that the state has the largest 
continuous area in the world of Bessem­
er iron ore fields, nor is here anything to 
show what a vast quantity of the Bes­
semer quality of ore can be turned out 
annually by the iron mines of the 
North Star State. There are large 
samples in the shape of columns, pyr­
amids and blocks of stone from the 
leading quarries of the state. The 
specimens of granite, sandstone and 
Kasota stones are among the very best 
for building purposes which are dis­
played in the mines and mining build­
ing! A neat wrought iron railing runs 
around the entire exhibit, suggestive of 
Minnesota as an iron state destined to 
lead them all. A Roman archway fur­
nishes an entrance, which is construct­
ed out of building stone from each 
county of the state. There is a huge 
bowlder of amethyst crystals from the 
Lake Superior regions, which is two 
feet or more long and a foot and a half 
in thickness. A full set of the geolog-
hcal maps of the state, prepared by the 
state geologist adorn the walls of the 
booth. The most interesting thing in 
the exhibit is the working model of 
Chandler mine at Ely, Minn. There is 
also a sectional drawing of the great 
Minnesota iron mines at ^Soudan, in St. 
Louis county. 

From a historical and poetical stand­
point, one of the most interesting ob­
jects in the entire mining building is 
a column cut sectionally from the 1am-
OTLS Pipestone mines, near Pioestoco 
City. Minnesota. All the great cohnru-
ets or peace pipes celebrated in song 
and story are made from tho stone 
which has been taken from this mine 
located on the Pipestone reservation 
and held to be sacred by the Indians 
The section shows the exact geological 
formation from the surface to the bot­
tom of the vein of pipestone as it lies 
in the earth. The famous pipestone is 
given a local habitation and a name 
in Longfellow's Hiawatha. 

The Iowa exhibit is particulaily no­
ticeable on account of two features-
Its marble display is all placed to a 
mantel, in the construction of which 
several thousand specimens of differ-
eut colons were used. The whole piece author.^ * 
of wo,rk is very beautiful and coiisti-' Y o a ** 

a wonderful display of crystalline prod­
ucts and curious formations of heat and 
water. The big dome of the horticul­
tural building over canopies an im­
mense Trill covered with flowers and 
vegetatioa like the hanging gardens of 
Babylon. Underneath is represented in 
fac simile several chambers of the fam­
ous crystal cavern of the Black Hills 
country. Appropriate mottoes adorn 
the mineral booth of South Dakota. 
For instance, one states, that in 1892 
South Dakota leads in capital invested 
in gold mining machinery and another 
that the same state leads in capital in­
vested in new mines. xvhe novelty 
which attracts most attention is the 
display of petrified woods, more durable 
than marble for any use that they may 
be employed for, and far more beauti­
ful than any material of the kind, with 
the possible exception of porphyry. I t 
is now believed that almost every metal 
proven to be valuable in the liberal 
arts besides most of the preeious stones 
are to be found in this Avonderland 
of the Black Hills. 

—Ralph McKenzie. 

He W*» * Ifovice, but fttr Had' o> Bft 
*H"jt ^ o* Leaaville Experience* 
There was a little- game of dravr 

on the other night. Four friends sa t 
around the table, ©he ofi tham was a 
novice. He had never played a game of 
poker in his life, but he1 was not averse 
to playing, for a little instruction, he 
said, andr besides, he-had. to have s-orae-
thing to do whereby to while away 
what would, otherwise be a 7ery stupid, 
night. 

He asked all soiitst- of foolish ques­
tions and tlu'ew his chips in. so reckless­
ly that his, three friends wore sorry for 
Mm%. I t did seem to be a shame for 
him to> lose so much' money, but. then, 
he* wanted to. play, and. i t wasn't their 
fault if they heleL the better hands. 
Finally a jack pot came around and 
the novice, who sat next to-the breaker, 
taised the ante to the limit. Some one 
else saw hiui' audi went a chip or two 
better. Then the novice tilted her to 
the limit again, and after he had done 
so looked over his hand and asked: 
"What did. you a say a straight flush 
would beat?" 

The other plts^ ers gasped. One of 
them said that it would beat anything. 
hx the pack but a royal flush, and the 
three promptly threw up their hands. 
The novice smiled* blandly as he raked, 
in the big. stack, of chips. Then he 
threw his hand, down on the table. 
It was- a simple straight and that « a s 
alL 

"What did you say that was a straight 
flush for?" asked one of the others 
who had laid down, three sevens and a 
pair of jacks* 

"WelL" saidi the novice, "it is, ain't 
ft? They're all red, and they run along 
ja a sequence." 

Then, the three carefully explained 
that the cards had to be all of one suit 
to be a fLush-, and, after much ques­
tioning,, the novice seemed to under­
stand. 

The game went along, for a time. 
Hands ran, lowr, and- not many chips-
changed hands. About 11 o'clock there 
was another jack, pot. The nonce 
raised the opener; tw> the- limit again, 
and the-next man» who-had fours, came 
back a t him witlL another big rais^. 
The other- pUayers stnj edl and the nov 
ice raised! back. This- made A pot \\ ith. 
considerable^ over $1X)0> in it Every­
body stayed on the last raise, and the 
dealer sakl, "Cards, gentlemen," in. a> 
subdued, sort of voice. 

"Hold ©a," blunted the novice, " I 
want to> ask anothe" qu^stiou. I'm 
a little mixed on this- straight finish 
business. Ifi H've* got tiw cards of the 
same sort, and, thpy form a sequence, 
I've got a straigot fluslH have I not?" 

"-N^ 0+-w nlayers remembered tin--
former jack pot and; winked at each 
other. They hastened! to assure the 
novice that Ms. supposition was correct, 
tnd the mam with fours followed tiie 
opener's ehxp> bmb with a raise to the 
limit. The bright smile that came o\ev 
the novice's-face when he learned what 
a straight fiushi was had not faded. 
He was. actually anxious to get his chips 
into tho center ofi the1 table. He raised 
back to the limit. 

"That's a good bluft," said the mun 
with foimrs> and he tilted back. 

The two otheirs, who h id beai trailing 
with fairly goodi hands all this tame, 
dropped out, aitdi the novice and the 
man with fours feet until there was-
nearly $>500 oa the table. Then, the 
man wMi fours grew <-ompassioate 
and he said1 to thf» novic?: "Now. J 
don't want to make the learning of this 
game too> expensive for you. iTour lit­
tle bluff went once, but it won't ty>' this 
time, so I'll just call you ' 

Then the novice laid down a straight 
flush in clubs, mnning from st \on to 
jack, and! the man with fours fell1 back 
in his seat in a helpless eord'fon. 
When he recovered he said slowly: "I'll 
quit the game. Such a dod blau,od fool 
as you couMn't leam to play poker 
in 1^000 years." 

"I don't dioubt that," replie«li the nov 
ice, as; He cashed in his chips. "They 
used to> tell me tho «ame thlu<r A\ hen I 
was-in Lead\ille."—Buffalo Express. 
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SUBMARINE MONSTER. 

An Ont-JLate View* 

Brown—That's my new house, sore, 
but (hie) I didn't notice it was «?o awful* 
ly crooked (hie). It '* not safe. 
Iy crooked (hie). It 's not safe. ' 

% 

chair. 4. A black sword, to be used in 
Lent on days of public fasts and on the v>- »"<">- « "-*•> ~ : ~ — ^ L ^ ~ ^ a ^ * ^ ~ t« I mention it "—Puck 
death of any of the royal family.- | tutes a great novelty. The mantel is j mention u . - r u e * . 

A Kindness. / v"- J ' 

"I did not book a good turn in last 
week's paper," said the critic tor the 

returned the. critic. 

SingmSajr- $*« Fish Captnrde on the-
Facific Coast. 

A singsdEar marine monster that i* 
now attracting unusual attention as a 
"What is it?" is to be seen at the Den­
ver market. I t was caught in the* 
northern waters of Queen Charlotte 
sound, and the scientists and otheus. 
versed in such matters, who have seem 
it are unable to classify it among aquat­
ic specimens, though a conchy iiologist 
would probably find i t to be sui g3ne«is; 
but whatever its scientific place may 
be, it is deeply intewsting to examine 
this rare and mysterious monster of 
an unknown species and age that so 
seldom leaves its submarine regions as 
to come within the reach of rnan> Its 
length xs fuiiy six leet, and at a distance 
presents more the appearance of a gi­
gantic eel or snake tlrm a fish. I t i* 
dark brown in color and wedge shape in 
form, tapering gradually from the head 
to the tail, Tyhich is flat and evidently 
very muscular. The head is short and 
narrow, with widening jaws, on the 
bulldog ordec. It has long, sharp, teeth, 
or tusks, in the upper and lower front 
jaw, evidently used to tear with, and, 
behind these, triple rows of molars, or 
grinders^ fixed, not on the sides o£ tha 
jaws, but in the middle of the upper 
and lower jaws, indicating that the 
thing evidently lived on shell fisa and 
crunehed shell and all between these 
«jowerful looking molars. 

It was caught by an Indian on a hali­
but hook, and mad© such a vicious aght 
that it broke the sides of the canoe 
before the frightened Indian sneeeeded 
in hammering it to death. 

The oldest of the Indian fishermen 
could give no idea of tho natuit of the 
fish, and none like it had ever been 
seen or heard of by any of them, and 
its capture aroused their isuperstitious 
nature, and many were firm in the 
belief that a submarine god had been 
sacrificed which would forever act as 
a hoodoo on their future fishing opera-
tions. The present specimen will be 
^cnt fo some Eastern museum.—Seattle. 
Press-Times. 
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