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POKER AND A WEDDING. 
STRANGE WAY IN WHICH A MAR- 

RIAGE BECAME KNOWN, 

The Landlsydy's Unsuspected Wenkness— 

Mistaken Inte tions of a (lergyman—De- 

Vice of two Youag People— Re«wlt nct so 

Bad as it Might vave Been, 

‘I have often been told that gambling 

could cause a man trouble,” ‘snd I realized 

that once to my sorrow. Poker nearly 

caused my ruin then, although [ have never 

touched a card in my life. 1 nearly lost 

my wite by a little game of poker, in fact. 

Could anything more than that bappen to 

a man ?’ 

It was the unanimous sentiment of the 

party that the question was oratorical and 

nobody attempted an answer. 

‘A party of strangers played the game 

tbat worried me,” he wenton. ‘I did not 

even know their prames. They were a 

mixed lot, men and women, who were 

stopping at a summer resort in the Virginia 

Mountains. They were Southerness, and 

used to play every night in one of the 

houses that made up what was called the 

hotel. It was a ramshackle place built be- 

fore the war, and different houses had 

been built or brought as it popularity 

increased. The place was cool, there was 

more fried chickens than such places usual. 

ly rupply, and the cost of living there by 

the week was not much more than it costs 

for a day in an Eastern resort. So the 

old place was alway crowded, and there 

were few weeks in the summer that didn't 

find every rickety wooden house occupied 

by Southerners of a very good class. I 

didn’t meet maoy of 'em tte summer I was 

there, because the girl I was engaged to 

was down there. Does a man need any- 

body else in the summer tiwe to erjoy 

himself?’ 

The listeners were not moved by this ob- 

vious attempt to keep up their interest. 

None of them made any pretence at a re- 

ply. They felt they were showing interest 

enough in the commuter’s sectimental af- 

fairs by merely listening. 

‘Things were not going so smoothly 

though as they might have in tbat direc- 

tion,” he went on. ‘The girl was all right, 

and there was no question about our deter 

mination to put the thing through whatever 

opposition we might have. We'd hed 

plenty of it. Her people simply would not 

bear of me. They never got a c hance to see 

many of what I think are my best qualities, 

for whenever I came arcund tbey froze up 

so that they lost the sense of sight and bear- 

ing and made me feel that 1 was making 

about as much impression on them as an oil 

stove on sn iceberg. My girl and I had met 

while she was visiting in the North, and 

anything we didn’t settle then was attend- 

ed to afterward by correspondence. Her 

folks bad no use for me. I was rej cted with 

out a trial. I was a Yankee, and a poor 

Yankee at that; so there was no excuse tor 

my living, especially with two or three rich 

Southerners in the effing doing all they 

could, with the support of the family about 

equally divided among them. This tock 

me down to the Southern springs, where 

my girl was stopping with friends. 1 was 

sure enough of her, tut I thought it would 

do no harm to be on the spot, particularly 

as she wrote me tbat one or two of the 

other fellows were coming up for a few 

days to see her. I wasn't exactly afraid, 

but I know how attractive Soutbern men 

can make themselves, and I decided to go 

down there. It was in the summer, and I 

was the only man left in the office to look 

after business; but I flew the coop one 

Friday, and on Sunday morning I dropped 

in to find the most dangerous man of the 

lot up from Richmond to stay over from 

Saturday to Monday. She was there with 

her aunt, and if that tellow talked to any- 

body but her aunt while he was there it 

was at meal times when we all sat together. 

‘Everything seemsd all right. The 

aunt was not trozen so tight as the rest ot 

the family, but there was a glassy look in 

her eye that made me suspicious in tpite 

ot ber triendliness ot manner. My girl and 

I were together the whole time and we'd 

settled every detail. It was to take place 

the next winter whatever the family did. 

She was going to write them that as socn 

as I went back to Now York snd [ was fo 

come down in the fall and make snother 

attempt to thaw 'em out. Whether it fail- 

ed or not, though, we were going to se 

the thing to a finish. She wanted me to 

stay on a while longer, because she was as 

suspicious of the aunt's geniality as 1 was. 

The old lady favored the man that wes 

there when 1 arrived, and never wissed a 

chance to cap his game. Tbe girl want. d 

the moral support of my presence for a 

while and [ was willing to give it to ber, 

especially as 1 was having the time of my 

lite. 

‘Late one alternocn a negro boy came 

up from the villege drug stere acd told 

me 1 wss wanted st the telephone. Toe 

place was six miles away irom tbe railrosd 

and there was no telegraph. My message 

trom New York woke meup. 1 wasto 

come back right away. There was no 

geting out ot it. I bad mude myselt 

think that tte «fli @ would be able to gt 

alorg witout snytody in charg« a’ the 

busiest time : but the pews from New 

York knocked the idea out my vf head with 

a bump. | knew tte thing ws settled. | 

hurried back to the botel to r- port to h ad- 

quarters; but heacdquart rs was upstairs 

dretsing for supper. I w nt to my room 

and packed m ' trurk as much as I could 

in time for tte Estern train the next 

morning. Ths stage left at 6 o'clock. 

Wten I came down I saw that scmeth'ng 

bad bappened. Sie was the u ual, filmy 

combination thet South-ro girls can mike 

themselves in the evening. There were 

signs that she had been crying, and there 

were tearsjin her eyes wt en she said to me: 

« “What do you suppose Aunt Helen's 

done ? Sh.’s written you are here, mam 

and papa sre furious with me, and I bave 

got the most aw!ul letter from them. Aunt- 

ie and I are goirg to leave tc-morrow alter 

noon and w.'re going to visit Cherlie Hix- 

ton’s mo'her.’ 

‘Hixton wis the chap [ found down 

there. This news was more than mine | 

told mine, but swore that ['d go with her 

in the opposite direction from New York 

even it my firm went to pot. I sid 1d 

never leave her. For an hour we walkcd 

around a pine grcve near the hotel, os 

miserable as two people cou'd be. She 

wouldn't hesr of my travelling with her 

and her aun’ and sid that woull mike 

things worse thsn ever. I realiz-d that it 

might, and we talked over twenty plans ol 

getting ahead of the old people before we 

hit on oae that seemed likely to ruc-eed. 

That one was mine. It took a lot of 

persuasion, but it went in the end. I talk. 

hard for it and won after the hardest twen- 

ty minutes of talking I ever did. 

“The only other man in the place besides 

myself who was not a Southernerh d 

aarived that mornirg He was a clergy- 

man from Botton. H's, wite who belorged 

in Virgicia, bad brought bim down the-e. 

That man fascinated me the moment I laid 

eyes on him. [It seemed to me that if he 

could just give us his professional services 

for a quarter of an hour the bardest pro 

blem in my life would be settled. The 

thought of th.t made the man seem a eup- 

erior being to me. Marriage that night 

before I went away would make everything 

easy. Relatives aod Southern beaux 

might go bang after that. And it was on- 

ly putting forward a few months what we 

had decided should take place whatever 

bappened. These were some of the 

arguments [ used with her. It was hard 

to persuace her, but atter a while she said 

she was willing te call In the clergyman in 

case I thought it was best. She left it all 

to my judgement, she said, and cried as if 

we were both going to buried alive instead 

ot doing just the thing we were looking 

forward to as the event make us happier 

than atything else in the world. 

‘I tackled the clergyman and found Lim 

willing to undertake the job. Mary was cf 

age and could do what she wanted. The 

old tellow was rather sentimental, and I 

think the idea appeal2d to him. I told him 

most of the tacts and I think from his alac 

rity in consenting that he must have bad 

some troubles of his own in the same ritua- 

tion. Everythinz had to be done hurried: 

ly, and be said be knew his wife would act 

as one of the witnesses. We waated two. 

Mary had decided who the other should be. 

She wanted the landlady and woyld hear of 

nobody else. This landlady was a woman 

of refinement, more like a hostess than the 

proprietor of a boarding house to the peo- 

ple that came there every year. We had 

to ask her for permission to get mar ried in 

her house, as neither of us had mentioned 

anything of that kind when we engaged 

rooms. So long as she had to koow of it, 

it was decided she might as well be one of 

the witnesses and keep the news from 

spreading too far. The ceremony was to 

take place in the parlour as soon as auntie 

went to bed. She wss to know nothing 

of it until the rest of the family heard the 

news at the time we thought it convenient 

to tell them. Everything looked all right. 

The clergyman was to break the news to 

the landledy, as it would look better to 

bave it come from such a dignified source. 

Mary and I were to sit around as usual until 

the coast wes clear. Then the five of us 

were to meet and fix up matters. I saw 

that she bad gone upstairs and put on 

white ribbons where ste had worn blue 

before tke ceremony was deeided on. 

That was our only spparent preparation. 

We were both nervous that night at sup- 

per. Auntie probably attributed that to 

the partirg the next day. She made some 

sugary reterences and looked really bland. 

But we didn't care how she lock-d or felt 

so long 28 she got upstairs scon enough. 

Mary was anxious tbat she should go to 

sleep early, too, tor their rooms adjoined, 

and she sha did't want to answer any more 

questions than necessary when she went 
upstairs. 

“The landlady w.s the best woman in the 

wotl1 we could have h d, and Mary knew 

that. She bad great sympathy with yourg 

people 6nd alwys coms to their assistarer, 

But th re wes one aniable weakness ot ber 

character that we did not mik+ allowance 

for. She did like a game ot poker. She 

was one of the regulir attendants at a 
gime that was held every night in one of 

the buildings ot the hotel. There a party 

of five or six men and women would met 

to play a ten-centlmit gumwe that kept 

them usually at the table until 12 cr 1 

o'cl ck. Sie was there as soon as her 

duties at tle ‘hot:]’ were over. It haprer- 

ed that the clergyman had rooms in this 

house. I hia‘d atterward that there was a 

great dircussion that night as to whsther 

the game ought to go on with bim in the 

house. R spect to his cloth seemed to 

sugg st that it bad better be called off. 

But the habit was to strong for th-m, and 

the game started. Before he go: an op- 

portunity to spesk to ths landl4 y she was 

seated and ‘he gam: was under way. He 

hovered around trying Lo get an opportun- 

ity to tell her of the important event in 

which she was to figure that night, but be 

couldn't. 
‘Mary and [ were across on the piszz\ 

of the main buildiog wondering whit in the 

world could have happened to him. She 

decided he had bicked out and wanted the 

whole thiog called ¢ff S) [ want over to 

interview him. He explained the situation 

and I tcld bim to wait uotil the game 

broke up. It was after 11 ¢'clock then, 

and it probably wouldn’t last much long‘r. 
I went back to cheer up Mary, and the 
clergvm in remeined on guard to catch the 
landlady at th: first sign of a bresk-up in 
the party. In a little while it shattered. 
Even then the clergyman was a little too 
hurried. He stopped the landlady belore 
all her associates bad got away and talk d 
to her with an air of importrnce for several 
moments. Then she was left alone and 
walked over to where we were waiting. 
She was all right. We had not made a 
mistake. We then went to the parlor to 
w it for the clergymen. He came owvir 
with his wife in a tew moments and began 
the ceremony. It was only when he: was 
nearing the end that the accident came,’ 
The listeners had begun to wonder 

vaguely when the poker gime wss going 
to show its irfluence. They had looked 
up with encouragement when the game 
was first mentioned. They bad not ex- 
pected so much sentim nt. The tirec- 
looking commuter had never seemed a 
possible bero of romance to them under 
any circumsianc:s. 

“The hitch thet came at the end of the 
ceremony was all due to the company’s 
so'icitude about the landlady and the 
clergyman.’ he went un. ‘They concluded 
that he was 1: lking to ber about the evils 

ot gambling when he spoke to her after 
the gam'. They thought that was bad 
bad enough, and when they raw what tole 
lowed they were indignant. Two of the 
women were living in tle cottage where 
the game took place, and saw bim start for 
the main house with a prayer book under 
his arm, which they mistook for 

a Bible. That was too much for 
the two women. They thought they 

ought to stand as much of the blime 
for the poker game as the one that has 
been picked out by the cleryman. So they 

set out for the hotel to find the landlady, 
and the did find her. Just as we had 
reached the last words of the ceremony the 
door flew open and in rushed one of the 
women She gave one look around and 
then disappeared as quickly as she bad en- 
tered. Un il that time not a soul in the 
house outside the five in the room had 
suspected what was;goirglon; but I knew 
that one was enough. Tne story would be 
all around the place the next d.y, it the 
1oterloper hadn't already waked up the 
town to tell the news. I knew the jig was 
up and almost regretted that I had urged 
the step. 
‘When I went to my room I heard be- 

bind various docrs suspicious whisperings 
that told me the story was already on its 
travels. My wife came down to breakfast 
the next morning and told me that auntie 
was still in ignorance. She had not croak- 
ed and wes apparently asleep Nobody 
but a few servants was up at that hour, but 

1 thought I noticed a rather significant 
smile on the face of the colored waiter. He 
said a few wi rds to the stage driver, who 
suddenly took a new interest in me, I bated 
to leeve my wite alone to face the outbreak 

of gossip but she was not afraid ot it and 
I bad to get to New York. 

“That cay by 10 o'clock everybody knew 
it. Auntie haa to hear it, and she raged 
like ajtornado. Then she grew calm and 
wouldu’t speak a word for the rest of the 
journey home. The people in the hotel 
gossiped and cackled interminably; but 
they all liked my wife, and the talk was 
good natured. The woman who had come 
into the room was profuse in her apologies 
but nobedy blamed her. She had come in 
by accident, and the story was too good to 
keep Nothing that bappened there was 
equal to the storm that started from th: 

parental home. They never had toought 
much of me. I knew that; but I didn't 
r-alize how much they could say un- 
tii 1 got their letters. They were 
nearly as bard on the clergyman 
but he was too far away to feel it. They 
swore the marriage was illegal were going 
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to have it set aside, and declared that it 
their daughter had so tar forgotten herself 
as to want to marry a miserabls creature 
like me they wanted to make the best of 
the disaster and do it in a proper way. My 
wife was troubled, but [ was calm. [ was’ 
sorry for her saks that the affsic had turn- 
ed out as it did ; but [| knew we had ’em. 
They vealized that atter a while and began 
to calm down. Two weeks afterward I 
weat down to Virginia and brought my 
wife back. Since that time we've got along 
very well with everybody but auntie. She 
never would coms around. But that's not 
the only thing that mykes me realize how 
darg :rous gambling can b3 sometimes.’ 

BIRDS ATTHE BROOKSIDE. L 

Cries Full of BSiguificance to be Heard, 

Thetgh the Soug Time is Pact, 

It all the birds grew from infancy to 

mature birdhood between mid-April and 

the first of August their condut in spring 

and in mid-summer could scarcely present 

more striking contracts than it now dces. 

It is the difference between the bappy 

carlessness ot childhood and the busy pre- 
occupation of mnbood. All the gay 

troubadours of spring and early summer 

areftransformed into sober bird of business 

whose actiuities are directed toward strictly 

utilitarian ends. 
There is no better place to observe the 

birds in midsummer than a brookside 

edging a woodland. Water seems almost 

as essential to the non-aquatic birds as to 
the web footed kinds, and a woodland that 
seems deserred of birds in its highest 

parts, as the woodlands ofted seem in mid- 

summer, will be found to swarm with them 

along the watercours s. Seated for an 

hour within clear sight of the brook, the 

observer may be sure of seeing many 

forms of bird activity. His ear will be 
gladdened with litile true bird music. 

The wren may occasionally pipe up, for 

the wrens driven away by the sparrows 

sre gradually returning to these parts. 

The observer may fancy that he hears the 
robin, but it is more than likely that he 

will have been deceived by the counterfeit 

song of that little gray warbler, whose 

notes have a superficial resemblancs to 

those of the robin. 
Birds seem to like for bathing a sunny 

bit ot running stream edged with a little 
beach of sand. Some merely touch the 

water, shower it over themselves and come 

out to przen their feather. The birds 

seem to know which streams are perennial 

and which dry up in droughts of midsum- 

mer, and to choose the former as their 

special haunts. 
It will sometimes happen to tae watcher 

that the humming bird, that spirit of the 

air, will come] whizzing on invisible 

wings above bis head to alight on a bough 

and smooth his splendid breast with a beak 

awkwardly long for such service. Per- 

baps, if the watcher bas especially keen 

eyes and especially good luck, he may 

come upon the nest of the humming bird, 

looking like a lichened knot on a small 

dead limb, a deep, narrow cup, exquisitely 

soft within, but small, one must think, for 

even its tiny tenant. The bumming bird, 

it will be noted, has an odd wiy of ap- 

proaching the bough it means to light upon 

as if ready to thrust its vill into the heart 

of an imaginary blossom. The sight of 

the bird actually exploring a large blossom 

that of the trumpet vine, for example, is 

one of the fascinating incidents ot bird con- 

dnct. While the swift wings make a mist 

about the bird’s body, the tiny creature 

poises itslf motionlessly until the head is 

pointed fair for the trumpets mouth, and 

then thrusts 10 bill and head while the 

winge still fan the air. 

Despite the lack ot song, there is much 

bird conversation along the brookside, and 

some of it, by reason of its expressiveuess 
and piquancy, if less beautiful, is perhaps 
more interesting than song itself. As a 

revelation of bird character, the cries and 

call not designed to be part or any song 
are full of significance. Even the town 

world is familiar with the perpetual twit- 
tering of the sparrows, whose loving mak- 

ing begins in February and seems bardly 
to cease with the autumn frosts. The 

robins, late poets now gourmands, have a 
variety of cries to express vexation to sig- 

nal danger, to guide and admonish the 
young and not one of these fails 
to convey the peculiar jauntiness 

of the bird. Persistently tuneless, the 
robins rise in small flocks trom the edge of 
the woodland with lively warning cries at 
the approach of an intruder. The scold- 
ing chatter of the wren is one of the live- 
liest sounds of the brookside. It usually 
proclaims some impudent inaurison of the 
English Sparrows. A characteristic mid- 
summer of the catbird it that which gives 
its name. Balancing on a light bough with 
teil now up, now down, the cathird scolds 
at all intruders, rcdouloing the intensity ot 
its call as the objurgation approach the 
nest. As to the wood thrush, lone musici- 
an of midsummer, even its call of alarm is 
musical, and the mo'he sbird signa’s her 
young with a cry in which one fancies 
something like humen tenderness. 

Varied and interesting as are the mid- 
summer calls of the birds, they are all sug- 
gestive portents of a time not far distant 
when the woodlands and hedgerows shall 
be silent save for the chirp of the sparrow 
and the caw of the crow. When the brook 
runs clear and sunny beneath thinning but 
brilliant foliage, and the woodland paths 
are choked with faliing leaves, and the sun- 
shine falls mellow upon unaccustomed spots 
then comes a silence as of death upon the 
woodland, only less oppressive than that of 
the bare multitudinous trunks rising grav 
from the snow covered ground of midwin- 
ter. 

In Praise of the Still Tongue, 

Collis P. Huntington laid the founda- 
tion of histor une of $50,000 000 by ped- 
dling hardware in California during the 

teverish days of 1849. His business maxins 
are: 

Don’t talk foo much during business 
hours. 

Listen attentively; answer cautiously ; 
decide quickly. 
Do what you think is right and stand by 

your own judgment. 
Teach others, by your conduct, to trust 

you implicitly. 

First a (in the rosa) : ‘Why don’t 
you goin? The dog’s all right. Don't 
you see bim waggin’ his tail P’ 

Second [ramp : ‘Yes, and he's growlin’ 
at the same time. I dunno which end to 
believe.’ 
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RESIDENCE at Rothesay for sale or to rent 
for the Summer months. That 
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erty aboutone and a half miles from Rothesay Sta- 
tion and within two minutes walk of the Kennebec 
casis. Rent reasonable. Apply to H. &. Fenety, 
Barrister-at-Law, Pugsley Building. 24.6.1: 
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Summer 
Vacation. 

St. John’s delicious summer weather. and ou: 
superior ventilating facilities, make summer study 
just a8 pleasant as at any other time. In fact, there 
18 no better time for entering than just now. 
THE ISAAC PITMAN SHORTHAND and th: 
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