
i 

4 PROGRESS, SATURDAY; OCTOBER 28, 1898. 

HIS TRAIN GAMES OVER. 

WHY THE TRAVELLING MAN QUIT 

CARD PLAYING ON CALS. 

The Chicago Man's Life Which Went out ia 

a Sleeping Uar Just us be bad an Ace-High 

Flush of Diamonds—An Excitiog Nignt 

on a Sleeper 

“I haven't played any cards on railroad 

traius, even with friends, for the past 

seven years,” said Joe Pinckney, the Bos- 

ton travelling man who sells bridges and 

trestles mm every land, at a hotel the 

other night, ‘and it's more than certain 

that, for the remainder of my string, 1 

shall never again sit into a train game, 

whether it's old maid, cassino, whist or 

draw—especially draw. 1 used to play 

cards most of the time when [ was on the 

road just to relieve the monotony ot tra 

velling. I don’t recall that it ever cost 

me much, for I generally broke even and 

often a little ahead on a year's play. I 

very rarely sat into a game in which sll of 

the other pliyers were strangers to me, 

especially when the game was draw or 

something else at se much a correr, and so 

1 never got done out of a cent. 

‘I know so many travelling men that a 

drummer friend of mice hasan even money 

bet with me that I won't be atls to board a 

single train, anywhere in this country, for 

the space of a year, without my being 

greeted by some travellicg chap with whom 

Iam acquainted and he wins upto date, 

the bet was made more than eight months 

ago. So that, when I used to bein the 
habit of playing cards on the trains, I al- 

ways had some fellow or fellows on the 

other side of the table that I knew to be 

on the level. But I bad an experience on 

a Western train seven years ago that sort 
o' soured me on he train game; in fact 
that experience knocked a good deal of 

the poker enthusiasm out of me, and since 

then, whenever I've got into a game with 

friends or acquaintances in a hotel room, 

I've siz+d them up pretty carefully to see 
if they were all robust men. Maybe you 

don’t understand what possible connection 

there can be between physical robustness 

and the game of Ameriean draw just now, 
but you'll understand it when I tell you of 
this experience. 

‘In the spring of 1891 I got aboard the 

night train of the ‘Q' Caicago to Denver. 

The train left Chicago at 9 o'clock at that 

time. When I was seven years younger 

than I am now I never sought a sleeper 

bunk until I or 2 in the morning, and when 

I found that there wasn’t a man on this 
sleeper with whom [ had even a bowing 

acquaintance I telt a bit lonesome. I 

started through the train to hunt up a 

candy butcher to get from him a bunch of 
travelling literature, and in the car ahead 

ot me I tound Tom Danforth, the Michigan 

stove man. an old travelling pal of mine. 

1 sat down to have a talk with Tom when 

along came George Dunwoody, the Chic- 

ago perfumery map, who had also parallc] 
ed me a lot ot times on trips. Inside of 

four minutes I had pulled both of "em back 
to my car and we had a game of cut-throat 
draw under way in the smoking compart- 

ment. We started in at quarter ante and 
dollar limit, but when I pulled way ahead 

of both of them within an hour or so and 
they s'ruck for collar ante and five-dollar 
limit. I was agreeable. 
‘We were plugging along at this game, 

all three of us going pretty slow, and both 

of them gradually getting back the money 
I had won in the smaller game, when a tall, 

very thin and very gaunt-looking young 

fellow of about thirty entered the smoking 

compartment and dropped into a seat with 
the air of a very tired man. Isat facing 
the entrance to the compartment, and | 

thought when I saw the man’s emaciaed 
condition and the two bright spots on his 
cheekbones, ‘Old man, you've pretty near- 
ly arrived at your finish, and if you're mak 

ing tor Deover now I think you're a bit too 
late.” My two friends didn’c sce the con- 

sumptive when he entered the room, for 

their backs were turned to the door, but 

when, while I was dealing the cards, the 

new arrival put his hand to bis mouth and 

ave a couple ot short, hacking coughs. 

Buawoody turned around suddenly and 
looked at him. 

¢ “Why, hello, there, Fatty,” exclaimed 

Dunwoody, holding out his hand to the 

emaciated man, ‘‘where are you going? 

Denver ? Why, I thought you were there 

long ago. Didn't I tell you last fall to go 

here or to Arizona for the winter? Dye 

mean to say that you've been in Chicago all 

winter with that half a Jung and that bark 
o' your:? How are you now, anyhow, 

Fat? 4 
‘The emaciated man smiled the weary 

smile of the consumptive. 
« «Ob, I'm all right, George,” he said, 

sort o’ hanging on to Dunwood’s hand. 

‘Going out to Denver to croak this trip, I 

guess. Didn't want to go, but my people 

got after me, and they're chasing me out 

there. I wanted them to let me stay in 

Chicago and make the finish there, but 

they wouldn't stand tor it. My mother 

and one ot my sisters are coming along 

after me next week.’ ; 
+ “Finish? What are you giving ur, Fat. 

ty?’ asked Dunwoody, good-naturedly, but 

not with a great amount ot beliet in his 

own words, I imagine. ‘You'll be selling 

terra cotta tiles when the rest of us'll be 

wearing skull caps and cloth shoes. Cut 
out the finish talk. You look pretty husky 

all right.’ 3 
¢ “Ob, I'm husky all right,’ said the con- 

sumptive, with another weary smile, and 

then he had another coughing spell. 
When that was over Dunwoody introduc- 
ed bim to us. 

¢ ‘Ed, alias Fatty, Crowhurst,” was Dun- 
woody's way of introducing him. ‘Sells 
tiles, waterworks pipes and conduits. 
C:lled Fatty because he's nearly six and a 
balf feet high, has never weighed more than 
thirty-seven pounds (give or take a few), 
and bas never since anyone knew him bad 
more’n halt a lung. Thinks he’s sick, and 
has laid himself on the shelf for over a 
year past. No sicker than [ am. Used 
to have the record west of the Alleghenies 
for cigarette smoking. You've cut the 
cigarettes out, haven't you, Fat?’ t 

‘For reply the comsumptive pulled ou 
a gold cigarette case, extracted a cigatette 
therefrom and lit it. It was a queer thing 
to see a man in his state of health smok- 
ing a cigar-tte. Dunwoody’ eyes stuck 
out over it. 

* ‘Well, if you ain’c a case of perambul- 
ating, lingering suicide, Fatty, I never 
saw one,’ said he to kis friend. 

¢ ‘It's all one,” was the reply. ‘It’s too 
much punishment to give ’em up, and it 
wouldn't make any difference anyhow.’ 

‘1 bad meanwhile dished the hands out, 
and aiter my two friends had drawn cards 
and I made a small bet they tbrew up 
their bands. 

‘Draw, eh ?' said the emaciated man, ad- 
dressing Dunwoody. ‘How about making 
it four handed P’ 

¢ *Ob, you'd better take it out in sleep- 
ing Fat,’ replied Dunwoody. ‘You look 
just a bit tired, and we're going to make a 
night of it, most likely, with whiskey 
trimmings. You can’t do that very well 
without hurting yourself, and if you came 
in and we got into you you'd feel like 
playing until you evened up, and ’ud get 
no rest. Better not come in, Fat. Botter 
hit your bunk for a Jloog snooze. We'll 
have bre:kfast together when they hitch on 
the dining car at Council Bluffs.’ 

‘I haven't :at into a game of draw for a 
long while,” said Dunwoody’s friend, ‘and 
I'd rather play than eat’ 

‘There was a bit of pathos in that re- 
mark, | thought, and I kicked Dunwoody 
under the table. 

‘Well, jump in, then, Fatty,’ said Dun- 
woody, and the poor chap drew a chair 
up to the tabte with a look of pleasure on 
his drawn bollow face, with its two bright- 
ly burning spots on the cheek bones. 

‘It soon became apparent that Dun- 
woody’s fear about our ’getting into’ the 
consumptive didn’t stand any show what- 
ever of being realized. he emaciated 
man was an almighty good poker player, 
nervy, cool, and cautious, and yet a good 
bit audacious at that. I caught him four- 
flushing and bluffing on several times, but 
he got my money right along, in the 
general play, all the same, and after an 
hour’s play he had the whole three of us on 
the run. I was about $100 to the rear, 
and Dunwoody and Danforth had each 
contributed a bit more than that to the 
consumptive’s stack of chips. The fact 
was, he simply outclassed the three of us 
as a poker player—and, by the way, I 
wonder why it is that men that have got 
something the matter with their lungs are 
invariably such rattling good poker play- 
ers ? I've noticed this right along. I 
never yet sat ioto a poker game with a man 
that hid consumption in one stage or an- 
other of it that he didn’c make me smoke a 
pipe for a spell. That would be a good 
one to spring on tome medical sharp for 
an explanation. 

‘By the time midnight came around 
Dunwoody’s triend with the pulmonary 
trouble had won about halt as much again 
from us, end Dunwoody began to look at 
his watch nervously. The three of us 
were taking a little nip at frequent inter- 
vals, just enough to brush the cobwebs 
away but the sick looking man didn’t touch 
a drop. He smoked one cigarette after 
another, however, inhaling the smoke into 
his shrunken lungs, and the sight made all 
ot us feel sorry, I guess for the foclbhardi- 
ness of the man. Finally Dunwoody 
looked at his watch and then raised his 
eyes and took a survey of the countenance 
of the consumptive, which was overspread 
with a deep flush. The consumptive’s 
eyes were extraordinarily bright, too. 

‘Fatty,’ said Dunwoody, ‘cash in and go 
to bed. You've had enough ot this. 
Poker and 112 cigarettes for a one-lunger 
bound for Colorado for his health! Cash 
in and skip !’ 

¢ ‘No, I don’t want to quit, George,’ 
said the consumptive. ‘I baven’t had any- 
thing like enough yet. What's more, I've 
ye all of you fellows too much in the hole. 
only wanted to come in for the tun of it 

anyhow, and bere I am with a lot of the 
coin of the three of you. I'll just play on 
until this pay-streak deserts me and give 
you fellows a chance to win out. 
‘When he finished saying this the 

man with the wasted lungs had another 
violent spell of coughing and Dunwoody 
lovked worried. Bat he gave in. 

« “All right, Fat,” he said, ‘do as you 
darned please, but I doa’t want to be box- 
ing you up and shipping you back to the 
lake front. 

‘Then the game proceeded. I don't 
think any of us telt exactly right, playing 
with a man who looked as if his days were 
as short numbered as a caild’s multiplication 
table, but maybe the fact that he was such 
a comfortable winner from us mitigated 
our sympathy for him just a little bit. He 
kept on winning ste: dily for the next hour 
and about balt past 1 in the. morning there 
was a good-sized jackpot. It went around 
half a doz>n times, all of us sweetening it 
tor five every time the deal passed, and 
finally, on the seventh deal, which was the 
consumptive’s, Danforth, who sat on his 
lett, opened the pot. I stayed and so did 
Dunwoody. When it was up to the deal- 
er be rodded his head to indicate that he 
would stay. We were all looking at him, 
and we noticed that he had gone pale. 
It was noticeable atter the deep flush that 
had covered his face when he entered. 

‘Danforth took two cards. I drew hon- 
estly and to my hand, which had a pair of 
kings mn it, and 1 caught another one. 
Dunwoody asked for three sand then the 
dealer put the deck down beside him. 

‘ ‘How many is the dealer dishing him- 
self P’ we all bappen to ask in chorus. 

‘* ‘None’ answered the sick man who 
seemed to be get'iog paler all the time. 

¢ ‘Pat, hey. Fatty? said Dunwoody" 
‘Must be pretty well fixed, or, say are 
ally enough to try a bluff onthis? You 
on't expect to bluff Daatorth out of his 
own pot ?’ 
‘The consumptive only smil:d a wan 

smile. 
‘‘Well, I hope you are well fixed,’ 

went on Dunwoody, ‘for its your last 
band. 1 am going to send you to your 
bunk as soon wl win this Jack,’ 

* *The limit,” said Dantorth the pot 
opener, skating five white chips into the 
centre. 

* ‘Five,’ said I putting the chips in. 
« «Ill call both of you,’ said Dunwoody, 

shoving ten chips into the plle. 
‘It was up to Dunwoody’s consumptive 

friend. He opened his lips to speak and 
littls dabs ot blood appeared at both corn- 
ers of bis mouth, His h.ad fell back and 
at the same time the cards in his hand fell 
face up on the table. The band was an 
ace bigh flash of diamonds, Dunwoody 
was standiog over him in an instant and 
Danforth and I both jomped up. Dan- 
woody wiped the blood away from the 
man’s mouth with his handkerchief and then 
put the back of his hand on the man’s face. 

* ¢It's cold,” said Dunwoody with a 
queer look. 

‘Then he placed his ~ar to his friend’s 
heart. We waited for him to look up with 
a good deal ot suspence. He raised his 
head after ahout thirty seconds. 

* *Crowhurst’s dead,’ was all he said. 
‘Dunwoody telegrapebd ahead for an un- 

dertaker to meet the train at Omaha. He 
gathered up the cards, too and chips. 

¢ ‘Crowhurst won that pot,” he whispered 
to us. ‘His pat flush beat all our threes.’ 
‘Dunwoody was banker and casted all 

of the dead man’s chips. When he took 
Crowhurst’s body back from Omaba to 
Chicago in a box, Dunwoody banded the 
$850 the dead man bad won from us to his 
mother, telling her that ber son had given 
bim the money to keep for him before 
turning into his sleeper bunk. 

‘That,’ concluded the man who sells 
bridges and trestles, ‘is the reason I've cut 
card playing on trains for the past seven 
years.’ 

Review of the Medical Record. 

Apparently the dominant 1dea in current 
medical literature is that tuberculosis must 

go. Certainly wonderful progress has 
been made during the past few years in 
educating the people to an appreciation of 
the possibilities of medicil science in the 

preveotion of this diseace. Those who 
have reason to fear its development in 

themeelves,—and whether we know it or 
not, this includes us #ll,—should read Dr, 
Tucker Wise on ‘‘How to avoid Tubercle”, 

in the Medical Record for October 22. 
The personal pirections for avoiding con- 
sumption suggested in this paper are 
neither impracticable nor onerous, but are 

worthy of general adoption as matters of 

routine personal hygiene, This pum- 
ber otf the Roacord also contains 
Dr. Chas. Warren Allen's Impres- 
sions and conclusions based upon a study 
of five thousand cases of skin diseases 

treated by bim during the year. An article 
on The Medical aspects of camp manage- 
ment at Chickamanga by Dr. H. A. Hau- 
bold, asst., surgeon 8h regiment New 

York volunteers, presents a most woetul 
picture of camp management. The doctor 
himself was a victim to the typhoid infec- 
tion that desimated the camp, but recover- 
ed to write this and much more that is 
worse of the conditions which were per- 
mitted to prevail there. ‘*Water, ice, milk, 

—these three things were obtainable,but we 
had neither of them in sufficient quantity 
nor of proper quality. Look once at the 
spectacls of a patient gaunt, emaciated, 

delirious, with sores on tongue and lips so 
thick that articulation is impossible, 
motioning at his mouth with trembling 

transparent hands and then to know 
that the ice was melted, the water mud- 
stained, and the milk sour, and you will 
agree that an effort shoul 1 have be>n made 
to effect a remedy in the executive depart - 
ments,” We should rather think so, and 

in this country the first step would have 
been the court-martialling ot the doctor in 
charge of the hospital, for it was his duty 

to see that the quartermaster’s department 
provided these things, and in the event of 
tailure on the part ot this officer, then to 
procure them himeeif, at any cost, and to 
settle with the ‘‘executive department” at 
bis leisure. 

‘“‘Antisepsis versus Asepsis” is a true 
and pithy paper on these processes from 
the standpoint of the country doctor. 

Editorials, news ot the week, reports of 
societies etc. make up an excellent number. 

Published weekly by Wm. Wood and 
Company, New York. 

Bravo! Highland Laddies! 

The annual announcement of the Family 
Herald and Weekly Star appeared last 
week, and it seems that they have really 
secured that famous battle picture ‘THE 
THIN RED LINE’ as a premium for their 
subscribers this year. This is the picture 
that is causing such a furore in Great Brit- 
ain. No picture ever created so mnch ex- 
citement. It touches the heart of every 
British subject and makes them feel like 
crying out “BRAVO! HIGHLAND LAD- 
DIES!” It should be found in every 
Canadian home. Itis sent free with the 
year's subscription to that magnificent 
aper “THE FAMILY HERALD AND 
EEKLY STAR,” of Montreal. The 

subscription price is §1 per year. 

FROM INDIA AND CEYLON 

she 
ELEPHANT BRAND 

PURITY AND STRENGTH 
Combined with flavour, make Tetley’s Elephant Brand Indo Ceylon 

Packet Teas, favorites the world over. These qualities and their 

low prices have made them known as 

Best of Tea Value 
Sold ix lead packets only. Retail price on every packet. 

2Cc. TO $1.00 PER LB. 

If your grocer cannot supply you, write us and we will see your order is filled. ¢ 

ASCP TCTLCY & CO., London, Eng., Canadian Head Office, 14 Lemoine St., Montreal, 

Stronger Argument 
could be 

advanced in favor of our Laboratory System, than 

the fact thatthe Business Colleges are now discard- 

ing their antiquated systems and introducing imita« 

tions of our Actual Business Method. 

Send for Catalogue. 

The <tu—_ 

Currie Business University, 
Cor. Charlotte and Princess Streets, 

St. John, N. B. 

Telephone 991. P. 0. Box so. 

Cause of Rheumatism. 
HOW THE DISEASE IS DEVELOPED 

AND CAN BE AVOIDED. 

For Years This Trouble Baflled Physicians’ 

Skill—Now Understoed and Easily Cared 

—The Result of Scientific Research. 

From the Advarce. Kemptville, Oat. 

There is a popular idea that rheumatism 

is cured by exposure to cold, and that some 

localities are infected with it more than 

others. Scientists say that such conditions 

frequently promote disease, but from the 

fact that this ailment runs in certain families, 

it is shown to be hereditary, and conse- 

quently a disease of the blood. 

Frequently an individual in whose family 

rheumatism has not occurred, develops 

the disease, and when a diagnosis of the 

case is made, it is generally found that the 

ailment is due to a derangement of the 

blcod. 

One such sufferer who has been cured is 

Capt. D. W. Becket, who lives in the 

township of Oxford, Grenville County. 

Capt. Becket is the owner ol 275 acres, 

and lives in a beautiful farm home on the 

banks of the Rideau, some three miles from 

Kemptville. In addition to being a thrifty 

farmer, Mr. Becket has taken an enthus- 

isstic interest in our volunteer force, and 

has graduated trom the military college at 

Toronto with a first class certificate, which 

entitles him to the rank ot Major. To a 

reporter of the Kemptville Advance, Capt. 

Becket made the following statement: 

“Four years ago I wae taken suddenly 

with rheumatism in both my elbows and 

thigh joints. The pain at times was some- 

thing terrible. I took the medicine and 

doctored for over six months, but con- 

tinued to grow worse and worse. My 

arms from the elbow joints to the 

tips of the fingers became numb and 

had a prickly sensation, and I was unable 

to do any work ; in fact I could not lift my 

hand tomy head. The pain I suffer ed in 

my hips was also almost unbearable and 

my legs were nearly as useless as my 

arms. I had frequently read testimonials 

where Dr. Williams Pink Pills had cured 

this disease, and at last 1 thought I would 

try them as an experiment. Before I bad 

completed the first box I felt they were 

helping me, and after I had taken the pills 

a little more than a month, the pan bad 

entirely left me, and I feltan altogether 

different man. I feel satisfied that there 

is no other medicine could bave wrought 

such a speedy cure, and I can trutbfully 

say 1 met the enemy and defeated him 

through the aid of Dr. Williams Pink Pills. 
Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills are a specific 

for all diseases arising irom an impoverish- 

ed condition of the blood or a shattered 

condition of the nervous forces, such as 

St. Vitus dance, locomotor ataxia, rheu- 

matism, paralysis, sciatica, the atter effects 

of la grippe, loss of appetite, headache, 

dizziness, chronic erysipelas, scrofula, etc. 

They are also a specific for the troubles 

peculiar to the female system, correcting ir- 

regularities, suppressions and all forms of 

female weakness, building anew the blood 

and restoring the glow of health to psle 

and sallow cheeks. Inthe case of men 
they effect a radical cure in all cases arising 
from mental worry, overwork or excesses 

of any nature. 

Protecting yourselt against imitations 

by insisting that every box you purchase 
bears the full name Dr. William 
Pills for Pale People. 

Proprietor (to Editor) : ‘Well, the first 
number of our new paper looks well, but 
here is one thing I don’t like.’ 
‘What 
‘Why, this communication signed *‘An 

Old Subscriber.” 

About the hardest thing for a colored 
man to understand is a negro dialect 
story. 

There are some people so afraid they 
will be tooled, that they refuse to believe 
the truth. 

~ OONDENSED ADVERTISEMENTS, 

Announcements underthis heading not exc: d 
five lines (about 86 words) cost 36 cents 
~~ yu k ive centsextra for every additional 
ne 

BE YOUR OWN BOSS cua business 
in your own home ut once. ou can make $26 a 
week. Money will be coming in every day. First 
answer will get this fice start. EpeN PErruMe Co., 
Box 79. Parrsboro, N.S. 

Ww ANTED Old Postage stamps used before 
; 1870, worth most on the envelopes, 

d prices paid. Address W. A. Kain 116 and 120 
ermain St, St. John, N. B. 

BICYCLE wi%&rs ¥ok sak. a 100s 
model Massey-Harris bicycle, ridden very little 
purchased in the middle of June. Nothing at all 
wrong with the machine, the ower having to dis- 
continue its use through ill health. Cost $75. cash 
will be sold at big reduction for cash. Toe; wheel 
is 22 inch frome and handsomely c¢namelled and 
nickeled—Address communication to *'sicycle” 
Progress Office. 

FOUNTAIN PEN FOR 35c. 

ASENBINE imme pup rite bc 
Postpaid cents. BRUNSWICK Noverry Co., 
Bostouv, Mass. 

WANTEDG?.Ge 24% or Woman, rood Guaren 
standing, wil to learn our business then to act 
a8 Manager and State Correspondent here. Salary 
$900. nclose self-add stamped envelope to 
#: T. Elder, Manager, 278 Michigan Ae. Chicago, 

E / 

STAMPS Coucii™ior Caen. "Sate size "of 
collection or send list. For particulars add 
Box 358 St. John, N. B. ’ . aun 

RESI ENC E at Rothesay for sale or to rent 
for the Summer months. That 

pleasantly situated house known as the Titus prop- 
erty aboutone and a half miles from Rothesay Sta- 
Sos ng ry two [ utes walk of = Kennebec= 

> reasonable. Apply to H. &. Fene 
Barrister-at-Law, Pugsley B Aly 24 reds 

Following ¢* 
Extract £5 

Is from a letter written on Sept. 23rd by the Cope=- 
1and-Chastterton Co., Toronto, who have supplied 
our leading houses with their Loose Leaf Ledger 
and other office Labor Saving Facilities :— 
* * » » «We might also state that you are the 

only Business College in Canada that has pure= 
chased a complete ou fic from us,” * * * * 
This was unsolicited, but comes opportunely to 

settle a question that has been dcbated. 
Evening classes now in session. 
Send for 1898 catalogue. 

8. KERR & SONY 
0dd Fellows Hall, 

Miss Jessie Campbell Whitlock 
TEACHER OF PIANOFORTE. 
ST. STEPHEN, N. B. 

The Lsscuctizky® Method’; alse ** Synthe 
System,” for beginners. 
Apply at the residence of 

M..d. 1. WHITL(CK 

-t 
! 


