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A e fents o armbiination of capitialisis
:n' n' Vil : i r|:| kil ..l / e e |E.| an to | HEht followed the movements of his
elvilizgation el tndd the bewiering | ihror men e they drow together. Na.
eompllvations o el fininee, Twmiviight ) . e
finds that Do his besn tod ta tnvest dds | thiindel Letton wie ut his oflices In the
aliven """'"‘(‘ b o manipttated sobierme | spgpgal Solander Building, Next arrived
govs to N ork "
Ll ' WLy Guggenbammer.  Dowsett wes still In
CHAPTER Vill.--Continued his own ofices. Lat at eleven came
the word that he also had areived, and

Then 1he
Mee grew bleak nnd
fng out his fhiterests  in
Western reclimation projects twhich
were st nosessing heavilyy, he was n |
rulned man  Bat hoeeder Wiv than this
wias bis pride e hind heen so ensy
They hod gold brieked him, and  he
had nothing to siow for W The sim
plest farmer wonld have  had  doeu
ments, while he hind nothing but
goentleman's agreement, amd o verbal
one at that  Gontleman's agrecment! |
He snorted over It John Dowseit's
volee, fust ns he had heard it in lln'!
telephone recelver, sounded In his
eurs the words, "On my hotior n8 n
gentleman”  Thiey were sncank-thleves
and swindlers, that wasz what they
were, and they had glven him  the
double-cross.  The newspapers  were
right.  He had come 1o New York to
be trimmed, and Messrs, Dowsett, Let.
ton and Guegenhommer had done it
He was n lttle fish, and they had
played with him ten doys—nmple time
In which to swallow hilm, along with
his eleven mlllions  Of eourse, they
bad been unloading on him all the
time, and now they were buying Ward
Valley baeck for n song ere the mar-
ket righted itself

Amd Daylight snt  and  consumed
cocktalls and saw hack in his life to
Alnska, and lved over the grim years
ifn which he had battled for his eloven
milllons For awhile  murder ate
at hisa  heart, and  wild  fdess  and
fketehy plans of killing his betrayers
flashed through hig wind Daylight un
locked his geip and took out his auto
matle pistol-—-a blg Colt's 44, He re-
leased the safety cateb with his thumb,
and, operating the sliding outer bar
rel, tan  the contenta of the clip
through the meclinniam  The elght
eartridges wlld out in a strenm  (le
refllled the clip, threw a cartridge Into
the chamber, and with the trigger at
ful cock, thrust up the safety ratch-
et.  He shoved the weapon into the
slde pocket of his coat, ordered an-
other Martint, and resumed hils sent

At ten o'clock he arose and pored
over the ety directory  Then he put
on Wi« ghoes, rook o eab, and departed

e hils |
laay
the severa)

prin died away
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miipnutes  luter Dhaviight was
oo hirey motorear and specding for
Mutual-Solander  Building
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CHAPTER IX.

Niathantel Taotton was talklug when
the door epencd; he censed, and with
hig two compinions gazed with con
trolled pertorbation at Burening  Day
Hht stelding Into the room.  The free,
swinging movements of the tralltrav-
clor were unvonscionsly exaggerated In
that stride of his  In truth, it secmed
to bt that e felt the trafl beneath
hls feet

“Howdy, gentlemen, howdy,” he re
marked, lknoring the unuatural calm
with which they greeted hls entrance.
Ie shook hands with them in turn,
steiding from one to another and grip:
pinge thelr hands so heartlly that Na-
thantel Letton could not  forbear to
winee,  Daylight flung himself Into a
massive chalr and gprawled lazily, with
un appenrance of fatigue, The leather
grip he had brought into the room he
dropped earelessly beside him on  the
floor.

“I've siire been golug some,” he slgh-
ol “"We sure trimmed them beautifully.
It was resd slick. And the beauty of the
pluy never dawned on me till the very
el It was pure and slmple knock
down and drag out And the way they
fell for It wans pmazin' "

Letton mnde o dry sound in  his
throat.  Dowsett sat quietly and walt.
ed, while Leon Guggenhammer strug-
gled into articulation

“You eertalnly have ralsed Caln,” he
Eald

Daylight's black eyes flashed In a
pleasant way

“Dido’t 1, though!™ he proclaimed,
Jubilantly. “And dldn't we fool ‘em!
I was teetotally surprised | never
dreamed they would be that ensy.

“And now,” he went on, not permit-
thng the pause to grow awkward, "we-
ull might ps well have an accounting.
I'm pullin® West this alternoon on
that blamed Twentleth Century.” He
tugeed at his grip, got it open, and dip
ped into it with both his hands. “But
don't forget, boys, when you-all want
me to hornswoggle Wall Street anoth-
or flutter, all youall have to do 1s
whisper the word. ['ll sure be right
there with the goods.”

His bands emerged. clutehing a

| great monss of stubs, check-books, and

brokers™ recelpts.  These he depos-
ited In a heap on the big table, and
dipping agaln, he fished out the strag-
glers and added them to the pile. He
consulted a slip of paper, drawn from
his coat pocket and read aloud:

“I'en milllon twenty-seven thousand
and forty-two dollars and sixty-elght
cents Is wmy figurin® on my expense,
Of course thatall's tuken from the
winuings before we-all get to fgurin’
on the whack-up, Where's your fAg-
ures? 1t omust ' been a mighty big
cleanup.”

The three men looked thelr bepuz-
clement at one another  “IT'he man was
0 blgger tool than they bhad imagin
ell, ar else he wis playing a game
which they could not divine

Nuathunlel Letton molstened his lips
and spoke up

“It will tuke some hours yet, Mr

“Now It's My Deal, and I'm Golng to
See If | Can Hold Them Four Ages"

into the night. Twice he chuuged cabs,
nod finally fetehed up ot the night of
fice of a detective agency He super
intended the thing hiuself, 1wl down
woney in advanee in profuse gquanti
tles, selected (he #ix men e peeded,
and guve  them  thelr  wstructions
Never, for so stmple o task, had they
been so well padd, (v 1o enel in ad
dition to office chnrges, he gave a five
hundred-dollar bill, with the promise
of another if he Some
time next day. he was convinesd  if
not sooner, his three sllent partiers
would come togctheg
two of his detectives were to be at

sieceeded

tached.  Time and place was all  he
winted to learn
“SBtop o nothing, boys,” wers  his

final Instriactions

informotlow Alntever you

To euch one

Harntsh, tetore the full accounting can
be made. My, Howlison is at work upon

It now We-—tli—us you sav, it has |
boen a gratdying cleanup,  Suppose
we hnve nneh together and alk 1

over, U1l have the clerks work through
| the noon hour so that you will have
ample time to cateh your train”
Dowsett apd Guggenhammer mant
tested a rellel that was almost  ob
| vions The situotion was clearing 1
wis dlseoncerting, under the cireum
sltanees, to be pent in the snme room
| with  thog hoavy-muscled, Indiandike
wan whom they had robbed. They re
membored unpleasantly the many stor
les ol s strength and recklessness, If
Letton could only put bim off tong
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For a While Murder Ate at His Heart.

men, letting me in' on this deal. |
Just do appreciate it without being
able to express my feelings. But | am
sure almighty curlons, and I'd ke ter-
rible to know, Mr. Letton, what your
figures of our winning Is., Can you-all
glve me a rough estimate?”

Nathaniel Letton did not look np
pealingly at his two friends, but in the
brief pause they felt that appeal pass
out from him. Dowsett, of sterner
mold than the others, began to divine
that the Klondiker was playing. But
the other two were stlill under the
blandishment of his .child-like inno-
cence.

“It I8 extremely—ern—difficult,” Leon |
Guggenhammer began, “You see, Ward |

Valley nas fluctuated so, er—" |
“That no estimate can possibly be
made in  advance,” Letton nupule-l
mented
"Approximate it, approximate (t,”
Daylight counselled, cheerfully "It

don’t burt If you-all are a million out
one side or the other. The figures'll
straighten that up, But I'm that curl
ous I'm just itching all over. What
d'ye say?"

“Why continue to play at crogs pur-
poses?’ Dowselt demanded abruptly
and coldly “lL&t us have the explana-
tion here and now. Mr, Harnigh is la.
boring under a false Impression, and
he should be set stralght

By this tme Letton was stiffened by
the attitude Dowsett had taken, and
his answer wis prompt and deflnite

“I fear you are under a misappre-
henston, Mr. Harnigsh, ‘There are no
winnings to be divided with you. Now
don't get excited, | beg of you, | have
but to press this button e

Far from excited, Daylight had all
the seeming of belng stunned He look-
ed at Dowsett and murmured:

“It was your deal, all right, and you.
all do'e them right, too. Well, | ain't
klcking I'm llke the player in that
poker game It was your deal, und
you-all had a right to do your best,
And you done (t—cleaned me out slick:

N,

 while I'll die subject to the law’s delay |

er'n a whistle”
e gazed at the heap on the t:tllle[
with an alr of stupefaction |
“And thatall ain't worth the paper |
it's written on Gol dast it you.all can
sure deal 'em 'round when you get a
chance. Oh, no, | ain't a-kicking Il‘,
was your deal, and, youall certainly |
done me. and a man aln't half a umui
thit squenls on another man's  deal. |
Aud wow the hand is played out, and |
the cards are on the table, and the |
deal's over, but T '
His hund, dipping ewiftly into his io-
side breast pocket, appeared with the
big Colt's automatle,
“As | wis saying, the ol deal's Nn. |
ished  Now (t's my deal, and I'm |
a-going to see If 1 can hdld them four

aoes

“Tuke your band awny, you whited | Universal Ruce congress recently held | living

sepulehre!™ he eried sharply

Nathanlel Letton’'s hand, creeping

euoneh for them to escape into the po- | towurd the push-button on the desk,

| Heed world outslde the office door, all | was abruptly arrested.
[ would ve well; and Daylight showed |

all the signs of belng put o
o read glad to hear that,” he said

youull hnve done me proud, ge

I must have this | "1 don’t want to miss that traln, and | make you

do, |

“Change eara,” Daylight command
wi

pangrenelivered skunk,  Jump, or 1I'll

leak 11l folks'll think your |
otle- | father was a water hydrant and your | betterment of women in Dantmark,

|
mother & sprinkling-cart. You-all move
your chair alongside, Guggenhammer; |
and you-nll Dowsett, sit right there, |
while 1 just irrelevantly explain the
virtues of this here automatic. She's
loaded for big game and she goes off
elght tlmes, She's a sure hummer
when she gets started.

“Prellminury remarks bheing over,
I now proceed to deal. Remember, |
ain't making no remarks about your
deal. You done your darndest, and it
was all right. But this 1s my deal, and
It's up to me to do my darndest. In
the first place, you-all know me. ['m
Burning Daylight—savvee? Aln't afrald
of God, devil, death, nor destruction.
Them's my four aces, and they sure cop-
per your bets look at that there
living skeleton. Letton, you're sure
afrald to dle  Your bones is all rat-
tling together you're that scared. And
look at that fat Jew there. This little
weapon's #ure put the fear of God in
his heart. He's yellow as a sick per-
simmon. Dowsert, you're a cool one,
You-all ain't batted aueye nor turned |
#n halr. That's because you're great |
on arithmetic. And that makes you-all i
dead easy in this deal of mine. You're |
sitting there and adding two and two
together, and you-all know | sure got
you skinned You know me, and that
1 ain't afraid of nothing. And you-all
adds up all your money and knows

you aln't a-golng to die If you can help
(A
“I'll see you hanged,” was Dow-

setll's retort,

“Not by a damned sight  When the
fun starts, you're the first | plug I'll
hang all right, but youall won't live
to sgee it Youall dle here and now

—saavvee?  Ieing dead, with urauul
growing out of your carcasses, you
won't know when | hang, but I'll sure |

have the plensure a long time of |
knowing you-ull beat me to 1" i
“You surely won't kill us?" letton !

asked '‘n a queer, thin volee |
Daylight shook his head |

"It Bure too expensive Youall
aln't worth it I'd sooner have my |
chips back And | guess vouall ‘d

sooner give my chips back than go to
the dead hoyse,”

A long stlence followed

“Well, 've done dealt. It's up to
vou-all to play Hut while you're de-
Hberating, 1 want to give youall warn.
ing: If that door opens and any one
of you cusses lets on there's anything
unusual, right bhere and then | sure |
start plugging They ain't o soul ‘|
get out of the room except feet first’

('O BE CONTINUED

Original Suffragette,

Mra Johiaune Meyer, the first Danish
woman Lo speak from a platform in be '
hall ef woman suffruge, attended the |
in London s the delegate to the Peace l
Soclely o' Copenlhiagen  As 8000 as the |
congress closed Mrs Meyer began an |
inguiry ie behalf of the Danish Kovern- |
ment o ascertain the effect that so-

“Take that chair over there, you {ctal and political work In England has

had on wemen  In 1870 Mrs Meyer
founded rh.e firsr organization for the

| of the park.

crrete and steel bridge of artistle

| conerete sidewnlks, a new waterworks

CLINGS TO WALL OF CANYON

Government Road In the Yellowstone
Park ls a Triumph of En
gineering Skill,

Unite] States government engineers
have performed feats equal to those
of the ancient Roman engineers In
rond building, a recent example of
which may be found In the Yellow-
stone Natlonal park, where the govern-
pment i4 spending millions of dollars
n higchway and other Improvements.
he illustration shows a rond which
i concrete plers hangs to the side
i the Golden Gate canyon as it

Concrete Yellowstone Road.

wigts and twines {ts way in to the
park. 1t Is a triumph of engineering
skill,

The government has entlre control
All new roads opened
md the repairs and maintenance of

| ronds and tralls are entirely de-
sendent upon congressional appropri- |
ttions. The roads are now In very fine |

ondition, a great deal of work and ex-
pense having recently been put upon

| them, and steel and concrete bridges
| bave almos<t entirely replaced wood.

m oones,  Prominent smwong the im-

| provements Is the coustruction of the
1 ane hl\':l :lrl'll entrance at

Gardiner,

it o cost of $10.000 ;the new conerete

| viaduet at Golden Gate, costing 810, |

o, to repliuce the old timber trestle;

wd the ercction of a very fine con- |
de-
sign weross the Yellowstone river and
sapids, just above the upper fall of the
Yellowstone at the Gramnd canyon, at .

he expense of $20,000.

Forl Yellowstone, the military post
'm tha park at Manunoth Hot
sprivgs, Here, also, are the head-
juarters of the United States engineer
in ¢charge of the park improvements,
and the United States commissioner.
Mummoth Hot Springs s thus the eap- |
ital of the park. In recent years this
place has been greatly improved. A
rearrangement of roads, new bulldings,

nnd an Irrigation system and a con-

| sequent carpeting of grass on the old

white plaza In front of the hotel and
oflicers’ quarters, has metamorphosed |
the locality, Mammoth Hot Springs is
the largest and most important place |
dn the park. Here all authority cen-

ters; it 8 the heart from which puls-

ite the currents of life which perme- |
ate the park,

OLDER THAN UNITED STATES

Stones Used to Mark Mason and
Dixon's Line Were Brought
From England.

Pittsburg, Pa.—The name “Muson
and Dixon’s Line” has been popu-
larly applled to the whole divisory line
Letween free and slave soll, but prop-
erly It belongs only to the south
boundary of Pennsylvania, surveyed by

Marks a Boundai-y Line.

Charles Mason and Jeremiah Dixon
1760-67.

For over 100 years this line wns & |
“bone of contentlon,” and I-:nulandl
finally =ent Mason and Dixon to the |
folonies to make an official survey |
which was to be final, |

At the end of every fifth mile of this |
line & &ltone, brought from England,[
was placed, engraved on one side with
the coat of arms of Lord Baltimore,
nd. on the other with those of the
Penng; while the Intermediate miles
were marked by smaller stones, 18 |
inches square and 18 inches high,
bearing a large letter M on one slde
and P on the other. The line {8 280
milles long,

Father's Joy Unabated.
Guthrie, Okla.—At sixty-four years
of age, W, W. Elam, a farmer living
east of Blanchard, Okla,, I8 the
father of hig  twenty-fourth child,
which made its appearance at his
beme a few days ago, The mother
of the ehild Is Elam's third wife., Of
his twenty-four children, elghteen are
living. Elam has spent his entire life
on the farm. This places Elam at the

bead of his class In Oklahoma.

A HEALTHY
HAPPY OLD AGE

May be promoted by those who
clun‘:e

th and
m"...,i,. m;z;‘?“a‘:%
remed 5 ueltspoon
of the ev:r re!rgl:ing. wholesoma
and truly beneficial Syrup of Figs

and Elixir of Senna, which is the

‘only family laxative generally ap-

) the most eminent phy-

proved by
sicians, because it acts in a natural,

strengthening way and warms and

| & young lady.

tones up the internal organs without
weakening them, Itis equally benefis

ficial for the very young and the mid-
dle aged, as itis always effici

and
free from all harmful ingredients. To
get its beneficial cffects it is always
necessary to buy the genuine, bear«
ing the name of the Company—
California Fig Syrup Co.—plainly
printed on the frontof every package.
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ONE WAY OUT OF IT.

T —=
The Deacon—You shouldn't fly your
kite on Sunday.
The Boy-—0Oh! well, de kite's made
outer a religlous paper.
Expensive Possession.
A emall applicant for Christmas
cheer was being Interviewed by the

. charity worker

"What {8 your father?" asked the
latter

“I's me father"

“Yes, but what is he?"

"Oh! 'E's me stepfather.”

“Yes, yes, but what does he do?
Does he sweep chimneys or drive
‘busses, or what 7

“"O-0-w!"” exclalms the small appli-
cant, with dawning light of compre-

henslon. *“No, 'e ain't done nothin'
slnce we've 'nd ‘'im."—Il.ondon An-
Bwers

Think of It1
Two brothers, each of whom s near-
Iy slx feet and a half tall, were one
day introduved by an acquaintance to
As she sat gazing up at
the pair of giants in wounder and awe,
she exclalmed:

"Great  heavens! Suppose
had been only one of you!™
In Chicago.

"Did her husband die or resign?”

“1 belleve he merely falled of re-

election.”

there

The modern woman gets next to tha

Intest wrinkle with a massage ma:
chine.
TIED DOWN.
20 Years' Slavery—How She Got Free-
dom,

A dyspepsia veteran who writes
from one of England's charming rural
homes to tell how she won victory In
her 20 years' fight, naturally exulta in
her triumph over the tea and coffee
habit:

“I feel it a duty to tell you,” she
gays, "how much good Postum has
done me. I am grateful, but also de
gire to let others who may be suftering
as I did, know of the delightful meth.
od by which I was relleved.

“l had suffered for 20 years from
dyspepsia, and the giddinegs that usu-
ally accompanies that painful allment,
and which frequently prostrated me.
I never drank much coffee, and cocoa
and even milk did not agree with my
{mpaired digestion, so I used tea, ex-
clusively, till about a year ago, when
1 found In a package of Grape-Nuts the
Littla book, ‘The Road to Wellville!

“After a careful reading of the book-
let 1 was curious to try Postum and
sent for a package. I enjoyed it from
the first, and at once gave up tea In
ita favor.

“l1 began to feel better very soon.
My glddiness left me after the first
few days' use of Postum, and my stom-
ach became stronger so rapidly that it
wns not long till I was able (as 1 still
am) to take milk and many other ar-
ticles of food of which I was formerly
compelled to deny mysell, [ have
proved the truth of your statement
that Postum 'makes good, red blood.’

“I have become very enthusiastic over
the merits of my new table beverage,
and during the past few months, have
conducted a Postum propaganda among
my neighbors which has brought bene-
fit to many, and I shall continue to tell
my friends of the ‘better way' In which
I rejolce.” Name given by Postum
Co., Dattle Creek, Mich.

Read the little book, “The Road to
Wellville,” in pkgs. “There's a rea
son."

Fiver read the above letier! A new
ons nppears from time to time. They
nre genulne, true, and full of humusn
lnterest.




