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‘That Tired Feelmg‘ ;
Which is so JN
dishearten-
ing is often
caused by
poor. thin
blood,result-
ing in defi-
cient vitality.|
‘The blood needs
to be enriched
and vitatized;

aud for this there is no medlcmo in
the world cqual to

Ayer’s
Sarsaparllla*

The cures it has worked, the men,
women, and children it has restored
to healtl, are countless in mumber.
One such experience is as follows:
“I have used Ayer's Sarsaparilla in my
family for years, and would not be withuut
it I used to sufer with boils and skin
i eruptmna, attended with great lassitude
- and exhauation, Im fact, I was go ill that
T could not attend to my businesa. Heing
advised to try Ayer's Sarsaparilla, I did so,
“and [ am happy to say that the medicine
reatored me to perfect health. Thave since
used Aver's Sarraparilla for my children, in
varivos complaints, and it hasalways proved
effective. I caasafely recommend it to saf-
ferata as a trie blood purifier.”

‘There are many imitation ~
Sarsaparifias.
Be sure you get “AYER'S.”

Pregared by Dr. J. €. Am&fa.,hlu" Mrsa,U.5. &

e AYERYD PILLS, the beat family taxative,

GEORGE ARDERN

TROKMONGER,
TOP OF SYMONDS-STREKT,

CGTLERY AKD ELECTRO PLATE lt 13
per cent, d'scount for cash

ORION NANGER, at £3 9/6, £4 /0, £3 4/8

ORE RANGES, at a discount of abore
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21In TAULE MANGLES (Beut), “at e
WRINGERS, (rom 11/6 e
LAWN MOWEDRE, from 20/

HATIIIESON 8, MOSELEY'S, MAL-
AQCH'S, AND AMERICAN PLANES

lnd. Tools
Full Tange of Emamel Wure. _Tinwsre,

aud Hoouschold ardware
EPECIAL DISCOUNTS TO PARTI
FURNISHING. ha
—_—

‘
Ouly Ons Address:

GEORGE ARDERN
- Ironmonger, TOF OF BYMONDS-ST,

AUCKLAND.
‘Where ANl Trams Stop Up or Dowh,
Eud of 14 Eectlon. Talsphone 1L80.
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“S1lent ” Smith’s System

A POKER PLAYBR WHO KEPT

HERE weren't many poker play-
era in Cheyenne in 1875 more
zifted than Wall Dickerson. He
wis o strajght manina straight
game, but if he caugiit any other
indulging in Chinese he had a
his ewn  which wsually
tutned out a profit,
" He was no hand fur “gun play™ un-
der any cim-ulllspunct!; just  adapteqd
himsed to the situation, whatever it
was—a markedcard game or an honest
up-and-up trial of skill, courage and
Judgment—and he geaerally smiled. .
But he wasw't really a merry man,
He didn't smiile like a fellow that felt
good, but like one that Lad learned how
in a smiliag school,

Betng the kind of poker player he
EEN with a repuitation that reached all
the way’ from Omaha to ’kriseo and
back again, it was a mystery to every-
body in Cheyenne the way he lost
money that winter of 1875. There
were generally five in the game—WWall
and “Bud” Peterson  amd “Champ”
Beebe ‘and “New  York Joe” and
“Uncle Jake” Childs—and they played
four or five eveningz a week in Lhe back
room of “Jim”  Bishop's saloon.

Peterson and Beebe had only been in
Cheyenne a few months,  The othera
; Peter-
sonr said fre wis a sheep man and Heebe
claimiedd £0 Le a cattle wman, but of
course nebudy believed them.  Chey-
enne in th(ne days was full of “capl—
f.!hnts _who “were sleuthing for “sleep-
ers® &n°the faro Lank foars and bor-
rowing quaiters for drinks.

LEvery new gambler . that _came . to
town claimed te be a business man of
some kind. Not that he was ashamed
of hwing a gambler; but that he thought
he'd sland a betler show at-that game
if he posed as an amateur. Thiz kind
of foolishness miight deceive the dea-
cona of Montpelier. Vermont, but it
didw't go far with the cl'tlu.-ns of Chey-
enne in 1875,
© Well, that winter it was a case with
Dickersen of playing for even after the
first bet at every sitting, and never get-
ting there.  Onece in a while he'd win a
pot on his own deal, but never enough
to put him to the gosd—net. Apd it
wasn’t luck that was against him, Ne-
bady ever thouphi thal. For one thing,
Peterson and Beebe wor all his money.

Luck plays a mosl many queer
pranks, but  she never sticks to the
same parties like that—night after
night.  Rhe dlirts, Dickerson himself

knew that it wasn't Inck—that he was
outplayed. Tt he wouldn't give up.
_“There’s’ twenty thousand dollars
in the bank in my vawe.” I heard him
ray once (that was in Lthe fall before
ihe big game bhegan), “but it ain’t
mine;: it belongs lo”any maverick that
ean hold lwtlvr acrds 4 an I do in the
show-down."” 5]
e was that kind of a sport.- Ju%t a
custodian of other people’s wmoney, you
might say.
K J\L just one night. the end eame,
Pickerson had an ace full on kings.
Peterson, who had drawn  one card,
raixerl im, and Dickerson raised Deter-
son, a1l so it went back awl forth till
there was ahout fifleen landred dol-
Jars on the table and Vickerson called.
Peterson laid down four little treya and
took the mouney, Dickerson got up and

* he spid, “I'm all in.

Cood
night,” ™
Then e amiiod--and went mlt. B
We didnt wee him in Clieyenne again
for mome_ time.  There wasn "t muich
1alk about him' and nolredy (‘ned he-
cnuxe he was, gone, uu.nl-lers ‘don’t
fuve  fripmis, . exen amang Ummmhs_‘a.
The gnie gats their l:l'.lrlu uu( ja8 }ou
‘ntight gaty - *
! qdmebcph"rlﬂ‘hrm! tlmt ] r‘\?nmn
had gone huck 1o pounding-brass Yhe
was a telpgraph operalor. before, ha otk
to Tfollowing lhe green), Lut no one ever

By FRED NYE .
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HIs AND Hi3 EARS

went  to the trouble of finding out
whether the runiour was eorrect or not.

Fven the game at Bishop's seemed to
get along without him pretty well. A
railrond man with mwre eash  than
science dropped in and contributed sev-
eral thowzapds to Peterson and Beebe.
And there were others.

It must have been about four weeka
after  Wall left that we first noticed
“Rilent” Nmith in {own.

1 never knew what Lis first name was.
They ealled him lent™ Dbecause. he
never spoke.  He used to go around
with a paper tab and a pencil anil write
out whatever he wanted to say.

At first he was kept rather busy
writing  “Ieaf and dumb” on his tab,
but the boys soon got te undersiand
about him.  They all liked him and
sympathized with hin. He was a eare-
less, slouchy. dreamful man, and always
lad plenty of money to spend.

After all, you didn't need much eon-
versation’ Cheyenne in 1875, “Ri-
lent” Smith could hold up one finger
at the bav, or thres or four fingers if he
had friends with him, and everything
was understond perfectly. Or he could
shove in enough chips to call or raise
and there was no demand for explana-
tions. .

SBometimes in the game ai Bishop’s
ke ditt bring out his pad. Onece le had
Taised Teebe a red stack and with the
chips he pushed in  one of his litHe
syuave pivces of paper, on which he had
written: .

MONEY
TALKS.

Like that,
way.

He put up a’fair game of poker, but
he was no match for the Yeterson-
Beebe combination. However, he was
a conservative player, and after he'd
drupped twenty or thirty dollars at a
sitting he knew enongh to quit. Be-
sides he didn't play so often as some.

Jt was g -habit of his to sit near the
fable after he'd quit the game for ihke
unight, He'd rest his elbow on his chair
artn and his head on hig hand and close
his  eyes, and anybodv would have
thought he was 'wle(-p. Terhaps he was.

Another thing that we always mno-
ticed about him was a curious habit of
tapping, tapping. that he had. Some-
times tt was  willl his fingers, sowme-.
times with his pencil, It armoyed the
other speculators in the poker game at
first, and one of them grabbed Sniths
paper pad one night and wrote on it,
“stop that tapping.”™ -

Bmith looked at the message with a
sort of sad expressiom and then he
wrote wulerneath:

“L ean't. I'm nervons.

After that they lulnt. bother him
alout it any more. :As I have said, he
was good to lose alwut thirty dollars
every time e played and the boys felt
that they could 3ﬂ'nrd. to be patient
with kim.

Along about the middle of  March
Wall Dickerson drifted back to Chey-

He was g joker jn his quiet

enne.  For. some time he kept awuy
from the game — said he'd quit the
cards.  But one night when he was

looking on and Beebe stumped him to
buy a stack and sit ju, for the sake of
olid times, he took ofl his ecat and rop-
ped into a ehair. -

“Helore imvealing” said - Wall, ns
nearly as 1 ean remewnber his words,
“I'd like to make a few prelininary
remnrks,

“Fire away,™ anid. .leele.

H1 don't say,” said - Walk, "tlml {his
ain’t o square "’um- and I dont say it
iai I don't sy nn-yllu,n;_v, aboyt- it, one
wnv or the.ather.. What I do say is
that, it ebing A gentleman’s game,” we
should mauke the Jgrrement that if any
parly is eaught at uny particular. .
riely of crooked Play he aball: éul that
oul from the time of the aforesaid dis.
covery and go on us if nothing Lad hap-
pened,

rul don't want th aeﬁ any guns -and
I Jou't want to hear any hot talk. 1'm
willing to live’ up to thia contract mys

OPEN WITH MARKHD SUCCESS,

self. and if vou genis will do the sams
Iy money's yours,”

Beebe and Deterson looked s thuugh
they'd like to start a dispute over ihis
proposition, bul they didn't qmte dare
1o, .

“Suits me.” said Beele finally.

Dickerson asked for a new deck and
the game bezan, 1t went on quietly
for tifteen minn\ss or so and._ them
Dickerson called a halt, It was Becbe's
deal, and le was shuflling the eards. .

SJust o minute!™  snid  Dickerson,
quict . but  firm, “That ecard-marker
bitehed to an India-gubber bund which
the gent is using, and which is up his
right sleeve at the present moment, i -
contrary to the new rules and regula-
tions of the mame.”

Beale "-t.xrled tn rice from his chair,
but Diekerson looked him straight in
the eye and he quailed and settled back,

“No hard feelingw,” said Dickerson,
plensantly, “qhis is a gentleman’s
game and 1 hope the gents will all com-
duct themselves as sueh™

Beebe looked mad and silly both to-
gether for a minute and at last, séeing
there waas no other way out, he unfast-
ened the eontrivance from his sleeve and
laid it on the table.

“We'll put it in the nextx jack-pot,”

said Dickerson, smiling, “and 1 hope
I win it. I reckon it la.\'s over any I've
got in stock.” i

" ‘After that there was no interruption
till Dickerson caught Peterson holding
out the ace of clubs. Peterson be-
haved better than Beebe had u.uder ]lLo
eireumstances.

“1 didn’t calewlate to use it,” Peter—
son said;

“alfowed I't muke a bluff to-

see if Dl(Lcraons sxstﬂu was still

working.” ~ s
“Wel,” said Dickerson, “you found

out.” : - C
Several times during that” evening

and the evenings that followed Dicker-
son discevered the catite man and the
sheep man attempting the use of tricks
and deviees which are not permitted in
a siraight game. Lut the matter was
always settled in a yolite and friendly
way and finally tlere was mo more
trouble whatever. Reebe and Peterson
had learacd their lessur and sett]ed

down to straight business,

As fur “ilent” =mith, ns the game
went on night after night he got more
and more dréamiul, © The boya ‘often
had to nudge him tg ante or come in,
The only thing he didn't seem too
sleepy to do was to tap. He kept that
up with the regularity of o machine.

{ suppose vou have guessed that all
this time Dickerson was getting the
best of the game. He certainly was,
and he not only guit 'way to the good
the first night, but every night after
that untd those two partners in crime
and science; Beele, the cattle man, and
Teterson, the sheep man, faded out of
Cheyenne, leaving their entire stock of
crooked p.\mp!leln.llm and all theu'
good money in his possession.

Ordinarily this kind of see-saw would
not have caused much talk in Cheyenne
in 1875, but there were points about
the pame which nmade it &  mye-
tery to all of ws outsiders and which
after Beclie and Teterson hail gone ‘we
tliseussed for many weeks without com-
ing to any satisfactury conclusion.

First. there was the way in “lm.lz
Yickerson had dliscovered the tricks

that Deebe and Peterson were playing’

on him; " nebody could explain that.
Next” was the fact that in'all the play
Dickerson was never once heated in &
show-down.

1 never witnessed such poker ad hé
played in iy life. 1f he hnd seen every
vardl  his  oppoment held  he ‘eouldn't
have showed better ‘judgments Why,

one night when 1 was sitting behind'

him I saw him lay down a Hush--ace,
king, gueen, ten mnd seven of hearts—
to Didebe without betting n chip on it

'!tm-lve “showed his hand after Dicker.
ron hnd passed out {although ke didn’t’
havé to show it) and whati do you think *
he liad? " The ace, king. queen. ten and
eight of dfamonds.” He had Dickerson’
bedtlen by jusi one spot! And Dicker-



