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UNCANNY HANDS AT POKER

Remarkable Freaks of the Oards that Put o
Stop to the Game,

—

NEW DECKS FAIL TO CHANGE LUCK

All ithe Plnyers Had Massive Honds
Together or Blse Nothing to Spenlk
Of _Exstranordinary Scequences
nnd Flushes,

“1 read in a newspaper the other day
tho story ahout four whist players—in this
cngo ‘British army oMeers In Indlp—each of
whom, In the progress of a game, caught
dhe thirteen trumps of a suit on one deal'
sald an Oregon man to a New York Sun cor-
respondent. *“I'he four ofMpeers duly sut down
and made their dndividual afldavits as Lo
this occurrence, and a mathematlolan to
whom the thing was submitted flgured it
out that such a thing could only happen
once In ever so many bundreds of billlons of
times. 1 would like to have that snme math-
ematiclan's caleulations on the probable re-
currence of some poker hands that 1 got
mixed up with one might in Baker Cilty,
my siate, back In ‘0L, I've seen lota of
instances of one man's having phenomenal
luock for protracted perlods at the game of
draw; I've had my own share of thal Kind
of Iuck. Dut on this cccasion that 1'm
spoaking of all four of us had masslve
hamds, not on any ons round of cards, nor
on any one man's deal, but right along for
n solld slx-hour sltting. It wasn't a case of
bewitched cards that some of the old-thine
tin horns talk about, for we changed tho
decks repeatedly, and almost shufMled and
il tho spots off them at that in our
efforts to force them to come out In the
ordinary, conventional way, Thoy wouldn't
do it. During that whole night's play we
found that hands which would_generally he
counted pretty good and worth any wman's
money up to thelr proper poker value did not
aotually pan out one, two, threa It wus ke
playving poker with a euchre or a plnochle
deck, If you can flgure out how puraling
that sort of draw would be.

“It was an lmpromtu sort of game, All
four of us wore residents of Portland, friends

of long standlog, and our personul choecks |

were a8 good to each other as pleces of
elght, We just happened to be In Haker

L

City at the same time and at the same hotol, |

and, as thoe after-dark amusaments of Haker
Clty are not particularly alluring exoept
from the purest redeye polat of view, we
ptarted this queer poker game a-golug along
about fourth-drink time afier supper, The
top-noteher among us from the
polnt of view was a well known Oregon
man who had a good deal to do with the
bullding of the Columbla river jetty. Then
there was A salmon canner, & meat contrac-
tor and wyself, The meat comtractor didp't
particularly want to play, for he had heen
welted pretty hard a couple of weoks before
in & Vortland gawe, and he sald that ho felt

like cutching up before he did apy more
pasteboard bandling,. He dido't have to be
pressed very tard, however, and he was

measurably glnd when the sesslon was over
that he had sat in,

"The UI'&'SUII game Is qlllll'f['l' ante and
dollar limit, and the Calomin game of no
eiraighis and noe pat fualies never worked
fiy Insldlous way up amopg the Wehfeet
We pluyid stralght eastern poker then, na
we do now. 1 dealt the first hand myself,
and 1 treated myself pretty kindly. I picked
up three aces, whioh had always been re-
garded by tue as 4 protiy falr sort of draw
fatrull, It was the salmon man's Arat say,
and he played for a dollar's worth of It, the
flmit. The jetty suan oawe back at him tor

the limit, and I ralsed the both of them the
limit,
He Sinyed In,

T suppose you fellowsa think you've
squeezed me out of 1t, eh?" sald the meat
contractor, whose ante had been pulled up
this wny, and then he ralsed us all the
limit., I dished myself a pair of deuces,
each of the other three taking a card each.
Then we began to bet dollars. My ace
full was as blg as a houss, and 1 stayed
untll there waa close onto a hundred dol-
lars in the center of the table. Then the
settled, confident countenances of all three
of tho other players sort of worried me,
and I auggested that o eall would Lo about
In order.

“You'll have to do it, then,” they told me

in chorus, and T did. My are full wasn't
in it. The saloon man had four fours, the

fetty man had four fives, nnd the meat man |
It |
get over talklog |

took down the pot with a stralght flush.
took us ten minutea to
amazodly about this proposition for a first
hand around, and then we went at It aguin,
the moat man gerving them out. T caught
a Inllgpoloosa—the worst hand known in
poker; that Is to say, a putrld full hand—
three cands of one sult and two of another,
I threw the hand down in dlsgust just at
the moment all the rest of them Md the
snmo thing and thon T saw that all three of
the others had lallapoosas, too,
culed the meat man for o while, and then
the salmon man riffled them to deal the jack-
pot. The Jotty man had the first stay, and

he gave a snort, throwing down, face up, |

a two, four, six, eight, ten of eclubs, 1
heaved the same cards In spades, face up,
on the table, the moeat man showed up hls
ace, three, five, soven and nine of dia-
monds, and the salmon man rovealed his
wee, three, five, seven ana nine of hearis.
Wo bad to look at each other for a while
when wo saw this extraordinary manifesta-
ton of valueless sequence,

All on the N,
"“The Jetty man declined to have anything
further to do with such a deck ns that and

&0 ho dealt the jack with my deck,
the first mess of flve,
ploking up my cards in poker one by one In
order, I suppose, to prolong the enjoviment
in ciase they are coming my way, or, vice
veraa, to sprond the misery out thin when
the cards served out to me are rank. The
firat coard 1 pleked up was a deuce and so
was the second.

“*Buough to etay on,' T thought, and then
I ploeked up my third deuce.

"I can Bluff on these and still have
enough to full back upon,' I thought, and
then I gnthered In my fourth deuce,

“The other three had meantime gathered
thelr hands up in bunches of five and they
were looking at me expéctantly, I pul on the

I got

| most bored expresslon possible, sald some-

|

fiuancial |

thing about hating to open a pot on a palir
of knaves and skated a dollar chip into the
middla.
on any bored looks and I took a card just to
make them think T was elther four-flushing
or trying (o fill & stralght or two palrs, They
all stood pat,

“*1 don't know who the bhfter Is in the
outfr,” sald the mlmon man, ‘but T don‘t
mind ¢ouveying the solemn assurance to all
hands hereabouts that 't not.*

"I played them all for pat full hands or
fushes, but 1 Aldu't think any «f them was
bluMng. They all gazed sl me aa If they
capated me to wllther. We all bet until
there wis more than a hundred In the cen-
ter and then the miest man penetrated my
labored alr of insouciance and called me. 1
waon
salmop wan und jetly each had pag fulls

" "There'd be n shooting if anything lke
this happened In a game between sheep herd-
ers, sald the meat wan aod then we went
on

"The salmmon man dished them out thia
tlme, with o pew deck, sund we hed to make
it & jack, for the hands were some#thing ter-
rile. Thep something remarkable bap-

We ridl-

I have the hablt of |

They all ralsed me without puttiog

The meat man had a pat Aush and the |

pened. It went around, the pot boing sweet-
ened for a dollar all around each time, elght-
een times without a man of the four of us
getting so much as a palr—not one palr for
eighteen times. Then the meat man served
! them out, The salmon man declded to stay
and to draw three cards.

“ “What's the color of your Jjacks? in-
 quired the jetty man, and he, too, stayed

and took three, I had a palr of kings, which

1 thought were good enough to draw to, In
| vlew of the abominable way the cards had
| been running, and the meat man stayed and
'[tonk three himself.

““‘Lot's make this for five a throw,' sald
the salmon man, who had opened the pat.
Uusally such suggestions are recelved with
vituperation and scorn by the other players,
but this time we were singularly unanimouy
in mgreelng to ralsing the llmit to $5. 1
was ngreeablo myself, becnuse I had caught
another king in the draw.

Fouar of o Kind,

“Wihen there wns close to $400 In the pot
the salmon man, a bit seared by our determi-
nation, called, showing his three jucks, The
jotty man sald wsomething about getting
money In a tetter, and placed his three
| queens 8o we could nll see them, I had a
| remark or two to make then about an EI
Dorado, where folks plek money up In the
alreets, and 1 carefully spread my three
kings out, one by one,

* ‘Whien you see a good thing,” remarked
the meat man, ‘hit it with an ax,” and he
tantalizingly lald down his three aces also,
one by one, and hauled down the pot,

"We all agreed that four simultaneous
denthe had often resultéd from less couse
than this, and I think it really tapped the
nerve of all of us mora or less. 1 know
| that the way the cards were golog had me on
the run, We summoned the propristor of the
hotel—a man we all knew well--and put him
through o severe Inguisitorial process as to
how the cards purveyed at his newsstand had
got Into his hotel, and in sundry and dlvers
ways endeavored to talk away Lhe spell
which seemed to hover over the cards. We
declined to play any fusther with carils
bought in the hotel, and sent a boy down
the street to get a doren packs at another
hotel, Then, after we had all walked around
our chalrs backward—each disclalming any
superstitious bellefs, by the way, In &o do-
| Ing—we resumed the game.

“I bad the deal., 1 shufMed and riffed the
cards untll there wasp't any more newnees
to them than there !s to a last year's hat,
and ‘then handed themn out in sets of five.
1 caught a deuce full and, of course, &lood
pat when it came my turn. The other threa
also stood pat. We had, by the way, In-
! creased the ante to §1, and the llmit had
been ralsed permanently to $6. We lald our
hands face down on the table aud lovked
each other over,

“ Muere's something devilish and uneanny
about this,' sald the salmen man, finally.
‘Now, 1 don't say it because I'm bluffing or
because 1I'm not well fixed, but what do you
all gay to haviog a show-down right now,
just for curlosity, that we may all see what
these welrd bands contaln and bave some-
thing to go by for future play?

"The jetly man and the meat contractor
kicked over this, and so.dld 1. 1 was sorry
that I hud, later. So was the jetty man,
We bet on those four pat hands up to $600
for the whole pot, and the meat man took
it down with & plne full, The jetty man
Ilhmi 4 fush and the salmon man had & sig

full.

“This was a bit too much, and we unant-
mously decided to pass the game up.

‘*There's something wrong about this’
| Bald the ealmon maun, ‘It's a hoodoo. I'll
| bet my Astoria canperies are burning up, or
| somethlog.’
| "'let's have ons more hack ut this thin®’
sald the jetty man, ruminantly, ‘and if any-
thing llke what's been golng on happens
| agaln we'll have something Lo swear off on
I for the rest of the year'

“It didu’t look exacitly right for the three

of us to lenve so much of our money in the
meat man’s hands and so we decided to try
the game once more. We concluded to cut
for deal agaln, so that In ense anything re-
marknble happened we'd each know just
where we stood, and we took n new pack of

cards. 1 took the first cut. It was a seven
of spades, The meal man out the elght of
spades, the salmon man cut the nine of

spades and the jetty man just turned what
romained of the deck over and we looked
at the bottom card. It was the ten of
gpades, We all looked around to see blue fire
and sulphur fumes coming out of the floor,
the thing fooked so dovilish in view of what
had been bappening from the beglnning of
the sitting. We were a bit too flustered to
comment on the thing, ‘however, and the
jetty man dealt the cards oaut after shufMing
them and glving each one of us a cut at them,
It was my ante and o the meat man had the
first say. He sald he'd play, but not for any
$1. The llmlt was aboul the vialue of hils
hand,
couldn't waste his valnable time playing for
any $6 all around and so he raised it the
Hmit hlmself.
8o did I. Who wouldn't have with a stralght

flush of clubs, from ace to five, as I had? |

The Jjetty man asked me how many I wanted
and I told him to help the dMiers und him-
gelf; that I had alt I nceded just then. The
meat man dold him likewslss, Bo did the
Bilmon man,

1 don't know how I eould improve on
these,' said the jetty man and he stood pat
himsell, There we were agaln, the four of
us standing pat.

1 think you're all taking advantage of
what's been happening hore this ovening,'
sald the jetty builder, 'and you've simul-
taneously declded to bluff on the strength
of It.'

“Wo told him togother that we didn’t
have any hawsers on his thinking apparatus,
and the meat man started it golng with a
limit bet. We went on betting the limit
for half an hour, with occaslonal long
pauses, durlng which we regarded sach other
studlously. Then I called a halt.

" ‘There are some hands in poker,' I told
them, ‘which, 1 believe, & gentleman is not
gupposed to bel on because of their sure-
thing character, NWNow, 1 feel rather gullty
for having gone thus far an this dea), for
I believe I have one of those sure-thing
hands myself.'

“ *"Why don't you call, then?' they asked
me together,

" That's what I'm golng to do," and I 4l4.
There wns <lose on to §2000 reprssented
in the pot by this time. T put down wmy
ace to five stralght flush of clubs with a
conslderable feellug of confldence, which wans
Immediately punctured by the Jeity man's
laying down a stralght flush of diamonds,
from deuce to elx., There was 8 heap of
qulet around that table when the salmon
man impressively lald down a siralght flush
of hearts, from three to geven,

“The man that beats that,’ sald the meat
man scristinizing the salmon man's apresd-
out cards, ‘takes the pot, don't he? and
then he suddenly epread o royal flush of
spades down on the table,

“We didn’t count on the thing at all. We

The jetty man dld lkewlse. |

The salmon man remarked that he

LOVE LETTERS HER BUSINESS

Fun & Chicago Girl Got Out of Being a
Professional Matchmaker,

MADE A GOOD LIVING OUT OF IT

She Wrote Tender Hillet Doux for
Loveslek Mnldens Who, in Turn,
Sent Them to Thelr Unsus-
pecting Admirers,

In the city of Chicago dwells a woman,
Mlss Rose Norman, who, tnrough her cogent
billet doux, has brought to a happy climax,
vin the altar, not merely one, but scores of
pairs of henrts made happy a8 a couscquence
of the eplistolary effusions of this mysile,
eryptic “silent partner.” No record has
been kept, unfortunately, of how many un-
suspecting men have been influenced by
this clovar medium to bestow themselves
upon feminine worshipers, who, llke poor
Cyrano's rival, could keenly enough feel
all the excruclating dellghts, hopes and
fears of love, yet had not the gift of trans-

(lwting into rhythms and jiogles of winnlng

t

tovched the button and got a drink and then |

we repalred to our rvespective rooms mud
woent to bed. We dido't aferward make
out any afMdavits as to the way those cards

went, llke the four British army oMiers 1!

mentioned, but 1 kpow one man of that

three solld yeurs afler that sitting."

Al the Hague,

Detralt Journsl: From his seat on bhigh
Olympus the god Mars contemplated The
Hague long and earnestly,

“Can you see your finleh ?" asked Juplter,
who as the putatlve father of gods and wen.
took a passing Interest in affairs,

“No" replled Mars, YAl thls distance I
can mee nothing but Mr. W. T. Stead.”

Bometimes (i happens that personalitios
become so0 large as Lo get in the way of
tendencles.

words the “dead language of henrts.'

“Yes," sald sly-looking Rose Norman to
A Chicago Chronicle reporter, *the luast
match 1 made rulned my reputation and
killed my business, And I rather think it
will Incldentally be the cause of fewor wed-
dings and more old malds hereatter.”

“Tell me, pleage,” was urged, "about your
far-resching Inslght; whatever prompted
you to adopt as a means of llvelihood this
peychological pursult?'

“Why, It all came about in a simple way—
the outcome of a favor granted years ago to
a dear schoolmate of mine. One day this
girl confided to me that she had recelved a
letter from a young man for whom she felt
the deepest regard. Poor Elsle! 1 shall
never forget how troubled she looked,
Benuty, wealth, &oclal position-—all thesa
were hers; she bad everything in the world
but brains, ‘Oh, Rose," she pleaded, ‘won't
vou answer 4t for me? You can think of
more niee things o & minute than I eould in
all my Wife.! What could T do? My letter
brought a second and more fervent effusion.
Then, In order to prevent detectlon of fraud,
I was forced to repent the favor, and from
time to time we continued our game of du-
plieity, From the first that man's heart was
mine; soon he proposed and in less than a
year I married him off to Elsle,
girl! Three months later the doting husband
went away on & business trip and, ps 1 re-
fused to renow my outbursts on paper, Elsle
wrote nothilng but the briefest notes, ex-
cusing hersell In varlous ways for not writ-
Ing more. Afterward she told me how much
‘the dear fellow' rexretted that she had lost
her *knack of sploniong love letters.' Later
she confesed tho whole affair to some glirl
friends, ndvisigg them to seeck my assistance
as she had done. But 1 failed to forseo any
personsal advantage in devotlog 50 much time
and bralo tissues matters which In no
way conderned myselfl., Then offeras of re-
muneration were timidly broached and I
yielded to that temptation, Those glrls,
turn, confided their experlences to thelr
‘best friends' and In that way was oreated o

in

four who didn't mingle with poker any for | demand for my guldance In llke cases and by

degrees I became not alone o matchmaker,
but a veriable perambulating private his-
tory of countless lves.''

FProblem of Secrels,

“How dld you ever convinee the ladies
with whom you dealt that one of thelr own
gex could prove herself an exception to the
rule and ‘keep secrots?

“Mleas your innocencs, woman. You don't |

supposs they wera gllly enough to trust
thelr true loves to me body and soul?
Though, of course. 1 could easlly Dbave

proved traltor bad | nob conslaptly exer-

Happy |

ciged over myseelf a mentally avowed tule
of complote self-forgetfulness, With one
exception, no patron ever risked introduc-
Ing me to her ndmirer, Soveral times wo-
men were rash onough to tell me the names
of my correspondents, und they happened to
be friends of nilne, but usually I ecarried
on courtships with men whose names were
never divulged, and 1 much preferred those
eclreumstances. I found I could do more
copsclentious work when 1 had np ldea
whether 1 wos writing to o man named Por-
civil or Pete, and whether he lved in Chi-
cagd or China, There was no need of my
Koowing, for all my letters were copled and
gont by the other woman and all replies ro-
celved by her, The latter were usualy
submitted to me, however, for in order to
successfully carry on a deception it was Im-
perative that I be Informed of all particu-
lirs. From the very flrst conversation with
a prospective patron I would Ipelst upon n
clean brenst of everything up to date, I
emphutlically forbade the conceslment of fu-
ture ineldents also.'

“Aslde from the remuneratiye polnt of
view, did you eunjoy your unusual enler-
prise?"’

‘Wost certainly, The study of different
charneterm and thelr vagaries was Interest-
Ing and often educational, [ derived Infinite
satiefaction
to control varlous natures amd 1 Invarinbly
felt the kioenost respouslbllity aver
the destinles of people, Then there
wers all sorte of diversions.
have been employed to inseribe tender trib-

tions, anniversarles and other ocoaslons un-
forgotten, And I have rhymed together
many, many stanzas for 8t Valentine's
day and Easter tokens were nlways popu-
lar, Ob' here Miss Norman rolled her
eyos cellingward, “I ecould write books—
books that would sell, too,"” she exslalmed,
¢ "L oeould tell things about some of the most
prominent men and women In this elty,”
and she rocked her pretty head o a wuy
that 1mplied volumes of soorets and  ro-
MWNNCes, “The slandestine love afflalrs of
whick I have been made tne innocent man-
ager, o few blighted Nves maybe, and the
wehemers for whom 1 have handled muny
siriugs to many bows would aurprise the
arch destroyer himsolf.*

Funny Experlence,

The tragic exprossion of Miss Norman's
face suddenly vanlshed In o burst of merri-
ment. 1 must 4ell you one of the funplest
exporiences 1 ever hud,” she broke forth.
“Sucn o eweot young girl brought me hor
firet Jove afalr and begged me (1 wrlte jet-
tors for hee, I avked her to give we some
uira of how many lioes to a missive she

price per typewritten line,
“r8pare po expense,” she adjured me, ‘this
fellow 1 trylug his level best not to care
for me, and § inteond to make him.’
“Some of my mist telllng strokes were
dally brought to bear upon that partioular
chap's sluggleh organ of affestion, ulghtly
my falr coadjutor emphasized my foregone
nERurances  with  blushes and persunsive
glances, and belween us we accomplished
bhis surrender, ‘The oext thivg I heard from
the vietorlous miss was that sho had tired
of ‘thit slave,” and @ new ldol was already
being worshiped. A she referred ln no
way to the re-engagemoent of my services
I wrote Inquiringly about i What do you
think she replled? Thut she had saved all
my typewritten lettors and, as she doubted
If this second ‘venture' would wmouni Lo
knythlog more than ‘a Jttle Nirtstion' she
would just uso those oM letters over #giin
und not waste money on 'an uncertainty.'
I That wtruck me as sublime,” and Miss Nor-
man twinkled her oyes ns If the joke would
never grow stale to her, “Ble never camas
back to me, snd I've often wondered how
| many lovelorn have slnte found
balm In thoss same magle

youlls

In sclentificnlly plapning how |

Frequently 1!

utes in honor of birthdays, festal celebra- |

miuch thought of yearnlng for the ownpep
of them,

“Did T ever write for a man?"’ was the
query she repeated. “Yes, once," sho ans
swered sobering. “A strange and very sad
commlgsion It proved to be. A perfect
Blranger cime to me one day on a pecullar
errand. Ile gave me his name and nddross
nnd stated that for certaln reasons, which
he preferred not 1o mention, he desired me
to write an lmpassioned letter full of en-
dearing terms and intoose Jenlousy, 1 fol-
lowed his instructions witliout the Ellghtest
curlosity, aside from thinklug that he
mennt to plque an indifferent eweethenrt by
flaunting my letter, Having fulfilled my
purt of the bargain 1 dismissed 1t from my
mind, Several months later in walked a
patron of formor dayve, a woman from whom
I had earried on a most ellghtful courtship
which ended with merry wodding bells and
bride's cake. She Informed me that she had
just recelved the papers which made null
her marriage cortificnte. Her Hustinnd had
proveid foalthless, ehe sobhed, and the can-
viening evidence was a lotter from an uti=
known woman, found on the talrcase whero
It had been dropped by accident. The en=
velope Mhore hls pname and addross, he ad-
mitted his  gullt and the divorce was
granted. ‘You married us,' she wept, ‘so I
wanted you to know the end.' I stared at tha
parchment before me and as I read the Do
of her ex-husband I knew that I had ulio
parted them.*’

"But why did you give it up?” | naked,
too curlpusly, perhaps, for she laughed In
most exasperatiog way, and sald: “"Somo

| other time I will tell you—nol, today,"

TO ENDOW non WOMACK,

| Cripple Creek's Discoverer Will He

Cared For by Ploneers® Soclety,

A Denver. Colo., dispateh says that Hob
Womanck. the discoverer of Cripple Creck
camp, which brought fortunes 1o soores of
people, but falled to do aoything for him,
Is not to be forgotten, A ploneers’ society
has been organized, with tho SXpriss pur-
poso of arranging for the endowmont of

the old prospector with « fortune of
§50,000,

Bob Womack was a cowboy fn 1871, Iis
father owned a ranch at Cripple  Creck,

Hob worked for his father. One dany he

| wus wanderiog over the flelds in o spot

would be willing to pay for, and stated my |
'

| it of
doses of apoth- |

Mg promises, writien long before hey 80| plooply graglug grouund for

that afterward came Lo be known as Puy-

erty Guleh, and be saw what he Bupposed
o be ftree gold on sotwe flust or ArifL rock
oo the bunk of Cripple Croek. When he
Eol Lo his fatbhor's cabin he wrote Lo two
frionds st Clear Creek who wera OxXpairi-
enced prospectors and asked them to chme
up and examine the country. They came,
looked about for a time and then proonounced

the gountry worthless. Bob Womack was
disappolpted. Ho was no winer, but he
Wis sure that he had discovereyd a guld

Rold and he stuck to {t, About a year Ister
he ran across o blg rock stieklug out of
one eids of Poverty Guleh, and it looked
to him sa It it contained froe gold. Ha
knocked off o pleco of it and when he wont
to Liepyer neat time he took it Lo wp mk-
Biayer, who told him It returned §200 gold
to the ton, He sent for his two Cleur Creek
friends agalo and told them what he had
learned. They moke aunother Investigation
and concluded that the rock was a “puds
dlong,"" which means that L was put there
by somebody who wanded to "sult’ u vliadu
und sell it

Womsick was not sallsfled. He told his
fricuds that if they would prospect all about
the ranih he would bosrd them free all
summer, but they told him that 1t would
be o waste of time apd refused 40 sloy.
Womack wouldn't give up the ldea that he

had found free xold, Mis fotber sold the
ranch and the family wmoved Hob 1old
everyhody that gold was there. Fioully he

made & number of prospeclors belleve bhim
and they made a Lbhoroukgh examinutlon uf
the property wnd the great pold flelds of
Cripply Croek were opeéned, This was al-
mosi fifteen yearn after Bolb Woinuek's first
discovery Womack got practically nothing
bis find, but if It hado't boen for his
porsistency the gold flelds might still be
catile,




