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Gambling in Green Goods

By JOHN IRVING DAY

Garnering the Gold by a Unique Met)iod, Originated
and Practiced by “Doc” Floyd

" ]

ERE'S hoplug that you get
even, alderman.” Doc Floyd
ralsed a goblet of sparkling
burgundy, across the brim
of which he glanced and
smiled at the member of
the High Rollers' club who
was host at a dinner he
was giving In part pay-
ment of a bet that there
was not a man in the coun
try with 35,000 who could
be beaten out of that amount on the
anclent “gold brick” game. The din
ter end of the bet was merely a pal-
‘ry slde issue for the big ex-ulderman
had also wngered $5,000 and lost that,
‘0o,

Doc Floyd had asserted that even
'n the twentieth century the time
worn “green goods game” could be
worked.

“"Have you got the nerve to tell me
hat you can put over the old green
wis the amazed demand
o Alderman Mehanty.  “I'll bet just
me more bhundle of §5.000 and again
% dinner for the crowd that it can't
be done, Why the biggest sucker in
the country would take your fash
bank roll away from you If vou tried
lo work that"

“Well, maybe he would,” rulurnlwll
Floyd, but I'll just bet yvou it can bhe |
lone and will let Cleland do the rough
work and 'l just go along to overseo
it I may have to find the man, but
U'll let Jack do the trimming™

“And I'll take half of Floyd's end
of the bet that they put it over,
in Col,
bhet?"

"It 8. 'm game for another try,”
repied the alderman.

“How about it, Jack? Can we dn 12"
quired Floyd of a mall, cold eyved dy-
spepiic looking who had  sat
silent, slpping his wine and pufling a
big cigar throughout the bantering con-
versation.

Jack Cleland merely grunted his as
sent, He was the one pessimist of the
party, but always depandable and a
handy man to have In any deal

|

broke
Powley once more. Is it a

persomre

A bell clanged, a gate slammed and
the conduetor and a balated passenger
climbed aboard the Twentleth Century
Limited train which was leaving the
La Salle street station, Chicago for {13
15:-hour spin to New York. The big
engiue throbbed and the long train of |
rolling palaces slid out of the shed |
without a Jerk or tremor, as easily as a |
trim sail boat propelled by a gontle |
breexe, At the forward end of the |
traln, the buffet ecar, a comfortable
small elub on wheels, already was
more than half Nlled with passengers.

Seated on one side of the car Doe |
Floyd was contentediy pufling a :'-t'-::lr-'
efte while on the opposite side of the
alsle, Jack Cleland pulled at o s!mu::l
cigar, and neither man gluneed at or |
seemed to know of the presence of the ]
other. All was qulet save for the |
businesslike conversation of two
showmen, The vestibule door opened
and into the car came Solomon Rosen. ’
berg, wise mun of the west In which
section he had imbibed the alr of free-
dom in speech and manner.

Acquaintances are almost as easlly
mude in the smoking car of a train as
on ghipboard and here was Floyvd not
20 miles out of Chleago drinking wihih |
a person whosa natural propensities |
for “butting in” with strangers could |
not be overcome. Within ten minntes |
aftar they had met, Hoson. |
berg was nuarrating the story of the
most recent happenings of his life |
and riding to a swift und certain fall, |

Oh ves, Solomon was o wise one. He |
knew It and was proud of t, Floyd
had lstened to his talk and wondered
the while, whether there was a chance
to tuke some of Solomon's easily got-
ten wealth and algo lower his stock
of conceit, Hoe concluded that It might
be well worth while to cultivate his
new acqualntance, It was at least worth |
trying, so he ordered another hottle
which further mellowed the ralkative |
e, whose tones by this tlme had dis
turbed a commercial traveler who sat
near him running over columns of fg-
ures in hils sales book,

The traveling man appeared slightly |
annoyed as he glanced toward the
wine drinkers. Suddenly he seemod
to think of something and placing his
memoranda in his pocket he turned to |
Floyd and his companion and asked If
they cared to kill the time with a
small game until the call came for
dinner In the dining car !

“Sure,"”

Solomon

was the reply of Solomon, |
answering for Floyd as well as him:
gelf, "My friend and [ will play If
you'll dig up some one elze”

A telepathic thought seemed to
travel from Flogd to Jack Cleland who
was looking at the party from the op
posite side of the car. The othets
algo seemed to notice his presence at
the same time and it appeared & mere
chance that he was invited to make
the fourth man In the gume

The play was not resumed after din
ner, Cleland saying that he had lost
about all he could afford, but the party |
gtuck together and when It came tine
to retire for the night, Solomon,
Floyd and Claland had all agreed m‘
make thelr headguarters at the Hotel |
Astor durlng their stay In New York |
and see more of each other, The |

| Hked the gay life but

“What's the game, Floyd? Inquired
Jack Clelany who had visited his
friend's room !n the hotel ten minutes
after they had reached the big Uroad
way hotel,

“Well, old top, you know what we
are ou here for,”” was the reply
“You've got o sell an order of green
goods to some one.  You are lucky
because 've dlready found your man

proposad Floyd
ing well”

In his room the two callers found
Cleland pacing the floor with a wor
rled look on his face. It was anvthing
but & cordial welcome which he gave
them

“Noat {1l 1 hope,"” sald Flovd. “We'd
missed you for o couple of diavs and
thought we'd look you up, Haven't
et us out, have you*"

“To tell you the truth, fellows, 1
haven't felt very cheerful gince | made
that losing. 1'm only & salaried man,
you Know, and can’t really afford to

“Maybe he's not feel.

P play that kind of a game, even If my

salary Is a big one. It Isn't that 'm
worrying about just now, though, for
I've got n chance o get more than
oven, My consclence will hardly let
me do It though, and besides 've got
to have more money than I've got to
put the deal through”

“Buek up, and tell vs abont it" broke
in Solomon: “And say, kid, don't let

for you, It must be some one, so why
not pur friend Solomon?  Ha's already
delivered himself.” l
The trio met in the lobby of the
hotel a few moments later and Solo- |
mon Insisted on having just one drink
before they parted company for the
day and then also inslsted that they
dine together that evening. The only
dissipation Cleland would Indulge in
that evening after dinner waos the the
ater to which he consented to accom-
pany Floyd and Solomon. Afler the
theater, however, Floyd was Indeed
the gay mun of law away from howe
for 4 good time and he put Solomon
through such paces as to endeai him |
to the heart of that boisterous person
This journey through the tenderioln
was follewed by another Solomon
wis heginning
to have a pain in his pocketbook, so
that when the third evening after his
arrlval in Gotham, Cleland proposed
another game of curds, saying that he
wanted revenge for his
tradn, there was ready consent on the |

logs on the

| danger in 0t and

yonr conscienee put too mueh welght
on you. Throw it away and get rid of
the handleap, but don't do anything
to get lnto jall. T don’t mind telling
vou that there are two or three places
In this country right now where |
don't want to go for fear the jall doors
would open guieR o get me.  Our
friend here Is a lawyer. Let him ad
vige you"

“I wonder if 1 should tell sou?" re
plied Clelund, brightening perceptibly,
polished actor that he was,

“Yeu, go ahead and ont with it,” re-
turned Floyd, “You know we lawyoers
hear some strange storles now  and
then and can't afford to be too partie
ulay as to our clents,”

“Well, 'l tell you on one contdition,”
sgrecd Cleland,  “That conditfon s
that you come In on the deal with
me, | haven't gor enough capitul 1o
put it throvgh, anyvwiy, There's no
IU's n sure way to
make a blg haul™

Both Floyd and Solomon agreed to
come fn on any deal where they could

e —— " {S——

only have about $7.000 to my name, so
1 will have to get some one to go in
the deal with me. You two can coma
In for #5000 ench, Are you on? And
walt a minute, vou needn’t agree right
now, but meet me at ten o'clock in the
morning and go with me to the Nine-
teenth National and see my friend for
YOUrs:

The two ngreod to meet Cleland on
the morrow and said good-night, "And
what do vou think of it?" inguired
Floyd as they went down on the ele-

viator, “I'm a lttle afraid of ™

“Well, 1et's Jook Into I, anyway,” re-
turned Solomon.  “If there's 4 chance
to plek up some onsy money, 1
want

On the following morning they were
conviveed that the deal was a good
one when they went to the Nineteenth
Natlona! with Cleland, and visiting
the safoty vault section of the bank,
met Danny Roberts ag that voung man
came ont of 8 small compartment in
hig shirt gleeves with a package of
paper< i his hands and a pencil be-
hind Lis ear Danny looked the part
of n busy elerk and they heard him
whisper nervously 1o Cleland that it
wies all right.” He added that he
would be at the appolated place at
precisely 12 o'clock.

The appoluted place was asmall

dingy office of n  dilapidated  bulld
ing on New gtreet, Cleland ex-
pladncd that It was the office of &
friend vho dealt In curb stocks and
wis seldom in, but allowed him froe

use of the place. The trlo were walt
Ing when Danny Roberts, carrying n
suit entered,  He immediately
took from the case two packages, ex-
actly alike in sppearance and a8 to
outer ddeng and seala, Qulckly cutting

ote of them apen, he diselosed largo
bundleg of money, It took u half hour
to count this out and ascertain that
there wud $20,000 tn the lot. Fifteen
thounsand dollars In large bills wern
placed in the hands of Danny, who

hurried away In fivy
old Hills of perfectly

minutes the
good  money

“IT TOOK HALF AN HOUR TO COUNT THIS"

part of the wesierner, who proposed o see a sure and quick profit, and asked | were divided Into three packages of

muke some one else pay his exponses |
if he eonld. Cleland already had found |
the drummer s telephone number and
fnvited him to dine and join them Iu|
ancther little friendly game

Agaln Solomon won, but his win
nings were small, The salesmun, also,
wis allowed to carry away a few dol
lars for his evening's work. Floyd
however, made a4 heavy winning and
Clelund lost $2.000, playing with the
feverish recklessness that comes (o)
the average loser at cards. The game
broke up when the salesman an
nounced that he would have to quit
and got a few hours' sleep before ap-
pearing at his place of business. Cle
land went off to his room with a|
grouch, refusing even to  take a
“night-cap”™ drink. Solomon, however,
readily accepted Floyd's tnvitation to
take In some of the all-night restaur.
ants,

“1 wonder If our friend has left town
without saving goodhy,” remarked
Solomon 1o Doc Floyd two days after
the poker game In which Cleland had
lost his money to Floyd. Ho had not |
appeared since that time

o1 wonder?' replled Floyd, “lat's
inquire of the clerk art the desk and
goe If he's gone,” Acting upon this sug.
gestion they learved that My, “MeCle.
jand,” the name under which Cle
land wus known to them, was still l'll|

for particulars.

“It's perfeetly  simple,”  explained
Cleland, "1 onee did a young fellow o
good turn and kept him out of a lot of
trouble. He's the trusted messenger
in the Nineteenth Natlonal bank here
now, Thig bunk is the clearing honse
for n lot of smaller banks and also
qete the biggest part of the elty's de
pusits, They get thousanda of dollars
in old and dirty money every week
which they turn in to the subtreasyury
on Wall gtreet, getting new bills in re
turn.  This young friend of mine has
boon the messenger and made the ox
changes, He says they never even
open the sealed packages of bills that
he takes to them and which have been
certified to by the officers of the bank
The subtreasury simply O K'a the
amount on the buck of the package
and forwnrds it with a lot of similar
bundles to Washington, where the old
and dirty money Is never counted, but
Just ground up and destroyed. He has
thought the whole plan out and snvs
he ean substitute a phony package for
the one with the old bills tn i1, M
hug to have some one In the degl with
him, for he would never dare to try 1o
get rid of the old money. 1 saw him
this afternoon and toamorrow he will
have to make his regular weekly trip
und the package already Is made up
with $30.000 In good money n it, All

1
drummer had told them that his home | town, and in fact was in his room at| he wants la half for his shure and |

vas in the city but that he hoped IUJ
Lok them np during thoeir stay,

that moment. l
“Let's go up and see what alls him," |

can give him $16.000 i $199 and 500
clean bills aod take the package. |

caual amounts and tled up into weat
puper-bound parcels on the roll-top
BN,

‘ust at that moment there was a
nock on the locked door of the of
e and Cleland slummed down the
top of the desk and kicked the waste
underneath went to
the summons,

“It was only a customer lovking for
1y friend,” he remurked, as he re
turned and ralsed the top of the desk,
disclosing the three neatly tled par-
ools,  “Yon fellows had better take
vour bundles and separate,  Weo wil)
il meet at the hotel for dinner,”

Solomon and Floyd, acting like two
consplrators, ngread 1o take separate
conveyances uptown to thelr hotel and
to meet there later and drink to their
wood luck

Two hours later, when Floyd had
not put in appearance Solomon began
to feel nervous. He was afrald some
thing had happened to Floyd and Cle:
innd, but for another holf hour he
il not susplelon anything  further,
and then he suddenly decided to go to
his room and newly
neguired wealth

“Stung’!” yelled Solomon when he
undid the pareel and found a tightly
bhound packiage of tiesue paper with @
dollar bill on each onter side, “And 1
sver onee thought of the old green
goodls game!"”
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Angel Paradise

By George Edwin Hunt

(Copyright, by J. B
Laonesome

Lippincott Co.)
Linthicum anua | sat In
comlortable leather chalrs before the

open flreplace in the club rotunda
The tulk hoad been  of Parudise
Paradise, Arizona, where Lonesome

had spent some years as cow-punche
er and miner before he made his
stake. 1o hizg hand was a letter from
Rig Bl Jernigan, an old comrade of
those days, now known as the Hon,
Willkium  Jernigan, member of con-
kreas (rom the soverelgn  state  of
Montans, Lonesomwe was reminiscent,
ind when olmesome I8 remintscent it
behooved his friends to keep sllence
and give heed, 1 knew my cue, and
thiz story was my reward

The Hon, Willlam Jernigan! Think
of 1t! Old longlegged Big BN Jernd
gan!  Well, there’s heaps worse at
Washington, DA T ever tell you about
the time 111 and 1 made faces nt ench
other? No? It happened at Paradise,
You remember what Saturday was it
Paradise. Town full of punchars and
miners, the punchers and miners full
of liquor and devilment, and the bar-
tenders full of business. M and |
had been up all night, bucking Three
Flugered Pete's faro game, and were
far from well, Bl made the bets and
I played lookout for us. Things broke
bad, and along about ten o'clock in

the morning we qult and were stand- |

Ing at the bar. Bill had a grouch on
more than a foot thick, and at that
I think mine had his beat o block, So
it was just perfectly natural that noth
ing elther of us sald would sult the
other. | expressed a deslre for corned
beef hash and red pepper for break-
fnst, and what BHl sald about my
gastronomic Ideas was  scandalous
Then BIl sald he saw o fellow In a
stock company in Denver the winter
before thal was a better actor than
Edwin Booth, 1 never knew Edwin
Pooth, but T rvesented HiPs glur on
iy memory most deeply,  Pinally. 13l
sgiald he could rope, throw and tie
more stecrs in ten minutes phan @ny
man in Arvizong, and that settled it

Stood There a Moment, Calmly Sur-
veying Things.

[ retortgd some acrimonious, Bl was
not polite. Diplomatie relations were
busted, and one of us called the other
o Uar. | don't remember which one
It was, but that makes no difterence
now

The room was full of the bhoys,
some playing cards afd some at the
bar, where Three Fingered Pote and
Dutei Henry were serving drinks
When Bill and I stepped back and
dropped our hands to our guns, they
ull respected our feellngs und aected
necording.  Dutch and Pete flopped

to the floor behind the bar. Seven or |
elght of the boys hroke for the safe, |

Now, make no mistake—=but you
won't, becausd you Knew those boys.
They wasn't afrald; you couldn't
scare those fellows. Hut they had
sense, I BI and 1 had a diference
of opinion, that was our busluess, not
thelrs,  And 1l we wanted (o settls
it by shootlng holes In each other,
thut aleo was our business. So they
ducked.

I knew there wasn't any use trving
to fool around and shoot Pill In the
leg or grin. 1I'd geon B shoot when
he thought he had to shoot, and under
those cireumstances B shor stralfght
and quick, mind you. mighty quick
S0 [ declded the ooly thing that
would leave me behind to herd the
eluslve maverick and eat the base
born hominy and hog was to heat him
to i, and I hud n sneaking notion that
I was just a little bit quicker on the
draw and pull than he was

We stood there maybe ten seconds
it geemed to me ke an hour—look-
ing each other in the eye, both crazy
mad. Well, my nei'ves would bave
twigted up In little knots In about live
seconds more, and 1 would have prob-
ubly done something foollsh and Bill

would have potted me, but jJust bafore |

I blew up a volee at the saloon door

sald: "Hello!™ roft and sweet, and
“retardo” on the “lo."
Now, if that had been a  mman's |

volee nelther of us would have pald
any attention to it, or elgs we would
have both turned In and lcked the
everlagting doylights out of him for
Interfering with two gentlemen who
were trying to settle a selentific differ-

ence—aceording to how mad we wers, |

Hut it wasn’t, On the contrary, quite
the reverse, | saw Bill's glance waver,

and 1 knew Bill couldn't shoot a man |

that wasn't looking, ahy more than he
conld wear a stiff collar; so, my cutl
osity belng some aroused, |
townrd the door

[ almost hate to tell you, It was so
lovely, There on the top steo, juast

turnay |

Inslde the soreen door, was the sweet-
girl baby you
All dressed up In a white
| lawn suit, with a blue sash, white
hali-hose that showed her dimpled
| knees and fat Hitle logs, white shoes,
and a white bonnet with a lace frill
| around the front, tled under her dim-
i pled ehin with a blg white ribbon,
Gea! but she was the prettiest lede
thing that ever struck Arlzona, bar
none., | took one look and sald
‘Angel, angel!™ You see, 1 went dafly
At onoe,

eat, cleanest, prettiest

avVerT sAaw

“Hello!™ ghe repeated ns sha looked
| round the room. "It Is a game? Oh
| Leoe, | spy!™ Then she paddied over
1 to the end of the bar, polnted one [at
Httle finger at Pap Johnson behind
| the lce-box, shouted gleefully: *l
spy!” and ran to Bill Jernigan. She
I“]Ill'lﬂl'il old Bl on his chap-covered
legs and sald:
| “One, two, free for you! Now you
| are it!  All the res' 18 howe [roe”
| Then she threw both arms around
Bill's left leg and walted for the Soys
to come “home.”  You ought to have
| wpen I He looked at me sort of
| dazed ke, then looked down at the
| buhy, then looked away far off some-
' where, and sald in a faint whisper:
“Well, I'm darned!” And If he sald it
once he sald it 20 times, Just stood
| there ke a human hitching-post and
phonograph  combined and  said:
“Well, I'm darned!"”

The boys all gathered round from
| thelr safety corners, looking as sheep.
Ish ag if the teacher had eaught them
{ehewling gum, but I was too much In-
terested in Angel to pay any atten.
| tlon to them then, 1 always was fond
of dogs and children and things ke
that. 1 knelt down, 5o 88 to got some-
where near on & level with that litle
white boonet, and psked;

“Whose lttle girl are you, honey?*

"Mamma's,” wns the prompt reply

“I'd bet a stack of blue on that,"
jsald 1. “Dut what's your name?”

“"Anna Loulse, thank von."
| "You're welcome. All right. TI'll
belleve that, even. Anna Loulse goes
with me, but Anna Loufse what?"

“Suffing Jes' Annn Loulse,”

“And where I8 mamwa?”

“Oh, she's right over there:" and
tshe waved her hand vaguely around
to embrace ‘most three-quarters of the
compass. Then she proposed breath:
||i':45|_\'.‘ “Le's play ‘Lunnon Bridge'
It's the mos'est fun!"

We told her we would like to but
thiut we had forgotien how,

Bl then swung her up on the bar
und gravely nsked her what she would
| huve to drink., She wanled sodo-wa
ter and we all took the game, slthough
some of the boys objected,

When the dreinks were all fn hand 1
got on o chalr and made ap eloguent,
ornate and ‘highly popular gpeech, in
which 1 sald that never before had
(1 seen the wisdom of naming our
thriving municipality “Paradise,” and
that at times it had seemed to me
the party or parties naming it must
have gotten mixed on thelr Seripture
or else have waxed sarcastic; but that
now a great light, the bright white
lght of truth, had busted in on my
alleged Intellect, and lluminated the
Inmost recesses of an ever sluggish
mind (“Hear, hear!” from the boys),
An Angel had come to Paradlse, [ sald,
a sweel little angel atraight  from
heaven, or 8L, Louls, or sorewhers,
Her given name might be Anna Loulse,
ng she told us, but {f so it was a mis-
talee.  Angel she was, and Angel ghe
must be,  And inasmuch ps she had
no other name, according to her own
Atatement, a statement | presumed no
gentleman present would doubt (loud
cried of “No, no!" (rom the boys), |
took the liberty of giving her the
name of the fair city she lind honored
{ with her presence, and proposed a
| tonst to “Angel Paradise."”

Well, you never saw a toast exclte
such enthusiasm-—certainly not one
drunk In sodu-water.

As we finighed the drink, the door
opened with some violence, and a chap
rushed in, clad In spats, a white walst-
|coat, a stif collar, a derby hat, and
some other uscless outer hablliiments
His glance fell on  Angel, and bhe
yelped: “Me child, me child!"

Angel stood there on the bar, wav-
ing n chubby kand, and sald: “Hello,
pop!"

After he had calmed down, he in.
troduced himself ns Mr, Hawthorne of
Boston, who was touring Arfzona for
' bis wife's health, He explained they
had stopped at the Cowboy's Retreat
tor a4 few hours’ rest, and Angel had
winndered away

So Bill turued to Angel and sald:
“Come, slster, get an my shoulder, and
ft's us for mamma"” Then he gwung
Angel up and strode out of the saloon

Papa introduced us to mamma and
explained we were (riends of hig that
had found Angel and looked after her.
They were just starting for Tucson in
the hotel surry, and we were soon
forced to say good-hy to our little
Angel Paradise. The blesged little
buby patted old Bill an the cheek and
sald: "1 love 'oo,” and then, seelog 1
| looked disappointed, which | was, she
| graciously sald: “An® ‘oo, too. An’ all
of 'oo,” as she took us all In with a
wave of the hand. And the last we
| gaw of her she was flirting mamma's
| handkerchlef from the back of the
surrey as [t disappeared in the dust
garound the bend

On our way back to Pete's, Bill
| put lils arm around my shoulders and
sald: "

‘Lonesome, I'm some fond of red
pepper on hash myeelf™

| grinned a little and he went on:

“And Lonesolme, coma to think it
over, that fellow wus - a rotten bad
notor, anyhow.

We had reached Pete's and werd
Just going in when he squeezed me o
| lttle
“Furthermors,

Lonesome, when 1

was talkin® about ropin' stesrs ! ex
cepted you In my mind all the time™
And we never did finish that fight

‘



