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8YNOP3IS.

Klnm lliirlh. known oil through Ainu-!- u

us "Hiunlng Daylight," celebrate hi
20lh Mrtlxlay with n crowd of miners at
tin- - flrrle city Tlvoll. The donee leailii
to heavy kihiiIiIIiik. In which over IIM,
In Htiikid. I (fit tush loses Ills money unci

mini- - hut ulim the run) I contract. Hu
ulnrts cm Ms mull trip with dogs and
ftleiige. tilllnu hi i friends thnt hi; will foe
1i the Mir Yukfin Kolii strike at thfs stnrt
Hurnlnir If.nllKlit makes n senniitlonully
mt.lil tun ii'rii4 country with the mall,
ni('iiM at tin' Tlvoll ami Is now rendy
In Join his (i lends In it dnsh to th new
mild IIcIiIm l;i'ildltiK thnt gnlil will-li- e

found In tin- - district Hnrnlsh
Itii v two i"ni of Hour, which he declares
xv 111 ! i..iih Its welKlit In Hold, hut
when hi- iiiilw'H with IiIh flour h flriiH
the ll.it ih Hdlntii. A rotnrade dlnoov- -

TH Kold ii'hI NiiyllKlit reaps a rich har-
vest. Hi. (,'"" to llawmili, liecnmcs thu
rririHt in.iiiliii-ii- t flKure III the Klondike
nnd detents ii comlilnatlon of cnpltallHts
In u vast mining deal. He ri'turns to
rlvlllsMti.iti mid, niniil the bewildering
u in ! i;i 1, i. s of IiIkIi ilnnnie, iJayllKltl

flnil.s that In' has hi'i'ii led to Invest his
eleven millions in n manipulated mlieine
lie Kof'H lo New York, nnd confronting
hl iIihIhviiI tiartnerH with n revolver, lie
threnteiiH to kill them If IiIh money In not
returned. Tln-- nr rowed, return their
dteiilliiKH mid ilnrnlnh goei hark to Hun
Km in Isi i, unci ii hu meets his fata In
Iiede Miimiii. a pretty nti'iiOKrnplier. lie
tonkin laife liueHtnientH and gel Into the
pollllrnl ring. I'or a rent he noes to the
country. I Mvllglit Rets deeper Into IiIkIi
final In S.in I'ranelHen, hut often the
lunging for the simple life nearly over
mnes him Jiede Mason buys a horse nnd

DajllKlit units her In her saddle trips
One day he hhIis DciIp to Kit ltli him
on one ii,., r" ildc. Ids purpose being to
ask her to marry Mm and they ranter
iiw.iv sle tiWng to analyze her feelings
Dede tells luiyllglit that her haiilriess
loiild not lie ullli n money manipulator
D.ivIIkM uimIii takes to hulld up a great
ItidiiHlilal i oinmiinlty lie Is luslslent
that fehu many him and yet hopes to win
her.

CHAPTER XVIII.

Wllofl Hid ferry HJBlOtn began to
run, mill the tlmo between Oakland
find San wns demonstrated
to ho cut In half, the tide of Daylight's
terrific expenditure htnrted to turn
Not tliat It really did turn, for tin
promptly went Into further Invest-
ments. Thousands of IoIh In IiIh resi-
dence trnels were sold, und tlirnisnnilfl
of homes: wns being built. Factory sites
iiIho worn selling, utnl business proper-
ties In tlie heart of Oiiklnnd. All tlila
tended to a steady appreciation In llio
Milue of Daylight's hugo holdings. Hut,
us of old. lie had IiIh hunch and wns
tiding It. Already he hnd begun bor-
row lug from tho bnnks. Tho mag
nlllient profltH ho fiiado on tho land
ho hold were turned Into more land.
Into more development: and Instead
of paying off old loans, ho conlrnrted
new ones. Ah ho had pyramided In
Dawson City, ho now pyramided In
Oakland; but ho did It with tho
knowledge that It was a Mnblo enter
pilho rather than a ilhky plnccr-mli- i

Ing hooin.
Woik on Daylight's dock sybtcm

went on apace; ot It was otio ot
thoHo enterprises that consume!
money dreadfully nnd Hint could not
he accomplished ns illicitly aa a ferry
nystein Not content with nianu
fiicturlng electricity for his street nil
wiys In tho old fnshloned way, In pow

er houi.es, Daylight organized the Sler
ra nnd Salvador Power Company. This
Immediately assumed luige propnr
tlotiH. Crossing the San Jonuuln Val
ley on the way from tho moiinlalns.
and plunging throuKh tho Contra Cos-
ta hills, there were many towns, and
even n robust city, that could he sup
plied with power, also with lly,ht; nnd
It hecamo a strcct nnd hoiiKe llghtltiK
project as well As soon a the pur
chaso of power Kites In tho Slerran
wih rushed throiiKh. tho biirvey imr

tleH were out nnd building operations
begun And no It went There wero
a thousntid maws Into which he pour-
ed unceasing streams of money

In tho spring of tho year the Great
I'anlc enmo on. The first warning
was when tho bnnks begnn calling In
their unprotected Inntis. Daylight
promptly paid tho first of soverul of
his personal notes that wero present-
ed; then ho divined that these de-
mands but Indicated tho way the wind
was going to blow, and that ono of
those terrific llnniicial storms he bad
lunrd about wni soon to sweep ovor
tho United States, ilow tcrrlllc this
particular storm wns to be ho did not
antlclpato. Nevertheless, be took
every precaution In his power
and hnd no anxiety about bis weather-tnr- .

It out.
And In tho end, when early summer

was' on, everything began to mend.
Came a dny when Daylight did the un-
precedented lie left tbo oftlce an
hum earlier than usual, and for the
luanon that for tbo tlrst tlmo since tbo
panic there wns not nn Item of work
waiting to bo done. He dropped Into
Jlegun's private olllce, before leaving.
Tor a coat, and as bo stood up to co,
he eald'

"tlegan, we're all hunknrJory. We're
pulling out ot tho financial pawnshop
In fine shape, and we'll get out with-
out leaving ono unredeemed pledge
behind. The worst la over, and the
end Is In sight Jutt tight rein for a
couple moro weeks, Just a bit of a
pinch or a flurry or so now and then,
and we can let so and spit on our
hands."

For onco he vnrled hlit programme.
Instead of going directly to his hotel,
be started on a round ot the bars and
cafes, drinking a cocktail here and a
cocktail there, nnd two or threo when
ho encountered mon ho know. It was
after on hour or so of this thnt he
dropped Into tho bnr of tho Parthenon
for ono Inst drink before going to din-
ner. Hy this tlmo nil his being was
pleasantly warmed by the alcohol, and
bo was In tho most gonlnl and best of
spirits. At tbo corner of tho bar sev-ov-

young men wero up to the old
trick of resting tbelr elbows nnd at-

tempting lo forco each other's hands
down Otio young
giant never removed his elbow, but
put down every band that caroo
against blm Daylight was Interested.

"It'H SloKSoii." the barkeeper told
him, In nnswer to his query. "He's
tho heavy-hamme- r thrower at tho U.
C. Ilroke all records this year, and
the world's record on top of 1L tie's
a husky all right all right"

Daylight nodded and went over to
him, placing his own arm In opposi-
tion.

"I'd llko to go you a flutter, son, on
that proposition," ho said.

Tho young man laughed and locked
bands with htm; nnd to Daylight's as-

tonishment It ns his own band that
wns forced down on tho bar.

")ld on," he muttered, "Just ono
moro flutter I reckon I wasn't Just
ready that time."

Again tho bands locked. It happen-
ed quickly Tho offensive attack of
DayllglitH muscles slipped Instantly
Into defence, mid, resisting vainly, bis
band was forced over nnd down. Day-

light was dazed. It hnd been no trick.
The skill was equal, or. If anything,
tho superior skill hnd been bis.

r
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Fine
Strength, bheer bad dono It
He called for the und, still
dazed and pondcilng, held up his own
arm und looked nt It us at somo new
itrunge thing He did not know this
arm, It nun nut the arm bo
bad carried nround with blm all tbo
yenrs. The old arm? Why. It would
hnvo been play turn down that
young husky'B. Hut this arm bo con-
tinued to look at It with ouch dubious
perplexity ns to bring roar of laugh-
ter from the young men.

This nrouted him. Ho
Joined In It at first, nnd then his faco
slowly grow gravo, Ho leaned to-
ward the hammer-throwe- r

"Sou," ho said, "let mo whisper a
secret Get out of hero and quit

before you begin.
Tbo young fellow HuBbed angrily,

but Daylight held steadily on.
"You listen to your dad. and let

him a few. I'm a young man my-
self, only I ain't. l.ct mo tell you.
several years ago for mo to turn your
hand down would have been llko com-
mitting assault and butters on a

BlOBion looked bis Incredulity, while
the others grinned and clustered
around Daylight encouragingly.

"Son, I ain't given to preaching.
This Is the first time I ever come to
the penitent form, and you put me
(here hnrd I've seen a few
In my time, and I nln't fastidious so
as you can notice It. Hut let me tell
you right now that I'm worth the devil
atono knows bow many millions, and
that I'd sure give It all, right hero an
the bar, to turn down your hand.
Which means I'd give the whole Bhoot-In-g

match Just to be back where I was
before I quit sleeping under the stars
and como Into the hen coops of cities
to drink cocktails and lift up my feet
and ride. Son, that's what's tbe matter
with me. and that's the way I feel
about It Tbe game ain't worth tbe
candle. You Just take enro of your-

self, and roll my advice over once In a
while. Good night."

Ho turned and lurched out of tbe
place, tho moral effect of his utter-
ance largely spoiled hy tbo fact that
he was so patently full while he ut-

tered It.
Still In a daze. Daylight mnde to his

hotel, accomplished bU dinner, and
prepared for bed.

"The damned young whlppersnap-pcr!- "

ho muttered. "Put my band
down easy as you please. My band!"

Ho held up tho offending member
and regarded It with stupid wonder.
Tbo band that had never been beaten!
Tho band that bad mndo tbe Circle
City giants wlnco! And a kid from
college, with a laugh on bis face, bad
put It down twice! Dede wns right,
lie wns not tbe snme man Tbe situa-
tion would bear mote serious looking
Into than ho had ever given It. Hut
this was not tho tlmo. In tbe morn-
ing, after a good sleep, he would give
It consideration.

CHAPTER XIX.

Daylight awoke utth the familiar
parched mouth nml lips and throat,
took a long drink of water from the
pitcher besldo bis Led. and gathered
up tho train of thought where ho had
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left It tho night before. Ho reviewed
tho easement of tbo llnanclnl strain
Things wero at last. Wbllo
tho going was still rough, tho greatest
dangers wero already past

His mind moved on to tho Incident
at tho corner of tbo bur of the Par-
thenon, when tho young ntblcto bud
turned bla hand down. Ho was no
longer stunned by the event but he
wob shocked and grieved, as only a
strong man can be, at this passing of
bis He had always looked
upon this strength of his as perman-
ent, and here, (or years, It had been
steadily oozing from blm. As he had
diagnosed It, ho bad como In from un-

der tho stars to roost In tho coops of
cities. Ho bad almost forgotten bow
to walk. Ho bad lifted up bis (eet
and been ridden arouud In automo-
biles, cabs and carriages, and electric
cars. He bad not exercised, and he
bad dry-rotte- bla muscles with alco-
hol. And was It worth It? What did
all bis money mean after all? Dede
wbb right It could buy him no more;
than ono bed at a time, and at the
anno tints It had made him tho abject- -
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est of slaves. It tied blm fast. Which
was better? he asked himself. All
this was Dcde's own thought It was
what 'he hod meant when she prayed
he would go broke. He held up bis
offending right arm. It wasn't tbe
same old arm. Of course she could
not love that arm and that bod an
sho bad loved tbo strong, clean arm
nnd body of years before- - He didn't
like that arm and body himself. A
young whlppcrsnapper had been able
to take liberties wltb It It bad gone
bnck on him. Ho sat up suddenly.
No. he bad gono back on It! He bad
gone back on himself. He had gone
back on Dedo. Sho wuh right, a thou-
sand times right, nnd she hnd sense
enough to know It. sense enough to
refuse to marry n monoy-Blav- e wltb a
whisky-rotte- carcass.

Ho got out of bed and looked at

His Arms Went Out and Around Her.
himself In tho long mirror on the
wnrdrobo door. He wnsn't pretty. The
old-tim- e lenn cheeks were gone. These
were henvy. seeming to bang down by
tbelr own weight He looked for tbe
lines of cruelty Dede had spoken of,
nnd ho found them, and he found the
harshness In tbe eyes as well, the
eyes that wero muddy now after all
the cocktails of tho night before, nnd
of tbo months nnd years before Ho
looked nt tho clearly dellned pouches
thnt showed under his eyes, nnd tboy
shocked blm. Ho rolled up tho sleevo
of his pajamas. No wonder tho o

wer had put his hand down.
Those weren't muscles. A rising tide
of fnt hnd submerged them. He
stripped off tho pajama coat. Again
ho was shocked, this tlmo by tho bulk
of bis body. It wasn't pretty. The
lean stomach bad becomo a paunch.
Tho rigid muscles of chest nnd shoul-
ders and nbdomen hnd broken down
Into rolls of flesh. And this wnB ago.
Then thero drifted across tho Hold of
vision of his mind's eye tho old man
ho had encountered at Glen Ellen,
coming up tho hillside through tho
fires of sunset, white-heade- nnd
white-bearde- eighty-four- , In his hand
the pall of fonmlng milk nnd In his
face nil tho warm glow and content
of the passing summer day. That bad
been ago "Yes slrce, eighty-four- , and
spryer than most," ho could henr the
old man say.

Next he remembered Ferguson, the
llltle man who had scuttled Into tho
road like a rabbit, tho ono-tlm- man-
aging editor of n groat newspaper,
who was content to llvo In the chapar-
ral along with bis Bprlng of mountain
water nnd bis hand-reare- nnd mnnl-cure- d

fruit trceB. Ferguson hnd solved
a problem. A weakling nnd an alco-
holic, he had run away from tho doc-
tors and tho chlckcn-coo- of a city,
and soaked up health llko a thirsty
spougo He sat down suddenly on tho
bed, startled by tho greatness of the
Idea that had como to him. Ho did
not sit long. HIb mind, working In Its
customary wny, like a steel trap, can-
vassed tbe Idea In all Its benrlnpi It
wiib big bigger than anything be had
faced before. And ho faced It squnre-ly-.

picked It up In his two hands and
turned It over and around and looked
nt It The simplicity or It delighted
him. He chuckled over It. reached bis
decision, and began to dress Midway
In tho dressing. he stopped In order to
use the telephone

Dedo was the first ho called up.
"Don't como to the office this morn-

ing." he said. "I'm coming out to see
you for n moment."

Ho called up others. He ordered
his motor-enr- . To Jones bo gnvo in-

structions for tho forwarding of Hob
nnd Wotf to Glen Ellon Megan be
surprised by asking him lo look up
tho deed of the Glen Ellen ranch and
make out a new ono In Dede Mason's
namo "Who?" Heg.m demnnded.
"Dede Mason," Daylight replied

"tho 'phono must be In-

distinct this morning.
Got It?"

Half nn hour later he wns flying out
to Herkeley. And for tho first time
tbe big red enr hnltod directly before
the bouse. Dede offered to receive
blm In the parlor, but bo shook bis
bend and nodded toward her rooms

"In there," be sold. "No other place
would suit."

As the door closed, his arms went
out and around her. Then be stood
with bis hands on her shoulders and
looking down into her face.
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HAD THROAT
TROUBLE SINGE

CHILDHOOD

MITrMtaMttFaiM. Mttwi
hy PeriM.

Mrs. Wb. Holt,
rnaim, 270 Lincoln
Ave., Chicago, 111,
writes:

"I suffered with
catarrh of the Lron-clii- n

1 tubes and bad
a terrible cough ever
since a child.

"1 would sit up In
bed with pillows
propped up behind
tne, but still tho
cough would not let,
luc sleep. I thought
end everybody else-tha- t

I bad consump-
tion.

".So reading tlie
papers about l'e-ru- na

I decided to,
try, without tho-lea-

bit of hope that
it would do me any
Rood. Hut after tak-
ing three bottle I
noticed a change.
My appetite got

, . better, so 1 kept on,mrs. never discouraged.
Finally I eeetned not to cough fco much
nml the paint in my client got better
and 1 could rest ut iiiulit.

"I am well now and cured of a chronio
cough nnd Kore thront. I cannot tell
you how gintcful I am, nnd 1 cannot,
thank Perutia enough. It has cured!
where doetois have failed and I talk;
l'criiini wheicver I go, recommend it to.
everybody. People who think they
have consumption better aie it at
trial."

ABOVE MERE STORY TELLER.

"Willie (uged seven) Say, paw,
wbat'H a raconteur?

Father A fellow who wears a dress
suit when he tells stories.

Man and His Happiness.
"Man Is the creator of IiIh own hap-

piness; It Ih the urwnu of a llfo lived
In harmony with high Idi-nl- For
what u man has, he may bo dependent
on others; what he Is, rests wltb hlm
nlone. What be obtaltm In llfo Is but.
ncriulultlon; what ho attains, Is growth..
Happiness Is the soul's Joy In the pos-
session of tbo Intnnglblu." Froia

by William George Jor-
dan.

The Proportion.
Knlcker Did ho apeak nt a dinner?
Hooker No; be nto at a talk.

From

Our Ovens
To

Your Table
Untouched by human

hands

Post
Toasties

tho aristocrat of Ready
to-Ser- foods.

A tabic dainty. Made of
white Indian corn present-
ing delicioud flavour and
wholesome nourishment ill
new nnd appetizing form.

The steadily increasing sale
of thi food speaks volumes
in bchnlf of its excellence.

An order for a package of
Post Toasties from your
grocer will provide a treat for
the whole family.

"The Memory Lingers"

Iotum Cereal Company, Limited
llaltle Creek, Mlctilgm


