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Subtle humor, fear impelling
pathos, dueling, lynch law, sui-
cide, aftempled murder, gam-
bling, heur! entanglement: and
realistic churucter drawing com-
bine to make “Cameo Kirby" an
unusaal play and an unusual
novel---a cameo of modern fic-
tion finely graven, richly sel; a
word cameo by those master
eraftsmen Booih Tarkinglon and
Harry Leon Wilson, whereon are
shifting pictures of the old days
along the Mississippi when the
Natohe: Robert E. Lee
raced (o Now Orleans with for-
funes af stake; old days when
gamblers, anateur and profes-
sional, won and lost almost un-
believable on the river
sfeamers; dayswhen Mark Twain
was a pilot and when the real
life prototype of Jim Bludso of
the Prairie Belle held “her noz-
zle ag'in the bank till the last
galoot'' was ashore. A well
born, well intentioned young man
through association with bad
companions becomes an accom-
plished gambler. Falsely ac-
cused of murder, he meels a
young girl, with whom he falls
in love. How vital complications
baffle him, how conspiracy
places his life in the balance,
how the love of a pure worman
may work wonders in the regen-
eration of a man---these themes
and others give ‘Cameo Kirby"
its thrill, its fascination, (‘s pow- |
erful heart interest.
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CHAPTER L
e NE card.” sald John Randall
0 quletly, extending a haud
as frn as was his volce,
For the first time in twen-
ty-four hours the debt of intoxieation
was paid solely by his eyes. ['erhaps
the plle of double engles strewn before
hm on the green bilze table conveyed
a fugitive avll sobering reallzation of
the preseut; drove bome the fact, as
only baed earved mouney cun, that this
delightful levitation of the genses, this
genlnl waruih of body aund soul, this
fmpression that he was a oabob who
might hazard with a care free hand,
wins purely fctitlous and that the
morning would fod him a sepulcher
filled with the deenylng bones of dend
emotion. wud the living worm of re-
worse, Thut jille of gold twinkling
under the ol lnmps In a private state-
room of the John W, Shorwell repre-
sonted ovpeqtenth of his yearly lncome,
and yeot he was blithely stuking It on
the turn of o single card at poker, for
that wan gnme that wus belog
played—stakiog it us Indifferently as
bhe bad staked aud lost lts predeces
Bors,
He pulled himself together with the

nir of one who. gullty of a false start, |

is but the more confident of the fu
ture, while he reflected with sgowe
pride that Lis extended hand wad as
stendy as that of his lmpassive oppo-
nent, As the cards lay he wans beaten,
but lock must eventually ehange, and
a four card “inside straight” was his
weakpess—wenkness and strength, for
whet he drew to one he “filled."
“Here's lnck!” anld Colonel Morenn
Fartlly, extending the pastehoard.
“It's bound to change some tlme, sub,
and even a nlggnh could bent s measly
pair of deuces. 1'll take throe”
Randall glanced at hin card and as
he Iald It faca Adoawn nn the ta%t=
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srove to keep the =ndden exultation
from hls eyes, But as Moresu spread
out his draw. discloging trash, the
planter lost his momentary self con-
ol

“Drew to an Inside straight and
flled it, by gad! he cried excitedly.
“I'ere's the turn in the tide, colonel!
It rarely ever goes bick on me. That's |
what I've been waiting fob. Let wme
draw to o four card Inside stralght
and ' et my immorial soul that I
fill ber. Yes, sul”

A gativle gleam fickered in Moreau's
black eyes as he indifferently shoved
his lost bet across the able.

“Ope thousand to yoh, sub'” he sald
courteously, stling a yawn—*"n most
remarkable exnmple of good fortune |

A BATIRIO GLEAM PLICKRRED IN MOREAT'S
BLACUE EYES,

and oue that was a-coming to yoh.

Allow me, sub, to driuk to the turn in

the tide.” And, illing the other's

elags, be bowed with the most admi-

rable courtesy and good feeling.

“Yoh Lealth, colonel,’” replied the
other thickly, mopping his face with
ap lmmense sk bandkerchief, “auds
mwy compliments foh the sentiment,
guli. 1 enu return them by adding
that the tide had nirendy turned even
Befoh 1 had the plensure aud good for-
tune of makiog yob acqualntance, sub,
1 reckon that, all in all, my trip to
New Orleaus this year has been very
lucky—very lueky, sub=foh I buve sold
my sugar crop foh ten thousand, a
mueh higher figure tbhun 1 reckoned,
consldering the poh price of caune,
And my luck still follows me by per-
mitting thig Indulgence of my favorite

! pect what a

| warn me especlally against gambling.
| My son Tom, you know, I8 just at that

CAMEO KI

BY BOOTH TARKINGTON anpHARRY LEON WILSON

dren, suli, have (he feliclty o regurd
me as the most guileless creatlon that
the Almighty ever turned out. Bless
shelr lonocent hearts! They never sus-
thoroughpiced man of
the world | am. Why, suh, the advice
they give me when 1 start out on rhese
trips wonld cover the late Lord Ches-
terfleld with conYusion, suh. They

age when he thinks his father ap ama-
teur in sin, suh. and, according to bim,
the river Is a poradise foh pirates”—

“Well, I don't think be is far wrong."
witerrupted Moreau, idly shuffiing the
cards, Noturally, this is the great-
et waterway In tbhe world. Did yob
ever think of the wealth that passes
down here from 8t Louls” to New
Orleans, the fortunes that ere lost
and won?”

“Every one gambles on the Missis-
sippl. suh, foh here the ladies—my
rompliments to them—must tempo-
rarlly yield dominion. And of co'se,
18 & thoroughpueed man of the world,
tulh, and one who has Hved on the

L

CAMED KIRBY EXUDED A DEBONAIR AND
EAKISH ATMOSFHEHE.

river foh over fifty years, 1 recognise
that yoh professional gamblers are un
institution; but, bless me, | don't take
my son Tom's view of them, They

game with a gentlempan, subl, of’ yoh
stunding. My plantation s at 'lague-
mine, and"-—

“The Randalls are well known, sub,"
interrupted Moreau, with deljente def-
erence, which went to the point of re-
filling the other's glass—"the Randall,
I presnme, sub, who so distingulshed
himself at the defense of the Alamo¥"

This was stated as a koown fact |

rather than a chaoce shot, which in
reality It was,

“My brother, sub,” gravely replled
the planter, tnpping bis ample breast
us I In order to convey the sentiment
that the sume noble spurk of herolsm
gmoldered thereln, awaiting but a fit-
tiug opportunity of burning Its own-
¢r's name on the immutable pages of
history. “IPeace bhath ber victories no
less renowned thon war” he added
oracularly, Instinctively reachlng for
his giass, “aud it was my fortune to
stay at home and look after the planta.
tion while my brother bad it out with
the Mexieans. [f the Randalls are
| well known, sub, it Is pot through me,
My yearly trip to New Orleans is the

J. W, MeCarmak of Walla Walle,
aflor & few days apent in Enterprise,
returued to his home Friday morning.

Mr. and Mrs, Charles Lewls re
turned Tueaday evening from an
oxlonded visit to several Washington
citles,  They came home direct
from Yakima,

John Peges, formerly mayor of
Chlco, but recenily of Westbridge,
British Columbia, s here visiting
friends and okl time acqualnances
for n week or ton days, Friday he

prospects, My, Beggs was mwining
up In British Columbla,
CHARLES THOMAS
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gomble fob n living, yes. but I belleve
they do so honestly, as yoh or I. We
are a gamblug uation, suh. fob we
are young, red fooded aud prosper-
ous, but our country Is incapable of
giving birth to u mun who deals off
the bottom of the pack, who Is afraid
to meet fortute eye to eye. Yol agree
| with me, sub?"

“As a fellow patriot, yes—as a sane
mnn, no” replied the other, the sa-
| drle gleam aguln smoldering In the
dead slug of his eyes. “Yob have yet
to be plcked by a brace of these river
vultures—they genernlly travel o pairs
—but as o0 man of the world, of co'se,
 ¥oh would lnstantly recognize them."
| “Of co'se, sult” heartlly ugreed the

ranning Inflained cheoks with his hnze |
glouch hat, “Kirby was my belghbor,
suh, and | knew his folks well. - I had
the bonor to be of some slight nss=lst-
ance when he went under during
the panic years, Crops fulled, banks
went to slnash, but yoh rvemember,
I rethon. Well, suh, Mr. Kirby's
son, Hugene, came home from sehool«
to find hif pob father dend avd o
bankrapt = everything swepr  away. |
That was & bard bowecomine,
Very snd case, |1 have often wondered
what became of the bhow, fab he had
all his father's pride and refused to
let me exert my: privilege of un old
neighbor and friend. Thut was twen-
ty yeirs ago, and since then | hpve
heard in & roundabout way that he
had become wild, drifted in with bad
r!ﬂl:l[:tillll'-tlﬁ and foken to the river for
a livellhood. In faet, become 0 com-
mon gambler. But of co'se 1 don't be-
lieve it. for no Kirby could ever do
that, sub—full go low, Yetr the pame
Is uncommon, Have you ever met
this gentleman of whom you spoke?!

“Not socllly, suli.” replismd the other
dryly. *“1 calealate he Is no relative
of the folks yon mentioned, foh his
reputation, sub, I8 the worst on the
river: known from New Orleans o 8t
Louls and back agzaln. He and his
slde partoer, suh—a dam carpethag-
giog Yankee by the pame of Bunce—
are the most reckless characiers on
the river. +It Is secum like them, sub.
who give our falr Mississippl Ler evil
name. Yob speak of no muan dealing
off the bottom of the pack. Why,
gsuh, 1 assure yoh on my honor they're
80 crooked “they bave to sleep in a
roundhouse, I merely mentioned Kir-
by's name becususe of the fact that.
man of the world.as you are, suh, you
would gever plck him foh # profession-
nl gnmbler, Never wore a dinmoud In
his life, The cameo is his favorite
stone, foh they say It once saved his
waorthless life, and from it be gets his
name, sul, But shall we coutline the
gome? 1 am still fve hundred yeb
master, and we have fobh hours to kil
befoh we make yob landing™

Randall necepred the cards with un.
steady bends, 'l assure you, suh, yoh
ure betting sgalnst a foregone conclo
sfon.” be spid, “foh there Is no stem-
ming the turn in the tde, 1’1l bet you
five hundred on this showdown, nud
then we'll pull stakes, sub, all square,
foh further play would be sheer rob
bery. You can’t beatr the Randall luck
when once it has rurned.”

“I never belleved in Moek” replied
Moreau, “foh life has demonstrated to
me thiat there I8 no such absiract
Foh instance, if a coln falls bead ten
limes out of ten it is still an even bet
foh heads or talls on the next toss
That Is the law, sub, and all the su-
perstition in the world cannot revoke
or change It."

“My dear sul)” replied the planter,
waving an impatient band, “that 1s all
nonsense, for 1 hold that our entire
existenve 18 greatly controlled by luck
and not law. 1 belleve In a Supreme
Being. sub, and | attend church regu-
larly. but | do not belleve, sab, that

suls.

Cmilters,

Tt 18 nol my enstom, T us:
sure yob, todo s with strungers”—
“Now. now, Mr. Rapdall, suh”™ io-

~terrupted the otbher, putting the plant-

er's arm. “Yoh pardon, sul, If | have
offended, I o an old soldisr” twirl-
ing his mustaches, “and perhaps own
an exngeerated and tonchy sense of
honor, When yob mentloned fmperil-
ing yoh welfore It seemed as If we
were no longer Indulging in & gentle
mwen's game merely foh the snke of
pussing the time. 1 have a very dell-
cate sense of honor, suh, and perbaps
[ am too veady to hack my oplnlons
with sums which 1 conslder mere tri-
fles, 1 hope this difference of opinlon
will not impnir our but newly formed
friendship. Mr. Randall™

“1 was too hasty. colonel,” replied

| the other, *foh [ reckon my pride is ns

touchy as yoh own, Come, fill up yoh
glass, suh. Yol're a good fellow.and
I'm a good ifellow. We're both good
fellows, sulk. A Randall never yet re-
fused to back his opinion, and ten
thousand isias much & pleaynoe affalr
to me ns toiyoh. 1f yob persist in go-
Ing broke, I"ll take yob bet, sub. The
best two out of three. My cards, I
reckon, There's my money, sub"”
And he thumped a buckskin bag on
the table

“Covered, sub.” replied Morean, care-
lesaly peeling off ten $1,000 bills.

By now the unconcern which Mr.
Randall displayed was entirely au-
thentle, for his incessant attention to
hig glags had lent him ‘a bibulous cour
nge and detinnce of the future, In
which lurked no wholesome leaven of
cautlon. Maoreover, his pride had been
delicately touched to the quick. and
rather than appear.a “plker” before
this maxdfieent acquaintnoce be
would readfly have hazarded his en-
tire estate, Pride of fumily was his
fetich, and a Randall, he considered,
was an Admirable Crichton, who could
be beaten at nothing, All this was
guite aside from his desire to uphold
his self bestowed reputation of man of
the world and the lmmutable convie-
tion that his luck had turned. There
wag no doubt that if he had vot sold
his sugar crop for such ap upexpect-
edly high tigure be would not have
embarked on his subsegquent gentle
carouse, vor, although of a jovial va-
rure, so quickly formed a friendship
with the magnificent apd bighly esti-
mable Colonel Morean, owuver of the
very dellente sense of honor. Although
In that period. a decade or so before
the war which severed the country.
but to ultimately knit it the more firm-
ly together. the punch bowl was an
ingtitution in every sgouthern house

bold, Mr. Randall was not' what 1a
termed o drinking man, and It was
solely on his yearly business trips to
the Crescent Clty that he permitted
himgelf any latliude In that direction.
1 ¥ Famdall
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our pob mundane affalrs are regulit-
ed by a celestial corporation, especial-
Iy such affairs as card games.

playing in the world con’t stand ngninst

‘a run of blind luek, and as a man of

the world I've seen mob fortunes lost
on high bands—foly barmalds topped

other, “Aside from all else, yoh pro-
fessional gnmbler may be remarked
fob ‘his lavist display of dinmonda®

“Yob pardon, snb. but not slways, |
cilculate that as a man of the workd
yoh have heard of Cameo Kirby#
amiled Moresmu, agaln puying atten-

by fob kings every trip—Just because
thelr holders badn't sense epough to

renlize that the tide hod set in agalnst |

them. And 1 give yoh my word. suh,”
tie finkshed, thumping the table, “that
when | 6ll'a fob card jnside striught
the Randall luck s sitting loto the

tlon to his companion's gliss, i geme right with me, and yob simply

| “RKirby? Tbat's an old nnd honored
name In Plaquemine, =uh” replled
Mr. _Randall, opening his coat and
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can't win. Ob, yob may get one or
two little pots. but yoh'H finish deand
broke. Call tt what yob Hke—luck or
the shuffiing of the devil."

| “Now, suh. yoh've bucking right
'agalnst my pet hobby.” replied Mo-
renw; leanlng neross the table and
growlng ns earnest as his companion.
»Of co'se 1 accept yob word fob past
piperiences, but It ls the old case of
the colh, Though yoh may have turn-
n hu d times In succes:
slon, a8 1 sald.’ the chance of it being
talls = still an even bet. Yobh luck
may have changed, but I'm willlng to
fay ten thousand that(l bold the best
hands In two out of three. Thoere's
& sporting offer, suh, that will test

oh t g : ;
Mandall blinked at his glass. Agam

Yoh |
kbow yohself, colone!, that the best |

YOAMEQ EINSY-THE WOLST DNE ON THE
HIVER"

| fled, dealt and lokt (he first showdown,
"Phe uest. however, he won, only to
lose the third and last

| ealeulate.” observed Morean, care

| lessly sweeping toward him the buck-
| gkin bag, “that | have proved my the

ory, suh. Yob tide bas pot turned, ex-
cept fob the worse. An even bet that
yob lose the best out of the next six
hunds. We'll make It that vumber in

Jorder tw glve yob Randsll luck a

chance to come in, fob It really seema

take me? Of co'se yob are the doctor,
sub, as | am the winner"

%

ax If It was very bashful. sub. Do yoh

| The bird belng plucked. the vulture
'nlubnmww(lw-z {

r-m' r ita oportment. and, in fact
if Mr Loodal) bad been bimseif he
couit’ 11 it have noted the contempt
and geision In the estimable colonel’s
volee and ayes. a5
“Yes, | am the doctor, 'nh.‘iw,r
| the planter thickly, ~and a Randall
pever quits. Never, suh! | take yoh,
wnd ) rulse sob bet. Fifty thousand '

that T beat yob foh ont of six. That's
the way 1 play. suh. Now. do you take
me, Colonel Moreau?" .
A momentary astonishment fllckered
fn the other's eyes, for It seemed as If
the bird had oot been picked so elesn-
Iy a8 he had ‘supposed., .1 reckooed
yoh clenned out. suh. be sald can.

tiopsly. “If yoh're serious, of co'se |
take yoh."
—Hr. Randall, swaylog unsteadlly,

promptly alammed a green morocco
wallet on the table, *“That and a deed
to my plautation, colonel agninst yob
winnings and fobty thousand, | am
about to show yoh, suh, how a Ran-
dall plays poker. | stake everyihlog
I own on the fact that yoh ledve this
table dead broke, sub. Here's to the
Randall luek, and to the devil, sub,
with everything else!” Awnd, drinking
to this admirable sentiment, he rulsed
his glass, drained it at a draft and
sent it crashing to the floor.

A lupiue twist came to the other's
lps as he produced pen, ipk and pa-
per, “Yob just make out that deed
now, sul,” he sald soavely. “My pame

“I THUST THIS 18 NOT AN UNTIMELY IN-

THUSION." :
is Colone] Jacques GGaspard Deschamps
Moreau, and very much at yob service,
suh"—

He stopped and whirled about, the
pen extended in his band, as the door
of the private stateroom opeped, giv-
ing admittance to a man of perhaps
thirty-five, who exuded a certain de-
bonalr uud rakish ntmosphere, At the
veck of this gentleman’'s elaborately
frilled shirt there gleamed =& buge
cameo, and companion stones fastened
the cuffs at his wrists.

“Gentlemen, your servapt, and my
humble apologies,” bulnld. with an
elaborate bow, *1 trust this is oot an
untimely intrusion.” r

fro e coxtinUED.]
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