SYNOPSIS,

Elam arniah, Known all theongh Alaw
kn ns Cltarning Dashightt cole brates his

b Bicthdany with i crowild of miners ot

the Cirele ity Tivoll Thiee dnnee leads
o hienvy gambline, o whiloh pver $lsies
I sbnbod Hnendsh losen NLis money and
his mine but wins the windl contract. He
atarts on bis omdl bekp o whihe dogs e
oo, telling Wiw feionde that Do will be
In the big Yukon sgold stolke ot the start
Burning Dy iight madoes a0 sensationally
raphl rian neross countey witho the il
appents nl the Tivoll and s now o ndy
to foln Wia feidids o Qash to the new
old felds, Deciding thut  sold will  ho
?unrul i the upeelser disteiet  Hinlsh
buve two tons of Mour which he declires
will be worth tis weight  donogold, Lt
when he arrives with his flour Le finds
thee big Mot desolnte A comtinde discove
ers gold and Dy light reaps i rich hnrs
vest Mo goek to Dowson, becatmes ths
most  prominent Oeore in the Klondike
and defonts n eomblnation of copltalines
In 0 vist idning denl e returnse 10
elviligation, mol ntd the  bewildering
somplications of  btgh  nanee, vt
finds st e has beon ledd oo lnvest LR
rloven o iliome (n oo munipulated sehieme
Yo goes to New York, nndd mfronting
his dislovnl parinees with o pevolver, T
theedatoe to )WL them AF Dis money | L
poliirnid.  They are cowed, retarn thels
rronlines nnd Thornish govs bwick o Ran
Frampdsen where e et My fate In
yodlee: Muison, o protty stenoeraphicr (i
muken lnree investioents il gots into e
politient ring.  Por s rest hie s to thae
rountry

CHAPTER X!.—Continued,

Daylight could not persunde him
wolf 1o keep to the traveled rosds
that day, and another cut peross coun
try to Glon Ellen bronght him upon
p canyon that so hlocked hig way that
he was glad to follow a friendly cow:
path.  This led him to o small frame
cabin,
ppen, and a ent was nursing n litter
of Kittens in the doorway, but no one
gecmed nt home He desceended the
trall that evidently erossed the can
yon. Part way down, he met an old
man coming up through the sunset
In his hand he earrled o padl of foamy
milk. He wore no hat, and in hls
fuce, framed with snow-white halr and
beard, was the ruddy glow and con
tent of  the passing summer day
Daylight thought that he had never
soen #o contented looking a belng

“How old are you, daddy?" he quer
fed.

“Eightyfour,” was the reply.
sglrree, clghty-four, and sprycr
most."”

“You must a' taken good care of
yourself,” Daylight suggested.

“I don't know nbout that. T ain't
lonfod none. 1 walked neross the
plaing with an ox team and fit Injuns
in '61, and 1 was a family man with
seven youngsters, | reckon 1 was as
old then as you are now, or pretty
nigh on to it."

“Don’'t you find it lonely here?”

The old man shifted the pail of itk
and reflected,

“That nll depends,” he sald oracul-
arly. "l aln't never been lonely ex-
copt when the old wife died. Some
fellerg are lonely In a crowd, and I'm
one of them. That's the only time
I'm lonely, Is when I go to 'Frisco
Tuat 1 don't go no more, thank you
*most to death. This Is good enough
for me. I've been right here In this
ivalley since 'G4—one of the first set-
tlers after the Spaninrds.”

The old man chuckled, and Day-
Tlght rode on, singularly at pence with
himself and all the world. It gseemed
that the old contentment of trail and
camp he had known on the Yukon
had come back to him. He could not
ghake from his eyes the pleture of
the old ploneer coming up the trall
through the sunset light. e was cer-
talnly golng some for elghty-four. The
thought of following his example en-
tered Daylight's mind, but the big
game of San Franclsco vetoed the
idea.

(1] Y(‘H,
than

CHAPTER XIl.

Instead of returning to the clty on
Monday, Daylight rented the butcher's
horse for another day and crossed the
bed of the valley to its eastern hills
As on the previous day, just for the
Joy of 1t, he followed cattle-tralls at
haphazard and worked his way up to
ward the summits, Coming out upon
a wagon road that led upward, he fol
Jowed It for severnl miles, emerging
in a small, mountainencircled valley,
where hall a dozen poor ranchers
farmed the wincgrapes on the steep
slopes. Beyond, the road pitehed upe
ward. Depse chapurrnl covered the
exposed hillsides, but In the crenses
of the canyons huge spruce trees
grew, and wild oats and flowers,

Late In the afternoon he broke
through, and followed a well-defined
trail down a dry canyon The dry
canyon gave place to one with a slen
der ribbon of running water. The
trafl ran Into a woodgoad, and the
wood-road emerged across a small flat
upon a slightly traveled country road,
There were no farms in this lmmedi
ate section, and no houses. The soll
was meager, the bed-rock elther close
to the surface or constituting the sur
face itself,

road on either side with a
growth,

L memory Tor fuces,

The doors and windows woere |

Manzanita and serub-oak,
however, flourlshed and walled the
jungle
And out & runway through
this growth a man suddenly scuttled |

’ He was a Httle man, in  patehed
overnllg;  barcheaded, with a cotton
[ «hirt open at the throat and down the
chest.  The sun wag ruddy brown in
hig faee, and hy it his sandy haler was
| bleached on the ends to  peroxide
' Wonde.  He slgned to Daylight to
halt, and held up a letter,

“If you're golng to town, I'd  be
obllged If you mall this," he safd

“I sure will”  Daylight put ft Into
his cont pocket, “Do you live here-
abouts, stranger?”

Hut the little man dld not answer,
He was gazing at Daylight in a sur
prised and steadfast fushion,

“I know you,” the little man an-
li\mnm-cl “You're Elum Harnlsh—
Burning Davlight, the papeéers call you.
Am I right?”

Py light nodded.

“Well, 'in glad T wrate that letter
this altternoon,”
len, “or else 'd bhave mlssgod  seelng
{you, I've seen your photo In the pas
Lpers wnny o time, and 've o good
| recopnized you
My name’s Ferguson,”

“Pia vou live hereabouts?" Daylight
repested his query.

“iih, ves P'wvee pot a little shack
back here in the bush o hundeed yards
and o protty spring, and a fow [ruft
trooe and berry bughes, Come in and
take o look.  And that spring Is a
dandy. You never tasted water like
it. Come In and try it

Wilking and leading hig horge, Day-
light  tollowed  the qguickstepping,
ciager Httle man through the green
tunnel anil emerged abruptly upon the
cloaring, If clearing it might be called,
where wilid pature and man's earth-
seratehing wore Inextrieably blended,
It was a tny nook in the hills, pro
tected by the steep walls of a canyon

awt o unee

large livingroom. A great table In
[ the middle wig comfortably littered
with books nnd mngazines,  All the |

the little man went |
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fed them, and brought them up. Come | whom the lust for power had long
ot and peap ot the spring” sinee died
t'e mure o hummer,” was Davilght's It was not unifl ten o'clock that

verdiet, after dus Inspection and sam-. | Daylieht parted from Fergusgon, As
pling, ag they turned buck for the | he rode ulong through the starlight, the
honeo, Idea came to him of buying the ranch

The interlor was o surprice. Tha |
cooking belng done fn the small, lean
to kitehen, the whole enbin formed a

on the ether gide of the valley, There
wits no thought In his mind of ever

avallable wall #paee, from wall to cell
Ing, wus oceupled by filled  book:
shelver It #ecmed to Daylight that
he had never seen so many books as-
sgembled In one plice. Bkins of wild-
eat, ‘coon and deer lny about on the
pine-hoard floor,

Daylight found himself charmed and
made curlong by the little man. Why
wag he hiding away here In the chap-
arral, he and his books? So It was,
when between them they had washed |
and wiped the dishes and put them
away, and had settled down to a com:
fortable smoke, that Daylight put his
question,

“Look here, Fergason,  Every since
we got together, I've been  casting
nhout to find out what's wrong with
vou, to loeate a serew loose some:
where, but Ull be dangod if I've sue-
ceoded.  What are you doing here,
anyway

Ferguson (rankly showed his pleas.
ure ot the questions |

st of all,” he beegan, “the doetors
wound up by losing all hope for me.
Gave mo o fow months at best, and
that, after a eourse in sanitarlums
and a trip to Earope and another to intending to live on 1t.  His game was
Hawanil. Thoey tried eleetricity and | it San Francisco, But he liked the
foreed feeding and fasting. 1 was a | ranch, and as goon as he got back to
graduate of about everything in the | the oflice he would open up negotla-
carvleulum,  They kept me poor with | tions with Hillard,
their bills, while T went from bad to The time passed, and he played on
woree. The trouble with me was two- | 4t the game. San Franciseo's attl-
fold: flrst 1 wae a born wenkling: and | tude toward Daylight bad undergone
next, | was  Hving  unnaturally—too [ & chapge. While he, with his slaghing
much work, and rvesponsibility  and | buceancer methods, was  a  distinet
gtrain, 1 was managing  editor of | menace to the more orthedox f{inan-
the Times-Tribune in San Franciseo,
and 1 wasn't #irong enough for the

Here Was a Man Who Laughed at
City Dwellers and Called Them
Lunatics.

grave 4 menace that they were glad
enough to let him alone, He had al

lotting a sleeping dog lie.

Dede Mason was still In the oflice.
He had made no more overtures, dis-
ciugsed no more books. 1le had no
active interest in her, and she was to
him a plensant memory of what had
never happened, a joy, which, by his

ever knowilng, Yet, while his Interest
had gone to sleep and his cnergy was
consumed in the endless battles he
waged, he knew every trick of the
ligkt on her hair, every quick definite
mannerism of movement, every line of
her figure as expounded by her tailor-
made gowns. Several times, six
months or so apart, he had increased
her salary, until now she was receiv-
ing ninety dollars a month. Beyond
this he dared not go, though he got
around It by making the work easler,
This he had accomplished after her
return from a vacation, by retalning
her substitute ns un assistant, Also,
he had chunged his offlce suite, so that
now the two girls had a room by them-
selves. The more he saw of her, and
the more he thought he knew of her,
the more unapproachable did she
seem to him. But since he had no in-
tention of approaching her, this wnas
anything but an unsatisfactory fact.
He was glad he had her in his office,
and hoped she'd stay, and that was
about ali.

Daylight did not improve with the
passing years, The life was not good
for him. He was growing stout and
soft, and there was unwonted flabbl-
ness in his muscles. The more he
drank cocktalls, the more he was com-
pelled to drink in order to get the de-
sired result, the inhibitlons that eased
him down from the concert pitch of
his operations, And with this went
wine, too, at meals, and the Ilong
drinks after dinner of Scotch #hd soda
at the Riverside. Then, too, his body
suffered from lack of exercise; and,
from lack of decent human assocla
tions, his moral flbers were weaken-
ing. Never a man to hide anything,
some of his escapades became publie,
guch as speeding, and of joy-rides In
his blg red motor car down to San
Jose with companions distinetly sporty

mouth, Here were several large oaks,
evidencing a richer soll, The eroslon
ol gges trom the hillslde iad slowly
formed thig deposit of fat earth, Un-
der the onks., almost buried In them,
stond & rough, unpainted ecabin, the
wide verandn of which, with chalrs
and hammocks, advertised an out-of-
doors bedchamber,  Daylight's keen
eyved took In everything. The clearing
was Arregular, followlng the patches
of the best soll, and every fruit tree
and berry bush, and even each vege-
table plant, had the water personally
copducted to it, The tiny irrigation
channels were everywhere, and along
some of them the water wag running.

Ferguson looked engerly Into his
visitor's faee for signs of approbation,
‘ “What do you think of i1, ¢h?"

“Hand-reared and manleured, every
blessed tree,” Daylight lavghed, but
the joy and satisfaction that shone in
Lis eyes contented the little man.

“Why, d'ye know, 1 know every one

fn a8 way that reminded Daylight of & | of those trees as If they were sons of

rabbit.

mipe, 1 planted them, nursed them,

“What Do You Think of it, Eh?"

—incldents that were narrated as
good fun and comically in the news-

papers.
(TO BE, CONTINUED.)

straln, Of course my body went back
on me, and my mind, too, for that mat-
atr. It had to be bolstered up with
whisky, which wasn't good for it any
more than was the lving In clubs
and hotels good for my stomach and
the rest of me. So 1 quit, quit every-
thing, absolutely, and came to live In
the Valley of the Moon—that's the
Indlan name, you know, for Sonoma
Valley, 1 lived In the lean-to the first
year; then 1 bullt the cabin and sent
for my books. 1 never knew what hap-
piness was before, nor health. Look
at me now and dare to tell me that |
look forty-seven."

“1 wouldn't give a day over forty,"”
Daylight confessed.

“Yet the day | came here 1 looked
nearer sixty, and that was fifteen
years ago.”

They talked along, and Daylight
looked at the world from new angles.
Here was a man, nelther bitter nor
eynleal, who laughed at the city-dwell-
ers and called them lunaties; a man

Destruction of Rats,

An East Africa publication contains
a description of a method of destroy
ing rats, followed In Java, In whick
carbon bisulphate in employed. In
carrying out the method a small quan.
tity, usually about half a teaspoonful
of the zarbon bisulphide Is poured in:
to the rat bole and after walting a
tew moments to let the liquid evap
orate, the mixture of alr and vapor i
iighted, asmall exploaion resulting and
filling the bole with poisonous gas,
killing the rats instantly. Such a pro
cess practiced openly might be objec
tionable under some circumstances be
cause of danger from fire resulting
from the exploslon and a fleld for in
veutlon appears to offer itself to pro
vide some form of fire-proof gun ot
explosion chomter sultably formed te
be Inserted in the mouth of the ral
hole and adapted to enclose the ex
plosion and discharge the resulting
poxious gas into the bole.~—B8clontitic

who did not care for money, and in | American.

clal ganmblers, he was nevertheless so

ready taught them the excellence of |

essential nature, he was barred from |

1
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ZINCTOPIPED TABDLE 18 A CREAT
CONVENIENCE,

tngenious Dride Contrives Mome-
Made Afiair That Is Conctant De-
light-=Is Wonderful Saver of
Time and Labor.

A bopmemade z2inctopped table ia

USEFUL FOR KITCHEN |

n convenlence that 18 o constant de- |

Heht in the home of an ingenions
bride, She carried out the ldea very
Inexpensgively, atter admiving a cost
Iy metaldopped table with n raiserd
horder of the metal all around the
eildge 1o keep small objects®*trom roll
jug off when the surlace wan wet
and dglippery,  She had noticed in her
girlhood home that the Kitchen table
fn constant use onuxed considerabla
annovance in Keeping it clean and
sightly after hnrd service, In spita
of constant care, greade  spolg fre
quently penetrated the wooden sur
fuce and refused to be removed. Dish-
whshing gtaing rrom pots and pans re
suited from mishaps when the dish.
wielier was 1oo busy to take the usnal
precautions,  Staing and marks from
canning and preserving, Knitemarks
from carcless bread cutting, meat
staing and evidences of varlous forms
of cookery left thelr mark, until it
seemed almost impossible to keep
the table presentable while In cone
stint use,

The wetal-topped tables (especially
the  desirable  zinetopped  tables)
proved out of the reach ol the mod-
erate pocketbook of the Dbride in
gcarch of novelties and convenient
devives In kitehon furnishings,  She
determined, howevor,
the old 1ethods in fornishing  Ler
new kitehen, wnd to consider firet ot
all every ]If‘-.\ih:r maoethod of lator
caving, She avolded the usual stumbe.
ling block of consfideding  anyibing
sood enowgh ror the Kitchen—the cast-
offs (rom other ports of the house
Usially relegated to kitchen lhmbo-—
vnd studicd the uevelopments ol the
newer science in housekeoping  dis-
played In the atiention paid to the
constructiod of kiichen furpiture and
furnishing:,

In ber crowning achievement—ol
develvping a homwemade zinetapped
tuble— she chose the smallest ol her
kitchen tables, without drop leaves;
and purehnced o plece of zine to ex-
actly cover it, giving the dimensions
0! the table top, without allowing an
edige Tor turning under. Then to give
a cmooth linlsh and prevent the slp-
pory  edge that  turnedander
wonld give, and also to avoid the
rough sharp edge, she nutled secure
Iv all around the edfe of the zinc—
flush with the extreme eodes of the
table—g bit of wooden beading well
rounded and smoothed,

Chestnut Stuffing.

Pecl oune quart of large chestnute
md cook in boiling water until the
skins
ween the thumb and forefinger, Then
gut the nuts into stock or boiling
alied water, and cook until tender.
White «till hot, pound smooth or rub
throngh a coarse colander. Divide the

U amount of mashed puts and lay aside
| lor the cause to go with the turkey.

Mix with the remainder one cup of
fine cracker erumbs, a teaspoonful of
sult, one-hall teaspoonful of pepper,
a teaspoonful of chopped parsley and
the grated yellow rind of one-half a
lemon. Molsten with Just enough of
hot water to swell the crumbs, but
not enough to make the force meat
goggy; add one-hall cup of melted but-
ter, mix thoroughly and stuff. One-
half cup ralsins seeded and cooked in
water to cover untll plump may be
added, if desired.

How to Cook Cabbage.

Take one-half small cabbage, soak
it one hour In salt and water, wush
it well, and cut in small pleces, put
on to boil In plenty of bolling water,
1t it boll on the front of stove with
cover on for five minutes, then remove
lid or cover from the pan you are
cooking the cabbage In, and put it
back where it will just simmer for 25
minutes longer. You will find the cab-
bage cooks tender and there will be no
odor while it i8 cooking. Be sure
and remove the cover.

Curtain Rods,

Small curtain roda that spring intec
the window frame and hold them:
selves there without fixtures save
much trouble in putting up and tak-
ing down curtains, The rods are of
the extenslon kiud that may be made
longer or shorter by screwing or un-
screwing them, and they have flat rub-
ber disks on the ends which cling to
the casing of the window when they
are screwed in tight. The rods are
ntrong enough for sash curtains of
long a8 well asa ghort length,

Rooks,

One and one-hall cups brown sugar,
three eggs beaten separately, one cup
butter, one and one-half pounds wal-
nuts chopped, two and one-hall cups
flour, one pound raisins, one teaspoon
cinnamon, three level teaspoons bak-
ing powder, pinch salt, Make In balls
and bake n dark brown.

Wellesley Fudge.

Boll & quarter of a cake of choco
late, a pound of granulated sugar (2
cups), & cup of milk and n teaspoon
of butter five minutes, ?

Then remove from the fire and add
a pound of marshmallows cut |[nto
emall pleces; beat it until it begins to
stiffen and pour in buttered tins,

| UL, Ay s paih, oy

o fmprove on |

zine |

loogen and rub off easily bes |

One ef the Parils of Divorece.
"How div vou like your new papa,
ittle girl?” asled the nolghbor

“Not vory well)” was the ronly. ™
told ma yesterdoy that 1 could have
pleked ont o bettor one myecll."==De:
et Free Press

v % Ot SRANI Y]] JAVS
Tt AT AL ey 1T D Qrer
M N TR b e Ve fiif, Abitnad,
et v Piotiguing 10 o b inga, s
Any man ought to get thiee aquare
meals a day if he = able to work
antl alle to keep trom belog wolked
Mra. Whalow'a Contliine: Grrep for Chlldrer
gt i, softenm the (s1im vethyees inllam ey e
ifos wind colle, 80 B battla

No man ever abuses au onemy as
much as he does his stomach.

“How Are
You, Today?” |
Feel Poorly? |
Appetite
Gone?
Bowels
Constipated?

YOU SHOULD TRY

HOSTETTERS

STOMACH BITTERS |

b g
H It is a proven heaith )
¢ maker and proveat. 8
ive of Stomach His, §
¥ Grippe and Malaria. §

4

The Army cf

Constipation

Is Growing Smailer Every Day.
CARTER’S LITTLE ¥%:
LIVER PILLS are @G0~
responsible — they 4
notonly giverelief Aegd
— they perii- geseds
nent!veure Con-

lions use
them jor

Biliousness, &
ladigestion, Sick Headache, Sallow Skin,

SMALL PILL, SMALL DOSE, SMALL PRICE.
Genuine must bear Signature

"CENT
SEED
SALE

10,000 kerris or

FERTILE SEESS for 100
1780 Lettuce 1000 Celery
760 Onlun 100 Parvley
1000 Kadish 800 Calbage
100 Tomato 1003 Carrot
1780 Turnip 100 Melon
1700 Brilijant Flower Seodrn, t0sorts
Anyona of thete 1ockagea s worlh
1 wﬂn we uuli for the whale
10,0 ernein, It Is mercly our
] way of letting you test our seed—
h;'urlnr; 10 yuu how wighty guod
vy ure,

Send 10 coents In stampe io-day and
wo will send you this great cotlection v f sevds
by return mafl. We'll miso mail you fres our §
great 1012 cutalog=11 you nsk fur 1=2l! pustpald,
- JOMN A. SALZER SEED CO.

000 Seuih Eighth Sireei LaGivsas, Wine

COUGHS 3 COLDS

" W. N. U, LINCOLN, NO. 41912,

Nebraska Directormy

n“PT“n CURED in a few day:

without pain or a sur
Eul ?nthn. No pay until cured. Write
B. WRAY, 307 Dee Bldg, Owahs, Neb

THE PAXTONES &R

Roows (rom 81.00 up aingle, 75 cents up double,
CAYE PRICES REASONABLE

HEART DISEASES
1 limit nyﬁl_m'u to Heart and Circulatory
silments, irty hyutg :;pme:u |_:ughl.u
el bk

J. S. LEONHARDT, M. D., Heart Specialist

l?‘.’i!l Street  Lincola, Nebraska

AUCTIONEER

Anctoneers are not all
alike, Bome are much bot-
twerthan sthems, The Pﬂlﬂl‘
the auctionecr the Iarger
yonrcheok. The hutulﬁfh.
Bervice cubla you DD org
thun the poorest. Thera's
Pr--ur,nnmm, wnd satlsfoe-
ton in dolng business with
Z.5. HEANKBON, Live Siaeh
aod lieal Ketaie Aweilonerr, 85
Yoars Kapericuee, LINCOLY, NKB,

LIn_poI_n Sanitarium

Sulpho Saly'lle Springs

Located on our own p soe and used In the
Natural Mineral Water

aths

Unaurpaased In tho treatment o!

Rheumatism

‘ leart, Stomach, Kidney and Liver Disoaser
MZDIRATE CHARGES, ADDRESS

O, W, EVERETT. M

l :f: R“tmol kincu lrl'. MNeb,
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