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IHe knew that such restraint ,was necessary;
that, in fact, it would be wise even to look /I | j| bored, so he brought to bear on his emotions
the power of his will, and, looking up from t
lovely hand, he gave a fair imitation of a yav

l'| ji and placing two chips on the table said: "Yes

[l| I ji guess I'll come in, just to keep things going."
And when he had raked in the biggest pot of t

tj [ji evening he exhibited the beautiful hand to 1

|H 'iJ friends. It consisted of a~straight flush of d:
I IH [i) monds.

1 hb j^all of the Mighty.
I jfii A dusky ace on a desk reposed,

And haughty and proud was he; »

While there humbly lay not far away
j 111 A deuce of low djegree.

And his royal acelets deigned to shed
The light of his regal eyes

*

On the humble deuce in the coat of red,
t|ij ij With a look 6t proud surprise.

"Now pray," said the ace in a lofty tone
"What brings you so close to me? *

At the side of an ace is not the place
For a deuce *of low degree."

But-the humble deuce made no reply
To the arrogant words and look,

And he only longed, with a modest sigh.
To hide in a peaceful >nook.

iThat night the haughty, conceited ace
Was doomed once more to be,

Despite his pride, at the humble side
Of the deuce of low degree.

And the proud one drank from the cup of woe,
Like hundreds of churlish chumps:

For he was only an ace, you know,
While the deuce was the Deuce of Trumps.

- Solitair^.U jj MRS. RUNLUCK.Why weren't you at t
whist club last night? k,
MRS. BRIDEN.Because Jack said he'd rath

stay at home and play solitaire with me.
MRS. RUNLUCK.But two people can't pli

solitaiue together. Why do you call your gar

MRS. BRIDEN.Because.oh, well, because i
use only one chair.

poor Fjotfy.
MAUD.We're getting up a game of progress!

euchre, and are trying to resurrect a few prizt
Haven't you s^me little trinket or other
to contribute? *

,
I; ;| jl REGY-What's the matter with tak-

1

MAUD.Oh, we have a booby prize (l| !j

"My husband says that he j|j|| J (|]||J|||j jjjjjHi! Ml ill flrds green exceedingly
soothing for his eyes." //
"So does mine. That's / «

*"
*j fi(i|! j']j|l :'t why he spends every &'' if- ,

'
f 'I II night at the card table." K

, wWwf
Ho P<oucp lr> l>ers. I ,J "When was the flrst It? * *} i'! straight flush ?' \MJ

i if i 11 4'Th*'j
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ffl V iWWiA He came into the world cm Palm Sunday." ffl

*G IT

^P^lSSS^* JJi Promised.
"My son," said the dy
ing gambler, "I haw

\ \ but a few hours to
\ \ live, ana Deioive i

go 1 want to ask
/ ^/v» y°u to forgive

/ \ me for gambling
i \ \ m3LWay w^at

I:Jv\ / \\\\-. \ should now be
m -/$ \S'V\\\ \ yours, and to

\v\v\^\V make a promise

\ '' jI V-J; "Oh, father."

\ not make me more Unhappy by
talking of forgiveness! I have nothalling to forgive. You were always good to

he me, and you could not overcome that one

rn, weakness. I can make my own living, uo

, I not let thoughts of my future disturb your
last moments."

he "My noble boy!" exclaimed the old man.

ih> "Well, I wont say anything mure about forla-glveness, but".the wan face took on an expressionof intense earnestness."I want you
to make me a solemn promise, a promise
that you will keep in mind every day of your
life, and which you will not break, no matter
what temptations may surround you. I cannotrepair the injury I have done you. I
cannot restore to you the property and /
the money which should be your inheri- /,
tance. But, perhaps, by exacting this I j
promise I can save you from the worst I!
of the follies of which I have been J j
guilty. It is a poor sort of reparation, J Lbutit is all I have in my power to do." \ a
"I will promise anything^" cried tlur K

youm, anu you may leet sat-

isfled that I will always
be faithful to my
promise," f fragm
"Promise me, |^v5jjg

bier, his livid H )
face flushing j y jf\
with excite- -7'

ment,"prom- /JL j£&
ise me that ii y?
never, un- (. *;\y Y ^

der any cir- I I \ '/ [ _JjL
cumstances, »\ N \ lO lM: 1
no matter V V' \l. I (

^

what the al- VIV
he lurements, V\ \yyl|v^thetemptations VV ) /»%SL!
er may be" xVN ^

"Y e s, yes, I T1 i&fcA^-N
iy promise," the 'v /- /
ne young man interrupted,fearing the effect of ''

nn Vila father
YG tUC CAOitCUlVWI, V1X AAA KJ A-<*H,AA-*.A. 9

"Promise me," continued t e dying man,
his voice growing strong and piercing for
tlie moment, "promise me solemnly that you

ve
will ^iever, never try a bluff on a pair of
deuces!"

js. The promise was given and the

j vgambler died peacefully, if

Hj/t) ,, not happily.

I mil JONES .Is Rich a
^ very consistent man?

I 111 BROWN-ConJlUI////f/Z//////////////|f/((u»istent!Well,I
should say so

^ V. You know he

. \ .
-« rose from very

*, / ^ ^ 'Vl humble sur'
,

*/ \ 'hi roundings, and
* \ to-day he wont

\Z// '

/
" ^\ ):> eatbreadunleas

*: Zi JlS"* r / it's made from

I!!-! y^ur heart
k

I

Some Rotes on Palmistry; C
OR,

THE MYSTERIES OF THE HAND. e

If the hand is surrounded by a large
cuff, have the cards counted every two or

°

three deals and look out for hold outs. ^If the hand have an itching palm, look
out for bluffs.

If there is a crook in the second phalanx
\of the first finger, beware of shooting irons.

If the hand is kept continually under the
table when not in action, you are warrant-

^ed in having your suspicions of the owner.

If the hand trembles, bluff against the
owner as often as possible, and pound him
for all you are worth. By doing this you
will be able to get even for some of the

sorrows of your past life
\. If tin- hand is in the habit of 1

ij V\ holding bob-tall straights and V /
jy flushes, congratulate yourself Mj, J )
V quietly, and do not leave /JS \\C
V the game until you have JK

all the meney. B
V If, on the other hand, fcj /

the hand holds royal jf
d 1 straights and such things, B i

M play very close to your M I
~ fe shirt front and leave early, l| jl/ / pleading a pressing engage- ^ y /

If the hand holds five aces or
'

/ ' five cards of any denomination, T >.

/ get out of the game immediately.
/ If the hand holds a six shooter, agree

to anything that the owner proposes. This
description of hand is not often found east
of the Mississippi, but west of that river (
it is a favorite of some of our most successfulpoker players.

JVo Coi?^r priei>d5. i

"By George, my wife's a queer woman." *

"So my wife says." 1
]

-̂ \ J F uziy.
"Mrs. Bloomeroon's face is her fortune."
"Why, it is a very plain one."
"That's just it. No one can tell whether

c
she caught the flush or is only bluffing.

r

Tell JbIb Sounds. I
The married man who stays out late, «

To have a little poker, 3

Soon hears his angry wife berate
When certain words provoke her;

For as he drops in slumber deep<
His wife, the more's the pity, y

Will hear him speaking in his sleep j
Of "lovely hands" and "Kitty."

j f<

MJorr^r, ir> Firjci^e,
MRS. COBWIGGER.I'm going to draw ^

my mopey out of the bank, dear, and put
it in the one where Minnie keeps her tf

account. p<

COBWIGGER.Do you think it a safer ,
d]

bank ?
MRS. COBWIGGER.1There's no comi-ison.They give you check books /

ith lovely gilt edges. A

Yv/iwi Erj|-i;ter. I<0
y GAYLOR.I'll bet you ^

NAILOR.I never gam,ble, sir. j
GAYLOR.Beg pardon, j

I didn't know that you \
were a minister. 5 *>
TCATT.rVH.T'm nnt. T'm a /#

ftwly dealer in a faro bank. \

Sr ** M.prwid*'.)C<3.
CORA.I see that statistics prove ..^j

that only one out of every ten female
college graduates ever gets married.
MERRITTV-I guess those figures are

right. A man Is naturally chy of marryinga woman who can talk in more than *

one language.

** '*. v>
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lijs Game Enough.
"What's poker?" ^ -J
choed Uncle Has- SV
us, as he turned / i "Tt-C^
n the young; col- /
red man who / /' ?^vyxx5|
ad innocently M
sked the ques- / ft V vrol
ror jest perco- f, f
ite de con- | ; /
angninety an I ('>t<Sr, \
on't nebberfool \ "

y, \s;m Pa '

round wid no E

I ^ °

J // r v

/ !^ \ ||
jijpFj

,} .f I 1 in
"nr de frame of poker I'd hev had a i
brick house an' fo'teen mewls to /
lonsole my ole aige.
"Poker, sah, poker," continued the old

nan."poker am played wid keerds. Yo'
leal out five. If yo' don't like what yo*
?it yo* frow 'em away an' git sum mo'.
Den yo' dlskibber dat yo' has three aces
n yo'r hand, an' yo'r heart jumps right
into yo'r mouf. Yo' has got $10 in yo'r
socket, an' yo' keerlesslv obsarv< dat
yo' will bet it on yo'r hand. De odder
jarty sees yo' an' goes $10 better. Yo'
lon't want to be'riz out o' de game, an'
30 yo' put up yo'r watch, yo'r dimon'
pin, yo'r dawg, yo'r mewl an' yo'r
wheelbarrer. Dat odder chap am only
bluffln', but yo' am dar to stay. He

\ sees yo' till dar am nuffln' mo' to
\ put up, an' den yo' call his hand an*

start to rake in de pot. Dat's whar'
| J de sagacity of de cumulashun cums
l.J in. Three aces orter rake in dat pot,

I but he happens to hev fo' kings, an*
yo' don't rake. Yo' am dun cleaned

out.knocked down.sent to
-^ porehouse, an' if yo'

^ur a h"jn<ired
~4^!V y'ars yo' will neb-

f'.>, ^ ber git ober it.
ji Poker, sah.

J poker? Not
*)) ~n~ Ik any'fur me,

J / A sah! If I had
/ Vk my life to

L^~-v r\ \*i lib ober
/ .i. i L ^ ,

> again I
~ I might
-A u tacklecywl"clones, red
- f hot stove3,

.r1 p7" / Ff airthquakea
, /-" / an' mad

p /' -jA/ir ~~sy dogs, but yo'
/̂ kl" Jest gambledat depomg^""ii?np/ posity of de cotnv,~ binashun would ii'u

_ ."TP elucidate dis Individual lo
erambulate de game of pofcer!"

$-*

Jtye ^OQsisteot Sex.
MRS. COBWIGGER.So you think It

ruel to eat anything that once had life?
MRS. DORCAS-Yes, but I
nake an exception of lob- Q|
ters. I think they are \
elicious, providing
hey have been boiled ,6.

Coated. /
SMITH.I suppose /
ou heard that /
ones is dead? tit
BROWN.Con- k
Hind the rogue! f i
te always did » ytititShe mean thing. I
ie said only yes- \s </yl J;rday he would if
iy me or

What are your works?" /'if!
Plays/' ,/ Jgiji

^
LD D£ C/, v

/, Model Wife. '

"

The ormolu clock upon
^==-1 "i\ the dainty escritoire had

. I | rtfe but just finished strikEV_\ _fi\ % ing 3.not post merid-
§] ian, mind you, but

lj ISi ante.when a noise
1 p resembling a ton of

|1 coal being rolled up|stairs became plainly
| L jy audible. Mrs. SportyIx. hub, however, paid

V but scant attention

\\ // >sfegaas^w to this in- [
L // iiv\\

"* \ trated her attention even more closely
\ upon the novel she was reading. And,

moreo^r, she waa well aware of the pretty picture
she made, snugly nestled in the recesses oi a huge
arm chair, and with her creamy negligt wrapper
draped about her.
The door of the apartment opened very noiselessly,and Sportyhub in all the gorgeousness of

a much crumpled dress suit fell into the room.
<miMn "'1 wnuelimn Vtlo r__'fwTQ qh CTioch 11 ]
JTJGtX-BKJ. AV/U.jixiiiv- v . »-w.t

meet'n at'r club tonisht . Ber. berlieve I'm
triflaa"
"Why, Reggie," she replied, scarcely looking up

from her book, "you are home quite early. Just
as soon as I read a few mcio pages an,d see

whether Lord Dewentcliffe actually marries the

gamekeeper's daughter, I want you to put down
that poker hand you are holding and divide your
winnings with me."
And yet some wives say that they can never get

itheir husbands to give them sealskins.

.-<$>$><$>.i

It Kay Not Sonje to /ML
Pond lovers may rave of the exquisite bliss
That thrilled through their souls in a sweetheart's t

t first kiss;
The young wife may try. in cold words to express
Th« deep, lasting joy of the bridegroom's caress;
The parson may preach of how joy neVer dt s

For him who may enter, at death, Paradise.
And happy the mortal whose soul stirring namIswritten in gold on the tablets of fame;
But no one has tasted of joy's fullest measure

Save he who has known that quintescenqe of
pleasure.

Which fills a man's soul when the "jack-pot'
is fat,

|And the dealer shoves out to him four aces "pat."

]\ Fair Sharper
Her bright eyes make my betting rash;
She wins my chips in heaps;

And I must settle up in cash,
Because she plays for keeps.

That's why when words of 16ve T spenk
Evoke her reprimand,

I like the flush upon her cheek,
And not within her hand.

i/lppropriat^.
FIRST CHICAGO WOMAN-.! thought Mrs

Hrown's nusnana died last week.

*OR Th> SECOND CHICAGO WOMAN.
£>/ So hp did.

FIRST CHICAGO WO'MAN.yTell, fh|e Is out In
second mourning- to-day.^k. SECOND CHICAGOWOMAN.Yes,that was her

second t usband, you
^^seo.
m ++ U»
\ f\ Cor>? t?ar>d.

TED.Tom had a

| game of poker wll)

NT'/I).WhW: won?

MMH *3hy ,S lm" pen mlRhtier than the Pword?"


