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Bob Hampton of Placer

(Continued from page 2)

“"Well, perhaps not. Like an ama
teur artist, madam may have laid the
colors on a little thick. But [ am no
winged angel, Kid, nor exactly a model
for you to copy after. I reckon you
better stick to the woman and cut me.”

She did not answer, yet he read an
unchanged purpose in her eyes, and
E: own decision strengthened. Some

tinet led him to do the right thing;
he drew forth the locket from beneath
the folds of her dress, holding it open
to the light. He noticed now a name
engraven on the gold case, and bent
lower to decipher the delicate letter-
ing.

“Was her name Naida?’ he ques-
tioned, sharply. “It is an uncommon
word.”™

“Toa.” .

Their eyes met, and those of both
had perceptibly softened.

“Naida,” his lips dwelt upon the
peculiar name as though he loved the
sound. *“I want you to listen to me,
child. I sincerely wish I might keep
you here with me, but I can't. You
are more to me than you dream, but it
would not be right for me thus delib-
erately to sacrifice your whole future
to my pleasure. I possess nothing to
offer you,—~no home, no friends, no
reputation. Practically I am an out-
law, existing by my wits, disreputable
in the eyes of those who are worthy to
live in the world. She, who was your
mother, would never wish vou to re-
main with me. She would say I did
right in giving you up into the care
of a good woman. Nalda, look on that

face ip the locket, your mother’s facet
- It is sweet, pure, beautiful, the face of

a gooid, true woman, Living or dead,
it must be the prayer of those lips that
you become a good woman also. She

should lead you, not I, for I am an-

wortlly. For her sake, and in her
m,lnkruutomhacktoﬂrl.

- Herndon.”

He muld per&elve the gathering tenr:
in her eyes, and his hand closed tight-
ly aboat her own. It was not one soul
alone that struggled.

““You will go?”

“O Bob, I wish you wasn't a gam-
bler!”

A moment he remained silent. “But

“unfortunately I am,” he admitted, so-

berly, “and it is best for you to go
back. Won't you?” -

Her gaze was fastened upon the

~ open locket, the fair face pictured

there smiling up at her as though in
pleading also. .

“You truly think she would wlnh It""
“I know she would.”

The girl gave utterance to a qulck
startled breath, as if the vision fright-
ened her. “Then I will go,” she said,
her *mlﬁa a mere whisper; “I will go.”

He led her down the steps, out into
the jostling crowd below, as if she had
been m;qna fairy princess. Her locket

hung dangling, and he slipped it back

into its place and drew her slender
form yet closer against his own, as
they stepped forth into the black, de.
serted road. Half-way up the gloomy

- ravine they met o man and woman

coming along the narrow path. Hamp-
ton drew her aside out of their way,
then spoke coldly.

“Mrs. Herndon, were you seeling
voove last charge? [ have her here ™
- The two passing figures halteu, pes:-
ing through the carkness.

“l1 wasy not seeking her,”

she re-
turned, icily.

“l have no desire to ecul

- resignation.

tivate the particular friends of Mr.
Hampton.”

ﬁlnuw.ulm
quently relinquish here and now all
claims upon Miss Gillis. She has in-
formed me of your flattering opinion
regarding me, and I have indorsed it

as being mainly true to life. Do I
state this fairly, Naida?’

“lI have come back,” she faltered,

fingering the chain at her throat, “I
bhave come back.”

“Without Bob Hampton?"

The girl glanced uneasily toward
him, but be stood motionless in the
gloom.

“Yes—I—I suppose | must.”
~ Hampton rested his hand softly upon
her shoulder, his fingers trembling, al-
though his voice remained coldly de-
liberate.

“I trust this is entirely satisfactory,
Mrs. Herndon,” he said. “I can assure
you I know absolutely ing regard-
ing her purpose of ng to me to-
night. I realize quite clearly my own
deficiencjes, and pledge myself here-
after not to interfere with you in any
way. You accept the trust, I believe?”

She gave utgerance to a deep sigh of

as a Christian duty,” she acknowl-
edged, doubtfully, “and 1 suppose I
must take up my cross; but—"
“But you have dgudts,” he interrupt-
ed. “Well, I have nnna. for 1 have
greater faith in the girl, md—-porhlps

In God. Good-night, Naida."”

He bowed above the hand the girl
gave him in the darkness, and ever
after she believed he bent lower, and

pressed his lips upon it. The next mo-

‘ment the black night had closed him

out, and she stood there, half fright-

ened at she knew not what, on the

t.hrauhold of her new life.

: GH&PTER 1 X,
At the Occidental.

Hampton slowly picked his way back

through the darkness down the silent

road, his only guide thgse dim yellow
lights flickering in the distance.

It was Saturday night, and the min-
ing town was already alive. The one

~long, irregular street was jammed with

constantly moving figures, the numer-

.ous #aloons ablaze, the pianos sound-

ing noisily, the shufiling of feet in the
crowded dance-halls incessant.

Riot reigmed unchecked, while the
quiet, sleepy of the afternoon
blossomed under the flickering lights
iifto a saturnalia of unlicensed pleas-

‘ure, wherein the wagea of sin were

death.

Hampton pushed his way thruugh |

the noisy thmg with eyves ever watch-
ful for the faces. His every motion

was that of a man whu had fully de-

cided upon his course. He swung up
the broad wooden steps of the Occi-
dental and entered the barroom, which
was crowded by jostling figures, the
ever-moving mass as yet good-natured,

for the night was young. At the lowear

end of the long, sloppy bar he stopped
for a moment to Ilﬂﬂ to the fellow be-
hind. '

“Anything golng on to-night worth
while, Jim?” he questioned, quietly..

“Rather stiff game, they tell me, just
started in the back room,’ was the
genial reply. “Two eastern suckers,
with Red Slavin sitting in.”

The gambler passed on, pushing
rather unceremoniously through the

rong of perspiring humanity. The
large front room upstairs was ablaze
with lights, every game in full opera-
tion and surrounded py crowds of de-
votees. He walked directly towaml the

“It comes to me clearly -

Three men sat at the dn:ln table,
cards in hand, and Hampton invol-

untarily whistled softly behind kis
teeth at the first glimpse of the money
openly displayed before them. This
was apparently not s0 bad for a start-
er, and his waning interest revived. A
red-bearded giant, sitgng so as to face
the doorway, glanced up quickly at his
entrance, his coarse mouth instantly
taking on the semblance of a smile.

“Ah, Bob,” he exclaimed, with an
evident effort at cordiality; "“been won-
dering if you wouldn't show up before
the night was over., You're the very
fellow to make this a four-handed af-
fair, provided you carry sufficient
stuff.”

Hampton came easily forward into
the full glow of the swinging oil lamp,
his manner caolly deliberate, his face
expressionless. “l feel no desire to in-
trude,” he explained, quietly, watching
the uplifted faces. “I belleve I have
never before met these gentlemen.”

Slavin laughed, his great white
fingers drumming the table,

“It is an acquaintance easily made,”
he said, “provided one can afford to
trot in thelr class, for it is money that
talks at this table to-pight. Mr. Hamp-
ton, permit me to present Judge
Hawes, of Denver, and Mr. Edgar Wil-
lis, president of the T. P. & R. I have
no idea what they are doing in this
hell-hole of a town, but they are dead-
game sports, and I have been trying
my best to amuse them while they're
here.” .

Hampton bowed, instantly recogniz-
ing the names.

“Glad to assist,” he murmured, sink-
ing into a vacant chair. “What limit?”
~ “We have had no ocecasion to discuss
that matter as yet,” volunteered
Hawes, sneeringly. “However. if you
have scruples we might settle upon
something within reason.”

Hampton ran the undealt pack care-
legsly through his fingers, his lips
smiling pleasantly. “Oh, never mind,
if it chances to gn above my pile I'll
drop out. Meanwhile, I hardly believe
there is any cause for you to be mod-
est on my account.”

The play opened quietly and wlth

gome restraint, the faces of the men

remaining 1mmu{ve. their watchful

glances evidencing nothing either of
success or failure, Hampton played
with extreme caution for some time,
his eyes studying keenly the others
about the table, seeking some deeper
understanding of the nature of his op-
ponents, their atmng and *weak 'points,
and whether or not there existed any

prior arrangement between them. He

was there for & purpose, a clearly de-
fined purpose, and he felt no inclina-
tion to accept unnecessary chances
with the fickle Goddess of Fortune. To
one trained in the calm observation of
small things, and long accustomed to
weigh his adversaries with care, it was
not extremely difficult to class the two
strangers, and Hampton smiled softly
on observing the size of the rolls
rather ostentatiously exhibited by
them. His satisfaction was in noways
lessened by the sound of their voices,
when incautiously raised ‘in anger
over some unfortunate play. He im-
mediately recognized them as the iden-
tical individuals who had loudly and
vainly protested over his occupancy of
the best rooms at the hotel. He
chuckled grimly.

But what bothered him particularly
L

was Bhﬂ.l.. The cool, Eray eyes, glanc
ing with such apparent negligence
across the cards in his hands, noted
every slight movement of the red-
bearded gambler, in expectation of de-
tecting some sign of trickery, or some
evidence that he had been selected by
this preecious trio for the purpose of
eéasy plucking. Knavery was Slavin's
style, but apparently he was now
playing a straight game, no doubt real-
izing clearly, behind his impassive
mask of a face, the utter fatility of
seeking to outwit one of Hampton's
enviable réputation.

It was, unquestionably, a (fairly
fought four-handed battle, and at last,
thoroughly convinced of this, Hamp-
ton settled quietly down, prepared to
play out his game. Thée stakes grew
steadily larger. Several times drinks
were served, but Hampton contented
himself with a gulp of wager, always
gripping ap uslighted cigar between
his teeth. He was playing now with
apparent recklessness, never hesitat-
ing over a card, his eye as watchful as
that of a hawk, his betting quick, con-
fident, audacious. The contagion of
his spirit seemed to affect the others,
to force them into desperate wagers.

- The perspiration was beading Slavin's

forehead, and now and then an oath
burst unrestrained from his hairy lips.
Hawes and Willis sat white-faced, bent
forward anxiously over the table, their
fingers shaking as they handled the
fateful cards, but Hampton played
without perceptible tremor, his utter-
ances few and monosyllabic, his calm
face betraying not the faintest emo-
tion. 7

And he was steadily winning. Oececa-
sionally some other hand drew in the
growing stock of gold and bank notes,
but not often enough to offset those -

- continued gains that began to heap up

in such an alluring p#e upon his por-
tion of the table. The lookers-on who

had come in began to observe this,and
gathered more closely about his chair,

fascinated by the luc® with which the

cards came floating into his hands, the
cool judgment of his critical plays, the
reckless abandon with which he forced
success. Suddenly he forced the fight
to a finish. The opportunity came in
a jack-pot which Hawes had opened.
The betting began with & cool thou-
sand. Then Hampton’s turn came.
‘Without drawing, his cards yet #ving
downward before him on the board,
his calm features as immovable as the

- Sphinx, he quietly pushed his whole

accumulated pile to the center, named
the sum, and leaned back in his chair,
his eéyes cold, impassive. Hawes
threw down his hand, wiping his
streaming face with his handkerchief:
Willis counted his remaining roll, hesi-
tated, looked again at the faces of his
cards, flung aside two, drawing to fill,
and called loudly for a show-down, his
eyes protruding. wlavin, cursing
fiercely under his red beard, having
drawn one card, his perplexed face in-
stantly brightening as he glanced at
it, went back into his hip pocket for
every cent he had, and- added his pro-
fane demand for a chance at the
money, 4
(Do be continuea)

Massed E:tperienca.

It may be worth while renording
that the list of prominent Chicago eiti-
zens who are reported as about to put
into effect a new method of ralsing
children comprises five families, with

a tctal of two children.— New York
Pcst.




