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CHAPTER XV.—Continued.

tut through 1t all ran the goliden
thread of love. At first he had been
content jusat to rlde with Dede and to
be on eomradely terms with her; but
the degire and the wesd for her in
creased,  The more he knew of her,
the higher was his oppradsal Had
ghe been resorved and haueghty with
Lim, or been moerely o gleegling, s
pering ereature of 4 woman, it wonld
have been  different.  Instead,  she
amazed him with her glmplicity and
wholesomeness, with her grent store
of comradelinesg. The latter was the
unexpected.  He had  never  looked
upon womnn In that way,  Woman,
the toy: woman, the harpy; wonian
the necossnry wife and mother of the
race’s offspring—all thig had been his
expectution  and  understanding  of
woman, Buat woman, the comrade and
playfellow nnd joyfellow —-thls was
what Dede had surprised him In. And
the more she became worth while, the
more ardently hla love burned, un-
consclously shading his volece with
caresses, and with equal unconsclous-
ness fnring up slgnal fires In his eyes.
Nor was she blind to it, yet, llke many
women before her, sho thought to play
with the pretty fire and esacape the
consequent conflagration.”

“Winter will soon he coming on,”
she sald regretfully, and with provoca-
tlon, one day, “and then there won't
be any more riding.*

“But | must gee you in the winter
fust the same.” he cried hastly,

She ahook her head.

“I've been pretty good,” he declared.
*1 leave it to you If 1 haven't. It's
bean pretty hard, too, | can tell you.
You just think it over. Not once have
1 sald a word about love to you, and
me loving you all the time, That's
golng some for a man that's used to
having his own way. I'm somewhal
of a rusher when It comes to travel
fng. 1 reckon I'd rush God Almightly
if it eame to & race over the ice. And
yet 1 didn't rush you. 1 Ruess this
fact 18 an Indleation of how much |
do love you. Of course | want you to
marry me. Have I sald n word about
it, though? Nary a chirp, nary a flut
ter. I've been quiet and good, though
it’s almost made me sick at times, this
keeping qulet. 1 haven't asked you to
marry me. I'm not asking you now,
Oh, not but what you satisfy me. |
sure know you're the wile for me. But
how about myzelf? Do you know me
well enough to know your own mind?"
He shrugged hiz shoulders. *I don't
know, and I aln't golng to take
chances on it now. You've got to
know for sure whether you think you
could get along with me or not, and
I'm playing a slow conservative game.
I ain't agolng to lose for overlooking
my hand*

This was loveemnking of n sort be-
yond Dede's experfence. Nor had she
ever heard of anything lke it

“So you sce,” he urged, "just for a
square deal we've got to see gome
more of each other this winter, Most
Hkely your mind ain’'t made up vet—"

“But 1t 18" she interrupted, *I1
wouldn’t dare permit myself to care for
you, Happlvess, for me, would not le
that way. | like you, Mr. Harnish,
#nd nll that, but it can never be more
than that'

"It's beenuse you don't llke my way
of living,"” he charged, thinking In his
own mind of the sensatiopal joy-rides

and general profligacy with which the |

newspapers had eredited him—think-
fng this, and wondering whether or
not, o malden modesty, ghe would
disclaim knowledge of It

To his surprise, her auswer was flat
and uncompromising.

“No; | don't.”

“I know I've been brash on some of
those rides that got Into the papers,”
be began his defence, “and that I've

|

trip with dogd and e T oeonldn't

been teaveling with o lvely crowd

“1 don’t mean  that," she sald,
“thouzh 1 know about it, too, and
can’t say that 1 ke L Bat it is your
e In genernl, your business,  There
wre women in the world who could

it
the L marey o an Hke vou and be happs

And the more 1 cared
for snech a man, the more unhappy |
shoutd be

1 should make a mistake, and

'hv would make an equal mistake,
hove two tons of oor, whitch e o l--!': L thoneh his would not be so hard on

b goes to the | wholeo gnme I8 o gamble,

with s fone Lo fnds | Bim becanse he would still have his

husines=s "

“Huslnesa!" Day Hght pagped.
“What's wrong with my linsiness? |
play falr ard sguiare.  There's noth
ing underhand about ft, whieh ean't
be o siakd of most husinesses, whether of
the bl corporations or of the cheat

g, Iving, Hitle corner grocerymen. 11
play the stralght rales of the game, |

and 1 don't have to le or cheat or
break my word”

“Dou't you cee” he went on, “the
gambles o one way or another, The
farmer parbles agninst the weather
and th, aarket on his crops. So does
e United States Steel Corporation.
The business of lote of men 1= stealght
rabbery of the poor people. Bt 1've
never made that my buxiness.  You
krnow that., I've always gone after the
robibers.'

“I misged my polnt,” sho admitted.
Walt nominute”

And for a space they
lenee

“l see It more clearly than 1 can
sfate it, but it's something like this.
There Is legtimate work, and there's
work that—well. that Isn't legltimate
The armer works the sofl and pro-
thiees grnin. He's making something
thot is good for humanity. He aciunl
Iy, in a way, ereates something, the
erain that will (i) the wouths of the
hungry.”

roille In sl-

“And then the railronds and market-
tlegers and the regt proeced to rob
him of that same  grain,” Dayllight
Urioke in.

"There afn’t much  difference  be-
twoeen plaving halfway robber ke
the rallrond  hanling  that farmer's

wheat 10 market. and playing all rab
Ler and robbing the robbers like 1 do,
And, besides, halfway robbery s too
slow a game for me to sit In. You
don’t win quick enough for me.”
“Nut what do you want to win for?"
Dede demanded. “You have millions
and millions, already; why ean’t you
do good with all your money?"
Daylight laughed.

"Doing good with your money!
Ain't It funny, to go around with brass
knuckles and a blg eclub  breaking
folks' heads and taking thelr money
awny from them until I've got a plie,
and then, repenting of my ways, golug
around and bandaging up the heads
the other robbers are breaking? |
leave It to you. That's what doing good
with money amounts to. Every once
in a whilo gome robber turns soft-
hearted and takes to driving an am-
bulance. That's what Carnegle did.
He smashed heads In pitched hattles
at Homestead, regular wholesale head-
breaker he wag, held up the suckers
for a few hundred million, and now
he goes around dribbling It back to
them. Funny? 1 leave it to you.”

He rolled a clgarette and watched
her half curlously, half amusedly. His
replles and harsh generalizntions of a
harsh school were dizconcerting, and
ghe came back to her earlier position

“I ean't argue with you, and you
know that. No matter how right a
woman is, men have such a way about
them—well, what they say sounds
most convineing, and vet the woman
Is stlll certaln they are wrong. BGut
there is one thing, the creutive foy;
and it's a higher joyv than mere gnm:
bling. llaven't you ever made things
yourself—a log cabin up in the Yu
kon, or a eanoe, or raft, or something?
And don't you remember how satis-
fled you were, how good you felt,
while you were doing It and after you
had 1t done?”

While she spoke his memory was
busy with the assoclations she recall
eil. He saw the deserted flat on the
river bank by the Klondike, and he
saw the log eabins and warehouses
spring up, and all the log structures
he had buflt, and his sawmlilly work
Ing night and day on three shifts,

“Why, dog-gone it, Miss Mason,
vou're rvight—In a way. [Uve bullt
hundreds of houses up there, and |
remember I was proud and “glad to
see them go up. U'm proud now, when
I romember them, And there was
Ophir—the most God-forsaken moose
pasture of a creek you ever lald eyes
on. | made that into the big Ophir.
Why, I ran the water In there from
the Rinkabllly, elghty mlles away.
They all sald 1 couldn't, but 1| did it,
and 1 did It by mysell. The dam and
the fume cost me four milllon. But
yvou should have gecn that Ophlr—pow-
er plants, electric lights, and bun-
dreds of men on the pay-roll, working
night and day. 1| guess | do get an

tnkling of what you mean by waking

You see, my unhapplness, |
arel m now ready | taen, wounld tend to make him oun
HEW 1 happy

Everybody |
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a thing.
hummer.”
“And you won something there that
was more than mere money,” Dede
encournged,  “Now do you know what
I would do If T hnd lots of money
and simply bhad to go on playing at
business? Take all the southerly and
westerly slope of these bare hills, I'd
buy them in and plant eucalyptus on
them. 1'd do it for the joy of doing it
anyway; but suppose 1 had that gam-
bling twist in me which you talk
about. why, I'd do it just the same
and make money out of the trees. And
there's my other point again. Instead
of ralsing the price of coal without
adding an ounce of coal to the market
supply, I'd be making thousands and
thousands of cords of firewood—mak-
ing something where nothing was be-
fore. And everybody who ever
crossed on the ferries would look up
at these forested hills and be made
glad. Who was made glad by your
adding four dollars a ton to Rock
Wells?

It was Daylight's turn to be sllent
for a time while she walted an an-
BWOT,

“"Would you rather 1 did things llke
that?" he asked nt last,

"It would be better for the world,
and better for you,” she answered
non-committally,

I wade Ophir, and she was o

CHAPTER XVI.

All week every one in the office
knew that gomething new and big was
afoot in Daylight's mind. On Sunday
Dede learned all about It.

“I've been thinking a lot of our
talk,” he began, "and I've got an idea
I'd like to give it a flutter. And ['ve
got a proposition to make vour halr
stand up. It's what you call legitl-
mate, and at the same time it's the
gosh-dapgdest gamble a  man ever
went Iuto, How about planting min-
utes wholesale, and making two min-
utes grow where one minute grew be
fore? Oh, yes, and planting a few
trees, too—say several milllon of
them, You remember the quarry |
made believe 1 was looking at? Well,
I'm going to buy it. 1'm golng to buy
these hills, too, clear from here
around to BDerkeley and down the
other wany to San Leandro. | own &
lot of them already, for that matter.
But mum I8 the word, I'll be buying
o long time to come before anything
much I8 gueseed about It, and | don't
want the market to jump up out of
slght. You see that hill over there.
It's my hill running clear dfwn its
slopes through Piedmont and halfway
nlong those rolling hills Into Oakland.
And It's nothing to all the things I'm
going to Lbuy,"

He paused triumphantly,

“The ferry system between Oakland
und San PFrancisco Is the worst one-
horse concern In the United States.
You cross on It every day, six days
In the week. That's sny, twenty-five
davs a month, or three hundred &
vear, How long does It take you one
way? PForly minutes, If you're lucky.
I'm golng to put you across in twen-

ty minutes. If that atu't making t'o;covor!.

“] Like You, Mr. Harnish, and Thatls AlL"
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minutes srow where one grow Letore,

" SPENDING A FORTUNE T0 .

This I8 a story of how a comfortable
Jdttle fortune was gpent in throe wecks:
It wasn't ggquandered, and In its way
that fortune put potential wealth into
the hands of more than 15656,000 per-
sons in Chicago,

To begin at the bheginning: When

|en different

the third Chicago Land Show was be-
ing plunnod the Unfon and Southern
Pacitie rallrond companies begun to
plan alzo how they could attract thelr
shiaro of the hundreds of thousnndy
that would visit the show, to thelr ter-
ritory. Many things were diseusged—
the first belng the lden of bootis in
which to display the produgts grown
along the lince of the railowls,

“That won't do,” eald Gerrltt Fort
and Charles 8, Fee, prgsenger traflle

| managera of the Union and Southern
| Pacifie rallronds.

“Wa've gotl to have
something diferent this year. Last
year we showed what our farmers
can do. This venr we want to show
what all of us can do."

Plan to Spend a Fortune,

And right there began the plans
for spending this fortune, After a doz-
suggestions had been
thrashed out there was evolved the
one used, that of having two moving
pleture palaces built Into the Collgseum
et Chicago and there showing stercop-
ticon and moving pletures not only of
farm life but of town and city llie
along the Union and Southern Pacific

1 lines,

{sum deelded upon as

. 1
knock off my head with Hitle apples |

I'll save you twenty minutes each
way. That's forty minues p day, thmes
three hundred, equal 1o twelve thou
siand minutes o year, just for yvou, just
for one person.

hundred whole hours., Suppose | save

two hundred honrs a vear for thou- |

sands of other folks—that's farming
some, ain't 18?7 Come on. Let's ride
up that hill, and when | get you out
on top where you can see something,
I'll talk sense.”

A small footpath dropped down tc
the dry bed of the canyon, which they
crossed before they began the climb.
The slope was steep and covered with
matted brush and bushes, through
which the horses slipped and lunged.
Showers of twigs and leaves fell upon
them, and predicament followed pre:
dicament, until they emerged on the
hilltop the worse for wear but happy
and excited. Here no trees obstruct
ed the vlew. The particular hill oo
which they were. out-jutted from the
regular line of the range, so that the
sweep of their vision extended over
three-quartera of the circle. Below, on
the flat land bordering the bay, lay
Oakland, and acrosg the bay was Ban
Francisco. Detween the two clties
they could gee the white ferry-boats
on the water. Around to thelr right
wag Berkeley, and to thelr left the
scattered villages ULetween Oakland
and San Leandro. Directly in the fore
ground was Piedmont, with Its desul
tory dwellings and patches of farming
land, and from Pledmont the land
rolled down In successive waves upon
Oakland,

“Look at it.” said Daylight, extend
ing his arm In a sweeplng gesture
“A bundred thousand people there
and no reason there shouldn’t be hall
a million. There's the chance to make
five people grow where one Erows
now, Here's the scheme in a nutshell,
Why don't more people live ln Oak
land? No good service with San Fran
elsco, and, besldes, Onkland I8 asleep
It's a whole lot better place to live It
than San Franclsco. Now, suppose |
buy in all the street rallways of Oak
land, Berkeley, Alameda, San Leandro
and the rest—bring them under one
head with a competent management?
Buppose 1 cut the time to San Fran
cisco onehalt by building a big plet
out there almost to Goat Island and
estublishing a ferry system with mod.
ern uptodate boats? Why, lolks will
want to live over on this side. Very
good. They'll need land on which tc
bulld, 8o, first' I buy up the land
But the land's cheap now. Why? De
cause 1t's in the country, no electric
ronds, no quick communication, no
body guessing that the electric roads
are coming. I'll bulld the roads. That
will make the land jump up, Then
I'll sell the land as fast as the folks
will waut to buy because of the 1mv
proved ferry system and transportas
tlon facilities.

(TO BE CONTINUED,)

Pence is the strongest force there
Is, but only a few bave made the dis

- - —

lLet's sev: thal's l\\o;

]

| and home life in the west,

Twenty thousand dollars was  the
nocegsary  to

make the displuy. The space at the

Collseum that was allotied to the rall-
roads wis put In the hands of a mov-

e N

given in the two theaters In the 22
days the Land Show was open—or an
average of 24 lectures a day., Thirty
different men and women from differ-
ent parts of the country sent out the
enll for thelr particular sections; each
presenting in his or her own way the
advantages to be derived {rom iesid-
ing there,

Governor's day at the Land Show
wis November 28, and on that day
the Unlon-Bouthern Pacifle companies
threw open thelr theaters to the gov.
ernors of ten wedtern stnten, welcom.
ed them there, and it wus there that
the megeagoes of these sl ales were told
to Chicago. Other distinguizhed viait-
ors were invited, and they also talk-
ed to thousands. On tho special days
of the gtates represenied at the expo
sgition the programs were given, as a
usual thing, In one of these theaters.

Men stood at onch door of the two
theaters all day long with counters
in their hands, and every person that
entered wag ticked off on the little
wateh-like machines they held. At the
end of each day the total was taken
from each and they were set back to
zero again ready for the next day.
In this way accurate count was kept
of the 165,000 mien, womcen and chil-
dren who were told the message of
the west.

Message Straight to Hearts,
“We found that we vent our mes.
sage straight into the bearts of tha
land hungry,” sald an ofiicial of the
raflroads who was present during the
land ehow. “They ecame Into our lite

tlo theaters with thelr eyea and fect
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ing picture architect—a speciallst in
the designing and bullding of motion
plcture honses—and he was told to go
ahead and bulld two of the best ones
be ever plauned.

The result more than repaid the plan-
ners. When the theaters were turned
over to the rallroads they were fully
up to expectations. The entrances to
foyer of the two was from the main
body of the Coliseum and the two wide
doorways were brilliantly lighted with
electric signs. The foyer ran the full
length of the Coliseum Annex and was
wide. Under foot was a soft carpet,
and on the walls were scenes of farm
v r
/' ‘Theaters Are Resting Place.

The theaters themselves also were
reached by two broad doorways each.
Inside they were carpeted and fitted
with comfortable wide armed opera
chairs that furnished the grateful rest-
ing place to the thousands that had
been “looking around” in the big Coli.
seum and standing about on the con-
crete floors until their feet ached. The
walls of the theaters also were cove
ered with paintings of western scencs,
In additlon to the farm scencs were
views of scveral of the immense frri-
gatlon projects, and a number of the
ecenic wonders of the world.

The “cages" for the moving picturo
operators were fireproof, so that in
case of accldent no flame could reach
out into the body of the house, The
cellings of the two halls were beamed
and paneled and the iInterior decora-
tions were equal to those of any thea-
ter in Chlcago. In the front of each
room was the platform on which the
lecturera stood, and to the left of this
was the screen on which the pletures
were thrown, This was ono hugo sheet
without seam to inark or mar it, and
the reflections cast were as clear as it
was possible to make them,

Five Hundred Lectures Given.

Five hundred and six lectures were

Another Duty.

“You are my wife's soclal secre
tary?” he asks of the beauteous crea.
ture who s seated at the small desk
in the study. "Yes, sir,” she smlles,

“I am supposed to take Mrs. Blirrup's |
place in a8 many soclal detalls as pos- |

sible.”

“"Well—er-—she doesn’'t seem to be
coming downstalrs this morning, and
it has always been her custom to kiss
me good-by when 1 start for the of-
fice."—Judge.

tired from the sights they had seen
and the hard floor they had tramped.
They sank down into our comfortable
geats, rested their feet on our padded
floor, and just listened. Then when the
lights were lowered and the beautiful.
ly colored stereopticon pictures were
thrown on the screen, thelr eyes were
rested by the solt ~olors of the flow-
ers, the waving gral: and the hand.
some homes shown them. In the mo-
tion pictures they were shown the
methods of farming, the scenic won-
ders of our lines, and the many ecit
les which we reach. Aitogether, I be-
lieve that we reiached the people In
this way better thau we could in any
other.” )
g~ Thousands Get Literature,

As the throngs passed from the the
aters after each lecture they were seng
out through the fromt of the rooms,
into a wide hallway between the audl.
toriums. On one slde of this hallway
was a long counter where literature
descriptive of the Unlon-Southern Pa-
cific territory was handed them and
tens of thousands also registered thelr
names and addresses. Thess will be
turncd over to the communities in the
rallroads’ territory for their benefit in
order that they ‘may get into direct
touch with persons seeking new
homes,

The cost of space, fitting up and op-
erating the two theaters was a heavy
one, and at the end of the 22 days of
the exposition the men behind the ex-
hibit discovered that thelr little for
tune of $20,000 had been spent.

With the close of the land show
workmen tore out all the handsome
paletings, and the chalrs and other
comfortable fittings, and within a few
hours nothing was left except that
which the rallroad men wanted—the
memory, planted deep in the minds of
tens of thousands of persons, of their

part of the West and its opportuni.
ties.

Damp One.
Mrs. Suburbs—I'm golng down cel-
lar.
Suburbs—Well, bon
per's Bazar,

voyage.—Har-

Constipation causes many serious dis-
enses. It is thoroughly cured by Doetor
Pierce's Pleasant Pellets. One o laxative
three for cathartic, ¥

A proetty girl doesn't have to pro-
pore during leap year, and a homely
one is afrald to—but there's the stren-

The true man I8 one who will nelth- | 4ous widow,

er seek an Indirect advantage by a spe. |

clous word, nor tnke an evil path to
secure u good purpose.—Scolt

o —

Mogt people look at trouble through l
a microscope.

| EI.N'I‘ tails to cure un
e

PILES CURED IN 6 TO 14 DAYSR
Yonr I‘lm.?mt wiil retund monvy i1 1P Aka OINT-
eare of ltehing, 1,
oding or Frotruding Mles io 0w ledays. fue,

It's easler to look wise than it |g
to dellver the goods,:




