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IHIS is a private stateroom,

J[ sub.” interrupted Moreau,

GntffrX glaring at the intruder.

BbKjH “What— Why, as I live,

it is Colonel .Moreau—by all the saints,

your admirable self, my dear fellow!”

heartily exclaimed the younger man.

slapping the other on the back. “These

lights are so dashed disobliging I didn’t

recognize you. 1 have been watching

the game for some time through that

window,” pointing to one on bis right,

“and you must'remember that a state-

room isn’t private so long as the cur-

tains aren't drawn. If I had known

you were aboard. I would have hunted

you up long ago. for you know how

1 love a game, colonel, and hence this

ventured intrusion. Have you any ob-

jection to making it three cornered?”

His bow included Mr. Randall, now

blinking at the table.

“Sorry, but quite impossible, sub,”

replied Moreau shortly. “I am already

this gentleman's master foh a matter

•f ten thousand or so—he has been

playing in .dain pob luck—and our next

wager is for fifty thousand. Too high

foh yoh. 1 calculate?”

“Not at all, I assure you,” lightly re-

plied the intruder, smiling into the

other’s venomous eyes. “Come; If your

friend is willing, let me sit in. I really
Insist upon losing to you, colonel.

Won’t you introduce me?”

Moreau hesitated, trying to read the

other’s eyes. Then, apparently satis-

fied, he turned to the nodding Mr.

Randall, saying: "Have yoh any objec-

tion, suh, to making It three? My

friend, suh. Mr.—er—Mr, Jackson of

New Orleans.”

“Honored, suh! Honored!” replied
the planter, arising and extending a

frank hand. “I warn yoh, suh, that

the Randall luck has turned and that

yoh will surely lose. Stay out, suh;

stay out!” he added impressively, pat-

ting the other’s shoulder. “Foh I am I
about to make a killing, and 1 don't

want yoh to be among the dead. The

colonel and I are old men of the world,

suh. but this is no place foh a young
man like yoh. I trust yoh will take

my advice in the spirit in which it is

offered, foh I am a father, suh, and—-

and I like yoh. By Gad, yoh remind

me of a dear friend I once had—the

Kirbys, suh. of Plaquemine”—

“Come,” interrupted Moreau, "let us

resume our friendly hostilities, Mr.

Randall, foh yoh make yoh landing,

suh, in about half an hour.”

“I thank you for your advice, sir,”
said the intruder, with sudden gravity,
while gently and unobtrusively he

steered Mr. Randall to his seat "But

1 am afraid it has come too late, for

card games of all kinds are my weak-

ness. Perhaps if 1 had received it

when I was younger— But 1 see our

good colonel is impatient.”

“I am,” replied Moreau, shuttling the

cards, "foh we have only half an hour,

and it is to be the best out of six

hands. Come, my money is up. as yob
see. suit. r:id Mr. Randall draws fl

deed for his plantation as his stakes,
so we await yoh pleasure, Mr.—er—
Jackson.”

“I understand you to say that the

stakes were fifty, not twenty thou-

sand?” replied the other, casually
glancing at, the colonel’s roll.

“I calculate my check is good for
the balance,” replied Moreau, signal-
ing a warning with his eyes—“the
National Bank of New Orleans, suh.”

“Ah, a very sound institution, for I

draw against it myself,” observed the

younger man. “As, of course, we do

not carry such an amount with us,”
he added, with deference, turning to

Mr. Randall, “Colonel Moreau and I

must of necessity substitute our

checks. We are strangers' to you, sir,
and”-

“Yoh word, suh, is entirely suffi-

cient.” interrupted the planter, wav-

ing his hand. “This is a question of
honor between us, foh I might draw
a deed to a plantation I never owned.

I am a man of the world, suh.* and I

reckon £
we each can recognize a south-

ern gentleman on sight.” J

“Yes, in the present company that is

not a very difficult matter,” gravely
responded Mr. Jackson. "Shall we

cut for the deal? The four best hands

take all. Ah. luck is with me. I take

the cards, sir.”

“One moment.” said Moreau, “as no

stakes are up 1 reckon I’ll give my
check for the full amount should I

lose.” Pocketing his roll, he glanced
satirically at Mr. Jackson.

If for a presumable amateur who oc-

casionally indulged in a gentleman’s

game merely for the sake of passing
the time Colonel Moreau had exhibited

a wonderful aptitude at shuffling and

dealing his performance was now com-

pletely overshadowed by that of the

young intruder, whose lightning deft-

ness was almost uncanny. Talking

nonchalantly and brilliantly, he stack-

ed the deck with a beautiful pre-

cision. fascinating in the extreme, even

while the colonel’s watchful and sos-

plcious eyes never for a moment re-

laxed their vigil. Owing entirely to

this marvelous and criminal skill Mr

Jackson won on his own deal and,
lack following him, won also on that

of Mr. Randall. As each and every
one of the coldnel’s undertakings were

highly estimable he naturally held the

best band when, for a moment, the

cards were in his power, and It speaks
eloquently for Mr. Jackson’s large
charity of judgment that he refrained

from criticism even when acutely
aware that the middle aged creole had

rather clumsily garnered his third ace

from the bottom of the deck. But as

youth must be served, especially when

possessor of such consummate’skill as

that owned by Mr. Jackson, the latter

handsomely won his fourth sbowdowD

with surprising ease, verve and dash.

“Well, that winds her,” airily * re-

marked the colonel, arising and stretch-

ing his long arms. “One hundred thou-

sand ain’t such a bad cleanup, I reck-

on, but yoh always were lucky, yoh
young scamp, and there’s no playing
against it. Yoh even topped my fob

kings. 1 calculate the Randall lnck

finished a very pob last. How about

yoh theory now, suh?”

The planter did not reply, for it is

somewhat difficult for a but newly
ruined man to sense the full humor of

his condition. In silence be drew to-

ward him the pen and ink, while for

a long moment he stared at the white

sheet of paper, upon which he was

about V give title to ail which he

owned. He and his children were beg-

gars. Total and complete. This was

the turning of the tide, his royal home-

coming. For a moment be bowed bis

grizzled- head; then, shutting his teeth

against all Thoughts of the future,
seized the quill pen For a Randall

must show the world how it can lose.

A Randall must be beaten at nothing
—even at playing the fool.

“Yoh name, sub?” he courteously In-

quired. turning to the young stranger

who had proved so fortunate.

“Eugene Kirby, sir.”

“What?” exclaimed the planter in a

dazed manner. “1 thought, suh”—

“Oh, the colonel sometimes calls me

Mr. Jackson because he thinks 1 re-

semble the general,” lightly replied
Cameo Kirby as, head between bands,

he stared gravely at the table. “Any
one will tell you my name is Eugene

Kirby—even the Texas tender knows

it”

“Ah, the General. I have a boy, suh,

whom we affectionately call by that

name,” replied Mr. Randall irrelevant-

ly, staring at the ceiling. “1 have

three children, suh. There is Tom and

Adele and the General. Their mother

is dead, suh. And yoh say yoh name

is Eugene Kirby. Very strange, suh.

I know the Kirbys of Plaquemine,
suh. No relation, I suppose. But yoh

pardon, suh
"

And, with a hand -now* steady and

firm, he wrote and signed the deed to

the Randall plantation and, with a

bow, handed it to the gambler whose

father he had befriended; the gambler

whose reputation was said to be the

worst on the river; the son of the man

who had been his nearest neighbor

and closest friend.

This accomplished, Mr. Randail arose

unsteadily and walked to the door,

where he turned and for a moment

surveyed the smoke fouled room with

its litter of empty bottles. And if for

a moment a fleeting realization of the

very thorough manner in which he

had been victimized permeated his

throbbing brain no hint of it was de-

picted in face or bearing.
“Good evening, gentlemen.” he said

gravely, “and thank yoh for the obli-

gation. Good evening." Head erect,

he walked out and very softly closed

the door

Kirbv resumed his preoccupied atti

tude at the table, while Moreau, care-

lessly lighting a cheroot and pouring
niia-c.i a drink, sprawled elegantly
over aii adjacent couch.

“Well, 1 calculate that's the easiest

mark that ever came our way,” he

observed, with • a laugh. “Green as

the everlasting hills.” quietly pocket-

ing Mr. Randall's wallet, a delicate

maneuver which Kirby neglected to

note. “I calculate this is the first

time yoh and 1 ever played together,!
eh? Yoh’re a deuce of a hand at the

eards, my boy—never saw yoh equal
befoh. I take it, yoh partner, Mr.

Larkin Bunce, is not with yoh this

trip or yoh wouldn’t have so uncere-

moniously doubled up with me. Or

perhaps yoh two have fallen out, eh?

If so, suh. I will be happy to make

our impromptu partnership perma-

nent.”

Kirby swung slowly around and fix-

edly regarded his magnificent and

j amiable companion. “Since when

have you contemplated such an admi-

, rable partnership?” he blandly in-

quired.

j “Ever since I first saw yoh play,

Kirby. Gome: yoh parrner, Bunce, is

j crude,—a blubber faced Yankee, with

no manners whatever/ suh. But yoh
and I are gentlemen and would make

the best team on the river. I consider

our play tonight the biggest haul in

a decade, and I promise yoh moh like

it, foh I never go in foh picayune af-

fairs. My lingers are growing a little

too stiff foh skillful manipulation, and

I frankly own i~ haven’t yoh delicate

and admirable finesse. But I have the

manner. Kirby, and can rope the cat-

tle for yoh to brand, suh. FIT guar-

antee yoh the biggest game on the

river"

“You will oblige me. sir,” replied the

other, e.arei ally lighting a cheroot, “by
employing ihe prefix to my name-vis

ever in ihe future 1 am unfortunate

enough to Have you address me Per-

mit 'me“to inform you that you are a

blanks scoundrel, sir! I cannot be too

emphatic concerning that statement.

Whenever I form a partnership With

you I will lie more qualified for a

front seat in hades than I am at the

Dresent moment. Why. yon low, ttaiev-

nag swamp cat," ne erled, losing all

self control, “how dare you think I

gamble like you—by getting unsuspect-

ing victims drunk and then robbing

them? I watched yon outrageously

cheat Mr. Randall and ply him with

liquor in order to cover your charac-

teristically clumsy manipulation of the

cards, and if 1 stepped, in tonight and

stooped to emulate the type of game

which you solely play It was In order

to save your victim from complete and

total ruin. It is unnecessary to say

that when Mr. Randall is capable of

estimating what has occurred and is

once more himself this deed will be

returned to him.”

“Now. Kirby, yoh can’t play that

game on me,” Cried Moreau, jumping
to his feet. “Yoh come in on my kill

and then try to do me out of the spoils.
That don’t go, Kirby. I’m too old a

hand. Keep that Tine of talk for sap-

heads. The Randall plantation is sold

under the hammer, and 1 get two-

thirds or”—

“Or what?” coldly demanded Kirby,
carefully pocketing the deed. “You

know me, Mr. Moreau, so don’t try
to pull a derringer. It’s considerably
safer to wait until my back is turned.

I say Mr. Randall himself will destroy
this deed and that his plantation will

not be sold, and you may believe it

or not, just as you like. That ten thou-

sand you virtually stole I cannot, un-

fortunately, refund; but, believe me.

that is the entire extent of your steal-

ings. For once in your life you are

going to release a victim before he has

been completely sucked dry; for once

in your life you are going to be half-

way decent”—

“Decent?” bellowed the other

“That’s a compliment from one of

yoh standing”—

“Like yourself, I game for a living.

Mr. Moreau.” coldly interrupted Kir

by; “but, unlike yourself, I endeavor

to do so honestly, and I have never

yet stooped to the methods whicb-you
exclusively employ. Although you are

MOBEAU, CAREFULLY WIPINGTHE SMOKING

PISTOL, RETURNED ITTO HIS POCKET.

seemingly not aw#re of the fact, there

is a distinct difference between a gam-

bler and a thief. Once I had the priv-

ilege of meriting the friendship and

esteem of gentlemen like Mr. Randall,
and I now warn you to keep your
claws off him. If ever in the future 1

catch you bleeding him as you
2 did this

evening you and I wilt have a different

sort of discussion. For your own sake

I beg you to remember this.”

Before Moreau could reply the sound

of a single shot rang out from one of

the staterooms and echoed itself over

the river. Impulsively Kirby turned

to the door, and as he did so Moreau

quickly withdrew his hand from the

breast of his long frock coat. A tongue
of flame leaping from his Derringer
shattered the stagnant tobacco fumes,
and with the acrid bite of powder in

hi’, i. ....-/.am! a bullet through the

lungs ilie younger man. fighting hard

against bis fall, slowly eased himself

to the floor,

“For yoh. suh.” courteously sneered

Moreau, carefully wiping the snaking
pistol aud returning it to his breast

pocket, while he coolly watched the

writhing figure cough out its life. “I

calculate, suh, yoh are now booked foh

that front seat in hades which you de-

clined. I’ll teach yoh to play a low

down game on a gentleman, suh."

As he turned to refill his glass the

door was violently torn open and a

large, florid faced man entered. Mo-

reau turned, his hand slipping into his

breast pocket. For a lomg moment the

two confronted each other in silence.

“Mr. Randall has just blown out his

brains.” said the intruder slowly at

length. “I guess that’s your work, my

fine old bucko. But I heard another

shot Where's my pal. Gene Kirby?"
His eyes, restlessly searching the dark-

ened corners, at length happened on

the huddled thing, now lying very still.

“Gene,” he cried, stooping and raising
the other's head to liis knee. “Speak
to me, boy. It’s jour old pal, Bunce."

“I calculate yoh friend is past speak-

ing. suh." observed Moreau, backing
toward the door and keeping a wary

eye on the florid faced Yankee. “Mr.

Kirby insulted me, suh, aud has paid
foh it with his life. 1 shot him in fair

add honorable combat.”

“Fair and honorable hades!” snarled

Bunce, leaping to his feet “Shot him

in the back, you skunk—your usual fair

and hbnorable manner! You haven’t

the nerve to stand up and face a crip-
pled hen!” •

“Stand back, sub!” warned the other,

drawing his Derringer. “Yoh are nat-

urally excited, and so I choose to over-

look yoh words, which I willnot do in

the future. But don’t push me too far,,
suh—don’t push me too far, foh even

a gentleman has his limits.”

“No man ever double banked Gene

Kirby twice,” said Larkin Bunce la-

conically, “and it’llbe a good thing for

you, Moreau, if he is past speaking,
which, I guess, looks the case. If he

happens to poll through you can gam-

Die he’ll tlx your case'himself, but If

be doesn’t, my fine old bucko. I’llsettle

your honorable hash, Yoh’ve stank

up this river just about along, enough/*

“It will afford me considerable pleas-

ure, suh/’ replied the pseudo colonel

In
.

his best manner, “to place yoh. In

the same position which yoh friend

Mr. Kirby will shortly occupy. 1 re-

fer. sph, to a front seat Id the grill
room of his most Satanic majesty.

Yob servant, suh. and a very good

evening.” Bowing, the flower of south-

ern chivalry backed nimbly through
the door and disappeared.

(To be Continued.)

BARGAINS IN LAND.

5, acres, on stone road, just out-

side the corporation.

20 acres, all black land, in corn,

cement walks, good well; four

room house and outbuildings.

25 acres, all cultivated, fair house

and outbuildings.

120 acres, near station,. ~

school,

and three churches, 50. acres cul-

tivated, and remainder pasture.

Good, five-room house, outbuildings,

and fruit. Only S2S. Terms, SBOO

down.

160 acres, near station, all black

prairie land in pasture; lies along

large ditch, has good fence, well,

and windmill. Only $35.

88* acres, Barkley township, all

black land, in cultivation, lies along

large ditch, has some tile and good
six-room house, good barn, double

cribs, and deep wfell. Price $55.

Terms, SI,OOO down.

105 acres, all cultivated or mead-

ow, lies level and nice, has good

outlet for drainage, and has good

five-room house, fair outbuildings;

is on gravel road. Price S6O. Terms,

$1,500 down.

80 acres, good buildings, orchard,

well, all good land, and all in culti-

vation and well located. Price $55.

Also have several farms from 80

to 160 acres which can be bought

right, on favorable terms.

G. F. MEYERS.

What a mistake you make by
not getting J. W. Ward, the old

reliable well driller of Jasper
county, to drill your well. See

him before contracting with any-
one else. ts

MUST BE ABOVE SUSPICION.

Kidney and bladder ailments are

so serious in their consequences, and

if unchecked so often fatal that any

remedy offered for their cure must

be above suspicion. Foley Kidney

Pills contain no harmful drugs, and

have successfully stood a long and

thorough test. —A. F. Long.

A failing tiny nerve—no larger

than the finest silken thread- —takes

from the Heart its impulse, its pow-

er, its regularity. The Stomach also

has its hidden, or inside nerve. It

was Dr. Shoop who first told us it

was wrong to drug a weak or failing

Stomach, Heart or Kidneys. His pres-

cription—Dr. Shoop’s Restorative—-

is directed straight for the cause of

these ailments —these weak and fal-

tering inside nerves. This, no doubt,

clearly explains why the Restorative

has of late grown so rapidly in popu-

larity. Druggists say that those who

test the Restorative even for a few

days soon become fully convinced of

its wrmderful merit. Anyway, don’t

drug the organ. Treating the cause

of sickness is the only sensible and

successful way. Sold bjT A F. Long.

FOR SALE

6, 7 or 8 per cent First Mort-

gages secured by Improved
Real Estate worth from

three to five times the

amount of the mortgage.
We collect and remit in-

terest and principal without

charge.

$2,000,000 in First Mort-

gage Loans, without one

dollar loss, is our record.

Write us for map of Ok-

lahoma and for information

concerning our First Mort-

gage Loans and Oklahoma

Alfalfa lands.

A. C. FARMER & CO.,

208 North Robinson St.,
Oklahoma City, Okla.

¦
HAIR

R
BALSAWI

Cleanse* and beautifies the hair.

Promotes a luxuriant growth.
Never Pail® to .Restore Gray-
Hair to its YouthfulColor.

Cures scalp diseases & hair filling.
60c, and SI.OO at Druggists

EPILEPSY
SL Vitus Dance, Stubborn

Nervous Disorders. Fits
respond immediately to the remarkable treat-

ment that has for 39 years been a standard

remedy for these troubles— Dß. KUNE'S GREAT
as lIA NERVE RESTORER. It is prescribed
OfcaUU especially for these diseases and is

Botflfi 001 a cure -all> Its beneficial effects

S**"*are immediate and lasting. Physi-
I*fee t

cians recommend itand druggists sell

it. To prove its wonderful virtues, we willcheer-

fullysend, without charge, a FULL $2.00 SUPPLY.

Address DK. KUNE INSTITUTE, <

Branch 101, Bed Bank, New Jeney.

Subscribe for The Democrat.

Hardware of All Kinds
¦M I ¦ ; ¦ ¦ ¦ : ;

Reliable Gasoline Stoves

Are reliable in every way, and will make cooking
and baking a pleasure.

• '• ::: ¦ •. . / . • - . ’¦ . ' . . .• ’ , ;.:. :¦ ¦ . ••

. .. . . . i, .

The Star Refrigerators
Are not a luxury but an economical necessity. Low

in.price and low cost of operating.

Standard Mowers

and Hay Rakes,

Gearless Hay Loaders,

Large Stock of Rope and Binder

Twine.

Screen Doors

Screen Wire

Lawn Mowers

Garden Plows
Garden Hose, Grass Shears, and Garden Tools.

Roofing Material, Pumps.

Warner Bros.
Rensselaer, Ind.

F. H. Hemphill, M. D.

PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON.

Special attention given to diseases of

Women and low grades of fever.

Office In Williams block, opposite Court

House. Formerly occupied by Dr. Hart-
sell.

Phone, Office and Residence, 442.

S. Herbert Moore, H. D.

PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON.

All calls will receive prompt attention

night or day from my office over the

Model Clothing store.

Telephone No. 251.

Rensselaer - * Indiana.

H. L. Brown,

DENTIST.

Office over Larsh’s drug store.

Dr. J. H. Hansson

VETERNARY SURGEON—Now at

Rensselaer. Calls promptly an*-

wered. Office in Harr's Bank

Building. Phone 443.

J. F. Irwin.
'

8. C. Irwin

Irwin & Irwin,
Law, Real Estate and Insurance

5 Per Cent Farm Loano.

Office in Odd Fellows’ Block.

RENBSELAER. IND.

E. C. English,

Physician & Surgeon.

Opposite the Jasper Savings Sc Trust

Company Bank.

Offlca Phone 177.

Residence Phone, 110.

W. W. Merrill, M. D.

Eclectic Physician and Surgeon,

RENSSELAER. - INDIANA

Chronic Diseases a
* Specialty.

I. O O. F. Bldg. Phone 159

John A. Dunlap,
LAWYER.

Practice in all courts.

Estates settled.

Farm Loans.

Collection department.

Notary in the office.

Rensselaer, * Indiana.

Edward P. Honan,
0 \

ATTORNEY AT LAW.

Law. Abstracts. Real Estate, Loans
Will practice in all the courts, r Offlc*
over Fendig’s Fair.

RENSSELAER, INDIANA.

Arthur H. Hopkins,
Law, Loans and Real Estate

Loans on farm and City property
personal security and chattel mortgage

tfuy, sell and rent farms and city prop-

erty. Farm land city fire insurance

Attorneys for AMERIC AN BUILDING

LOAN AND SAVINGS ASSOCIATION
Office over Chicago Department Store

RBNSSET.4JSR. IND.

Dr. E. N. Loy
HOMEOPATHIST.

Office East Side of Court House

Square.

Phones—Office 89, Residence 169.

TELEPHONES

Office, 2 On 300 Residence > on 10#

Dr. F. A. Turfler

OSTEOPATHIC PHYSICIAN.

Graduate American Sohool of Osteo-

pathy. Post Graduate American School

of Osteopathy under the founder. Dr.

A. T. Still.

Office Hours —9-12 a. m., 1-6 p. m.

Tuesdays and Fridays at MontlceUo.
Ind.

1-2 Murray Building - Rensselaer, ind.

{IIIDAT.
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[Farm Insurance I
The Home Insurance Co.,

of New York

S Surplus to Policy Holders,.... S

5 $13,682,821.51 E
E Losses paid over One Hundred E

Million Dollars E

: INSURES AGAINST LOSS BY E

FIRE, LIGHTNING, S

5 WIN 11-STORMS,
S AND TORNADOES.

S On the Installment, Cash or 5S

Single Note Plan, and refers E
to any of the many thou- E
sands who have been prompt- 3

ly paid for loss by Fire, 3

5 i Lightning, Wind-storm or C

Tornado, or to any Banker •

or Business Man in America. 5
E THE BEST IS CHEAPEST
= INSURE IN THE HOME. £

| R. D. THOMPSON, Agent 1
RENSSELAER, IND.

¦¦¦
. **'

NOTICE TO SUBSCRIBERS.

The rate of the Indianapolis News

has been raised 25 cents per year

to us, and the clubbing rate of The

Democrat and The News will here-

after be $3.75 instead of $3.50, as

formerly. Please remember this,

and in remitting for the two papers,

if you wish the News, send $3.75.

Subscribe for The Democrat.


