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SYNOPSIS.
Elam Harnish, known all through Alns-
nony Burning Daylight,” celobrates hig
0th birthduy with n crowd of miners ut

the Clrele ity Tivall.
to heavy mgumbling,

The dance leads

CHAPTER |.—Continued.

“I still got that hunch.” Kearns
fingered his cards a long time. “And
I'll play 1t, but you've got to know
how | stand., There's my steamer, the
Bella—worth twenty thousand If she's
worth an ounce. There's Bixty-Mile
with five thousand in stock on the
shelves. And you know | go. a saw-
mill coming In. It's at Linderman
now, and the gcow lg bullding, Am |
good?"

“Dig In; you're sure good,” ‘was
Daylight's answer. “And while we're
about It, | may mention casual that
1 got twenty thousand in Mac's safe,
there, and there’'s twenty thousnnd
more In the ground on Moosehide.
You know the ground, Campbell, Is
they that-all in the dirt?"

“There sure ls, Daylight.”

“How much does it cost now?”
Kearns asked,

“Two thousand to sce.”

"We'll sure hump you If yonall
come In,” Daylight warned him.

“I's an almighty good hunch,”
Kearns sald, adding his slip to theq
growing heap. “l ean feel her crawl
in' up and down my back."” '

“I aln't got & hunch, but 1 got a tol
erable good hand,” Campbell an:
nounced, ns he siid In his slip; “but
it's not a ralsing hand.”

“Mine s, Daylight paused and
wrote, “1 see that thousand and ralse
her the same old thousand.”

The Virgin, standlng behind him,
then did what n man’s best friend was
not privileged to do, Reaching over
Daylight's shoulder, she plcked up his
band and resd it, at the same time
shielding the faces of the cards close
to his chest. What she saw were
three queens and a pair of elghts, but
nobobdy guessed what she saw.
Every player's eyes were on her face
as she scanned the cards, but no sign
did she give. She Iaid the hand face
down ngain on the table and slowly
the lingering eyes withdrew from her,
baving learned nothing.

MacDonald smiled benevolently. *I
see you, Daylight, and 1 hump this
time for two thousand. How's that
Bunch, Jack?"

“Stl scrawling, Mae. You got me
now, but that hunch is a ripsnorter
persuadin’ sort of a critter, and it's
my plain duty to ride it. 1 eall for
three thousand, And | got another
bunch; Daylight's going to eall, too.”

“He sure I8," Daylight agreed, after
Campbell had thrown up hls hand.
“He knows when he's up against it
and he plays accordin’. | see that
two thousand, and then I'll see the
du"ll

In a dend sllence, save for the low
voloes of the three players, the draw
was made. Thirty-four thousand dol
lars were already in the pot, and the
piny possibly not half over. To the
Virgin's amazement, Daylight held up
his three queens, discarding his elghts
and calling for two cards. And this
time not aven she dared look at what
he had drawn. She knew her limit
of control. Nor did he look. The two
new cards lay face down on the table
where they had been dealt to him,

"Got coough,” was the reply

“You can draw {f you want to, you
know,"” Kearns warned him.

“Nope; this'll do me.”

Kearng himself drew two cards, but
did not look at them. Still Harnish let
bis cards lla.

“l pever bet In the teeth of a pat
hand,” he sald slowly, looking at the
snloon keeper, “You-all start her roll-
fog, Mac."”

MacDonald counted his cards care
fully, to make doubly sure it was not
a foul hand, wrote a sum on A paper
slip, and slid It Into the pot, with the
slmple utterance:

“Five thousand"

Kearns, with every eye upon him,
looked at hig two-card draw, counted
the other three to dispel any doubt ot
bolding more than five cards. and
wrote on & betting slip.

“l see you, Mne,” he sald, “and |
raise her a little thousand just so as to
keep Daylight out.”

The concentrated gase shifted to
Daylight. He llkewise examined his
draw and counted his five cards.

“l see that six thousand, and | raise
her five thousand just to try
and keep you out, Jack."

“And | raise you five thousand just
to lend a hand at keeping Jack out,”
MacDonald sald in turn.

His volce was alightly husky and
strained, and a nervous twitch in the
corner of his mruth followed speech

Kearns was pale, and those who
looked on npoted that his hand trem:
bled ns he wrote his sllp. But bis
voloce was unchanged.

“1 lift her along for five thou
eand,” he said

Daylight was now In the center
The kerosene lamps above flung bigh
lighte from the rush of sweat on his

forehead, The bronze of his cheeks
wis darkened by the accesslon of
blood. His black eyes glittered and
Lis nostrils were distended and eager.
They were large nostrils, tokening
hin descent from savage ancestors
who had survived by virtue of deep
lungs and generous alr-pni . ages.
Yet, unlike MacDonnld, his volce wns
firm and customary, and, unlike
Kenrna his hand did not tremble when
he wrote.

“1 eall, for ten thousand,” he sald.
“Not that I'm afraid of you-all, Maec.
It's that hunch of Juck's.”

“I hump his hunch for five thousand
just the same,* sald MacDonald, *1
had the best hand before the draw,
and I still gueen 1 got it.”

“Mebbe this I8 a rase where a
hunch after the draw is better'n the
hunch before,” Kearns remarked:
wherefore duty says, °‘Lift her,
Jack, lift her,' and so 1 lift her anoth-
er five thousald.”

Puylight leaned back in his chair
nnd gazed up at the kerosene lamps
while he computed aloud:

“l was In nine thousand before the
draw, and 1 saw and ralsed eleven
thousand—that makes thirty. I'm only
good for ten more.” Ile leaned for-
ward and looked at Kearns. “So 1 call
¢r five thousand.”

"You can raise If you want,” Kearns
answered. “Your dogs are good for
five thousald In this game.”

“Nary dawg. Youall can win my
dust and dirt, but nary one of my
dawgs. 1 Just call”

The saloon keeper finnlly spoke:

“If anybody else wins, they'll have
to take a mortgage on the Tivoll."”

The two other players nodded.

“So 1 eall, too™

MacDonald added his Rlip for five
thousand. Not one of them claimed
the pot, and not one of them caulled
the size of his hand. Simultaneously
and In sllence they faced thelr cards
on the table, while a general tiptoe-
ing and craning of necks took place
among the onlookers, Daylight
showed four queens and an ace; Mac
Donald four jncks and an ace, and
Kearns four kings and a trey., Kearns
reached forward with an encircling
movement of his arm and drew the
pot In to him, his arm shaking as he
did so. Daylight picked the ace from
his hand and tossed It over alongaide
MacDonald's ace, saying:

“That's what cheered me along,
Mne. 1 knowed it was only kings that
could beat me, and he had them.

“What did you-all have?" ho asked,
all Interest, turning to Campbell.

“Straight flush of four, open at
both ends—a good drawing hand.”

“You bet! You could a' made a
stralght, a stralght flush or a flush out
of 1"

“That's what I thought,” Campbell
sald, sadly. It cost me six thousand
before | quit."

“l wisht youall'd drawn,” Daylight
laughed “Then 1 wouldn't o' caught
that fourth queen. Now I've 'got to
take Bllly Rawlins’ mall contract and
mush for Dyea. What's the size of
the killing. Jack?"

Kearns attempted to count the pot,
but was too excited. Daylight drew
it across to him, with irm fingers sep:
arating and stacking the markers and
l. 0. U's and with clear braln adding
the sum.

“One hundred and twenty.seven
thousand,” he announced. “You-all ecan
sell out now, Jack, and head for
home.”

The winner smiled and nodded, but
ecemed incapable of speech.

“Name your snake-julce, you-all—
the winner pays!” Daylight called out
loudly to all about him. at the same
time rising from his chalr and eateh-
ing the Virgin by the arm. “Come on
for o reel, you-all dancers. The night's
young yet, and It's Helen Brenkinst
and the mall contract for me in the
morning  Here, you-all Rawli§s, you

I hereby do take over that same
contract, and 1 start for salt wate- at
nine a. m.—savvee? Come on, you-all!
Where's that fiddler?”

CHAPTER |1,

It wan Daylight's night. He was the
center and the head of the revel, un
quenchably joyous, a contagion of
fun. In between dance: he pald over
to Kearns the twenty thousand In dust
and transferred to him his Moosehide
clalp. Llkewlse he arranged the tak:
ing over of Billy Rawlins' mall con
tract, and made his preparations for
the start. He dispatched n messenger
to rout out Kama, his dog-driver—a
Tananaw Indian, far-wandered from
his tribal bome in the service of the
Invading whites Kama entere¢ the
Tivoll, tall, lean, muscular, and fur
clad. the pick of his barbaric race and
barbaric still, unshaken and una
bashed by the revelers ‘*hat rioted
nbout him while Daylight gave bhis
orders.

“Um,"” sald Kama, tabbing his In
structions on his fingers “Get um
letters from Rawline Load um on
sled QGrub for Selkirk—vou think um
plenty dog-grub stop Selkirk?

“Plenty dog-grub Kama*
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“Um. Dring sled this piace nine
um clock. Bring um snowshoes. No
bring um tent. Mebbe bring um fly?
um little fiy?"

“No fly,” Daylight answered de-
clalvely. We travel Ilight—savvee?
We carry plenty letters out, plenty
letters back. You are strong man
Plenty cold, plenty travel, all right.”
“Sure all right,” Kama muttered.
with resignation, “Much cold, no care.
Um rendy nilne um clock.”

He turned on his mocecasined heel
and walked out, Imperturbable, sphinx-
like, neither giving nor recelving
greetings nor looking to right or left
The Virgin led Daylight away into a
corner.

“Look here, Daylight,” she sald In &
low volce., “you're busted.”
“Higher'n a kite.”

“I've elght thousand In Mac's safe
~" ghe began.

But Daylight interrupted. The
apron-string’ loomed near and he shiec
ke an unbroken colt

“It don't matter,” he sald. *“Busted
I came Into the world, busted | go out,
and I've been busted most of the time
since | arrived. Come on; let's waltz.”
“But, Hsten,” she urged. *My
money's doing nothing., | could lend
it to you—a grub-stake,” she added,
hurriedly, at sight of the alarm In his
face.

*Noboby grub-stakes me,” was the
answer. "l stake myself, and when
| make a killing It's sure all mine. No
thank you, old girl, Much obliged. 1'll
get my stake by running the mall out
and In" With a sudden well-assumed
ebullition of spirits he drew ber to
ward the dancing-floor, and as they
swung around and around in a waitz
g¢he pondered on the iron heart of the
man who held her in his arms and re
sisted all her wiles.

At six the next morning. scorching
with whisky, yet ever himsell, he
stood at the bar putting every man's
hand down, The way of It was that
two men faced cach other across a
corner, thelr right elbows resting on
the bar, thelr right hands gripped to-
gether, wblle each stove to press the
other's hand down Man after man
came agalust him, but no man put s
hand down, even Olal Henderson and
Freoch Louls falling despite thelr
hugeness,

“The winner pays!"” Dnylight cried
"Surge nlong you-all! This way to the
snake-room!"

“I'm busted higher'n a kite, and I'm
hittin' the trall for Dyeu—"

“Goln' out?" some one called,

A spasm of anger wrought on his
face for a flashing instant, but In the
next good bumor was back agaln

“l konw you-all are only pokin' run
asking such a question,” he sald with
a smile "Of course | ain't going out.”
“Take the oath again, Daylight.” the
same volce cried

“l sure will | first come over Chil
coot In ‘83 | went out over the Pasa
in & fall_blizzard, with a rag of a shirt
and a cup of raw flour. | got my grub
stake In Juneau that winter, and In
the spring | went out over the Pass

once more And once more (he lam:
Ine drew me ont. Nexi apring | went

“She's a Comin', Fellows, Gold From the Grass Roots Down, a Hundred
Dollars to the Pan”

in again, and 1 swore then that I'd
Dever come out tlll | made my stake.
Well, | ain’t made it, and here I am.
And 1 ain't going out now. | get the
mall and | come right back. 1 won't
stop the night at Dyea. I'l hit up
Chilcoot soon as I change the dogs
and get the malland grub. And so |
Swear once more. I'll never hit for
the Outside till | make my plle. And
I tell you-nll, here and mow, It's got
to be an almighty big pile. I'll be real
conservative, and put the bottom notch
at a million. And for not an ounce
lesa'n that will 1 go out of the coun-
try. 1 tell you-all [ got a hunch.
There's a big strike coming on the
Yukon, and It's just about due. [ don't
mean no ornery Moosehide, Birch
creek kind of a strike. 1| mean a real
rip-snorter halr-raiser. Nothing can
stop her, and she'll come up river.
There's where you-all'll track my moe:
casine In the near future if youall
want to find me—somewhere In the
country around Stewart river, Indian
river and Klondlke river. When | get
back with the mall, I'll head that way
so fast you-all won't see my trall for
smoke. She's a.coming, fellows, gold
from the grass roots down, a hun-
dred dollars to the pan, and a stam-
pede in from the Outside fifty thou-
sand strong.”

“If | was you, Daylight, | wouldn't
mush today.” Joe Hines counseled,
coming In from consulting the spirit
thermometer outside the door. "We're
in for a good cold snap. It's sixty-two
below now, and still goin' down. Bet-
ter wait till she breaks."

Daylight laughed, and the old sour-
doughs around pim laughed.

“It's a thousand miles to Dyea,"” Bet-
tles announced, climbing on the chair
and supporting his swaying body by
an arm passed around Daylight's neck.
“It's a thousand mlles, I'm saying, an’
most of the train unbroke, but | bet
any chechaquo—anything he wants—
that , Daylight makes Dyen in thirty

dayn."
“That's an averange of over thirty-
three miles a day,” Doc Watson

warned, "and I've traveled some my-
self. A blizzard on Chilcoot would
tie him up for a week.”

“Yep,” Bettles retorted, "an' Day-
Hight'll do the second thousand bhack
again on end In thirty days more, and
I got five thouspnd dollare that sayse
so, and damn the blizzards."

To emphoeize bis ° remarks, he
pulled out a gold sack the aize of a
bologna sausage and thumped It down
on the bar Doc Watson thumped his
own sack alongeside.

“Hold on!" Daylight eried. “Retties
right, and | want in on this. *1 bet
five hundred that sixty days from now
1 pull up at the Tivoll door with the
Dyea mall"”

A skeptical roar went up, and a dos
en mea pulled out thelir sacks,

(TO BE CONTINUED,)

Not What You Pay.

“It isn‘'t what you pay for clothes
that makes you well dressed” suld
LMI‘I Knicker.

And Mrs. Bocker remarked: “No, in

deed; it's what you owe.”

SUMMER COMPLIMENTS.

The Elephant—What an elogant

throat you have for a cool drink!
The Giraffe—Yes, it s grand. But,

fay, I wish I had a skin with a nice

| breezy fit like yours.

BABY'S ECZEMA AND BOILS

“My son was about three weeks old
when I noticed a breakingout on his
cheeks, from which a watery sub.

| stance oozed. A short time afier, his
. arms, shoulders and breast broke out

also, and In a few days booame a solid
scab. 1 became alarmed, and ealled

| our family physician who at once pro-
| nounced the disease eczema,

The lt-
tle fellow was under treatment for
about three monthe, Ny the end of
that time, he scemed no better. 1 be-
came discouraged. 1 dropped the doe-
tor's treatment, and commenced tho

use of Cuticura Soap and Olntment, |

and in a few days notlced a marked
change. The eruption on his cheeks
Was almost healed, and his shoulders,

{ arms and brenst were decidedly bet-

ter. When he was about seven months

| old, all trace of the eczema was gone,

“During his teething period, his
kead and face were broken out in
boils which 1 cured with Cuticura
Soap and Ointment. Surely he must
have been a great sufferer, During
the time of teething and from the time
I dropped the doctor's treatment, |
used the Cuticura Soap and Cuticura
Ointment, nothing else, and when two
Years old he was the plcture of health.
His complexion was soft and beautl-
ful, and his head a mass of silky curls.
I had been afrald that he would never
be well, and I feel that T owe n great
deal to the Cuticura Remedles.”
(Signed) Mrs. Mary W. Ramsey, 224

E. Jackson St., Colorado Springs, Col.,
Bept. 24, 1910,
Boap and Qintment are sold by drug-
glsts and dealers everywhere, a sam-
ple of each, with 32.page book, will be
malled free on application to “Cutl-
cura,” Dept. 6 L, Boston.

Although Cuticura

Budding Genius.
Knicker—You think Johnny will

grow up to be president? |

Proudpop—Yes; that boy ean eat |

anything.—New York Sun. f

It every man had all the money hel
wanted, the devil would get us all.

DOES YOUR BACK ACHE?

Backache Is usually kidney ache.
There I8 only one way to remove the
pain. You must reach the ¢ause—the
kidoeys. No better kidney remedy
exists than Doan’s
Kidney Pills. Mra,
John A. Link, 122
E. Terry 8t,, Bucy-
rus, O, says: “I
was g0 terribly af-
flicted with kid-
ney complaint, I
could not leave my
bed. 1 was attend-

¥ ed by several doc-
bl et od o ollerd® 604 but they all
| falled to help me. Doan's Kidney Plils
' gave me relief after I had given up all
| hope and soon cured me, [ have had
' no kidney trouble In three yenrs."”
“When Your Back Ie Lame, Remems=
berthe Name—DOAN'S8.” G0c,allstores,
Foster-Milburn Co., Buffalo, N. Y,
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Felt Safe
“1 nlways enjoy going to the first
| performance of a new play."
' “Why the firet?"
! “Beenuse I'm always sure then that
| the man who sits behind me hasn't
| soen 1t before.”

Crafty Vegetarian.
Nebuchndnezzar went on all fours,
“Men are mistaken for deer even

when they walk upright,” he consoled
himself—New York Sun,

The man in trouble has as guch
rlght to belleve that God will help
him as he has to belleve the sun will
rige tomorrow.

Any Distress
After Meals?

Have you heartburn?
TRY THE BITTERS
Do you belch or bloat?
TRY THE BITTERS

Digestion weak»-bowels
clogged ?

TRY THE BITTERS

Hostetter’s
Stomach Bitters

is 58 years old and has helped
thousands back to health. It
tom—-nbulldl—.ourllhu.

Defiance Starch

16 ounces to the package—other starches
only 12 ounces—same price and

y
“‘DEFIANCE" IS SUPERIOR QUALITY

Aids Natyre

The great success of Dr. Pierce

fangs) . u-;.:-l? e
the re nition of the !-nda-on::l T}'i.fn that "Goltl::
Medical ** supplies Nature with

ing, tissue-repairing, muscle-makin materials, in coo-
d rated form. With this help Nature

if yoar dealer effers something *Iust as good,*
Detter,

i le probably better FOR

HiMeelt pays

But you are thinking of the cure mot the prolit, se

there’s nothing *’ Just as good" for yoa.

Dr. Plerce’s Common Sense Medioa!

Say se.

Adviser, In Plain English; or, Med-'

Simpli ;
;HEWO plified lm.pup..mmulmmﬂm. newly revised

;
if
i

21 one-cent mu.uwm:rm

PERFECTION

+ Address Dr. R. V. Pierce

» Buffalo, N. Y,
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SMOKELESS
OIL HEATER

Always ready for use. Safest and most reliable.

The Perfection Smokeless Oil Heater is just
Like a portable fireplace.

It givea quick, glowing heat whevever, whenever, you wantit,
A necessity in fall and spring, when it i ot cold

the furnace, “Invalusble as an ausiliary heater

in midwinter,

Drums of blue enamel or plain steel, with nickel trimmings.,
\ Ask your desler 1o show you a Perfection Smokeless Oil Heater,
N\, OF wrile Lo any aycocy of

Standard Oil Company

N
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Don't .u,r{o- and labor Into & bunch
ae o at's the lmportant
manship, means inoreased profits to you. Y,
deal, wo will 1iu you both,
send I'iia‘yriet-

Ist and shipping tags.
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Easy to Ilglht
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