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SYNOPSIS,

Elnm Harpnlsh, known all through Alas
tn oas “Marning Daviight,” colebrates his
IMh birthday with
the leele iy Tivoll The dunce
‘0 honvy pamblineg, in whileh oy
& ntadeedd. Hiarnish loses hile money
M mine but wins the mall coantraet
sturts on his mall telp with dogs nnll

lenids

sleddige, telling Bl feiends that hie will
nothe g Yukon gold steihe ot the st lri
Hurning Daviight moakes n ser -lh mndly
raphd v noross country with the mnil, |
Appenrs at the Tivoll and e now ready

o the Ilr“

pokd will e

o Joliy Nk Friends in n dasl
'IIM Tiefilu Dwclding thnt
ound In the upriver o
wavn two toans of e whivh he
will e worth fts welehit  In gold, but
when he arcivos with his flour e s
the bl et desolbin A eomeide diseoy
e il pnd Dyl ronpe w rich har
varml He goes 1o Dinwson, becomes the
most prominent feare e the Klondike
wnd defontn o combinntlon of cnpitalists
In a vast mintog denl. He returue  to
Aviligation, and, ambd  the  bewlldering
rompllcations of high  finanee, Daviieht
findw that he s been led to invest his
eleven milllons In n manipulated wehieme
He goes o New York, and  confronting
his disloval partners with o revalver, he
thirentons to kil thean If his money In not
returned.  They are cowed, return thelr
stenlings and Hornlsh goes bhack to Ban
Frunciseo where he  mecots his  fate in
Dl Mason, n pretty stenographer.  He
mikes Inrge Investments ad gty Tnto the
politient ring,  For noorost he goos to the
country,  DuylHght oty doeper into hilgh
finance In Ban Franclsco, but  often the
longlng for the shinple llfr nenrly overs
vomes him. Dasde Mason buye a borse mnil
Dinyllght meets ber dn her soddle trips,
One day he asks Dede ta go with him
on ane more  elde, hls parpose being to
nak her to mareey Wb sl they canter
nway, Ahe teving to nnonlyze her foellnes
Deda tolls Daylight thit her hnppiness
could not e with o money manlpulator,
Pianylght endortakes to bulld up o grent
Indusirinl community.

CHAPTER XVIl.—Continued.

She led the way through the door
opening out of the hall to the right,
and, once Inalde, he stood awkwardly
rooted to the floor, gnzing about him
und at her and all the time trylng not
to guze. In hils perturbation he falled
to hear and sec her Invitation to a
Howe,

“Won't you sit down?" ghe repented,

“Look here,” he sald, In a volee that
shook with passion, "there's one thing
I won't do, and that's propose to yon
in the office. That's why I'm here.
Dede Mason, [ want you, 1 just want
YOIJ."

Bo precipltate was he, that she had
barely time to ery out her Involun-
tary alarm and to step back, at the
same timo eatching one of his bands
ns he attempted to gather her Into
his arms.

“Oh, I know I'm n sure enough fool,”
he sald, *“1—1 guess I'll glt down.
Don't be acalrt, Miss Mason. I'm not
1eal dangerous."

“I'm not afrald,” she answered, with
a smile, slipplng down herselfl into
chalr,

“It's funny,” Daylight sighed, almost
with regret; “here 1| am, strong
enough to bend you around and tie
knots in you, Here | nm, used to hav-
ing my will with man, beast or any-
thing. And here 1 am sitting in this
chalr, as weak and helpless as a little
Iamb. You sure take the siarch out
of me.”

“l=—1 wish you hadn't asked,” she
snid softly,

“Mebbe It's best you should know a
few things before you glve me an an-
swer,” he went on, Ignoring the fact
that the answer had already been
glven,
hefora In my lfe,

“1 never went after o woman
all reports to the

woerowd of miiners ot |

frlet ll.unln!n | ww?
e lires |

e walted a momoent for her to com-
plete the gsntence, faillng which, he
went on himself,

“1 haven’t an exaggerated opinlon
of myeell, so 1 know | aln't brogging

ol when 1 oray Tl make a pretty good
i | husband,
| Bweot will, and nothing would be tvo
1'd 2Iw- you everything |
| ¥our heart desired—

You could follow your own
| good for yon

“Except
suddenly,

il

,\mnm-ll.'
almost sharply., “Don’t you
she hurrled on. "1 could huve
far easler marrled the Elam Harnish
frogh from Klondike when | first Jaid
eyes on him long ago, than marry you
glttlng bhefore me now™

He shiook his head slowly.

“That's one too many for me
more you know and llke n man the
less you want to marry him,
urlty Lireeds contempt—1 guess that's
what you mean.”

“No, no,” she erled, but before she
could eontinue, n knock eame on the

door.
His eyes, qulck with observation
like an Indlan's, darted about the

room while she was out. The 1hpres
slon of warmth and comfort and bean-
ty predominated, thongh bhe was un-
able 1o annlyze It: while the simplicl-
ty delighted him-—expensive simplicl-
ty, he declded, and most of It left-
overs from the time her (ather went
broke and died,

She reontered the room, and as she
crogged it to her chalr, he admired
the way she wilked, while the bronze
slippers were maddening.

“I'd ke to nsk you several ques-
tlonw,” he began Immoediately, “Are
you thinking of marrying somebody
clpe?

“There isn’'t anybody else. 1 don't
know anybody 1 like well enough to
marry. For that matter, [ don't think
I nm a marrylng woman, Office work
geema to spoil me for that”

It strikes me that vou're the most
marrvingest woman that ever made o
man sit up and take notice. And now
another question. You see, I've Just
got to locate the lay of the land. Ia
there anybody you llke as much as
yvou llke me?"

But Dede had herself well in hand.

“That's unfair,” she said. “And If
vou stop and copsider, you will find
thut you are doing the very thing you
disclalmed - namely, nagging. 1 refuse
1o answer any more of your questions,
1ot us talk about other things. How
i Hobh?"

Hall an hour later, whirling along
through the rain on Telegraph Ave-
nue toward Oakland, Daylight smoked
one of his brown-paper elgurettes and
reviewed what had taken place, It was
not at all bad, wan his summing up,
though there was much about it that
was baffling. There was that Hking
him the more she knew him and at
the same time wanting to marry him
less, That was n puzzler,

Once again, on a ralny Sunday,
weeks afterward, Daylight proposed
to Dede. As on the first time, he re.
etralned himself until his hunger for
her overwhelmed him and swept him
away in his red automobile to BDerke
ley. He Jeft the machine sgeveral
blocks away and proceeded to the
house on foot. But Dede was out, the
landlady's daughter told him, and

N /

His Arms Went About Her and Held
Her Closely.

contrary notwithstanding
you read about me in the
books, about me belng
all wrong., There's not an lota of
truth In jt. 1 guess U've done more
than my share of car!plaving nnd
whisky-drinking, but women Uve ot
ilone, There wus 0 womun that killed
hersell, but | didu’t know  he wavel
me that bed or else I'd hove mareied
her—not for love., but to koep nes
from killlng herself, Bhe wag the
hest of the bolling, but 1 never pave
her any encouragement. 'm elling
vou all this beenuse you've read nhout
it, and | want you to get It straight
from me.”

*l ean't marry you," she sald. "l
Uke you a great deal, but—"

The stuff
papers and
A lndy killer, s

ndded, on second thonght, that she
wiag wilking in the hills.  Further-
more. the young lady directed him
where Dede's walk was most likely to
extend. Daylight obeyed the girl's in.
struetions, and soon the street he fol-
lowed passed the last house and ltself
ceased where began the first steep
slopes of the open hills. The air was
damp with the on-coming of rain, for
the storm had not yet burst, though
the rislng wind proclalmed {its Im-
minence. As far as he could see,
there was no glgn of Dede on the
emooth, grassy hills. To the right,
dipping down iInto a hollow and rising
again, was a large, full-grown eucalyp:
tus grove. Here all was nolse and
movement, the lofty, slendertrunked
trees swaying back and forth in the
wind and clashing thelr branches to-
gether. In the squalls, above all the
minor nolses of creaking and groan-
ing, arose a deep thrumming note as
of a mighty harp. Knowing Dede as
he did, Daylight was confident that he
would find her somewhere In this
grove where the storm effects were so
pronounced, And find her he did,
across the hollow and on the exposed

(the more 1 think about it

| Blepped

crest of the opposing slope where the
gile smote (s florcest blows.

“It's the same old thing,” he sald.
“I want you and I've come for you
You've just got to have e, Dode, for
the more
certain 1 am that you've got a sneak
it llking for me that's something
more than just ordinary liking, And
vou den't dast say that It Isn't: pow
dnst .\'1-i|'."'

“Plonve, please,” she bopged. "We
eun never marry, so don't let us dis-
oues i

DayHeht
more

decided
elliclent

that action wosu
tham speech, So he
between ber and the wind

'uml drew her so that she stood close

¢in the ghelter of him.
lsl.lrl squall blew

An unusually
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thrummed overhead in the tree-tops,
and both paused to listen. A shower
of flylpg leaves enveloped them, and
hard on the heel of the wind came
driving drops of rain. He looked down
on her and on her hair, wlnd-bluv.]n
about her face; and because of her
closeness to him and of a fresher and
more poignant realization of what she
meant to him, he trembled so that she
wis aware of it in the hand that held
hers. She suddenly leaned agalnst
him, bowing her head until it rested
Hghtly upon his breast. And so they
stood while another squall, with flying
leaves and scattered drops of rain,
ruttled past. With equal suddenness
ghe lifted her head and looked at him,

“Do you know,” she suld, “I prayed
last night about you, 1 prayed that
you would fall, that you would lose
everything —everything.”

Daylight stared his amazement at
this cryptic utterance.

“That sure beats me, I always sald
1 got out of my depth with women,
and you've got me out of my depth
now. Well, you've Just got to ex-
plain, that's all.”

His arms went around her and held
her closely, and this time she did not
reslet. Her hend was bowed, and he
could not see her face, yet he had a
premonition that she was eryving. He
had learned the virtue of silence, and
he walted her will in the matter.
Things had come to euch a pass that
she was bound to tell hlm something
now, Of that he was confident,

“1 would dearly like to marry you,”
she faltered, “but 1 am afrald, 1 am
proud and humble at the same time
that a man llke you should care for
me, But you bave too much money.
There's where my abominable com-
mon sense steps in. Even If we did
marry, you could never be my man—
my lover and my husband. You
would be your money's man. | know
I am a foolish woman, but I want
my man for myself. And your
money destroys you; It inakes yon
less and less nice. 1 am not ashamed
to say that I love you, because I shall
never marry you, And 1 loved you
much when 1 did not know you at all,
when you first came down from Alas-
ka and I first went into the office. You
were my hero. Youn were the Burning
Daylight of the gold-diggings, the dar-
ing traveler and miner. And you
looked it. 1 don't see how any wom-
an could have looked at you without
loving vou-—then. But you don’t look
it now. You, a man of the open, have
been cooplng yourself up in the gities
with all that that means. Youn are
| becoming something different, some-
i thing not o healthy, not so clean, not
g niee.  Your money and your way
of Hie are dolng it. You know 1t You
haven't the same body mow that you
had then, You are putting on flesh,
nnd It §8 not heaithy fesh, You are
kind and genial with me, | know, but
you are not Kind and genial to all the
world as you were then, You have
' become barsh and eruel, 1 do love
you, but | canpot marry you and de-
stroy love, You are growing Into a
thing that:1 must In the end despise.
You can't help It. More than you
h::am possibly love e, do you love Lhis

Y

“Dede Mason, | Want You,

I Just Want You.'"
'

buginess game. This business—and
it's all perfectly useless, so far as you
are concerned-—claims all of you. I
sometimes think it would be casler to
share you equitably with another
woman than to share you with this
business., 1 might have half of you, at
any rate, ut this business would
claim, not half of you, but nine-tenths
of yon, or ninety-nine hundredths, You

hold back nothing; you put all you've'

got into whatever you are doing—"

“Limit is the sky,” he grunted grim
affirmation.

“But If you would only play the
lover-husband that way. And now 1
won't say another word,” she added.
“I've delivered a whole sermon.”

She rested now, frankly and falrly,
In the shelter of his arms, and both
were oblivious to the gale that rushed
past them In quicker and stronger
blasts. The blg downpour of rain had
not yet come, but the mizt-like squalls
were more frequent. Daylight was
openly perplexed, and he was still per
plexed when he began to speak.

“You've left me no argument. |
know 1'm not the same man that eame
from Alaska. 1 couldn't hit the trail
with the dogs as I did In them days.
I'm soft In my muscles, and my mind’s
gone hard, 1 used to respect men. |
desplse them now. You see, I spent all
my life in the open, and | reckon I'm
an openair man, Why, I've got the
prettiest little ranch you ever laid
eyes on up In Glen Ellen. That's
where I got stuck for the brick-yard.
You recollect handling the correspon.
dence. | only laid eyes on the ranch
that one time, and 1 so fell In love
with it that I dbought it there and
then. 1 just rode around the hills,
and was happy as a kid out of school.
I'd be a better man living In the coun-
try. The city doesn’'t make me better.
You're plumb right there. | know it
But suppose your prayer should be
answered and I'd go clean broke and
have to work for day's wages? Sup
pose | had nothing left but that little
ranch, and was satisfied to grow a few
chickens and scratch a living some
how—would you marry me then,
Dede?”

“Why, we'd be together all the
time!"” she cried.

Then was the moment, among the
trees, ere they began the descent of
the hill, that Daylight might have
drawn her closely to him and kissed
her once. But he was too perplexed
with the new thoughts she had put
Into his lead to take advantage of the
gituntion. He merely caught her by
the arm and helped her over the
rougher footing. At the vdge of the
grove he guggested that It might be
better for them to part there, but she
Ingleted that he nccompany her us far
a8 the house,

“Do you know,” he suld, “taking 1t
by and large, It's the happiest day ot
wy life, Dede, Dede, we've just got to
get married.  It's the only way, and
trust to luck for ivs coming out al
right.”

But the tears were threatening to
rise In her eyes aguin, as sne shook
her head and turned and went up the
steps,

(TO BE CONTINLVED,)

BETTER THAN MAHY FROWNS

Right Kind of SmHe Stands Always
for the Best Things There Are
in This Life.
At the door of a hospital 1z the
slgn: “If you can’t smile, don't go In." |

There are smiles and smiles, but of |

course this means the sgmile which
etands for the best things in life, not
thie kind that irritates, but the kind

SAVED FROM
AN OPERATION

How Mrs. Reed of Peoria, Ill,,
Escaped The Sur-
geon’s Knife,

which cheers and Inspires and stimu-
lates and nourishes. Whoever
celved of that sign was not far from
being a good physician, though he may
have been serving as janitor. Better
than medicine is the smile of friend-
ship to those who are get apart by
their infirmities.  And the smile of
cheer and hopefulness {s not only the
pussport to the hospltal, Lut to all
the world, If we but knew ft.  Some-
one remarks: “Who (g beyond the
ministry of a kindly smile? It Is a
tonle to the digscouraged. It helps the
little child for whom the world holds

g0 much that makes afraid, and it/

cheers the aged who find life unspeak-
ably lonely., As King Arthur's court
was bullt by muele, so the happier life
we all hunger for here upon earth is
bullt in large part by the cheerful
faces we gee, as we beur the load ap
pointed Jor us”—Universalist Leader,

Saving a Desperate Man,

“Why did yon get engaged to Ilnr-i

r¥? You swore thut you would never,
never, have anything to do with such
a man."

“Yes, dear, 1 know 1 did. Dut—well,
I wouldn’'t have accepted him if he
hadn't made such a perfectly dreadful
threat."

“Oh! That old etall about rushing
out and committing sulcide?”

“No, worse than that.”

“But auy of those threats are bluffe.
I suppose he sald he'd kil the next
man who called on you, eh?*

“No, no! [I've heard that before,
Dearle, he threatened that if 1 did not
accept him he'd go and propose to you,
And I believe he would have done it,
too—he waus perfectly desperatel”

Truth Alone Not Sufficient.

Just conslder for a moment how
ridiculous it would be for a lawyer
to attempt to win a case on his client’s
bare assertion as to the facts,
facts as stated, might be true, but |
truth alone is not sufiicient elther In |
Inw or In advertising—there must be |
proof positive or at least evidence |
(reasons) sufficliently good to convince |
the jury or the judge that the muwr-|
tlons made are probably true —John
E. Kennedy in Printers’ Ink.

Stop the Paln, |

The hurt of & bhurn or a cut nlol\ when‘ =
t

Cole's Cuarbolisalve |s upplied heals
ulekly and provents scears, 250 and Bk by |
ruggiets, ‘or  free sample  write to |

. W, Cole & Co., Bluck River Fally, Wis. 1

A man's nature runs either to herha
or weeds; therefore let him seasona- |
bly water the one and destroy the oth- |
er.—Dacon.

Dr. Pierce’s Plensant Pelleta regulate
end nvigorate stomach, liver and bowelx.
Rugar-coated, tiny granuh'l easy tu take
Do not gripe.

Time is incalculably long, and every
day Is a vessel into which very much |
may be poured, if one will really ml|
it up—Gioethe.

PILES €

1’n|||_'d.m. sl will retund motey iF 1A UINT.

NT fails to cure uny case of liching, Bliog,
Ludmg or P'rutruaing iles io 6w 148 days. e,

"HED IN 6 TO 14 DAYS

I
|
|
[

Some married men look upon home |
as a place to rest—and some others
get anything but a rest while there. ]

Mra. Whslow's Boothing 8Byrup for Chlldres
teetbing, softens the gums, reduces inflammn
tiow, allays pain,cures wiod colle, 23¢ o boitle

Many a flowery speech has Iwen
nipped in the bud by a nonapprecia- |
tive aundience,

Lcouox.-a PI:R csN'r i
PreparationforAs-

similating the Food and
mgnws:"mm nq‘m

INtANTS

(HILDRIN

Promotes D:#shon,Chur!'uI
ness and Rest Contains neither
wmm .Morphine nor Mineral
OT NARCOTIC
ﬂmp .m-mmm

)
-,"E: apcrfecl RL mcdy for Constipa-
3| lion, Sour Stomach, Diarrhaea,
A11|| Worms Convulsions Feverish-
5% | ness and LOSS OF SLEEP
.;.E' Fac Simile Signature of
5: THE CENTAUR COMPANY,
% NEW YORK.

ok

.-\t('; months old
})( ENTS

Gunrameed under the Foodagj

Exact Copy of Wrapper.

con- |
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The Kind You Have

=——=20ASTORIA

Peoria, 1. — 1 wish to let every one
know whatLydia E. Pinkham'sVegetable
e Compound has done
forme. Fortwoyears
suffered. The doe-
tor said I had a tumor
{and the only remedy
dwnas the surgeon’s
knife. My mother
bought me Lydia E,
i Pinkham's Vegeta-
M ble Compound, and
today I am a well and
healthy woman. For
months I suffered
fmm lnflnmmntion. and your Sanative
Wash relieved me, 1 am glad to tell
anyone what your medicines have done
for me. You can use my testimonial in
any way you wish, and I will be glad
to answer letters,”’— Mrs, CHRISTINA
REED, 106 Mound St., Peoria, 1L

Mrs. Lynch Also Avolided
- Operation.

Jessup, Pa.—** After the birth of my
fourth child, I had severe organic inflam-
mation. Iwould havesuch terrible paina
that it did not seem as though I could
stand it. This kept up for three long
months, until two doctors decided that
an o ration was needed.

en one of my friends recommended
Lydla E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Com-
und and after taking it for two months

was 8 well woman,”' —Mra, JOSEPH A.
LyNcH, Jessup, Pa.

Women who suffer from female ills
ghould try Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegeta-
ble Compound, one ¢f the most success«
ful remedies the world has ever known,
before submitting to o surgical opera-
tiun.
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The Silver Cup

t the recent Spokane
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W. V. BENNETT
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Pleass write to the agent nearmt you,

AUCTIONEER

Anctioneers arm not ol
allke. Bome arc 'i“"r“ bt
terthan others, Thoe better
the l|ll||‘lll¢'|'l' thia larger
yourcheck, ‘Une bestselling
Bervice costs you po more
than the poorest, Thero's
Ph-ﬂl sectrlty and sntisfac.
lun in duing busioess with
Z.K. BRANBON, Live Biuek
and Neal Kataie Auetloneer, U3
Yoars Kaperienss, LINCOLN, NEB,

WESLEYAN HOSPITAL

Hlunatm In benullfn 1 resldence submrh of Lincoln,
MEDICAL O BUHGICAL
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For Infants and Children.
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