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8YNOPSIS,

known all thr h Alns-

Elam Harnish

A ous “Burniog Daylieht,” celelirates hin
30th birthduy with o crowd of miners ot
the Clrele City Tivoll, ‘The dance lends
to henvy gambling, In whieh over $100.60
In stakod  Ilarnigh loses his money and
his mine but wins the mall conteact. He
startn on his madl teip with  dogs  nnd
sledge, tolling Niw friends that he will be
in the big Yukon gold sirlke st thie start
Burnieg Duylight makes a sensationally
rapid run acrosa country with the mall,
appenrs at the Tivall nod 18 now ready
to Join his friepds In o duash (o the new

14 felds,  Deecliding that gold will be
ound In the up river district Harnish
bu?'a two tons of fonr, whilch he declnres
will be  worth  its  welght  In gold, but
when he nrrlves with his flour he finds
the big Mot desolute. A comnpcade discov.
ors uuml and Draylight reaps a0 rleh hares
vest, He goss (o Dawson, beoomes the

most  prominent fgure in the Klondike

and defeals a combination of capltalists
In o vast mining denl.  He returns Lo
elvilization

CHAPTER VII.

In no blnze of glory did Hurning
Daylight descend upon San Francisco
Not only had he¢ been forgotten, but
the Klondlke along with him., The
world wns Interested in other things,
and the Alaskan adventure, llke the
Spanish War, was un old story. He set
tled down In 8t. Irancls Hotel, was
intervlewed by the cub-reporters on
the hotel-run, and recelved brief para-
graphs of mnotice for twenty-four
hours.

Several months passed In San Fran-
clsco, during which time he studied
the game and its rules, and prepared
himself to take a hand.

Tiring of being merely an onlooker,
he ran up to Nevada, where the new
gold-mining boom was falrly started—
“Just to try a Nutter,” as he phrased
it to himself. The flutter on the To-
nopah Stock Exchange lasted just ten
days, during which time his smash-
ing, wild-bull game played ducks and
drakes with the more stersotyped
gamblers, and at the end of which
time, having gambled Floridel into
his fist, he let go for a net profit of
half & milllon. Whereupon, smacking |
his lps, he departed for San Fran-
clsco and the Bt. Francls Hotel. [t

tasted good, and his hunger for the
game became more acute. |

And once more the papers sensa. |
tionalized him. BURNING DAYLIGHT |
was a big-letter headline again., In
terviewers flocked about him. Old
files of magazines and newspapers
were scarched through, and the ro- |
mantic and historlc Elam Harnish, |
Adventurer of the Frost, King of the |
KlonMfke, and Father of the Sour.
doughs, strode upon the breakfast ta
ble of a milllon homes along with the
toast and breakfast foods. Kven be-
fore his elected time, he was forelbly
launched into the game. Financiers |
and promoters, and all the flotsam and |
jetsam of the sea of lpeeulntlon[
surged upon the shores of his eleven !
millions. In self-defence he was com-
pelled to open offices. He dabbled in |
lttle things at first—"stalling for |
time,” as be explained it to Holds- |
worthy, a friend he had made at the
Alta-Pacific Club. Daylight himselr |
was A member of the club, and Holds- |
worthy had proposed him. And it was |
well that Daylight played closely at
firat, for he was astounded by the
multitudes of sharks—‘'ground-sharks,"
he called them—that focked nbout
bim. He saw through their schemes
readlly encugh, and even marveled
that such numbers of them could find
sufficlent prey to keep them going.
Thelir rascality and general dublous-
ness was so transparent that he could
not understand how any one could be
taken in by them.

So it was that he resolved to leave
the little men, the Holdsworthys,
alone; and, while he met them in good
fellowship, he chummed with none,
and formed no deep friendships. He
did not dislike the little men, the men
of the Alta-Pacific, for Instance. He
merely did not elect to choose them
for partners in the big game In which
he Intended to play. What this big
gume was, even he did not know. He
was walting to find ft. And in the
meantime he played small hands, in-
vesting In several arid-lands reclama-
tion projects and keeping his eyesn
open for the big chance when |t
should come along.

And then he met John Dowsett, the
great John Dowsett. It was the first
blg magnate Daylight had met face to
face, and he was pleased and charmed.
There was such a kindly humanness
about the man, such a genial demo-
craticness, that Daylight found it hard
to realize that this was the John Dow-
sett, presldent of a string of banks,
insurance manipulator, reputed ally of
the lleutenants of Standard Oll, and
known ally of the Guggenhammers.
Nor did his looks belle his reputation
and his manner. Physically, he guar-
anteed all that Daylight knew of him.
Despite his sixty years and snow-
white bair, his hand-shake was firmly
hearty, and be showed no signs of
decrepltude, walking with a quick,
snappy step, making all movements
definitely and decisively.

It was not long alterward that Day-
light eame on to New York. A letter
from John Dowsett had been the
cause-—a slmple Hitle typewritien let-

had thrilled as ho read it. The bald
sentences seemed gorged with mys-
tery. "Our Mr. Howison will call up-
on you at your hotel. He I8 to be
trugted. We must not be seen to-
gether. You will understand aflter we
bave had our talk.” Daylight conned
the words over and over. That was It,
The blg game had arrived, and it
looked am If he were belng invited to
sit In and take a hand. Surely, for no
other reason would one man so peremp-
torlly Invite another man to make a
Journey across the continent.

They met—thanks to “our” Mr.
Howlson-—up the Hudson, In a mag
nificent ccuntry home. Daylight, ac-
cording to Instructions, arrived In a
privite motor ear which had been fur-
nished him., Dowselt was already
there, and another man whom Day-
light recognized before the Introdue-
tlon was begun. It was Nathanlel Let-
ton, and none other, Daylight had seen
his face a score of times in the mag-
azines and newspapers, and read about
his standing In the finn 1 world,
and ubout his endowed Unliversity of
Daratona. He, llkewlse, struck Day-
light as a man of power, though he
was puzzled In that he could find no
llkeness to Dowsett. Except in the
matter of cleanness—a cleanness that
seemed to go down to the deepest
fibers of him—Nathanlel Letton was
uniike the other in every particular.
Thin to emaciation, he seemed a cold
fiame of n man. Not more than fifty,
thatched with a sparse growth of iron-
gray hair, he looked several times the
age of Dowselt,

They drank—that is, Nathanlel

L sett sald.
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“They will never dream you are
with us,” Guggenhammer Interjected,
a8 the outlining of the matter drew to
a close, his handsome Jewlsh eyea
finshing  enthuslastically. “They'll
think you are ralding on your own ip
proper buccaneer style.”

"Of course, you understand, Mr, Har-
nish, the absolute need for keeping
our alllance In the dark,” Nathaniel
Letton warned, gravely.

Daylight nodded his hend,

"And you also understand,” Letton
went on, “that the result ean only
be productive of good. The thing is
legitimate and right, and the only ones
who may be hurt are the stock gam-
blers themselves. It is not an attempt
to emash the market. As you see your-
self, you are to bull the market. The
honest Investor will be the gainer”

“Yes, that's the very thing,” Dow-
“The commercial need for
copper I8 continually Inereasing, Ward
Valley Copper, and all that It stands
for—practically ope-quarter of the
world’s supply, as 1 have shown you—
fs a blg thing, how big, even we can
scarcely estimate. Our arrangements
are made. We have plenty of eapital
ourselves, and yet we want more.
Also, there Is too much Ward Valley
out to suit our present plans, Thus
we kill both birds with one stone.
Not only will you bull Ward Valley,
but you will at the same time gather
Ward Valley In. This will be of ines-
timable advantage to us, while you
and all of us will profit by it as well.
And as Mr. Letton has pointed out,
the thing 1s legitimate and square.
On the elghteenth the directors meet,
and, Instead of the customary divi
dend, a double dividend will be de-
clared.”

“There will be all sorts of rumors
on the street,”” Dowsett warned Day-
light, “but do not let them f(righten
you. These rumors may even origin-
ate with us., You can see how and

Letton took mineral water gerved

why clearly Rut rumors are to be
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by the smoothly operating ma-
chine of a lackey who Inhablted the
place, while Dowsett took Scoteh and
soda and Daylight a cocktall Leon
Guggenhammer arrived Iin the midst
of the drink, and ordered Beotch. Day-
light studied him curiously., This was
one of the great Guggenbammer fam-
lly; a younger eme, but nevertheless
one of the crowd with which he had
locked grapples In the North. Nor
did Leon Guggenhammer fall to men-
tlon cognizance of that old affalr. He
complimented Daylight on his prow-
ess—"The echoes of Ophir came down
to us, you know. And | must say, Mr,
Daylight—er, Mr. Harnish, that you
whipped us roundly In that aftair.”
Leon Guggenhammer was young and
fat. Not a day more than thirty, his
fuce, save for the adumbated puft
sacks under the eyes, was as smooth
and lineless as a boy's. The talk
soon centered down to business. Dow-
tett broached the plan, alded by an
occaslonal remark from the other two,
while Daylight asked questions. What-
ever the proposition was, he was go-
Ing Into it with his eyes open. And
they filled his eyes with the practical

‘er of saveral lines. But Daylight
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vision of what he had in mingd,

“I Must Bay, Mr. Harnish, That You Whipped Us Roundly in That Affair.”

no concern of yours. You are on the
inside. All you have to do is buy,
buy, buy, and keep on buylng to -the
last stroke, when the directors declare
the double dividend. Ward Valley will
Jump so that It won't be feasible to
buy after that.”

"And one other thing, Mr. Harnish,”
Guggenhammer said, “if you exceed
your avallable cash, or the amount you
care to invest in the venture, don't
fall immediately to call on us. Remem-
ber, we are behind you"

“Yes, we are behind you,” Dowsett
repeated.

Nathanlel Letton nodded his head In
affirmation.

CHAPTER Vil

Back at his hotel, though nearly two
in the muqlng, he found the reporters
walting to Interview him. Next morn.
ing there were more. And thus, with
blare of paper trumpet, was he re
celved by New York. Once more, with
beating of tom-toms and wild hulla-
balloo, his picturesque figure strode
across the printed sheet. The King of
the Klondike, the hero of the Arctic,
the thirty-million-dollar millionaire of
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YTHOR OF “THE CALL OF THE WILO™
WHITE FANG "MARTIN EOLN,"ETC.

| were 8o he was a broken man.
'it also came to him that all this colos-

(Copzﬂrm. 1910, h{ the New York Herald Company.)
C ‘ompany

the North, had eome to New York.
What had he come for? To trim the
New Yorkers as he had trimmed the
Tonopah crowd in Nevada?

They were prepared for him to play,
and, when heavy buying of Ward Val
leg began, it was quickly decided that
he was the operator, Financlal gossip
bugzed and hummed. He was after
the Guggenhammers once more. The
story of Ophir was told over ngaln
and sensationallzed untll even Day-
light scarcely recognized it Still, It
was all grist to his mill. The stock
gamblers were clearly befooled. Each
day he Increased his buying, and so
edger were the sellers that \Ward
Valley rose but slowly. A wildly ex-
citing time was his durlhg the week
preceding Thursday the eighteenth,
Not only was he gambling as he had
never gambled before, but he was
gambling at the biggest 1able in the
world for stakes so large that even
the case-hardened habltues of that ta-
ble were compelled to sit up. In spite
of the unlimited selling, his perslst-
ent buylng compelled Ward Valley
steadily to rise, and as Thursday ap-
proached, the situntion became acute,
Something had to smash. How much
Ward Valley was this Klondike gam-
bler going to buy? How much could
he buy? What was the Ward Valley
crowd dolng all this time? Daylight
appreclated Interviews with them
that appeared—Interviews delightfully
placld and non<committal. Leon Gug-
genhammer even hazarded the opinion
that this Northland Croesus might pos-
8ibly be making a mistake. But not
that they cared, John Dowsett ex-
plained. “It is purely gambling from
beginning to end,” were Nathanlel Let-
ton's words; “"and we refuse to have
anything to do with it or to take no-
tice of It In any way."

During this time Daylight had sev-
eral secret meetings with his partners
—one with Leon Guggenhammer, one
with John Dowsett, and two with Mr,
Howison. Beyond congratulations, they
really amounted to nothing; for, as he
was Informed, everything was going
satlsfactorily. But on Tuesday morn-
ing a rumor that was disconcerting
came to Daylight's ears, It was also
published in the Wall Street Journal,
and It was to the effect, on apparently
straight inside information, that on
Thursday, when the directors of Ward
Valley met, Instead of the customary
dividend being declared, an assess-
ment would be levied. It was the first
check Daylight had received. It came
to him with a shock that if the thing
And

sal operating of his was being done
on his own mohey. Dowsett, Gug-
genhammer and Letton were risking
nothing. It was a panic, shortlived, it
was true, but sharp enough while It
lasted to make him remember Holds-

| worthy and the brick-yard, and to lm-

pel him to cancel all buying orders

| while he rushed to a telephone.

| volce in the recelver.

“Nothing in it—only a rumor,”
came Leon QGuggenhammer's throaty
“As you know,”
eald Nathanlel Letton, “I am one of
the directors, and I should certainly
be aware of it were such action con-
tempiated.” And John Dowsett: “I
warned you against just such rumors,
There is not an fota of truth in it—
certainly not. 1 tell you on my honor
us A gentleman.”

Heartlly ashamed of himself for his
temporary loss of nerve, Daylight re
turned to his task. The cessation of
buying bhad turned the Stock Exchange
into & bedlam, and down all the line
of stocks the bears were smashing.
Ward Valley, as the apex, received the
brunt of the shock, and was already
beginning to tumble. Daylight calm
ly doubled his buying ordera
And all through Tuesday, Wed-
nesday and Thursday morning, he
went on buying, while Ward Valley
rose triumpbantly higher. 8till they
sold, and still he bought, exceeding
his power to buy many times over,
when dellvery was taken Into account.
What of that? On this day the double
dividend would be declared, he as-
sured himeelf. The pinch of dellvery
would be on the shorts. They would be
making terms with him.

And then the thunderbolt struck.
True to the rumor, Ward Valley levied
the assessment. DNaylight threw up
his arms. He verified the report and
quit. Not alone Ward Valley, but all
securities were being hammered down
by the triumphant bears. As for Ward
Valley, Daylight did not even trouble
to learn if it had fetched bottom or
was still tumbling. Not stunned, not
even bewildered, while Wall BStreet
went mad, Daylight withdrew from the
field to think It over After A short
conference with his brokers, he pro-
ceeded to his hotel, on the way pick-
ing up the evening papers and glanc-
ing at the head-lines. BURNING
DAYLIGHT CLEANED OUT, he read;
DAYLIGHT GETS HIS; ANOTHER
WEBTERNER FAILS TO FIND EARY
MONEY. i

He passed up to his rooms, orde: ed
a Martinl cocktall, took off his shoes,
and sat down to think. After half an
hour he roused himself to take the
drink, and as he feit the llquor pass
warmingly through his body, his fea-
tures relaxed Into a slow, dellberate,
yet genulne grin. He was laughbing
at himself.

“Buncoed, by gosh!" he muttered.

(TO BE CONTINUED.)
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If you always laugh at the other man’s
Joke
You'll win great popularity,
So laugh at ha jest till you almost choke—

It I8 u gentle charlty,
And then youw'll find us you go through
life

Thus spreading your frivolity,
That ¥ou'll be famed a8 o man who's rife
With ever-brimming Jollity.

It matters not {f his joke be chaft
And not so very humorous,

Remember this, that the folk who laugh
Are notl s very numerous,

And, oh, my boy, If the man be great
And hig foke be Joe-Millery,

Then laugh yourself to a purlous state
Though you'd prefer a plllory,

If you mlways laugh at the other man's
Jest
With wild and long hilarity,
He'll say he knew you had long pos.
sesaed
That most impressive rarity
A xense of what Is the glst of wit
And humorous analysis—
Then come again with an anclent bit
Thqt hus senile paralysis!

Scored at Last.

“Jones sald to me—""

The man began to tell it, but in-
stantly his wife Interrupted him with
& remark of her own, which Introduc-
ed some comment from her sister,
who was at the table. When silence
came, the man began again.

“Jones sald to me—"'

The sistern-law broke in at once
with a statement about one of the
nelghbors who was still wearing her
last season’s dress, and this led to &
discussion of the fashions. When &
lull eame, the man started again:

“Jones sald to me—"

The wife immediately began telling
her sister something ske had forgot-
ten to tell her that morning, and the
man gat and waited until the telling
was completed. Once more Jhe as
sayed:

“Jorles sald to me—"

The sister-in-law stopped him by be-
ginning a vivaclous account of a di-
vorce ‘sult that was about to be filed.
The man now became somewhat peev-
ish, and ‘devoted himself to his din-
ner. At length his wife noticed his
sllence and sald sweetly:

“Did you say that Mr. Jones told
you something, dear?"

“Yes. Jones sald to me that he
never could finish a sentence af
home."

Retribution.

Just as the young man with the rice
on his hatbrim and the brulse from an
old shoe under his left ear is boarding
the traln a number of Individuals
make a rush for him, drag him
through the station, tearing his cloth-
ing, trampling upon his hat, and final-
Iy hurling bim into a waiting carriage.

“Stop!” shys an officer. “What s
the meaning of this?"

“Say,” says the spokesman of the
kidnapers, “we are all married men,
and this fellow has been the leader
of the merry crowd that has placarded
our trunks and otherwise made us feel
lilke victims of the inquisition, We
are just getting even with him—"

“That's enough,” says the officer.
“All 1 ask is that you take him to the
edge of town and gag him so his yells
won't be too loud.”

This Busy World.

Although most of us are complain-
ing restlessly that there is nothing
going on, there Ils a war, there are
floods, there are strikes. big and lit-
tle; fall openings; Taft's speeches;
comment on Canada; the Harmon,
Clark, Woodrow Wllson and othe:
boems; the Lorimer Investigation;
fall hats; Cavalidra; an ocean-to-ocean
neroplane race and a gambling Inves-
tigation all happening simulteneously.

Yet one-half the world is wondering
how to have its new bonnets trimmed
and the other half 18 asking the
clothes-cleaner if he can spruce up
last winter's suits,

Henry's Falling.

“Do not weep,” they sald to the
mourping wildow, “remember that
Henry has gone to a land flowing with
milk and honey."

“1 know,"” she sobbed. “I know.
fut poor Henry always wus so care
less about his rubtbers.”
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LETHBRIDGE, ALBERTA,
SECURES DRY FARM-
ING CONGRESS
FOR 1912

The term, “dry farming"” does not
indicate all that might be Implied. It
does not mean a system of irrigation,
but one where all the rain fall and
precipitation is stored up and con-
served In the goll, to be drawn upon
by sclentific and sane processes when
it may be required to forward and In-
crense the growth of grain.

In certain sections of the Canadlan
West as well as Iin the American
West, there {8 a portion of the coun-
try in which the soll Is the very best
for the growing of cereals, but the
geographical locatlons and relative
position to the raln avenues, do not
give the advantage that other parts
possess In the matter of precipitation.

Agricultural sclence, however, has
been making rapld progress during

the past few years, and It is now as-

certained that it Is not altogether the
number of Inches of rain that Is es-
sentinl to the growing of crops, but
fts conservation, and that s the
meaning of “Dry  farming” “Dry
Farming" may well be applied to dis-
tricts where there 18 a heavy rain fall
and better results will follow. The
education of the public into these new
methods, not new exactly, but such
a8 have had satisfactory demonstra-
tion, Is not alone the purpose of these
dry-farming Congresses. One iden I8
to bring Iuto life and Into operation
the great areas of splendid land lying
within what might be termed semi-
arid, without placing them under the
restrictive and expansive process of
Irrigation,

The Congresses are attended by

| thousands and they bring representa-

tives from all parts of the world. The
Province of Alberta, and algo of Sas-

| katchewan, has taken a vital interest

In the Congresses which have been
held in the past two or three years.
The Province of Alberta has made
provincial exhibits, districts have
shown their products, and last year,
several hundred dollars were taken In
prizes; this year the Province of Al
berta took prizes ten to one in excess
of any state in the Union. Alberta
has won eight out of twenty speclal
cups, that province taking one, Leth-
bridge one, Arthur Perry six, and
John Baxter, Edmonton, carrying off
one sweepatakes. When it came to
a matter of location for the Congress
for 1912, the City of Lethbridge,
which had put up a splendid fight for
it, secured the Congress by a unani-
mous vote. It is expected that the
Lethbridge Congress will be the larg-
est yet held and will be the biggest
convention in the history of Western
Canada. In emphasizing bis invita-
tion to Lethbridge, one of the speak-
ers sald he had just recelved a tele-
gram from Magrath (near Lethbridge)
stating that of one thousand acres of
wheat just thrashed Hethershaw and
Bradshaw had thrashed 47,000 bush-
els. *

Literature sent out recently by the
Canadlan Government Agents, which
will be sent postage free on applica-
tion, tells of hundreds of splendid
yields in all parts of Western Canada,

Her Credit Was Strained.

A young country merchant who had
something of a reputation for close
figuring was especially attentive to
the village schoolma'am. The young
woman had a sweet tooth and was not
at all retiring about making the fact
kpown. Accordingly, she hinted to
her admirer that a box of chocolates
would be greatly appreciated on the
occaslon of his next visit. Later the
suggestion was repeated and again
duly heeded. The third time the sub-
ject waa broached, however, the dis-
penser of eweets turned a deafl ear to
the entreaty.

“] don't know about taking that girl
any more candy,” he confided to =
companion next day. “She's owin' me
pixty cents for chocolates already.”—
Lippincott's Magazine.

Pantomime Code.

James T. Flelds of the firm of Tick-
nor & Flelds wore a flowing beard,
as many men of his time did. He was
scrupulous in the care of it, and In
the main managed It at the table
with skill,

His wife was always on watch for
him, too, when they went out to din-
ner together. They had a pantomime
code and a few expressive spoken sig-
nals, Should a bread crumb ecatch in
the floss Mrs. Flelds would say:

“My dear, there's a8 gazelle in the
garden."

Turkish Medicines,
Old-fashioned physicians bave plen-
ty of reliable remedies for cholera.
An agate In the pocket and a hyacinth
on the neck are much esteemed, but
the bone of a dead child carried In
the pocket is nearly as eflicacious.
Cholera, we learn, Is caused by the
moon. Therefore drink decoctions of
Iaurel while Mars or Mercury is in the
ascendant, since these planets ara un-
friendly to the moon., We are glad to
know this, as we have always had

our doubts about the moon.

During the Bpat,

Wife (complainingly)—You're not
llke Mr. Knagg. They've been mar
ried 20 years, and Mrs. Knagg says
her husband is so tender,

Hub—Tender! Well, he ought to
be, after being In hot water that
long.

Storm Note.

Little Harold Hillside looked out of
the window at the snowstorm last
Mondey morning and exclaimed, “Oh,
look at the blister!"—Newark News.




