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BROWNSVILLE |
GAME OF POKER

’]"HE

Moch Like Solitaire in Onz Re-!
spect as the One Eyed !
Man Discovered, f

1paen had brooded long in Brownsville, |
iy r1ictions which ordinarily made for |
o vojoyient of most of the citizens !
w1 not oceurred.  Life in the Kttle vn-l
lage on the Mississippi had been of the |
_ume monotonous sort which character- |

. the crossroads sottlementa far in|
. ‘otrior, and some of the citizensi

Have you read 1t? i I

'I'l‘e only story
that we know h
ol that will , |
cause a man’s Wt |
wile to break l
up a poker !
game is Al ;

“THEMESSUGE” [, 21

By Louis Tracy.’
|

oresaid had begun to tire of the same- !
yos< and the tameness of the daily hap- |
erings }

0% o be thinkin' we'd betther build

4 o0 ladies’ home here, Sam, an’ close !

, vour saloon, f'r ahl the good ye're |

in' o late,” said Stumpy, as he sat with |
the burtender on the front steps df the |
| irroonu one Sunday morning. !

“\ahbe 80, said Sam, indifferently,
“out 1 reckon the old ladies’ home
« o't do much business either. Who'd

i’
ith, Oi'll be lookin' f'r admission
v own self,” retorted Stumpy. “Oi
| wve that subjued behavior that *d fit me

- 4 nunnery, av there was no wan to
Junngele in whuskey,

“l.oug Mike 'd take a room there, too,
«w le 't Gallagber didn't. He hasn’'t|
I.7ted his hand f'r a month, on’y f'r crook-
' hia elbow now an' again, an’ nothin’
comin' of ut. Maybe Hinnissy, Oi dunno.
“nre, the praist says he goes to confes-
S0 NOW.,

“There's one wouldn't live there,” said

v
e

.

9

Ateanin' who?® demanded Stumpy, |
jeady to dispute the statement. |
“Ihe one eyed man,” said Sam, and |
was a brief silence, pmam)yl.
hroken hy Stumpy's dog Peter, who!
Larked twice in a snappy fashion that

h ]

hare

indicated dissatisfaction. here.”

“Sure, he knows more nor a Christian,” |~ “Sure, we ahl play ut, at toimes,” said
wid Stampy, admiringly.  “You wouldn’t | Stumpy. “Mostly it's high days an’
loike th' wan eged man f'r a masther, { holidays an' bonfire nights, when the

glory o’ th’ dhrink is on us; but we play

would yonu, now, Peter?”

veter's reply to this was a volley of
iarking, delivered while he jumped up
nd down with his hind legs.

“D'ye moind that, now?” inquired
Stumpy.  “Sure, the dog has more sense
nor some o' the other men in Brownsville.
What do ye know o' this wan eyed man,
~am, barrin’ he’s lpst an eye?”

“That's all,” said Sam, “on’y he came
on a boat a week ago, an' he hasn't gone
vet Divil a thing has he did but set in
‘he barroom an' play solitaire.”

*0i mislike that,” declared

the Brownsville game.”
. “Why, what's
in some surprise.
“Sure ut's simple. Did yez never play
ut? We play ut {'r chipas, an’ ye buys yer
chips, reg’'lar, whin ye sét in, but as ye

e don’t cash in. Mebbe yez wouldn't

oike the game.”

man, looking considerably puzszled, “that

is, if you play it regular other ways.”
“Sure we do,” said Stumpy with a

 ine appearance of excitemenr. “Wud

| yez take a hand av we shtart « geme?”

Stumpy.

e ' . ly.
sure any man'll play cyards when there's : p"f.’ﬁ‘&" - L .

d S rroo!” exclaimed Stumpy. “Sure
money on the table. av he's drinked | wo're blue moulded for want of excite-

snough to make him foolish; but what's
the sinse o' settin’ alone an' foolin' wi’
thim play toys? Sure, he can't win
nothin' an' he can't bate no one but his

own self. Tt's loike havin' a shootin®, The other leading citizens of Browns-
<crape wid a lukkin® glasa.” | ville regarded him for a time as they
“There's some as loves to shoot,” ob-|

~erved Sam i i :

“Faith, it looks that way.” said Stumpy. | th(:g (1»“‘ nful a(i‘filblljna his outbreak to the
“0i doubt this mon's a tin horn, f'm no- ‘K’_\';( e,‘.’c",’ﬁld ,ﬂe;."c;onvim. themselves
wheres, lookin’ f'r a game, an’ too crafty | that he had gone mad on the moment,
[or tu say at. Av anny wan was to say | but that he should without provocation
Ihraw poker, an’ him in th’ room, Oi’m | Propose to play poker with a "‘“’;""‘3
thinkin’*he'd wake up.” ! 5":’1"::3. ::b:th?;ssa:lnlll‘x’itl?le:mt :h u:::;

“\Mebbe s0,” said Sam again, “but what | e.{ anation. L -
zood would that do?  Tt's the town needs ! hen they saw the one eyed man pull
vakin' up.” l4';ut. a twa!r}n]ty and caelcl' fol;_ two sucksj.

“Pe dad!” exclaimed Stumpy, slapping | u(n)vlv:l‘:gr'on ;’"5’;?-’“[ activity seernec

. % X fr g s g pect of reality and the
his thigh, “that'll do ut. Th* ould town is | chance for some excitement roused their
lnike a powdher mill, on’y {'r no wan interest—notably that of Long Mike,
scratchin’ a match. We'll use him §'r | who was really fond of poker and was
ih' match.” ‘alxi‘xltmt invariably luckyl at play. .

-y ot t 2 o T il € wWas not one to shun excitement o
s "0" “lf" llllke *:"".';:‘: of ‘:3;’19'.‘; 4 Nf‘.ld any sort and he (oo called for chips,
am scorniully. at good'll it do for  whereupon his foreman, Gallagher, a
inhave a day an’ a night blazin’ with ex- ! rurt of whose religion it was to oppose
citement, it mought be, an’ then f'r the | his boss in every way possible, also de-

¢ i1 lelared his  intention of playing. The
one man boat with | € : P &

ne eyed S LY (ake' the ."9“. .;n v ',h | others, distrustful as ever of (im tinhorn,
svervbody’s money in his kick? Ye'd

have more fun burnin’ the town to the | rather than risk their money.

ground,” What they speedily saw served to in-
“Snre, it'll maybe coom to thot yet, gc:‘eaa:“ ”{l;',i‘ ',Vond,@l‘mﬂt‘,l 'Min:i;,u'!(‘jm;lﬂ
i stran avior since that ividual,
,'" we'll V:'akg i up .Afom ye bum uf !usunlly a cautious player, plunged vio-
town. An' Mister Wan FEye may not jantly from the very start.

win out for ahl,” said the red headed ' Catching a pair of aces on his own

little lrishman mysteriously. “Anny- | deal, he raised the ante of 25 centa which
vay, we'll thry ut, Peter an' me. Won't | the one eyed man had put up by a whole

wr Poter?” | dollar, and when the one eyed man went
v, Peter? | back at him and the others laid down he
Peter made no audible response,

but i pushed up his whole stack.
wagged the hinder part of hia body

| game.

o pulled out a ten

his pocket and handed it to Sam, saying,
| “Ye moight gi’ me a shtack.”

a fit. It was still earl

fres The one eyed man had threes and
Violently, having an insufficiency of tail | saw hi"l‘)'l no f‘ll(nhe" raise h;‘-imz g;"‘ﬂ“)l?
Sk : . in a table stake game, and as Stumpy
to express much emotion. He Was not | ¢ ilad to better in the draw he was :lrivgn
ane to waste words or their equivalent, | 1 1o boneyard.
ait in his own way he expressed the  Right cheerfully be bought again and
fullest sympathy with Stumpy’s idea, [ with equal recklessness pushed along
whatever that was. the next good hand he caughbt. Luck
“What's the game?” asked Sam with
~ome show of interess.
“Belike ve'd betther not know tool The next deal brought Long Mike and
1, answered Stumpy cautiously. | the one eyed man into a struggle and Long
\ez can take a hand whin the explosion | Mike doubled his pile after filling a flush
coms, but me an’ Peter'll scratch th'|on the draw. Then for three successive
match.  Av it loights, faith, O’im thinkin’ | hands fertune frowned again on the
here'll be doin's.” ! outsider and he too was forced to re-
He chuckled violently and smote his | plenigh his pile,
‘high again repeatedly, as one carried | So with varying luck but with a strong
away with the thought of great things |run againat Stumpy the game went on
1 be accomplished. Meantime Peter | till he was some $50 in the hole and the
continued to wag himself and S8am looked | stranger was the only winner, Long Mike
nasif inclined to scoff, but too indifferent | and Gallagher having just ‘about kept
to exert himself. even. Yet Stumpy in no way modified
01 Sundays the local custom was to | the rashness of his play. Only as be called
ather in Sam's saloon somewhat earlier | for still another srack he cursed pis luck,
than on weekdays, such local industries | whereupon Peter came whining to his
i« there were being generally suspended |side and licked his hand. .
1 that day, excepting in case of the arri- |  “Sure it's right y* are, Peter,” aaid his
val of some river boat, when the usual ac- “There's Jittle sinse in rlnyin'
ivity waa to he observed, t @ main source Sure they has the
of Brownsville's revenues being the hand- | divil's own luck.”
lng of freight. On this particular day | At this Peter growled a little, thev turned
there was no hoat at the landing, and the 'and n‘:pL)ed the one eyed man sharply on
naual gathering oecurred. | the ankle, end things happened with
I'he feading citizens of the place were |gtart!ing rapidity.
tere, with the exception of the village | Peter was kicked violently into -the cor-
nrieat who disapproved, but had not pre- | ner and howled piteously, though aa was
e against the custom of seeking such |afterward learned he was, practically un-
relivution as conld be found, Sunday or | hurt. Stumpy grabbed the one ayad man
no Sundav: but the leading citizens, ex- | who drew a knife, which was wrested
centing Stumpy. seemed listless, as if ex- | from his grasp by Long Mike, who held
g no excitement on this particuiar | GGeliagher back while the two wrestled
o) {and fought ail over the room, tipping over
Ihe one eyed man sat as usual in the | the table and scottering the cards end
playing solitaire and his indif- | ¢hips on the floor.
when Long Mike extended his | I‘P; excitement Brownsvilla craved
il invitation to the company was passed l had come .t last, for the fight waa a nota-
«in aitence, It was understood that lhl«\a affair 2nd Long Mike umpired it with
el not drink and the fact went far to | z2bgsoliute impartizlity.
o i his lack of popularity, though | Without his knife the one eyed man
\'s suspicion, which was shared by [ wrs no meatch for the stocky little Irish-
ot that he was a tinhorn gambler on | man, who after pummelling him soundly
vela was also againat him. Browns- | got up with & grin.
I wae not averge to draw poker as a ‘ “Sure 0i do be thinkin' ¥e have enough
< oo but it had no liking for the out- | for wen doy,* he seid as the other strug-
fags o ciime oceasionally to visit the | glad to his feet cursing viciously.
Crofesgionally. {  When the one eyed man Kut in a claim
Ui e eustomary treat by the big | to Sam for his winnings, however, that
‘e village the citizens found their | worthy celmiy refused to entertain it,
and devoted themselves to |and Stumpy upheld him in the refusal.
<uption of tobacco, also usual, “Oi wes tellin’ yez"” he said, “that
vliws way that betokened a gen-
clief in ‘the probability of any-
pening.
however, was restless, and
fing his pipe he rose and strolled
the one ayed man's table, where
d looking on at the game for some
“ 11y silanes. The one eyed man
a1, ik i unconscions of the scru-
At length Stumpy said:
e it's a quare diversion vez have.
I I win annythin’ muoch at {t?”
“in more than 1 losé—in my mind,”
one eyed man.
"o ye get th' money?” parnhuul’

lagher, who also bought again.

el

master.
ag'in a wan eved man.

N &

'l-r. '

TR

don't czsh in. Sure ut's a dale lo

golitaire that way.

dhrinks, an’ Sam "Il set
ez don't dhrink.
the game that

ut'll pay f'r the
‘em up., Sure, it'sa pity
Ye moight get even wi

way.”

\zithout his knife the one eyad man
could make no effectual protest, hut Sam
returned to the other players the nctual
cush they had invested,

A Sponge Garden.
Weom Countrp Lile in America,

\ bewudiful effect may be obtwined by
means of a damyp sponge and a faw meeas,
Take a lnrge piece of coarse spohge and
cut ir in any shape desired, Then soak

nomy mind,” was the answer. |
Hots nn aizy way o gettin' rich,
e, then,” sald the little Irish-
ny e yver mvin' to pay versilf. |
iin to me loike dhraw poker was

~{yin'."
«." said the one syed man quickly,
nocan't play draw poker alone.

in the openings red clover seed, millet,
barley, grass, rice, dats -any or all of thess,
Hang the sponge in & window where the
sun shines at leust part of the day.
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t?" asked the atranger, |

have no chips left when the game is done |

“I reckon 1 would,” said the one eyed!

1city have hit upon an ancient Spanish
| gentleman whose name had never been
| before heard outside a library as the
“I would,” said the one eyed man!figurehead for a carnival time next
i October.

ment. Come on, b'ys. Let’s have a|under Don Carlos Francisco de Croix,
Sam, give us the cards an’ chips.” | the Viceroy of New Spain, discovered the
dollar bill from | bay of San Francisco in November, 1769,
, hence his proposed elevation as mardi

might have done had he suddenly thrown ' 4
in the day, so.

| hung back and elected to watch the game | was then known to the Spanish, was to

favoring him this time he broke Gal-;

FRANCISCANS ELECT A
NEW CARNIVAL "HERO.

Tue Spanish Captain Who Discovered the
Bay of St. Francis to Be Honored
—He Marched Threugh s Land of
Flowers In 1760--Fra Junipero
Serra, Misstonary, Was With Him,

San Franciscana seeking an excuse to
vent their pride in the rebuilding of the

Don Gaspar de Portola, Captain
of dragoons of the Regiment of Spain

gras king in new San Francisoo.

There is an odd bit of forgotten history
counected with this discovery, or re-
iscovery, of the big bay that bears the
name of the Spanish =saint. Portola
| is credited: with having been the first
| white man to set eyes on the bay itself,
but an adventurer by the name of Viz-
 caino had previously sailed up the coaat
from New Spain below and had noted
the wide outer bay or bight between
Point San Pedro and Point Reyes, had
reported that he suspected there was a
, bay behind the narrow slit now known
; an the Golden Gate, and he had named this
| hySothetical bay San Francisco.
s ut like the b(f bay of Monterey, which
' had once been discovered and then loat,
'San Francisco bay remained a myth
{ among the Spanish in Mexico until the
Viceroy wsent Portola on an overland
expedition in search of it. Portola’s com-
pany wus a part of four divisions; two |
to travel by land and two by sea |

After the two sea expeditions had sailed
from La Paz in January, 1789, Portola |

(and his men followed the land division | He took hold of the chaperon’s hand ' pickle, unmollified.* Eashy f'ranvhody t'

| that set out under the command of one
| Rivera. The bay of San Diego, which

the rendezvous.

In the expedition commanded by Por-
! tola there went a man who was to play a
great deal larger part in the hiqto?r of |
Ca'ifornia than he. This was Fra Juni-
'psro Serra, the Franciscan missionary
| “¢ho with his own hands planted the cor-
| nerstone of nearly every mission in Cali-
fornia and who later as president of all
i the missions of Alta California held sway

as absolute as that of the Pope.

The sea expeditions t;gtinw San Diego

80 disorganized as to useless for fur-
ther exploration. Portola's men left the
| little hacienda that marked the site of the
| present city of San Diego on July 14. The
march through the smiling land of flowers
i was made slowly for Portola did not dare
| to go far from the sea, knowing not what
kind of country he might find. !
He was, moreover, on the lookout for the
| bay of Monterey, once discovered by
| Vizcaino. He missed the bay altogether
'and in the latter days of October he worked
his way through the encircling mountains
just below the great expanse of San Fran-
cisco Bay but on the ocean side of the
dividing ridge.

By this time the company was in sore

need through lack of fresh water. It was
by the merest mishap that some stragglers
| happening to cross a low range of sand
hills stumbled upon a chain of little fresh
water lakes Iyinﬁ within two miles of the
ocean beach. ortola thought thia a
miracle. He named the lakes after his
‘s‘»atron saint, the Canada de San Andreas.

he oity of San Francisco now draws part
{ of its water supply from these lakes.

An accounf of the actual discovery of
the bay, whioh was made on the day fol-
lowing the finding of the water, is preserved
in the journal which Portola kept during
his entire march. It reads:

Thursday, November 2.- Several soldiers
asked permission to go a<hunting, having
seen many deer;some of them advanced
a considerable distance from the camp
ascending the hills and did not return until
after nightfall. ‘These soldiers said that
to the north of the bay they had seen an
immense arm of the sea, or eafero, which
ran inland toward the southeast as [ar as
the eye could reach: that they had seen some
beautiful level spots adorned with varie-
gated wooded growths and that the quantity
of smoke they observed all over the plains
showed that the place was well populated
by a rancheria of Indians,

This information more and more con-
firmed us in the opinion that we were at
the port of S8an Francisco and that this was
the estero mentioned by the pilot Cabrera
Bueno, the mmouth of which we had seen
in descending to the bay between some
cliffs with relation to which the said pilot
usea the following language in his sea log:

“HBy the middle Barranca enters an

|he

|
in Brownsville, av yez have no .?hlp;q'zn(
e

What ye win ye win|
in ver moind, an’ what ye lode—well, |

it in water, squseze half dry and sprinkle |

estero of salt water without any obstruc-
tions whatever, on entering which friendly
Indians were found and wood and water
were easily obtained.”

From this information we conjectured
that the explorers could not have reached
the opposite shore of the bay, nor were
three davs time sufficient for them to go
around the head of an gatero of such great
extent as that described b;f the hunters.

I'riday, November 3. —~During the nl(fht
| the axplorers returned to the camp,
charging their firearms as they approached
which 80 much excited our curiosity an
expectation that we met them on the road

| asking questions and receiving their
| answers,
The cause of their rejoicing was that

’l,ho,v inferred from what they had learned
| by equivocal signs made by the Indians
that at a distance of two days journey
from the place of which they had arrived
thers was a port in which a ship was an-
| chored

On this simple supposition thers were
some who beliaved that wa ware already
at the port of Monterey and had no doubt
that the paquebot, San Joseph, waa Lhere
awaiting our arrival,

i

|SCIEN1‘IFIC CURE OF A SOUSE

EASYFORMUSICAL CHAPERON

WHO  GRIEVED.

- e e

Reller Procored by Telephone -for One
Affected_by the Serrows of Mme. |
Batteriy—Good Work by a Graduate |
of the Moving Pleture Shew Plano.

The Chaperons Institute for Periodical
Pickles and Occasional Sousea is used to
recelving eccentric phone calls at all
hours of the day and night, but a call
that sifted over the wire along toward
7 o'clock the other evening caused the
manager to wrinkle his brow.

“Send me Lieut. Pinkerton!® huskily
demanded the voice at the other end. *“I
wanna beat his head off.”

The manager looked puzzied and
scratched his head. \

“Say that agaln,” he said into the trans-
mitter. “Whose head is it that you want
to beat off 2”

“*Tenant Pinkerton's,” came the sepul-
chral reply through the phone. “That
bum of a naval officer that shook Madame
Butterfly."

“Oh, that fellow,” answered the man-
ager, comprehending. “Sorry, but he’'snot
here now. On duty at the Mare Island
Navy Yard, 1 believe HKut maybe you
want a chaperon?”

“Uh-huh,” answered the voice at the
otherend. “Spin chapeconalong ina taxi.
No lowbrow. Want chap'ron 'ith some

'preciation o’ music. Get that?”
“Sure,” replied the manager. “I'll
send you Paderewski. Whereare you?”

“Unner O!’ King Cole sign, at the House
o' Ka-Nick,” was the anawer.

“How'll the chaperon identify you?®
inquired the manager. :

“Eaghiesht thing on earth,” replied the
voice at the other end. “I'm th' only
gink here thash not soushed.”

“All right, your man’ll be right over,”
said the manager, hanging up the re-
oeiver. “Here, Padroosk,” turning to
a calm looking young man lounging
in an anteroom over the evening papers,
*you take this case. He’s over at the
Dickerbocker and he’s sad over the case
of Madame Butterfly. Are you hep to
Madame Butterfly?”

“Butterfly’s my middle name,” replied
the calm looking chaperon called Pad-
rooek, because he formerly played the
piano in a moving picture house. “Can
knuckle the whole score with one hand
tied behind my back.”

“Wall, go and cool him out, then,” said
the manager. “Soothe him. Brighten
his path. Tell him you’re sorry for that
Jap doll that got the bum break, butcan’t
help it now. On your way.”

The calm looking chaperon, grabbing
a taxicab, was at the Old King Cole dis-
pensary within five minutes. He had
no trouble in spotting his man.

At the far end of the bar a pallid but
healthy looking, slightly gray little man
with an accuinulation of three Irish high-
balls in front of him was telling a barkeep
—~who pretended to understand—that i
an offsher in th’ "Merican naval shervice
who'd hand it out that way toa li'l’ Japa-
neshe child wife ought to be——

* “Well, here we are, sir,” said the chap-
eron cheerfully, cutting in.

“Here'sh who are—I mean, here’s
what are--thasht’sh t’ say, who the devil
are you, anyhow ?” somew hat aggressively
inquired the slightly gray well groomed
little man.

“Your chaperon, and Cho-Cho San’s|
cousin,” replied the chaperon known a8 !
Padroosk. !

His allusion to Cho-Cho San, the same |
being the Nipponese name of “Madame |
Butterfly,” was obviouslv a knockout
with the little man. His eyes opened
wide as he regarded the chaperon. An
ecstatic grin

spread over his features. |

and refused to let go of it for a long, long
time. i

“Y'don't mean to tell me you know
:Madame Butterfly?'” he inquired pant- |
ingly of the chaperon. “Don’t mean shay :
you can grieve, wish me, over punk
deal zhat 1i'l Jap'neshe maiden got at
handsh o 'Merican naval offsher?” and |
the: unbidden tears of sympathy ﬂlmedg
his eyes.

“If 1 had been in Nagasaki at the time,”
replied the chaperon, right there with it, |
“I'd have kicked that fellow full of but-|
tonholesa.” |

“Shay, c¢'me ’'ere,” said the pickle,
pulling the chaperon to one side away
from the bar. “Shay, d’'ve know you're
a wunner? Know zhat? Wunner! Thash
wha' I say. Here'sh {'ler Forty-shecond
street 'n'’ Broadway knowsh all 'bout
poor li'l' ‘Madame Butterfly.’ Shay,
you're a wunner. Know that?”

The chaperon mumbled his thanks for
the praise.

“Tell you what,” he suggested to his
temporary employer, the pickle. “Let's
hammer away from here. 1 know where
there's a rathskeller where there are not
many folks around now and I'll knuckle
on the piano the parts of ‘Butterfly’ that
you like.”

An expression of profound amazement
appeared on the countenance ofthe
pickle.

“Shay,” he said, solemnly, again grab-
bing the hand of the chaperon, “y’ don’t
mean to tell me tha’ you can play—play-—
thingsh from ‘Ma’m But'fly’?”

“Play it all, looking out of the window,”
reaponded the chaperon, and he passed
his arm through that of the pickle and
escorted him to the open, where they
nailed a taxi.

The rathskeller the chaperon had in
mind was only a little distance away. It
bheing the dinner hour nobody was there.
The button was pushed, the waiter took
the order, and then the chaperon sat down
at the piano and began on the overture
to “Madame Butterfly.” His touch was
a bit heavy, from his experience as a
moving pioture pianist, but the pickle
lolled back in a delirium of joy.

“Shay,” he said, in the enthusiastic
tone of a souse thrilled to the marrow, as
he got up from hia chair, wabbled over to
the chaperon and placed his hands on the
player’s shoulders, “Shay, you’'re a wun-
ner, boy, d’ye know zhat?

“Wunner! Freak! Exshraord’nary freak!
Playin’ grayshe mushic in hish’ry mush’-
cal comp’shishun—thash wha' ‘But'fly’
ish—and playin’ it jush ash eashy! Shay,
you're a wunner! Wha'lly’ have?

“Lesh have shumpin’ vintagey. Gotta
have shumpin’ vintagey. Wouldn't think
o' offerin’ or'nary wine t' boy zhat can
play ‘But'fly’ like zhat. Wouldn’t con-
shid’r mar’'r at all. Nixy. Ootta have
shumpin’ vintagey.”

The chaperon managed to flag the sug-
gesglon for a vintage wine and took a
little Irish for his.

“Can y’ play Innermezho from ‘Bu'rfly’?”
inquired the pickle, wrought up to a high
pitoh over the chaperon’s work.

“Sure,” replied the chaperon, and he
promptly switched into thg Intermeazzo,
with its sounds as of dripping water in a
lonely garden with a fountain.

The piokle couldn't stand it. He

: been keelhauled.

brushed away the large globules whioh

{

i

appeared nt the corners of his eyes with

e e et et . sy e .

a much wadded handkerchief. Then
before tHe Intermezzo was half over he |

stood up, produced an enormous bundle | 0y by yp BXPERTS WORRIED!

of loosely wra ellow bills from his | iy Sy o Rl ]
outside’ ’ovemgz:d goclmt. tapped the! BY Fot RT"""-} CARD HAND.
ohaperon on the shoulder and said: ! ot .

“Here, kid, here’sh bank roll. Ish:A Big Bunch of Bridge Solvers Trappad
yoursh. You're entitled to it. You win | —Two Puzzies Still Unsolved-—-Foroes

Ing a Draw at Chess— A Layout at Crib- |

it. Any young f'ler zhat can play Inner-
lu;o-wa‘lomelhlnt Easler In Bridge. |

mezho from ‘Bu'rfly’ like zhat gesh my |
bl_n#uro!l ev'ry ume: thagh wil(xla .h " There were almost twice as manyl
titaway, gov'nor,” sald the chap-|,,gwary gent in to the cribbage problem |

eron, stopping playing for a moment. .0 00 ) woik oTh
“In an inside pocket—not that outside o ed three weeks ago as there we

pocket of your overccat. Liable to get
frisked that way. Here's the rest of that |
Interme22z0,” and he turned to the piano |

again. : in their ability to count it, and many who
'The pickle, looking for half a minute a .. .= solut)i'un- abkod t'o be noti:ed it
bit undecided as to whether he should get | they were not correct, so that they might |

mad or not over the chaperon's refusal | giog (o o0 0o

to accept his handful of yellow bills, sat | ™ o005 ey ool it i
I B y better on a second

;iown again wm‘ljthe reeur:lledtl‘\ote_»stof t'?e | or even a third attempt. The hint given |

ntermezzo and wept silently Into M8 |14 woek ghould have opened the eyes

wadded handkerchief. i lof a =

N i great many, but they did not open |
Chou.;:: 'mu(;‘;::::: :::tmki‘i:‘?e::id (;sz them quite wide enough. The correct value |
chaperon, finishing the Intermezzo, and |of the band given—two kinga, four aces,

) | four deuces and four treys—is 1,108 points.
he plunged into the song of the flowera. ' "0 0 . '
The pickle, drying his eyes, sat rapt | e details of the methods followed

- lati His sorrow plainiy| in‘arriving at this result will be found in
;ln‘dcontet;np ‘(‘;’t"'; tal 2 gf VL PN {4 nother column of to-day’s SON.

.I';::;, eyt?i:h ‘:k. gwunner"" .he ket | Out of 186 solutions sent iR in two weeks
re .stint zto hirgr:nelfana the l;]llﬂic wsﬂ;only (hn:ee were correct: Simon Willard,
unpcz“ ed‘ ALshn't he jesh hell on th' II W. Wortz and J. A. G. The following
Wabash? Shay"—and once again hestrug- | got ‘l.lw.“but overlooked the flushes:
gled to his fest and tapped the chaperon | }‘l l(.i).\l. I!\omaon. A. McMartin, Milton
on the shoulder, “you look a-here, shon. | :) '\:."‘,“F; R;. A, 4. Runtingdon, :,““"
Look ‘round’ here at me. en, W. J. Ferris, \\ ¢, W, W. F. New-

“Shee zhish pin?” and he began to|Xinc: J. D. Pike, Charles M. Saeger and
loosen from his cravat a large sapphire | "“‘t’" W. Pratt. ID“.““3 this w":: 8
surrounded by diamonds of ‘a very pure | ST68! many more 80 utions came to hand,

d e but none of them was correct.
“W . Zhas 1|
;’l:lte;uur::f"‘l' ‘m:vo;‘:?t.ur::ke Zanah 8 | This redult is rather a sad com mentary

my coin, | :

but y' gotta take zhish. :on_ the average counting powers of the |
“Li'l' gift' o’ ’preciation, zhash ali, v’ {oxialage pluyﬁrs.r

remark’ble ycung f'ler zhat playsh, {

‘Bu'rfly’ ‘h feotl Sy A number of solvers insist that the;
u'rfly’ f'r me. Ish perfectly g00” pIn— g;)ytion given for No. 7 does not satisfy |
don't you worry ‘bout zhat end of it

, |
| them. That is bec he |
An* il yoursh em )ecausé they do not lay |

“Shtick it in your tie. Jeshli'l’shoovn'r ‘

out the actual cards and turn down those

layed. Hereitisi il: Z le i

she 'casion,” and he managed to get the play ere it is in detail: 7% leads spade
pin out of his tie and extended it to the

i ace and all follow suit. Z leads heart 10, '
chaperon. lq

jand Y discards diamond 4. Z leads heart |
“Well. T PR et now. | 2 and A discards while Y trumps. Nowi
thanks .got :ot?ow ‘;‘; ‘0:, "‘:;id,the <-h:ap' Y leads a trump and B must discard, while
S . Lo : " | 7 discards spade 2. A has left at this
epruocnk;tp u::)lrn‘a;;l:kse‘:i ::n y“ ;;;:.::Hm?:i':  stage either three diamonds and ¢.me|
bridal duet at the end of the first act of spade or two of each. Suppose he k“"s_

i L5 5 . _lone spade. Along comes another trump, |
E‘e‘mm:ngu"?ﬂ’ betwaen Lisut. Pin and A must keep his heart and onediamond. |

. S : . If A keeps the heart, 7 discards it. Now |

Shay.” cut in the pickle right there, |
lookingysoro ationse: "gon't _vuu‘menslnm A_ must lqake.the spade 6, or xlte two |
zhat Pink’ton’'sh name t' me. He wash ' dlamonds' inZ'a 'hund. good for. tricks. l
a bum. May ’a’ been in shervice o' They tried all kinds of stunts withbridge
'Me#'can navy ash offsher, but he wash { problem ;\'o. sand alinost every one maae |
a Bum all shame. skven tn.cku one way or am‘fther. but

“Zhat wha' he wash. Blonged t' zhegmmpamnvely few hit the right way.
Black Hand, zhat f'ler No offsher 'n’
zhen'l'man. Not mush. Offsher’'n' zhe'l’-

to the bridge prob!amn of the same date. !
That hand of fourieen cards seemed to
worry the cugfbbage experts. It looked |
simple, but they had not much confidence

One thing that s)lvers are too apt to!
overlook is that A-B are not to give the |

= ’ hal " v ¥ b irl tricks away, but to make the hest de- |
AL WOUIRE. = L ] ferce. 1If the best defence is not pointed |

t ied t* him way he did.
:‘h;‘,:u,:}o:n:;::i BT e tid {out in the solution and provided for the |

“Zhat Pink'ton gink ought to've been | solution cannot be credited as sound. ‘

drummed oot o' shervice. Ought to've | Z leads .l!‘(‘ queen .nf diamonds, which A
Ought to've been hung | covers with the king,. If A does not|

{
Zhat what wash a-comin'

cover he eakes it very easy for Y-Z to |
t* bim. ! get their seven tricks so (h‘ow who aid

“Li'l Zhap'neeshe girl waitin' at win- ' not gay what Y-Z should do if A covered
dow £'r him f'r three yearsh, or shumpin’ | rhd'nm really solve the prthcu:. !
like zhat—never movin' from window | Y trumps the first trick and leads the
even t’ eat or shleep—jesh shtandin’ at | dce of spades, which Z trumps with the |
window while mushic played—waitin’ f'r  ten. Z then leadsasmalltrump. Y wins |
.zhat shlob in th’ white duck uniform zhat | it and Jeads anotner round of trunps, on |
married her on false pretenshes—shay, | Which Z discards the deuce of dinmonds. |
d'ye mean shay offsher 'n =zhen'l'man ‘d . ¥ puts Z in by leading a smal! heart, and
do zhat? Not mush. after Z has made the ten of diamonds he

" , v b . returns the heart to rake Y's ten. |
Don’t talk t' me ’'hout people like (rrect solutions were received from |
zhat. 1hate 'em. Deshpishe 'em. Don’'t

] Walter J. Travis, W. B. Clark, “Tramp |
want 'em 'roun’ me. ‘Tenant Pink'ton Trays,” Hunter, . B. Fiero, J. M. G., |
wash a shine, thash wha' he wash H. B. L., W. J. Julien, Percival Levy, !
shine!"”

“Bob,” E. D. Thomwpson, G..J. Myers, W. B. |

“Oh. well,” said the chaperon, sooth- M. Ferguson, (i. W. Welsh, Walter Ball, |
ingly, going right on playing, “he figured,
you know, that the girl he had back here

Arthur Judd Ryan, Hillbrook, E. L. Leeds, |

T, Fabritins, A. M. Onderdonk, C. E, Me(? |
in the States had first call on him, you i
know, and----"

E. M. Dudley, W. M. de Visser, E.
“Zhash wha' they all shay,” cut in the

at yardarm.

{ Dwinell, Wilham T. Newman, 5. P. H.,
W. H. Curtis, J. L. Scott, R. Crothers, B. |
Sears. G. T, J., James A, Tannor, Roy, |
Homer E. Smith, W, ATR., Charles Rauch-
fuss, Milton (. Isbell. Morris A. Tyng, |
R. ¥. Hall, Percy Roche, Mrs. J. (. (’oit.!
bossh Metropol'tan Op'ra Housh—-Housh | Mrs, B. B. Osborn, N. H. Herbert, A. Z.'
—_" | Huntingdon, A. W. Putham, J. W. Crom-
“Gatti-Cazazza—or something like | well, Jr.; L. G. E. and H. K. Thaw—only
that,” suggested the chaperon. / three more than the number that solved |
“Yesh, zhash ri'--Zhatti-Geezuzza-- | No. 7. i
zhat's zhe guy—where'sh he live, ¥ Those who do not find their names in |
; this list will discover the reason if they |

krow?" said the pickle. . !
“Don’t happen to remember just this go over their play again. Thosa who |

shay zhat. Shay, look a-here! Where'sh
zhish f{'ler Zhatti-Cazzazzey — (Cazazzi-
Zhatti—you know who -l mean- zhish |

minute,” gsaid the chaperon. *“Why, think they solved No. 8 by starting with |
what’s the idea?” | the king of hearts or with a trump will |

“Wanna shee him ri' ‘way 'n’ ‘range find that A-E can discard so as to defeat |
f'r speshul performansh o' ‘Bu'rfly’|that attack. or that A can cover either the
t'night,” replied the pickle. diamond or the trump so as to place the

“Fraid he wouldn't change the hill lead. !
now,” said the chaperon. “Too late. It's| The #ap in this problem was that|

oing on 8 o'clock and the bill to-night 's | every one thought it was an easy one, for-'
‘Manon’ orsomething. 'Fraid we couldn’t | getting that 1T'Hr SuN was still gunning |
see him in time to get him to change the | tor those gentlemen who thought they |
bill now.” i could solve anything. The whole bunch |

“Yesh we can,” persisted the pickle. is now in the bag, so here is something not |
“Coursh we can. You get hish 'dresh 'n’ | quite so hard: |
we’'ll hike up 'n’ shee him 'n’ 'range {'r, Clubs are trumps and Z is in the lead. |
spechul performansh o' ‘Bu'rfly’ t'night. 10.

Mush hear zhat op'ra 'gain, 'n’ t'night ish :
zhe night. Come on. !
The chaperon, seeing a chance to get
the pickle under cover at a hotel, fell in,
and the two got into a taxi.

cab,

“Zhutti-Kazuzz'll fiksh zhis zhing all
ri’ f'r me 'f I han’ him ri’ kin’ o' shpiel,”
said the pickle to the chaperon as the
taxicab rumbled off for a hotel the name
of which the chaperon had given to the
chauffeur. “Mush hear ‘Mad' Bu'fly’
t'night, ghash all there ish to it. Jesh |
mush. Haunting melodiesh. Shad, shad |
melodiesh,” and the pickle leaned back in
the taxicab and in about four more
breaths was sound asleep. !

“Let’s go in here and 1°ll play you some |
more 'Butterfly,’” said the chaperon when |
the taxicab reached the hotel. “You
want to hear some more ‘Batterfly,’ don't |
you?” and he shook the pickle to keep him |
awake. !

BRIDGE PROBLEM NO.

3
. »
* &

s

e b+ >

® 9

The rickle sat up straight, rubbed his |
eyes, looked around wonderingly and |
replied : i o

“Bu’rfly, hell! Jesh get 'em t' play
‘Baby Doll."” ) ‘

2

|

A Club Cocktail |

Is a Boitied Delight

w2 mited-io-measare blend
of fine old liguors aged to
a wonderful mellowness.
Once drink CLUB COCK.
TAILS and you’ll never want

the o.ou-mk hﬁ -.gnin. i The solution of skat problem No. 4 liés

| in the player’'s perception of the point that
Martin{ (gin base) and ||\ oneadversary feftens with the club ace

Y and Z want six of these seven tricks.
How do they prevent A and B from mak-
 Ing anything but the ace of trumps?

! In answer to several inquiries, solu-
! tions should reach THE SUN on the second
| Thursday after the publication of the

problems to be acknowledged. That
| gives eleven clear days. With regard to
| the card types they are the best obtaine
' able.: The jacks always bhave legs, the
' kings never. The queens have small
| heads and no crowns.

Hanh. the cards must be so distributed that h
are #&mm I hlasbnlo ugmnt:h::: ur';t'l has t;‘o wlnl:,he ﬂm:
g club lead wi @ ten, making the play-
4 bottle from your dealsr. er's queen good. The J)lny ol"‘ the geaa
suit ia obvious, as one adversary has three

f G.F. ARUBLEIN ® BRO.
I'-  HARTVORD Now Work Leadoa
‘% ’ spades and loses his club sight to the ten,

4 and the other one.
l ! ! b | stopping the ndversaries at 5.

The whole suit is worth 28 points, and
the one who is short in hearta fattens with
l the olub ace and diamond ten, bringing

their total to 49 points. The player trumpse

The only correct solutions were from
“Nullo,” M. K. J,, A. J. Amend and R. T.
Wao ters,

Heveral correspondents have aaked for

PROBLEMS FOR SUN READERS |

& few probleqos at laying out in cribbage,

Sadalia + i bl Kt

8y P ¥ ' K

s

== ————
there are such puwzles. Asa mouE i
¥ '’

it

is .ot much question about the

the six card - me, but in playing ﬂv’vg

whioh is held to be the more scientifio, tha
layer’s ekill is chiefly shown in laying out
or the crib. Take these cards, for flae

Ranoe: \
CRIBBAGE DIcARDS WO\ L @

® o 1 3

* ) o f" :
¢ Lo |lo 9 !

At the beginning of the game, no score,
that is, what do you lay out for yoﬁ
own crib and what would you lay out
for your adversary’s?

THAT EUCHBR TOURNAMENT.

No one solved the problem of arrang-
ing the figures 1, 2, 3, 4, 5, 6, 7 in fifteen .
rows which should contain all thesc
figures but in which the same figure should |
never have the same two numbers on
each side of it more than once. Omna
man writes that he made fifteen dupli~ °
cates of the numbers and tried  them '
“every which way,” but always
same two adversaries on each side of TR
of the players more than once. o

No solution has ever been received -
that was correct in answer to the dica .

roblem published a month ago .

hat should have been an intere :
m:t. to or?lok for t,h(lme brayitrlxﬁn ! th‘ﬁ‘.‘?
who say they can golve an :
can be solv b{ any process of cf!«ﬂm‘g
tion. Perhaps they can figure this out:.

Brown and Smith were rivals in
ness and had been fighting tor ten
when they finally agreed to consol
Their combined capital and good
was worth $85,000, but Brown
that his business was worth twice as !
as Smith's before the fight began, :
Smith, on the other hand, proved
he had added $1,000 a year to the
of his business, which was just as
as Brown had done in his. ‘

Taking both these facta into
ation, what was Smith’s business w
before the fight began? x

Chess problem No. 8 was a beautiful
awmple of forcing a draw on a lpst
Most of those who aent in 80
thia probl tried to make it a win
white by playing R to Q 8 (ch) at
instead of taking steps to get the b
queen off the diagonal first, A nui
avidently saw that the game was to g
a perpetual check, but they all went
it the wrong way, playing P to K 4, fi
into the error, fatal at chess, of i
that your adversary is going to do
ﬂ;ir_lg when he has not the slightest’ithe
of it. | Tl
After this pawn move they all

x R, which would be suicide for |

he Ruwn move gives him time to
R to K B 8g., a8 he is in no hm'ﬁ‘w

ture the rook in the corner, whi
escape. A e
The only correct solutions sent in’
from Charles Willing and “Occident,”
key move being R tec Kt gq., at!
queen. 1f the queen retires, to B &
instance, B to it'4 puts white at ease
mediately, as the black rook is.
the black queen does not get of
o hen white pliys R to Kt sa: QA
So when white ys o . Q13
forced. Then Irw Qs {cb)..&
x R(ch),Kto Kt2, Qto Q5 (ch). ‘5‘
8q.. Q to R 8 (ch), as white cannot
rook without losing his queen ar
game through B to B5 discovered
One solver spoils his analysis by
P e pitfalls that white cacape
The pitfa w escapes are
worthy of study. In the first :
instead of the key move, R.to Kt
suppose he plays Q to Q 5.. Black
changes queens and forks the rooks
his hinhoﬁ. winning® the game.
after the key move it looks as if
could win the queen by B x P (ola.
this is what follows: Rx B, Qx Q. Rto B
(ch), Kto R2, BtoB5 (ch), Rx B
R,x Q, winning. piHAY
The position in No. 8 is taken from |
me played in 1879 between Bird
lackburne. Here is somethi

ng
different, and so simple that THE
expects at least fifty correct solutionss '
CHESS PROBLEM NoO. 10. ¢ 2
Rlack.

White, :
Black threatens mate in two moves'by
Kt to Kt 8, double check, followed by R s
R 8. What can you do in the meantime.
if you have the white men? It is your
move. JRETA
4
GEOMETRICAL PUZZLES. R
That littla puzzle of the fifth m
seems to have interested a mlmbar:} !
readers, some of whose demonstrations
were very elaborate. Strange to say, all
the solutions sent in were correct, %
proposition was to draw four more lines
that would enclose a square one-fifth of
the area of the largersquare, which was'
already divided into one-fourths.
are tha jings:

> “‘L
Gl
\ ¥ A
ORI .
t }.
B
20
o
B
1 3 '4
Nl
il A 2 :
0 H_!
N
® N\

Some solvers put the fifth sq
side the larger one, using six lines
of four, but they got the idea all ¥
Others drew the fifth square with
ita corners touching the edge of the I
square, which is the same thing as
sition given, but requires the

rpendiculars instead of the simple
ing of four lines from points
isting in the diagram, RN

The demonstration is based on the p!
erties of right angled triangies and
found in Euclid, Prop. VI1II., Book VI &
Prop. XLVII., Book I. 7

Correct_ answers from 8. Seijas,
Doyle, “Dux,” T. J, y
Garbi, Jr., J. 8. Wilson, W. L. D. 0
Adam Brenzinger, W, . G., Th
Kitchener, Hepry Wilds, H. N. Tom
Bertha Clay, Ha:x Martin, Jr.
Froit. HDr. ‘N.d.": ‘iln, n;Jh"_ﬂeo ’Q" )
A, Z. Huntingdon, H, M. Tirrell,
Ball and lluuaretz Brandt. : i

Next week we shall have
little more difficult in the geometry
these experts to tackle, .

Most Deadly of African Fevers, ’
From'the Van Norden Magasine,

We often hear of the African fever
jungle fever., But speak of the fever
the man who has been in the re,
where it prevails and he will tell you that |
it is more feared by the explorer than the
most dangerous animal, . b

There is a malarial fever that’ the '
African mosq uito will put o you with
his bite. It may stay in you six oy )
years, but you can finally get rid of i by '
Proper treatment. But the black wa ¥
ever of German Fast Africa comes on you =
and catches you when you ma;
trouble is only a little umlm‘Kt. nloss
there’s a physician in the party who knowa
its signs the man who ia strioken with §
:nnldom comes back to the civilized i

va. '




