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B8YNOPSIS.

Fiam Hurnish, known all throtgh Alas
ka ae “Parning Daylight,” celebrates his
Mh biethdny with n crowil of miners "
the Clrele Clty Tivoll,  The danve leads
In whiteh ayver §rm e
lomen il money nnd
e mine but wins the mall contraet He
starta on bis mall teip with doga nml
alodie, teliing his friends that he will |
In tha bl Yukon gold strike ot the siinn t
Burning Davlght oukes o sensationilly
raptd pun neross colintry  with the ikl
Appears s the Tivell wed Is now reidy

to heavy mamblineg,
in stinked Harnish

1o join him friends fn o dosl 1o thie new
gold fields.  Declding thet pold will e
found in the up-river district Hornlxh
buys two tons of four, which hs O IEOR TTLE
will be worth s welght _in gold, Imt
when e arrives with Lix four T finds
the hig fMat desolate A comride digeove

ors gold and Pmylight reaps i el binr
vest, e goes Lo P hasvsony,  Decnnes thie
most promioent fgure in the I lonike
il defentn n combination of cnpitnlists
fn o vast mining denl. Tl peturns 1o
civilization, amd,  amhd  the hew e rine
eonmplications of  high Arngiee, Dayiight
Ml thnt he hne been led to invest his
eleven milllons in o manipulated seheme
He pors to New York, ane copfronting
it Alisloynl partners with w revelver, lie
thromtens 1o KU them IF lis money In nnt
roturned.  They wre coweld, return thelr
wrendings and Harnish goes back 1o sin
Feancisen whero b meets 1 fute In
Il Mason, n pretly stonorapher. e
makes Tnrge investments nml gets into the
politleal ving  For n iRt he goes tao the
countey,  Duylight gets deeper Intor hiligh
Bnanes i San Franelses bat often the
tonging for the simple life nearly overs
comest him, Diede Mason bivs o Horse nnel
Praylight eets her In Loy andlilie Irips
One day he asks Dede oo o with him
on one  more  rhle, Bk pueposs heing 1
nxk her to marey Ll noed they ennter
nwny, whe trying to analvie here feellngs
e tells Daylight that her hoppiness
eotild not He with o ioney manipilotor
Davlieht andertides to bulld up g great
idusteind  community e is Insistent
thint she meery bim and yet hopes i win

ber  Duviight folls back  into  his old
drinking wiys  Thers s n flurry in the
money  mnrket, bt Davieht tolle Twde

thiet he ta golng to wark on n paneh anid
prove th her that hie has ¥ formesl Pl
and Daytght see maeeied at o Nitle Tk
wonds hotel He s come bk to whinle
aome, nintural e, and they #o o Tionagges-
Kooping in i spot clase o it

CHAPTER XXI,

Nut there came the day, one year,
tn early April, when Dede sat in oan
ensy chualr on the porch, sewing on
certain small garments, while Day-
light rend aloud to her. It was in
the afternoon, and a bright sun was
shinlng down on a world of new green.
Along the frrigation channels of the
vegetible gorden streams of water
were flowing, and now and again Day-
lght broke off from his reading to run
out and change the flow of waler
Also, he was teasingly Interested in
the certain small garments on which
Dede worked, while she wns radiant-
Iy happy over them, though at times,
when hig tender fun was too Insistent
she was roslly confused or affection:
ately resentful. 1t was o few minutes
later that Daylight, breaking off {rom
his rending to change the streams of
freigation, found that the water had
censed flowing. He shouldered a pick
and shovel, took a hammer and a pipe-
wrench from the toolhouse, and re
turned to Dede on the porch,

“1 reckon I'll have to go down and
dig the pipe out,” he told her. “It's
that slide that's threatened all winter
1 guess she's come down at Iast.”

“pon't you read ahead, now” he
warned, a8 he passed around the
house and took the trall that led down
the wall of the canyon.

Halfway down the trall. he came
upon the slide, It was a small affair,
only & few tons of earth and erulm
bling rock; but, starting from flty
feet above, It had struck the water
pipe with force sufficlent to brenk It
at a connection. Before procecding
to work, he glanced up the path of
the sllde, and he saw what made his
eves startle and cense for the mo
ment from questing farther.

“Hello,” he communed aloud, “look
who's here."

His glance moved on up the steep
broken surface, and across {t from
side to side. Here and there, n
places, small twlsted manzanitas were
rooted preearfously, but in the muin,
gnve for weeds and grass, that portion
of the canyon was bare. There were
glgns of a surface that had shifted
often as the raln poured a flow of rich
eroded soll from above over the lp of
the ecanyon,

“A true fissure vein, or 1 never saw
one,” he proclalmed softly.

Dropping the hammer and plpe
wrench, but retalning pick and shovel,
he climbed up the sllde to where a
vague line of out-jutting but mostly
soll-covered rock could be seen. It
was all but Indiscernible, but his prac
ticed eye had sketched the hidden In
formation which it signified. [Here
and there, along this wall of the veln,
he attacked the crumbling rock with
the plck and shoveled the encumber-
ing soll away. BSeveral times he ex-
amined this rock. 8o soft was some
of it that he could break it in his fin:
gers. Shifting a dozen feet higher up,
he again attacked with pick and
shovel. And this time. when he rub-
bed the =oll from a chunk of rock and
looked, he stralghtened up suddenly,
gasping with delight. And then, like
a deer at a drinking pool in fear of Its
eneniies, he flung a quick glance
aronnd to see If nny eve were gazing
upon him, He grinned at hls own
foolishness and returped to his examl-
nation of the chunk. A slant of sun:
lght fel!l on It and it was all aglitter

with tiny specks of unmistakable froe
golil.

“Irom the grass roots down' he
muttered in an awestricken volee, 0
he swung his plck into the ylelding
surface,

Bometimes he started small slides
of earth that covered up his work and
compelled him to  dig again, Once
he was swept fifty feet down the can-
vonestde: but he foundered and geram:
bled up agaln without  pausing for
breath, He hit upon quartz that was
g0 rotten that It was nlmost like clay,
and here the gold was richer than
ever. It was  a veritable  treasure
chamber. For a hundred feet up and
down he troced the walls of the veln.
e even climbed over the eanyvon-lip
to look along the brow of the hill for
glgns of the outerop.  But that eould
wait, nmd he horrled back to his find.

He tolled on In the snme mad haste,
pntil exhaustion and an intolerable
gehe In his back compelled him to
pauise.  He stralghtened up with even
n richer plecs of gold-daden quartz,
stooping, the swent from his forehend
had fallen to the ground, It now ran
into s eyves, blinding him. He wiped
it from him with the back of his hand
and retirned to a serutiny of the gold.
1t would run thirty thousand to the
ton, (ifty thonsand, anything —he knew
thut. And as he goazed upon the yel
low lure, and panted for air, and
wiped the sweat away, his quick vislon
leaped and set to work, He saw the
gspurtruck that must run up from the
valley and acrosgs the upland pastures,
and he ran the grades and bullt the
bridge that would span the canyon,
until it was real before  his  eyes,
vcross the canyon was the place for
the mill, and there he erccted it; and
he erected, nlso, the endless chaln of
buckets, suspended from a eable and
operated by gravity, that would cross
the ecanvon to the quartzerusher.
Likewige. the whole mine grew before
him and beneath him—tunnels, shafts,
and galleries, and holsting plants. The
blasts of the miners were In hig ears,
and from across the canyon he conld
hear the roar of the stamps. The
hand that held the lnmp of quartz
was trembling, and there was a tired,
nervous palpitation apparently in the
pit of his stomach. It came to him
abruptly that what he wanted was
a drink—whisky, cocktalls, anything, a
drink. And even then, with this new
hot vearning for the alecohol upon
him. he heard, faint and far, drifting
down the green abyss of the eanyon,
Dede's volee, eryving: —

“Here, chick, chick., chick, chick,
chick! Here, chick, chick, chick!”
He was astounded at the lapse of
time. She had left her sewing on the
porch und was feeding the chickens
prepuratory to getting supper. The
wfternoon wnas gone. e counld mnot
concelve that he had been awny that
long,

Again came the eall: "Here, chick,
chick, chick, chick, chick! Here, chick,
chick, chick!"

It was the way she always called—
first five, and then three He had long
since noticed it. And from these
thoughts of her arose other thoughts
that caused a great fear slowly
to grow In his face. For 1t
seemed to him that he had almost lost
her. Not onee had he thought of her
in those frenzied hours, and for that
much, at least, had she truly been lost
to him. He dropped the plece of
quartz, slid down the slide, and start-
ed up the treall, running heavily., At
the edge of the clearing he eased
down and almost crept to a polnt of
vantage whenee he could peer out,
himeell unseen.  She was feeding the
chickens, tossing to them handfuls of
graln and laughing ot thelr anties.

The sight of her geemed to relleve
the panie fear Into which he had been
flung, and be turned and ran boack
down the trafl. Agaln he elimbed the
slde, but this time he elimbed higher,
earrying the plek and shovel with
him. And agaln he tolled frenziedly,
but this time with a different purpose
He worked artfully, loosing slide atter
sllde of the red soll and sending it
gtreaming down and covering up all
he had uncovered, hiding from the
light of day the treasure he had dis-
coverod. He even went Into the woods
and scooped armfuls of last year's
fullen lenves, which he seattered over
the slide. But this he gave up us a
valn task, and he soent more slides of
soil down upon the scene of his labor,
until no sign remained of the out jut
ting walls of the vein. Next he re-
puired the broken pipe, gathered bis
tools together,
trall, He walked slowly,
great weariness, as of A man who hed
passed through a frightful crisls. He
put the tools away, took a great drink
of the water that agaln flowed through
the plpes, and sat down on the bench
by the open kitchen door. Dede was
inside, preparing supper, and the
gound of her footsteps gave him a
vast content.

He breathed the balmy mountain alr
in great gulpg, ke a diver {resh-risen
from the sea. And, as he drank In
the air, he gazed with all his eyes at

and started up the
feeling &
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he were drinking In that, too, nlong
with the alr.

Dede did not know he had come
back. and at times he turned his head
and stole glances in at her—at her
efficlent hands, at the bronze of her
brown halr that smouldered with fire
when she erossed the path of sunshine
that streamed through the window, at
the promise of her figure that shot
through him a pang most strangely
sweet and sweetly dear.  He heard
her approaching the door, and Kkept
his head turned resolutely toward the
valley. And next, he thrilled, as he
had always thrilled, when he felt the
caressing gentleness of her fingers
through his halr.

“1 didn't know you were back,” she
said. “Was it serious?"”

“Pretty bad, that slide,” he answer
ed, still gazing away and thrilling to
her touch. “More serious than 1 reck-
oned. Dut I've got the plan. Do you
know what I'm going to do?—1'm go-
Ing to plant eucalyptus all over |t
They'll hold 1t. ['ll plant them thick
as grass, so that even a hungry rab-
bt can’t squeeze between them; and
when they get their roots agning,
nothing in ereation will ever move
that dirt again.'

“Why, Is 1t as bad as that?

He shook his head.

“Nothing exciting. But 1'd sure llke
to see any blamed old slide get the
best of me, that's all. I'm going 10
senl that slide down so that it'll stay
there for a milllon years. And when
the last trump sounds, and Sonoma
Mountain and all the other mountains
pass into nothingness, that old shide
will bhe stlll astanding there, held
up by the roots."

He passed bls arm around her and

| putled bher down on his knees

“Say, Hitle woman, you sure miss o
lot by Hving here on the ranch—
musie, and theaters, and such things.
Don't you ever have n hankering to
drop It all and go back?”

So great wans his anxiety that he
dared not look at her, and when she
lnughed and shook her head he was
aware of n great relief, Also, he noted
the undiminghed youth that rang
through that same oldtime boylsh
laugh of hers,

“Say,” he sald, with sudden fierce-
ness, “don’t you go fooling around that
siide untll after 1 get the trees in and
rooted. It's mighty dangerous, and |
sure can't afford to lose you now."

He drew her lips to his and kissed
her hungrily and passionately.

“Whaut a lover!" she sald: and pride
fn him and in her own womanhood
was In her volce,

“Look at that, Dede.” e removed
one encircling arm and swept It In a
wide gesture over the valley and the
mountains beyond., “The Valley of the
Moon—a good name, a good name.
Do you know, when 1 look out over it
all, and think of you and of all it
means, it kKind of makes me ache 1n
the throat, and I have things In my
heart 1 can't find the words to say,
and 1 have a feeling that | can almoat
understand Browning and those other
high-fiying poet-fellows. Look at Hood

the clouds and sky and valley, as Iflhlounlaln thers, just where the sun's
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siriking. It was down In that crrase
that we found the spring.”

“And that was the night you didn’t
milk the cows till ten o'clock” she
laughed. *“And if you keep me here
much longer, supper won't be any
enrlier than it was that night.”

Both rose from the bench, and Day-
lMght caught up the milk-pall from the
nail by the door. He paused a mo-
ment longer to look out over the val-
ley.

“It's sure grand.” he sald.

“It's sure grand,” she echoed, laugh-
ing joyously at him and with him and
herself and all the world, as she
passed In through the door.

And Daylight, like the old man he
once had met, himself went down the
hill through the fires of sunset with a
milkpall on his arm.

THE END.

IS DEAN OF ALL INDIANS

Sitting Elk, Mighty Warrior Who
Never Killed White Man, Is Old-
est Redman.

Oldest of all Indians In the United
States, Sitting Elk, former chiel of the
Ogallalla Sloux, 18 visiting in Denver,
the guest of the white man, against
whom he always refused to mnke

war.

For almost a century he has been &
leader among his people, but, wiser
than other chiefs, he eéarly realized
that the red man was doomed and at
every opportunity he counseled peace
with the palefaces.

He could well afford to do so, for b1
people knew he was no coward,

“| have never killed a white man,”
he proudly bousts, “but | have tought
many battles, and | have done many
brava deeds in my long Ilfe of ninety:
gix years. 1 was but seventoen when
1 waylald and killed my first enemy.
That was a very brave decd. Since
then 1 bave killed many, many ches
mies,"”

Sitting Elk !s a total abstalner. He
amokes cigarettes, but Insists he has
none of the other bad habits ol the
white man, He is childless, the last ol
his Une, but he expects to llve for
many years more—to be hale and
hearty long after he has passed the
century mark,

gSitting Elk moves tall and stately
among his kinsmen, and puffs his pipe
with a complacency unrulfled Dy
thoughts of any immediate journey 1o
the happy bunting grounds.

Bright of eye, keen of mind, the old
warrior dons paint and feathers for
his appearance with the younger
members of his tribe In the headlong
dashes across the amphitheater at the
stock yards, and rides with an aban-
don which defles the spectator to sin-
gle him from the reckless redskins
who bave but one-fourth his years (0
thelr credit,

Perfect Peace,
“It's B0 qulet here,” wrote a man
who was rusticating in the country,
“that 1 lie and listen to the bed tick

ing!"
l‘
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ANNUAL FADS IN PHOTOGRAPHY

Innovation of Maving One's Likenesa
Taken In Bed Probably Revival
of Style Century Ago.

Parls, France.—Yet they come!
What? Why, the photographic fads,
One senton everybody 8 photograph-
ed with a baby. Another, it's dogs.
Last yvear photographable folk were
prone to #tand before windows (nto
which the light gtreamed, and, in-
deed, thut fascinating fad holds yet.
Minor tendencies, #uch as bnck views,
profile views, or full face, come and
go. Naturally photogruphing people
divides itgelf into two sorts; those

- ness

| seenes in sucecessful

Photographed in Bed.

who desire n sensible, ordinary like

and thoge who, being photo
graphed often, go in for more or less
fancy effects, that is, follow the fad
of the day, and, mayvhap, go in for
creating fads.

The latest fad 18 to be “tuken" In
bed.

It began a year ago in Parls, several
plays showing
the heroine, fetehingly gotten up, on
her couch. Or, it may be a revival
century ago, when
French beauties, having been powdered
curled and bed-jacketed within an
inch of their lives, Peceived thelr
friends and posed and flirted to their

| hearts' content in n day when man-

ners were at their zenith, and the per-
fect courtier was the hero among
men.

We shall hardly take to receiving In
bed. One very good reason {8 that
most of the men are engaged in the
morning, either professionally or In
business. Another {8 that the girl of
today 18 a doer rather than a poser.
Happily, ehe prefers to be up and do-

.
—don’t yqu want to see them?
Peep into other people’s new homesand get
the latest ideas for vour eavn decorating. Our
book tells about the FREE Color Plans our
expert designers will send you forany rooms

o wish to decorate.

You will be glad to
now more about

The Beautiful Wall Tint

#o exquivie tn color and quality it is wied in the meg
expensiee modetn homes though 10 costs far lew 2
wall paper o1 paint. Ksisomine colors ppprar La
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| Ing, molfing, motoring or working for |
| some cause, rather than languidly pos- |

ing in silks and laces, while her

[ friends come In and pay sentimental |

]

| Writer Tells of Curious Ceremonial of

‘in front, and the women together in

compliments. But even this will not
prevent femininity from taking a Iit-
tle fiyer thitherward, and being photo-
graphed in her most fascinating noc-
turnal get-up.

TRIBE HAS ADOPTION DANCE

Taking a Child Into Shawnee
Family.

New York-—The adoption dance Is
one of the ceremonial dances of the
Shawnees. This is quite different from
any one of the festive dances. They
come many miles around and camp;
thelr faces are painted and thelr per-
gons are decorated with beads.

They dance all day and night with-
out eating. A bonfire 8 bullt in the
center of the camp and they dance
around this. The fire Is kept burning
about the same all the time, This
gerves also as thelir light.

The adoption dance Is rather quiet,
more 8o than the other dances. The
women do most of the singing, says a
writer in the Red Man, and sing very
low, ‘They dance around In a circle
In twos, The men dance together

the rear.

The two leaders In front are usually
the ones who are andopting the child.
They carry tin palls; In these are rub-
ber balls, which bounce und keep time
with the drummers, This 1s all the
music they have to dance by. If a
large crowd I8 assgembled they may
have (wo or three drums,

At thege dances gzood order s kept,
No drunkenness is allowed. The dance
& In a grove, and If one does not be-
nave decently they tle him to a tree
for the rest of the dance, After the
dance they have a great feast which
lasta nll day, and visitors, and all oth-
ers who atiend the dance, are lovited
to partake of the feast,

Prince Recites Shakespeare,
London—In the hope of making =
good public speaker out of his hoir,
King George has ordered the prince of
Wales to recite portions of Shake-
epeare’s plays to his mother,

Operate Twice on Girl,
Baltimore, Md.—Elizabeth Quinn,
nged 18 months, has undergone two op-

erations fcr appendicitls durlng the
jast six days.
Auctions His Mustache.
Murrayville, 1ll.—George McAllls.

ter sacrificed his long, silky mustache
for ten dollars, auctioning it to the
higheat bldder to boost the bullding
fund of the local Methodist church,
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and erude beside the soft-hued Alabasting Gnts,  Goes
firthest on the walls and lo eastest to use  Full dires
tiony on every package—psimply min with cold est

asd put on.  Doees not chip,
peel or tub off. 10 Betutitul
Culote and —

Wb our Color Plans
vow can easily have the
most arttstic home in your
neiphborhood.

Send for our FREE BOOK
Full §Ib pka.  White S0¢.
Regular Thnis 5%,

Alabastine Company

52 Grandvifie Road, Grand Raskhs, Mich,

Bew York City, Desk 2, 105 Water SL

\“

Don’t imagine for a
moment that &/ brands of
stove polish are alike.

If your stoves become rusty and
dull soon after they are polished it
shows that you are not using

Liquid and Paste-— One Quality

Black Silk makes a brilliant,
silky polish that does not rub off
or dust off, and the shine lasts four
times as long as ordinary stove

polish,

It is used on sample stoves by
hardware dealers,  Sold by them
to those who want good goods,

All weask is a trinl,  Use it on
your cook stove, your parlor stove
or your gas range. If you don't
find it the dest stove polish vou ever
used, your dealer is authorized to
refund your money,  Insist on
Black Silk Stove Polish, Don't
accept substitutes,  All dealers
can get Black Silk from their job-
bers.

“A Shine In
Every Drop"

Keep your grates, regivters, fendersand stove

pipes bright and free from rusting by using

CK S1L : L. Brush
free with each can of epamel only.

Use BLACK SILK METAL POLISH for
sllverware, nickel, tnware of brams. 1t works
quickly, easlly, and leaves a brilllant surtace.
It bas no equal for use on automoblles

Black Silk Stove Polish Works
STERLING, ILLINOIS

X TRA ‘IJ :ﬁﬁ"l’
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LEWIS' Bingle Binder coits more than
other Be cigars, Made of extra quality
tubuceo,

POR BALE - b ACHES DEEDED, 360 RELIN
gilstiment, In 8lous o, Nebog A4S w0 enll. g O b,
wtess ne Amdrews,  Hobloson, Box 310, Chicsgo.,

W. N. U, LINCOLN, NO. 13-1912,

Nebraska Dlreétt;r;
| AUCTIONEER

netionoers are Dot all
allke. Bome are much bei-
torthan sthors. The betier
the anctioneer (he langer
voreheck, The best selling
PrYice Ousia you Do mors
than the ﬁmnn. Therv's
rofit.security and satisfan-

lun in doing business with

£, BRANSON, Liw Rissk

and Neal Kaiate Avelloncer, 5B

Yoars Exporioace, LINCOLY, NES,

WHAT THE EXPERT FOUND
%:l‘ SAN BENITO, TEXAS

bt business of Kan Henito furthe I:ll', yoar
wasthe Wryestof any tomi oldornsw,on the Frisco
Ane, suith of Houston, ar sonting to .a'uo.uuu

Bonito shipped the Inteest number of cars of
relght and In wvery point of development surs

uu-devrrs townon the Friseo Hallrond in Texas,
'l‘ulﬁlw and performopnee woean everything to you

r. Mun with the money. 1f yuu want 1o bry noid
on 1he most “up-to-the-minute ' land propasition in
Tex., write todiny forour booklet "h:-’.l." Obey thut
tmpuise. bay & Night Rualiy Lo, 1IN So, 131N, UIDJAION

WESLEYAN HOSPITAL

yunted In beautifol residence suburb of Lineoin,
Ll e.hn- fuor MEDICAL UL BURGIUAL casis,
ULL QORPH OF NUKsES and physivians in pts
“'""'i‘.‘,‘" or full information, Toguire 1L 1L Saw .
yor, M D., Physiciun in change, Linvuln, Nobruske.




