2

-

“50 much poker in the smoking room, and has

tosl a pile of money—more, I 1mn1,me, -than he
cnn well afford.”
§ ¢« That's what’s the trouble witk him, isit?

. 'Well, he ought to know better than to play for

bigger stakes than he can afford to lose.”
- 3¢ Oh, it’s easy to say that; but he's in the

~ hands of a swindler, of a profeasional gambler.-

You see that man?' e lowered his voice as

) fxe spoke, and I looked in the direction of his

: gl:mcc By this time we knew, in a way, every-
body on board the ship. The particular man

Smlth pointed out was a fellow I had noticeda’

° wgood deal, who was very quict and géntlemanly,

3nterflering with nobody, and talking with- few,
I had spoken to him once, but he had answrred

o vcry sh 1tly, and, apparcmly to ‘his relief, and

el

”“'on the steawer in which I came over.

~

N
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o &bc.

B -;bc a commecrcial traveler from Buffalo.

ccrtamly to my own, our acquaintance ceased
v.hete it began. Tle-had jet biack beard and
fair, both rather closely. clipped ; and he wore

‘43 fore-and-aft cap, which never improves a
man ’s appearance very nuch.

.z~ % *That man,” continued Smith, as he passed

.

"1;15 ¢¢ was practically under arrest for gambling
It scems
“that he'isa regular -professional gambier, who
¢ :does nothing but go across the ocean and back
" ‘again, fleecing young fellows like Storm......
- 11 do believe )oung Storm has lost nearly all his

wf'money to him.”

ﬁ ¢ Can’t he be made to disgorge "

¢ How? The money has been won fairly
= enough, as that sort of thing goes. Other fel-
Zlows have played with them. It isn't as if he
~¥had been caught cheating—he hasn’t, and won't
He doesn’t cheat—he doesn’t need to, as
51 said bLefore. Now that gambler.pretends to
I know
‘,‘Buﬂalo down to the ground, so I took hima-

_%sxdc yesterday and said plumply to him, ¢ What

“firm in Buffalo do you represent ?”  He answer-
“ed shortly that his business was his own affair.

‘“:l said, ¢ Certainly it is, and you are quite right
. ’Fn keeping it dark., \When I was coming over
4 to Europe, I saw a man in your linc of bu iness

<*who looked very much like you, practically put
“under arrest by the purser for gambling.  You
;uwrc travelling for a St. Louis house then.””

%%« What did he say to that 2

’% ¢ Nothing ; he just gave me onc of those sly,
%mlslcr looks ol his, jurned oo his heel, and
] **x‘lcft me.”

;}f The result of this conversation was the inau-

uration of the Society for the Reforming of a
.Poker Player.

Next morning, I took young Storm’s arm and
calked two or three turns up and down the

3% deck, but all the while I could not get up cour-

: sgc cnough to speak with him in relation to

%;iamblmg Whea he Ieft me, I again thought

ver the matter. 1 concluded to go into the

im lose some moncy, and use that fact as a

_,gmoking room mysclf, sit down beside him, see

~

=ext for my coming discourse 1o him on the cvils

of gambling. After luncheon Istrolled intothe

P smohng room, and there sat this dark-faced

P p an with his half-clored eyes opposite young
: g( E(;ox'm, while two others made up the fuur-hand-

game of puker.

*THE ANTIDOTE#®

Storm's face was very pale, and hislips se¢m-
ed dry, for-he moistened them every now and
then as the game went on.  He was sitting on
the sofa, and 1 sat down beside him, pa)mg no
heed to the dark gambler’s look of annoyance.
Iowever, the alleged Buffalo m.n said nothing,
for he was not a person who did much talking.
Stoi.. maid no attention to me as I sat down
beside him. The gambler had'just dvalt.
was very interesting to see the way he looked at
his hand. He allowed inerely the edges of the
cards.to show over each other, and then closed

yp his haag, :\nd seemed to know just what he
had. When young Storm looked at ‘his hand
he | gave 2 Sorl of gasp, and for the &rst time
cast His eyes upon me. I had seen his hand,
but did not know whether.it was a good one or
nut. I imagined it wasnot very good, because
all the cards were of 2 low denomination.
Threes or fours I think, but four of the cards
had a like number of spots. There was some
money in the centre of the table.  Storm push-
ed a half-crown in front ofthim, and the next
man did the same. The gambler put down a
half-sovercign, and the.man at his left, aftera
moment’s hesitation, shoved out an equal
amount from the pile of gold in front of him.

Young Storm pushed out a sovercign.

“I’m out,” said the man whose next bet it
was, throwing down Ris cards.

The gambler raised it a sovereign, and the
man at his left dropped out. It now rested be-
tween Storm and the gambler.  Storm increas-
the bet a sovercign. The gambler then put on
a five-pound note.

Storm said to me huskily, ‘‘IHave you any
money 2"

¢ Yes,” I answered him.

¢ Lend me five pounds »f you can.”

. Now, the object of my being 1here was tostop
gambling, rot to encourage it. I was the pre-
sident pro fem. of the Society for the Reforma-
tion of Paker Players, yet Idivediat - my pock-
et, pulled out my purse under the table and
slipped a five-pound note into his hand. He
put that on the table as if he had just taken it
from his owa pocket.

1 call you,” he said.

* What have you got?” asked the gambler

" ¢ Four fours,"” said Storm, putting down his
hand.

The gambler closed up his and threw the
cards over to the man who wastodeal. Storm
paused a moment, and then pulled towards him
the money in the centre of the tableand handed
me my five-pound note.

When the cards were ncxt-dcalt, Storm scem-
ed 10 have rather an ordinary hand, so apparent
Iy had all the rest, and there was not much
moncy in the pile.  But, poor as Storm's hand
was, the rest appeared to be pocrer, and he
raked in the cash.  This went on for two «r
threc deals, and‘finding that, as Storm was win-
ning all the time, although not heavily, I was
not getting an object less n against gambling, I
made & move to go.

¢t Stay where you are,” whispered Storm to
mc, pinching my knee with his hand so hard
that { almost ¢si.d out.
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Then it came to the gambler's turn to deal
ag:un All the time he deftly shufiled thecards
he watched the players with that furtive glance
of his from out his half-shut eyes.

Storm’s hand was a remarkable ong, after he
nad drawn-two cards, but I did not know whet-
her it had any special value or not.  The other
players drew three cards each, and the gambler
took one.

¢ Tlow much money have you got ?” whisper-
ed Storm to me.

I don't know," I said, * perhaps a hundred
pounds.”

¢ Be prepared to lend me every penry of it,”
he whispered.

I said nothing ; but I never knew the presi-
dent of a society for the suppression of gamb-
ing to be in such a predicament.

Storm bet a sovereign. The player to his left
threw down liis hand. The gambler pushed
out two sovercigns. The other player went
out.

Storm said, ¢ I see ynur bet, and raise you
another sovereign.” 1 he gambler, without say-
ing a word, shoved forward some more gold.

*“Get your money ready,” whispered Storm
to me.

I did not quite like his tone, but I made al-
lowance for the excitement under which he was
evidently laboring.

He threw on a five-pound note. The gam-
bler put down another five-pound note, and
then, as if it were the :lightest thing possible,
put a ten-pound note on top of that, which
made the side players msp.  Storm had won
sufficicnt to cover the bet and raise it. After
that T had to feed in to him five-pound notes,
keeping count of their number on my fingers as
Ididso. The first to begin to hesitate about
putting money lorward was the gambler.  fle
shot a glance now and again from under his eye-
brows at the young man opposite. Finally,
when my last five-pound note had been thrown
on the pile, the gambler spoke f. r the first time.

‘1 call you,” he said.

¢ Put down another five-pound note,” cried
the young man.

I have called you,” said the gambler.

Henry Storm half rose from his seat in his
eqeitement.  ¢‘Put down another five-pound
note, if you dare ”

¢ That isn’t poker,” said the gambler.
have called you. What have you got?”

¢ Put down another five-pound note, and Y'll
put a ten-pound notg on top of it.”

“I say that isn’t poker. You have been
called. What have you got?”

““ I'fl bet you twenty pounds againstyour five-
pound note, if you dare put it down."

By this time Storm was standing up, quivering
with cxcitement, his cards tightly clencthed in
his hand. The gamb) r sat opposite him calm
and imperturbable.

¢\What have you got 2 said Storm.

“1 called you,” said the gambler, ** show
your hand.”

““Yes ; but when X called y u, you asked me
what 1 had, and I told you. What have yox
got?”

“I



