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PLAIN “MR. BARNES” OF COLORAD

RECENTLY A GER~

- ™MAN COUNT, BUT
DISOWNED
BECAUSE HE

=
RS, BARNKT S, FVFEHC VEAS A BERIIV
GHOP FIRE AND THEN A COUNITE IS
.
»~
BARNES aF CRZORADO, WO VA4S
COTINVTT Vo EFodRBIERGC—
“ i i Hochhere marny a shop girl?
B nle The young man was dismissed
LI room. The father went at oncs
BT i and begged him to stop
deock of eror promised, but he
e W ot n at love sometim=s even fears not
In New HETOT
ing to i le Ired, radiunt youngz sent for the youth, *“*You a
woman who stood beslde him, he went oul from the oourt™ ha
on: | You will be dismissed In dis-
“Wa are not the Count snd Coutitess the army; vour father wiil
A tn TR Et o l‘M‘| 1 forbld you to marry this
. : - the shops!™
- | ot help it Your Majesty.” pro-
Decided!y Le » young man. *“1 love her and
WURL | T is her my wife."”
¥ i furlous. No man Thad
| ed go aguinst his will before.
| 8 e verinl uknse was Issued—young
& Von Hochberg was cashiered and dis-
missod disgmce as a lleutenant aof
| the Cus Then Beriln turned its back
mmnn on the young nobleman whom before it
Crown | | omed 50 cordially. And the old
t the boy off without a penny
him ndrift to shift #Hr him-
ot t. He had but aone
the world—TLo Caraw.
o little money f he told [ ]
will be enough Eet me to
4 Thers I can find something to
do When I have saved esnough 1 wlll
wond for ¥ou and we can be married. A v
" Hochberg holds honor above every- m cdzama Eom OF IE FOEWﬂ
thing. I love you and 1 have promiged COTNVTT _AND ﬂﬂ&wzz‘sg
to marry vou, sand 1 will™
Hiz First Job as Chauffeur. h
1 had other things also, to Keep me busy mother, In trying to save the sltuatiorn,
| So off to Amerjca came the young man l there—business chiefiy, and secing so0me | jost what lHitle she hed. loc So we all
T I'I\\'inl-- Lotise Carow went back 1o tha o]f my old frlends who have written me | oot 1o Berlin to sink or swim. We
~ b should come over ags a Ber-
He wos B s T e M it TIIE COVNT DIRECTING TOORE AT IS DLNE o et them Knew e 12 B | juat managed to keep above water
| turned hack 1o its smissmmts, and o “My old friend, the Crown Princ “They put me to work In a glove fac-
errand? h . | got the young nobleman who had sacri- fent me 4 photograph of himself and h and there I tofled miny bours &
had gone | flood his career andshly father's favor wife, Who whs the Duchess C g b en far vears Finally 1 eouldn't stand
tp be re | for the .girl ha Joved. .8 "Your father will make wou his hsir best knows. He cams to New York with , tities I had to have a name, so [ took that | Mecklenburg-Schwerin, with His Royal any longer, and when 1 was 17T 1 got
disowned But the young Count did not forg=t. | ggain; his Ma y will restore you t0 | the Count and Countess Lo ses them off. | of Barnes, my denr, good friend. He har | Highnessbsautograph upon . Yop know, | 2 positlon in a ve store, wnd there I
T Againat the |l'li wch I, here almost penniless. He | {hy Guards. A u not done with this | The young peonple gurd him as thelr | done everything for me. So now | am | we weént to the Military 8chool at Bloen | met tiw Count von Hoc
had picked out a Prin- | hunted for i job and at last found ene— | mad Infutuation? nefactor becnmuse It was Mr. Barnes . Hane Fre iek Barnes, of Barnce Clty, | together and when he was marrind, by *“Ho cat to buy & p ginves aid
There was to be o |[he got & place as chauffeur in Tarry- After the wadding the couple settled t gave the str husband | Tremont County, ole, 1 legally re- | permission of the Katser I was usher at |1 served him. When a second
he Halssr would sgend | town, N. Y.—this young nobleman who | down In t lttle boarding-house in | his chanee Lo guj g v and baby: | nouneed my titles. You will find my re- | his wedding. time I served him again. Weé became
und o Buperb gift, and | hnd an automobile of hin own in bhis | Ogsining. Thev saved and scrimped. A | It was Mr. Harnes who gave them the | nunciation Is In the Almsnach d= Gotha “I had much to busy me in Berlin. Part ainted In that way, and so my love-
ther ont Teasting and re- | home In Berlin. He got $15 a week- He | jjttin daughter wns burn—the mother | chance to get rich nnd they will never | for 196, just published, and authenticated | of the time my wife visited lier parents, | began, for I"hnd loved him from the
f0 = the fim- | took room In a little boarding-hous® | named it Johanna Loulson—and they | forget it by the Berlin police on July 18 1007 There was much to attend to in business | first time. And when the Count told me
! 151 le |.u1-."l aved and soraped untll he had | were very, very happy, "1l saw at once that the groung man “T have had the name of Barnes fog- | for me, T can assure you, as I am In | heé loved me I was the happiest girl In
But T don't love her!" ipsisted the | enough—he couid send for his Loulse Found 8 Rich Mine wais above the ordinary fellows mround a | mally conferred upon me by the Legisia- | charge of the German branch of the com- | Berlin. His marriage had all been ar-
i an . when the ad- | now vl s 4 mining camp,”” sald Mr. Barnes. “He | ture of Colorado, and I have taken out | pany. Much of our stock Is held by ( ar- | another, but he would not
\ Erous wias supgested to “Come,” he cabled, and Loulse Carow But a Count could not be a chauffeur | knew a lot about mining and the metals | my first :1"1ﬂ'm'ltp papers; I intend to be- | Inan Investors. It I quite différant be- :
him | took the (first steamer, escaping from slways, nnd m0 they declded to take and he busied himself prospecting untll | come an American ._—i[]znn jusl as fast as | Ing an American business man with work | 'l" family tried every concelvable
v the Berlln police, who were trying to ' t- 'm‘ “.'“ ‘-'c; /. at the military | 3t last he hit the veln, the real thing. | the law will allow me. And my ¢| r little | to do and being a German nobleman with | way to embitter him But he rémained
watch her overy move, gt bk gl Sl and now we're tuking the rlchest kind | wife Is with ma In everything . would | mothing to but to to amuse one's self. | true, always saying that he would marry
| 1 the little Hudson River town | §chool the young man had Dbeen ex- | o copper from It. The Count got ahead | palher ba just plain Mrs, Barnes than the | But T like the change.' me. And 1 knew in my heart of hearts
Onsining, lwoulse Carow, the shop | tremely fond of selence, especlially ge- | fugt 1 made him secretary of the com- | Countess von Hoohberg, wouldn't vou, The young man looked fondly at tha lh.u he would, though sometimes 1 was
hocame MAdame von Hochberg, | alogy and metallurgy,, He fhought he | pany and now he In genera! manager. | donr?” wife who had been the Innocent csuss | g0 despondent I would have gludly dled.
Countess, Thers were no guests | .o 01 fike to put his knowledge to | He ls going buck now to show his folks “Indeed I would, smillngly answered of it al | nd then. by de nmo to un-
he ¢ the wedding vo the witneses and ractleal use and he hunted around | 4t home that he can be a man even If | the onec-thme shop girl . erstand what he w Ing up—aplen-
: i » v S L P Mrs. Barnes of Colorado, | SO , .
that his will and no flowers. The Rev. DI | yntil he got a lob out in Barnes City, | he Is a Count. He's made good out West “S0 we are happy out in the golden dld Rohnstock, his army commission, the
stripling— | 2 . of the Ossining Presbyte« | oslo.. on the Cottonwood Creek mine. and he's golng to stay there, No titles | West." continued Mr. Barnes. “We have “Yes,” she interposed, “what a stranga | Princess he could have married. 8o when
| “hurch, performad the ceremony, A mine that yilelds copper paying 38 | for him. a pretty home, we are well, and why | thing Fate fs. A llttle while ago 1 was | they asked me If I would mccept 3500 n g
ouisa Cargw,” answered the young | and & von Hochberg had kept his honor. | at ton will make money. Anything over | *“And his wife fs the happlest littie wo- | shall I not say it7—we have made money. | Louise Carow, the Berlin shop girl; next | month for three years and $12.000 ufier
thin | But nll this had not been done with- | ¢that mean= more money. And that is | man In the world with her husband and | What more do we want?" day a German Countess. And now I am | thut I aald ‘Yes.' But Count would
W the | a storm of protest’ from the old | fust what happened to young von Hoch- | her baby. They enjoy our Western [ife, Let it be #ald right here that the | plain Mrs. Barnes, of Colorado. have none of ti Ir 1d he ecame to
ow | | nt, who loved his son. There were | herg. He discoversd a new veln: a §#4- | no Berlin for them, ain't that so, Hans?" | Count—beg pardon, "Mr. Barnes,” has “1 was born 256 years ago in the little | America and now we & happy at last!"
in op r | formal letters of warning sent from | vein: a vein that turned out copper yleld- And the breezy Westerner looked admir- | $100.000 of his own now and doesn't care | town of Bchpeldeéehithl. where my father; Anpd such is of the Count and
met wr when I went in mbroad before the wedding. One of the | tnp #4 to the ton. Two new claims were | Ingly at the Count for his answer, & straw whether he ever gets a cent of [ kept a tavern. I had three sisters and | Countess vom 1 no longer exiles
. Wa - lawyers even came from Berlin | gtake gut called the “Rouas™ and the “Qilte =0, answered Von Hochbers, | his fathor's great fortune of not. wa all grew up together. We left school | Boon Barnes City will welcome them
nve to s#k out the chauffeur Count and | *“Capssar” claims, and then he went to tcll zome more about “T went to Barlin,” he added. *on two | when we were wvery young—I think I | back agmin, proud In the grit and- pluck
the f B8 von q beg him to return hom The late N. E. Barnes, president of the ! himsels. errands. One was fo see my father and | must have been # years old—for m_v| and bra of the young German and his
Tha = man wWas I'\N']""‘ with wrath, “You will be forgiven.” he promissd. ' mining company, tells about that as hcl “You =ea,” he sald. “in renouncing my | my mother, and show my wife and baby. | father had met with reverses. and my | bride for whom he sacrificed so much.

THERE WERE THREE OTHERS IN THE SAME
BOAT AND SO THE GAME WAS CALLED OFF

WHY JACKSON STOPPED PLAYING POKER

HEY were lalk! in the »:-.um!n;.
T 5 :!:‘ _L'.’~.11 America

the conversation want

3 that all! four In the

» than an Average man's

of - In discus-

sing. as the the finer

polnts of the

ecame

-\ld«,

nad
for

d princ
of

with a4 half lauxgh
rable diffidence that a
ad ilsten silence
time k¥ advantage
talk 1o smy: “I've bean
Eame myself for some
me hers tonight, lu;\ith!
m not much of & pl

fro 1 what you =ay 1

the gu h bet-

rith you,
be likely
vaiuabile

[} ‘1k|‘ Lo
will be
was a little

. and the
1!}':,-1;

pause after this
four looked a: one
in a shamefaced way.

mond =said: “T dop't like

r more. The fact is, 'm too
fand it. Whetlier I'm lacking in
resolutien or not I can’t say. I hardly
think 1 amm, betuuse | can stay away
from the eard table altogether without

any very great offort, but I find If I

e -

piay I ¢an't indulge moderately. When ; fact, I'm a good hil ahead of the game.

I &it in at & game [ simply can't qult | I'm almost always lucky when I play, and

as long as there's anybody to play with | I suppese I understand the game as well

me, 4nd if I know of A game golog on | a5 the &xi man, 0 it isn't any fear of
-.'h e up ¥ business, my sleep, my | losing that keops me away.

“Wha
fover.

, and my soclal obligations to llk?
'\‘HI

I'm afrald of Is the gambling
Ax long as 1 could keep on play-

“1 think it was Artemus “ard who }ing for the sake of the game {t was all
sald that en he was drinking he right. I look on poksr as the most sci-
allowed husiness to Interfere  entific game there Is, and slmost the best

it. That !s certalnly the case with | possible mental exerclie for p man who
When 1 play .;mker 1 don't let | plays it understandingly, but there is no
elge Interfere. And as I |denying that it's & sambling game, and
‘lleve there are other things | when a man gets to playing It for thé
r more important to me than | sake of the stakes ha'a In a fal r
*vé cut out the poker.™ becoms a thorough-p

al, but a hehmml
the deterioration
coma from that,

he finighed- his confesslon he
looKed from one to another of his three
friende as if half expecting they would

neocesarily a professio
gambler. I'm afrald of
that F - alwayes 1o

TATIE R e T R e A el

Bt

| t him. but somewhat to his sur- | so 1
1 3 all lgoked serious, as If they Jn the fourth e in tha quartet,
| were tl king of their own experlence | [lste his friends., and w 3
| rather than his, | thoy he maid very thought-
{ iced that you had quit playing.” | tully - sound !lke good res-
. ‘and I rather wondersd At | sons. 1 know but what I might
i it, knowing how much you Ilikad tha | quit playing poker mysell for any one of
| Bame, but ve quit myself, thoogh wot | them If they applied to me, but, as it
| for the same reAson. 1 did h.1 happens, th don't. There lsn't any Mrs.
| juse I care more for Mrs. Roberts | Jackson, and as far as 1 know thers
1 do for poker. My busiiness takes | won't be any—at least for a long time.
| me away from home s great deal, and'| Fm pot so overfond of the game that I

she makes no kick on that, but she did | can’t leave It when it's time 1o go to bed,
say that the demands of business and [ and I pever have neglected business for
poker combined were too great She |1t And 1 haven't the slightest fear of

thought some time ought to be reserved | becoming & siave td the habit of gam-

for her, and as I thought so ton. I quit™ ! bling. So nome of the things that have
Terrill spoka next. “The reason I}led you to give up poker would Induce
stopped playing smker' he sald frankly, [ me to do It XNevertheless, I don't Im-
“la thut T am afraid of it. I don't mesn | agine that 1 shall ever play It again.
1bxt.bu.uutlmuhnr for I'm mot. nlru very sure 1 won't as long as tbe

memory of the last game I sat In remains
&8s fresh as It Is now in my mind.

“Thera ware five of us who played at
one snother's rooms every Saturday night
for something over a year, and the gamo
was a thoroughly enjoyable one,
it was consziderably larger than
played anywhere slss.
of it, though, for we were all falrly
prosperous In business, so that a few hun-
dred dollars was no killing matter to any
one of us, and we had a theoary that if we
played together regularly the winnings
and losings would balance up pretiy near-
ly even at the end of the year.

“It's curious how many people belleve

in that theory. If you stop to think
about it., as I have a good many times
since then, you'll see that it makes "ne

sllowance for the difference In skill be-
tween one player and anolher, and noneg
for the runs of good or bad luck which
any player is Hable to have, and which
sometimes conlinue for months—even for
n year at a time. A

“*At our lttle game, however, I'm bound
to acknowledge that the theory was jus-
titied the first year. Bomebody kept tabas,
as a matter of curiosity, and when he
footed up for 13 nthe nobody was
more than about $200 shead of the game
or behind. 1y was practically an even
gEame, for we playad table stakes and
usoally bought 0 aplece al the starl
Of course, buying in agsin, flve or #x
times it might be, & man might lose sov-
eral hundred dollard of an evenlng, bhut
we alwayn settied by check at the end of
the witting,” and cach man’'s check was
always good. If anybody was hurt at

though |
1 ever |
We thought littis |

any tima there wns no Indleation glven.

“After the_end of the yéar, though,
there was a eurlous change. Luck ran
for or aAgainst four of us ag it had done
bafors., whiat we might = far ons or
two sittings coming back to us in the
next two or three. But for one in the
party—I'll eall him Perkins, because that
wasn't his name—there was no change.
He lost at every mitling for over two
months, and lost rather heavily every
time. so that when we gathered for what
proved to be the final game he must
have been 32000 or $4006 behind,

“Wa dida't any of us lke it. and wa
eald so, ns delicately as we could, saying
to him jokingly that he must certainly
be in for & long run of good luck If that
theory was be up‘vi,. but he was a
cheerful loser, and turned over his
checks ns gafly as If they had besn
wasts papor instead of belng as good na
gold, which they were—all but the Inst
one

“*That last gamea certalnly was a cor
or. When we took chips Perkins cmnlled
for 300 worth, ‘I'm golng to make a play
for even tonight,” he said leughingly, and
two or three of us sald we hoped he'd
make 1. We meant it, too.

“Well, we took 300 aplece and the
gamo began. It weas a flerce one from
the start. The ecards mever had run as
high In a4 game as they dld that night
It was a case of good bands bheaten al-
moet every deal, and by the time wea had
played half an hour it tdok unusual
nerve to see a raige with three of a kind.
Nothing so very wonderfu! in that, you
think? Well, perhaps nof, but

|’ ms a matter of course, I had to call

zeemed remarkable to us was that
King got the worst of it svery uUme.
was really phenomenal, his bad luck.

Prr-
It

“Any one of us would have ‘played
sympathy' with him =at any stage of
the game, but we really wanted him to
win, and we'd call his bets time and
again, only to take the pot when we'd |
rather have seen him take it It went
on ti11 he was a thousand behind, and
then ha took $200 more, and the next
denl was on mvy right

“It was a Jackpot, and 1 opened it

for the alza of it, which was §25, T hav-

ing a palr of kings The next two
men stayed outl. Perkins ralsed it §50.
The dealer dropped, and T mnade It $50

more. I swear to you that my only
thought was to swell the pot for Per-
kins, for 1 wax sure he had cne palr
bentan when he raisod.

“I cxlled for thiree cands, a8 2 matier
of course, and he stood put, ao Ithrew
in & white chip without looking at my
draw. He s=ald nothing, but pushed
his stack forward, and T had to look at
my cards. If I had thrown
out looking at my hand I would have
had to ghow my cards, belng the open-
er, and {f I had bettered 1t would show
for & sympathy play, which T knew
would offend him deeply

“So I looked, and to my utter amaze-
ment 1 found 1 had a king full. Then,
It
I eould have vorftealed my hand In any
way 1 would have dropped, bul under
our rules the opensr had to show his
whole hand, I ealled, and he showed

what | down a ten full

down with- |

. ‘He wis & gallant fellow, and though
| he turned white he ptrove 1o speak cheer-
| tully w a sald: ‘I've reached Lhe

.. 1 can't lose any moars 1o-
make tha check good bafore it
bank, t I'il have to leave

Hmit,
night.
reachens

my

ker for a whil And he wrote out
T pnid good-night. We didn't
ft, tut he took thal as an

took the paper, aud when he
went out wo talked for half an hour, Lry-

night and wrote a few letters and weni
gleep forever
T snid a few

ing to decldo bow we couid beat maks It
up to Hm, for we all Hked him and
hadn't' thought before that he was &0
11-uaiy hurt by his losses

| “Well, we never had the chance (o
| make it ap to him in way. Wa
| Ipnrned mitarward that he 1 to ralse
the money to “mast the (. hut was
unable to do (. And he was badly In
debt otherwlse, so ha we homs that
1

minute o that I wasn't

|nfrﬂlrt of what poker « 1 do to ms, but
Ilh.! was hardly true When a pestiime
cin muke e one of the nstruments in
ruining one of my | oda it Is no

amusement of mine. St have cut
out poker,””

The
Etories &
finisbied 1
you have all
but nope of your re
1 eat Welsh rarebitn; 1
play poker. 1f theae 1l
peaple they shouldn't ulge In them. I
can % though, that T must go «lise-
| where for & gume.” And he went.~—New
| York Times.
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listened to the four
and when Jackson
I can understand how
turned againat the game,
1sone appeals Lo me.
drink whisky: I
Ings hurt otheF

h ‘ld




