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ANTY Sisson Ridge

school,
1w to Percy El

were their furthest glimpses stopped by
vistas of green, and, yet always, as they
the forest roef arch overhead. with only
there rifts that permitted shattered shafts
to penetrate. And all about them were fer FANTED
of varfeties, from the tiny gold backs and | teache
to huge brakes six and eight feet tall. B:

as they mounted, they glimpsed great gr

avnd‘ branches of ancient trees, and above

similar great gnarled branches
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SYNOPSIS OF PRECEDING CHAPTERS '

6¢ URNING DAYLIGHT”—Elam Harnish—is in-
B roduced to the reader as he enters a Circle
City dance hall, saloon and gambling house llke
the whirlwind that he is.

Possessed of a tidy fortnne and sure of making a vast
one, Burning Daylight proceeds to stir up the life
of the gambling house. The men and women all admire Dedo stopped her horse and
him, for he is the type that dominates. beauty of it all ;

Essentially a man's man, Burning Daylight resents, 5t 1o sl ; -
or rather fears, the wiles of the women who frequent i f‘« B wWe are swimmers” ghe g
the dance hall He s afraid to be even civil to a out of a deep pool of green tranquillity
woman, because he dreads the idea of belng mastered r‘he 8ky and the sun, but this is & Poo
by anybody or anything, and to surrender to & woman fathoms deep.”
means, fn his mind, that he is conquered. They started thelr horses. but 2

Drink leads to boasting., and In the turmofl that fol- ehouldering amongst the maldenta, .
Sfows Burning Daylight shows his amazing muscular $8d mede hap ret ».-; t m bair,
etrength. He wins all the tests and downs all the Th . rein In agaln
glants that come before him. ey f‘eﬂred the crest and emerged from

Then comes a poker game—the greatest ever played as if Into another world, for now they we

or for sct

sighed

dogt
Caugt

fn the Kiondike. Burning Daylight's luck deserts him
in the end, and he rises from the table penniless—worse
than broke. !

Then the indomitade eourage of this master among
men shows {tself. He declares himself in readiness to
accomplish an almest impossible task—to run the mall
80 Dyea and back with a dog team and an Indlan.

‘I swore In '88 never ito go out till T'd- made my

ke,” he exclalmed, “‘and I swear once more, by the
‘#mfll tafls of hell and the head of John the Baptist, I'll
ever hit for the outside till T make my pile, and I tell
fron-all. And now. 1t's wot to be an almichty bir plle.”
| _He makes his journey, gets to Dyea and back to Cir-

e City, where he plunges into the Tivoli, winning his
/Ylotory and the acclalm of the crowd that had seen him

rt on hir heartbreaking fourney.

i Then, without rest, this amasing man makes a wid
Hight of it. He ountdances men, and women, too; wins
Pt roulette, and then, still scorning slumber or any re-
lsuperation, starts at daybreak, w'th three partners and
& Gog team. for the newest gold strike in the upper
\dountry along the Stewart.

. Then comes the battle for gold. Strike after mtrike
{#s explored. Daylight sees himaeif the dominant fizure
8long the Ynkon and in the golden Dawson. Discour
aged frequently, he refuses to allow life’s loaded dice
#o beat him. and in the end comer victory—and millions.

And so Daylight leaves the Yukon behind for new
bdd- of endesvor. Fis departure is an event of great
jmportance, and as the vessel swings clear this all-con-

vering man wesns_g Httle e tears off hix cap and

;'u it. “Goodby, you-all,” cried, ‘‘goodby, you-

| In San Franetsco Daylight Decomes the sensation of

e day. He is still woman-shy, however, and reasons

at he has brought his mitlions to the States to play a
dnan’s game, not & woman's. He meets the men in the
i financial world, tries to polish up his rough speech
and menners. runs over to Tonopah, makes a big
r@lean-up there and then feels the call of Wall street.

He goes on to New York, gets into the clutches of

e Wall street sharks. who have not for~otten how
nmhel.t them at their own game in the Klondike and
owned millions that should have been theirs. They
persuade ™m to go into a big deal with them. He has
&n {mpresrion that he can trim New York as easily as
he has the other places, and !s led on and on by the
wily financiers until his entire fortune is staked.

Then comes the double cross. Daylight is cleaned out
Wegain, trimmed. The fiend incarnate in him awakens and
he determines elther to get hisz milllons ba~k or 4o
wholesale murder. He lulls his false friends into the
belfef that he does not understand the situation. meets
them in Wall street and, armed with an automatic
Tevolver, forces them to return the ten millions they

. Rave taken from him. Cowards at heart, the financial
sharks hesitate at firat, but after a matter of three or
four hours succeed {n ralsing the money In currensy
and certified checks, and Daylight returns to San Fran-
eisco, his fortune intact, leaving New York pussied
and his former friends overwhelmed.

Back n San Franolseo Daylight becomes a finanefat
Robin Hond. He becomes known as a fighter, a fiend, a
tiger. But he {s square and is known to be 0! The
gambling side of business fascinates him and he plays
the.gamey yp to the rules, but mercilessly. When he
gets a man or a corporatidn ‘down-and either squeals
he gouges no less hard. The reasen for his savagery
is that he despises the men with whom he plays, for he
 belleves not one in a hundred of them is on the lével.
! His fortune increases magically and he lives a hard,
cruel life, when all of a sudden Dede Mason enters his
ken. She is his stenographer and she first attracts his
attention by correcting some of the slips In his diction.
He learns that she i{s an orphan and is supporting a
crippled brother, loves to ride horseback and is alto-

ther just opposite of all other women Daylight
ﬁa known.

Constant assoclation with Daylight and sdmiration
for his persistence begin to impress Dede Mason, and
one day they hive a heart to heart talk, in
which she practically ‘“‘takes the hide off" the mean.
Bhe tells him flatly she does not lke his life and his
business. ‘‘There are women who could marry a man
like you and be happy,” she says, ‘but I couldn’t and
the more I cared for such a man the mure unhappy I
should be.” 8o the profiigate Daylight begins to see
her meaning, but after a tame defence of his methods
he resolves on a new plan, and, to the amazement of
his business associates, proceeds to carry it out. And
all because of Dede Mason.

Daylight has, meantime, doubled his fortune, bdut
¢he more money he possesses the more distant seems
Dede Mason. He at last proposes marriage to her,
g$wice, but is refused. He does not give up—that is
not his way—and demands that the girl tell him just
what is amiss, for she has confessed to an interest in

. Whereupon she tells him he has too much money,

is llving the wrong kind of a life, and, In short, Is
pwned by his wealth, and nothing else. She shows him
how he s taking on unhealthy fiesh., is becoming
'%:r-h and cruel and brutalised and degraded. And
ylight listens, amased.

Her talk has its effect. Daylight decides to get ria
of his vast fortune, save only s little ranch at Glen
lien, and reform his mode of life. He puts this plan
before Dede Mason and she decides to be his wife, pro-
vided he means what he says. Bhe will not take him
aad his money too, for his wealth is his master,

And Dede Mason wins. Daylight deliberately sntan-
gles himself in s financial slough and refuses to lift
@ hand to save his milllons. His associates, amazed
and enraged, can do nothing with him—he has won his
prize and is content. 80 Dede and Daylight settle on

. Shelr little ranch, ard soon’comes a new complication

4
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OHAPTER XXXVIIL

E'BEE days later Daylight rode te Berkeley in his

red car. It was for the last time, for on the mor-

row the big machine passed into another's posses-
sion. It had been a strenuous three days, for his
smash had been the biggest the panic had precipitated
in California. The newspapers had been filled with
it, and a great cry of indignation had gone up from
the very men who later found that Daylight had fully
protected their interests. It was these facts, coming
slowly to light, that gave rise to the widely repeated
charge that' Daylight had gone insane. It was the
unanimous conviction among business men that no
sane man could possibly behave in such fashion. On
the other hand, nefther kis prolonged steady drink-
ing nor his.affair. with Dede became public, so the
only-conciusion attainable was that the wild financier
from - Alaska ‘had gone lunatic. And Daylight had
grinned and comfirmed the suspicion by refusing to
see the reporters.

He halted the automdbile before Dede’s door and
met her with his same rushing tactics, enclosing her
in his arms before & word could be uttered. Not
untll afterward, when she had recovered herself
from him and got him sented, did he begir to speak.

“I've done It” he announced. ‘You've seen the
newspapers, of course. I'm plumb cleaned out and
I've just called around to find out what day you feel
like starting for Glen Ellen. It'll have to be soon,
for it's real expensive llving in Oakland these days.
My board at the hotel fs only pald to the end of the
week, and I can't afford to stay on after that. And
beginning with to-morrow I've got to use the street
ears, and they sure eat up the nickels,”

He paused and walted and looked at her,
elsion and trouble showed om her faoce,

Inde-
Then the

Two lovers on two chestnut steeds riding out and away to honeymoon.

smile he knew 30 well began to grow on her lips and
In her eyes, until she threw back her head and
langhed in the old forthright boyish way.

“When are those men coming to pack for me?”
she asked. -

And again she laughed and stmulated a vain at-
tempt to escape his bearlike arms,

“Dear Hlam!™ she whispered. ‘'Dear Elam!”
of herself, for the first time, she kissed him.

8he ran her hand caressingly through his hafr.

“Your eyes are all gold right now,” he said. “I
can look in them and tell just how much you love
me,”

“They have been all gold for you, Elam, for a
long time. I think, on our little ranch, they will
always be all gold.”

“Your hair has gold in it, too, a sort of flery gold.”
He turned her face suddenly and held it between his
hands and looked long into her eyes. ‘‘And your
eyes were full of gold only the other day, when you
sald you wouldn’'t marry me.”

8he nodded and laughed.

“You would have your will,” she confessed.
I couldn’t be a party to such madness. All that money
was yours, not mine. But I was loving you all the
time, Elam, for the great big boy you are, breaking the
thirty million dollar toy with which yon had grown
tired of playing. And when I said no I knew all the
time it was yes. And I am sure that my eyes were
golden al]l the time. I bad one fear, and that was that
you would fail to lose everything. Because, dear, I
knew I shouid marry you anyway, and 1 did so want
Just you and the ranch and Bob and Wolf and those
horsehair bridles. Shall I tell you a secret? As soon
as vou left I telephoned the man to whom I sold Mab.”

She hid her face against his breast for an instant
and then looked at him again. gladly radiant.

“You see, Elam, in spite of what my lips said, my
mind was made up then. I—I simply had to marry
you. But I was praying you would succeed in losing
everything. And so I tried to ind what had become
of Mab. But the man had sold her and did not know
what had become of her. You see, I wanted to ride
with you over the Glen Ellen hills on Mab and you on
Bob. just as I had ridden with you through the Pied-
mont hills.”

The disclosure of Mab’s whereabouts trembled on
Daylight’'s lips, but he forebode.

“I'l promise you a mare that you’ll like just as much
as Mab,” he said.

But Dede shook her head and on that one point
refused to be comforted.

“Now I've got an idea,” Daylight sald, hastening to
get the conversation on less perilous ground. “We're
running away from cities, and you have no kith nor
kin, so it don’'t seem exactly right that we should
start off by getting married in a city. So here’s the
idea:—I'll run up to the ranch and get things in shape
around the house and give the caretaker his walking
papers. You follow me in 4 couple of days, coming
on the morning traln. I'll bave the preacher fixed and
walting. And here’s another idea. You bring your
riding togs in a sult case. And as soon as the cere-
mony's over, you can go to the hotel and change.
Thep out you come, and you find me walting with a
couple of horses, and we’ll ride over the landscape
80 a8 you can see the préttiest parts of the ranch the
first thing. And she’s sure pretty, that ranch. And
now that it's settled I'll be waitlng for you at the
morning tratn day after to-morrow.”

Dede blushed as she spoke.

“You are such ¢ hnrricane.”

“Well, ma'am,” he drawled, “I sure hate to burn
daylight. And you and I have burned a Keap of day
light. We've been scandalously extravagant. We
might have been married years ago.” X

L3 L L L . - ~ ®

Two days later Daylight stood waiting ontside the
little Glen Ellen botel. The ceremony was over and
be bhad left Dede to go inside and change into her rid-
ing habit while he brought the horses. He held them
now, Bob and Mab, and in the shadow of the watering
trough Wolf lay and looked on. Already two days of
ardent California sun had touched with new fires tha
ancient bronsze in Daylight's face. But warmer still
was the glow that came into his cheexs and. burned
in his eyes am he saw Dede coming out of the door,
riding whip in hand, clad in the famillar corduroy

And

“But

- a thousand meanings.

skirt and leggings of the old Piedmont days. Thers
was warmth and glow in her own face as she an-
swered his gaze and glanced on past him to the horses.
Then she saw Mab. But her gaze leaped back to the
man.

‘“Oh, Elam!” she breathed.

It was almost a prayer, but a prayer that included
Daylight strove to feign sheep-
ishness, but his heart was singing too wild a soug for
mere playfulness. All things had been in the naming
of his name—reproach, refined away by gratitude, and
all compounded of joy and love. /

She stepped on and caressed the mare and again
turned and looked at the man and breathed:—

“Oh, Elam!”

And all that was in her voice was in her eyes, and in
them Daylight glimpsed a profundity deeper and wider
than any speech or thought—the whole vast inarticu-
late mystery and wondcr of sex and love.

Again he strove for playfulness of speech, but it
was too great a moment for even love facetiousness
to enter in., Neither spoke. She gathered the reins,
and, bending, Daylight received her foot in his hand.
She sprang, as he lifted, and gained the saddle. The
next moment he was mounted and beside her, and.
with Wolf sliding along ahead in his typical wolf
trot, they went up the hill that led out of town—two
lovers on two chestnut sorrel steeds, ridilng out and
away to honeymoon through the warm summer day.
Daylight felt himself drunken as with wine. He
was at the topmost plnnacle of life. Higher than
this no man could cllmb nor had ever climbed. It
was his day of days his love time and his mating
time, and all crowned by this virginal possession of
a mate who sald, “Oh Elam!” as she had said it,
and leoked at him out of her soul as she had looked.

They cleared the crest of the hill, and he watched
the joy mount In her face as she gazed on the sweet,
fresh land. He pointed out the group of heavily
wooded knolls across the rolling stretches of ripe
grain.

“They're ours,” he sald. “And they're only a
sample o’ the ranch. Walt till you see the big
canyon, There are 'coons down there, and back here
on the Sonoma there are mink. And deer! Why,
that mountain’s sure thick with them; and I reckon
we can scare up a mountain lion If we want to real
hard. And, say, there’s a little meadow—well, I
aln't going to tell you another word. You walt and
see for yourself.”

They turned in at the gate where the road to the
clay pit crossed the fields, and both sniffed with de-
light as the warm aroma of the ripe hay rose in their
nostrils. As on his first visit, the larks were uttering
their rich notes and.fluttering up before the horses
untll the woods and the flower scattered glades were
reached, when the larks gave way to bluejays and
woodpeckers.

“We're on our land now,” he said, as they left the
hayfield behind. “It runs right across country over
the reughest parts. Just you wait and see.”

As on the first duy, he turned aside from the clay-
pit and worked through the woods to the left, passing
the first spring and jumping the horses over the
ruined remnants of the stauke-and-rider feuce. From
here on Dede was in an unending ecstasy. By the
spring that gurgled among the redwoods grew an-
other great wild lily, bearing on its slender stalk the
prodigious outburst of white waxen bells. This time
he did not dismount, but led the way tc the deep
canyon where the stream had cut a passage among
the knolls. He had been at work here, and a steep and
slippery horse trail now crossed the creek, so they
rode up beyond, through the sombre redwood twi-
light, and further on through a tangled wood of oak
and madrofio. They came to a small clearing of sev-
eral acres, where the grain stood walist high.

“Ours,” Daylight said.

She bent in her saddle, plucked a stalk of the ripe
grain and nibbled it between her teeth.
“Sweet mountain hay!” she cried.

Mab likes.”

And throughout the ride she continued to utter cries
and ejaculations of surprise and delight.

“And you never told me all this,” she reproached
him, as they looked across the little clearing and over
the descending slopes of woods to the great curving
sweep of Sonoma Valley.

“Cetne,” he sald; and they turned and went back

“The kind tha

thicket of velvet trunked young madronos

Ing down the open, sun washed hi

nodding grasses, to the drifts of blue

side the tiny stream,.

nd
nemophilae that carpeted the tiny meadow on
Dede clapped her hands

“It's sure prettier than office furniture,” T

remarked.

“It sure 13,” she answered.

And Daylight, who knew his weakness
of the particular word sure knew tha
peated it dellberately and with love

They crossed the stream and toolk +
over the low rocky hill and through ¢t
of manzanita, til they emerged
valley with its meadow bordered strea

“If we don't run Into some qual
be surprised some,” Daylight said

And as the words left his lips ther
series of explosive thrummings asg the
from all about Wolf, while the young
for safety and disappeared miraculous
spectators’ very eyes.

He showed her the hawk's nest ha had f
lightning shattered top of the redwood
covered a wood rat's nest which he had
fore. Next they took the old wood road s
on the dozen acres of clearing where the
grew in the wine colored voleanie soll

w

followed the cow path through more woods

ets and scattered glades and dropped d
side to where the farmhouse, polsed on
blg canyen, came Into view only whe
right upon it.

Dede stood on the wide porch that ran

w

of the house, while Daylight tied the horses

it was very qulet. It was the dry, wr
calm of California midday. All the w
dozing. From somewhere pigeons were
With a deep sigh of satisfaction W
drunk his fill at all the stream ;
dropped down in the cool shadow ¢

Then he put his arm around her, the door swung open, and they passed in

through the forest shade, crossed the stream and came
to the dly by the spring.

Here, also, where the way led up the tangle of the
steep hill, he had cut a rough horse trail. As they
forced thelr wai up the zigzags they caught glimpses
eut and down through the sea of foliage. Yet always

heard the footsteps of Daylight returning
her breath with a quick intake, He

his, and, as he turned the doorknob, felt her

Then he put his arm around th

open, and together they passed in.
(Lo Be Continued.)

her;

b rich I v
;‘,p,u‘, stating salary

Liary, Clones, Queens

~ AGENTS WANT

Mig demand

T

 FOR SALE

TMOR SALE
seventy

lage of St. M

ry house, bat
ly; two large

e, custom house

farm.

v, free of stone and

se to Cuts a
1 view of bay and
ription, terms, et

or Mrg. James |

Cures Your
No Doctors No
Oxygpn {or Ozone) sustaing
vents disvase, r 8 hea
rfected “*Oxygenor King'*
¢ device based on
18 due to th

organ of the body—ir
m. Almostevery
every stage ylelds to ite
 The Oxygemor will rem
, dney, Bladder an
Sleeple

~day for our free
" Hhstrated.  Gives
Perfected “‘Oxygenor King'*

Beware of Imitations

- m\u@m\ommi C

BOX grq,,
CHATHAN; . o7

ANADA |

Frank A. Gero

Fairview

G

(" Tstamuy,
/e

foun y 1
nan the

hauq;\,‘_,lﬁncf.




