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CHAPTER! XXXI1.—(Continued:)

¢4} OOK here,” he maid, in a yoice, that shaok with
- fon. “Thére’s one thing I won't.de, and
~'that’s-propose te you'in the office. That’s why
Y'm here. Dede Mason, I fvant you.. I Just ‘want you.”
While he spoke he adyanced upon- her, his black
eyes. burning with bright fire, his aroused bicod

swarthy in his cheek. ; A !
S0’ precipitate was he that she had. barely . thme. to
cry ‘out hér.hvd‘ﬁntgry‘ ‘alarm and to: step “back, at

So0r 3

“his

e w,ﬁ,ﬂu, -801a strike in the upper
{!&m‘im,.om;,-sm. after strike

the’ same time. caichifig one of his hands as he'at.. ” '

tempted to gather her int¢ his'arms. ;
- In contrsstito him the Blood had 'suddenly Jeft her
chieeks. The han that ‘hAd warded his off ‘and that
SHIL held ft whs ‘trembling. She relaxed: her fingers
robped to s side. . She wanted to say
to: pass.on from the awk-
uAtiof, "but no inteNigent thought
e {nto her mind.” She was aware only
e to-1angh. . This impulse was ‘partly hyster-
nd: partly sponfaneous humor—the jatter grow-
ing from\imstant to fnstant. Amazing as.the’ affair
was, the. Fidienlous 'side of it was net veiled to-her,
She feit ke one ho.had.suffered the tetror of the
onslaught o a - miurderou 'footpad, only to"find’ ot
that it was an [Mnoceht peliestrian asking the Hime.

i, 'Daylight ‘was. the-guicker to achieve action,
" “Oh, I 'tnow T'm. t gureienough fool,” he said, “I
1 giess ER:sit down, ‘Don'tibe scatrt, Miss Mason,

T'm not'veal dangerons. - - kg

. “Pm_notafraid”™ ‘sheianswered’ with a. smile,
elipping down - Herself into a ehair' beside which on

. the foor, steod &, séwingbasket from which, .Day-
Hght nﬂhad,mmewlﬁue fuffy: thing of lace and muslin
overfiowed. "Agaih’ She &miled. “Though I confess
you ald—startls me for.tie moment.”

,“It's.tnmix," Doxlkht.tlghed, aimost with regret;
“Here Bﬁm;‘stmpg t’yg’onzl{ ‘to bend you around and tie
knots in. you." Here I am, used to having my will
with man jand’ beast and: anything. ' Anq here I am
sittting in' this clairias weak and helpless as a little
lamb. “You sure take'the starch out of me.”

Dede’ vainly cudgelled’ her brains in quest of a re-
ply to these remarks; Instead her thought dwelt In-
sistently upon the fqignlﬁcancg of his stepping aside
in the middie'of & vlalent proposal ‘in-order to make
frrelevant remarks: ‘What struck her was the man's
certitude, * So. Mttle did he doubt that he would have
her that he could afford to pause-and generalize upon
love and the effects of love.

She noted his hand unconsciously slipping in the
familiar way Into the side - coat pocket where she
knew he carried his’ tobacco and. brown papers.
| “You may smoke,f you want to,” she said.

He withdrew his hand with a Jerk, as if something
in the pocket had stung him,

“No,J_wun’t thinking of smoking. I was think.
ing of you. What's .2 man to do when he wants o
woman but ask her to marry him? That's all that
I'm, doing. I can't do it in style. I.know that. But

wr,,.,,..;L-thi"*gxﬁti;at.‘ral‘gsht ,Engllsh, and that's good enough

for ‘me. * I sure want you mighty bad, Miss Mason.
You're in my diind ’most all the time now. Aund
what I ‘want to 'know is-—well, do you want me?
That's all,” - . 74 B o

| “I—I wish you fhiadn’t askad,” 'she uaid softly.

~_ “Mebbe ft's best you'should/know a few things be-
fore you give me an #nsWer,” be went on, ignoring the
fact that the answet had’ already been given. I
. mever .vemt after' a fvoman before in my life, all re-
ports to ‘the contrary nbtwithstanding. The stuff
you read about me in the papers and books about me
being a lady- killer is all. wrong. ’_I.jt;ere’s not an jota
of truth in it. I guess I've dofie Mote than my share
of cardplaying and whiskey‘drmklng, but women I've
let alonme. .There was a woman that killed herself,
but I didn’t know she wanted me that bad or else
I'd have marrled her—not for love, but to keep her
from killing herself. She was the best of the bolling,
but I never gave her any encouragement. I'm tel}-
ing you all ‘this because you've read about it, and I
want you to get it'straight from me.

“Lady killer!” he snorted. “Why, Miss Mason, I
don’t mind telling you that I've sure been scairt ot
women. all'my life. ~ You're the first one I've not been

afraid: ét. That's the strange thing about it. I just
“plumd ‘worship you, and yet I'm not afraid of you.
Mebbe it's because you're different from the women

1 know. You've never chased me.  Lady killer! Why.
Dve'been rinning away from ladies ever since I can
remember; and 1 guess dli that saved me was that
I was strong {0 the wind jand that I never fell down
and broke a leg or #nything.

t. #I didn’t ‘ever want to get married unt{l after 1

met 'you, and untll a long, tne gfter. I, met you. »
it would. getias hdd-as marriage. . Why, I'cant:get
to sleep. nights, thinking o you and wanting you: -
He caméito‘a. stop and ‘waited, She-'bhad” taken’ the
lace and ‘muslin; from’ the basket., possibly to- settle
ber nerves.and. .wits, and was, sewing upon-it, As
she was not looking at. him he devoured her with his-
cyes. He ‘noted the firm, efficient hands——hands ‘that
could controlia horse dike Boh; that eduld run n type:
writer almost as fast as a man. could, talk; that could
sew on dainty: garments and that doubtlessly could

play on the piano over-there in the cerner. - Another .

ultra-feminine detail’ ‘he noticed—her slippers.
They. were 'small and bronze. - He had never imagined
she had,such-a small foot. Street shoes and riding
boots ‘were ail that he had éver seen on her feet, and
they-Had given.no/advertisemeént of tkis. The brounze
stippers luscludted mm, ana to them his eyes repeat-
edly turned.

A _knock came at the door, which she answered.
Daylight couild mot help hearing the conversation.
She was wanted-at:the telephone.

“Tell him to- call up again- fn ten minutes,” he
heard her say, and:the masculine promoun caused lo
bim a flashing twinge of jealousy. Wel, die decided,
whoever it was, Buriiing Dayhgnt wouid give .him 1
run for Ins moniey, ,The marvel to him wis that a
Bivl e Jeae  adi’t - veel married loug since..

She came baek smiling to him and resumed .her
sewidg. His eyes wandered from the efficient bands
Lo the brounge slippers and back. again, .und he swore
to humself that there were ighty lew stenograpliers
lKe ucel s cxiSi€Qee.  LHAC wus LeCAUSE . Nue T Wiust
baye coine.of -pretty good stock and had-a pretty - gootl
raising.  NOWMLY eise cand expiiin fhese, Tooms o1
hers uud the clyches 'she Wwore aud the way Sue were
them. : b e

“Those ten .ninutes are;fiying;?’

*l can’t marry,ygu,” she sahy.’

CXou gou t luve me?”

She shook her heud. :

Do fou like me-—the littlest ‘bit>* i

This' time she nodded, at the. same tiue dllowing
the smile of ‘amusement to play on Der lips, -But.
it was amusement without contempt. - Lhe ’ bumor-
ous side of a . situation rarely appealed “in’ viini te
her. s s
“Well, that’s something to:go on,” he announced.
“You've got to make a start to'get started. .k Jusg
liked you at first, and look what it’s
You recolleet, you said you: didw’t like my way. of.
life. “ Well, 1'vé .changed it -a beap, I ain’t gai-
bling ke I"used to.. L’ve.gone'into what yon called

e su’g‘gé‘stéd. £ %

the legitimate, making’ two.minutes grow. where oug, -

grew before, three. hundred thouSand folks where.
cnly  a Hindred thousand grew  before. Ands this
time next year ithere'l
growing on-the ‘hills. Say, ‘do you like nre more than
the litflest bit?” : { -

Sbe-raised Jier eyes from her work rand”“160ked- at-
him as-she answered:— g :

*“1.like yoh ‘a great deal:but’——

He 'waited ‘a’ moment for her to.complete the’ sen-
tence, failing’ which:he went, on himself.

“I haven’t an exaggerated ‘opinion of myselfy so I
know I ain’t bragging when I say I'll make a pretty
good ‘husband. ~You'd find I was no hand at nagging
and Tault finding. 1 can guess what {t must be for a
woman, ike you to be independent. Well, you'd 'be
independent as my wife. No strings on you. You
could follow your own sweet wil and nothing would

o ' INg, <no,”

growa iuto. |

be two milion eticalyptys -

“tery.

‘y & ¥

. *“Dede’ Mason, 'T. want you. I'just-want you.”
. : o ey tdo good ’-tor yfm. ~I'd give youreverything your
cottoned; to you from. the -start;; but, I never.theught s

5

heart. desired”’—— ’ ¢

“Except [yourself,” she interrupted .-suddenly, al-
most sharply. .. o5 i s

Daylight's. astanishment was momentary. ..

““L den’t know about that. I'd be .straight’ and
8quare, and' live truwe.. I don't hanker 'after-divided
affections.” A

‘I’ don’t . mean- that, she said. ‘Upstead .of..giving
‘yourself .to your wife you would, give “yourself to
tie three hundred thousand people . of ‘Oakland,: to
your street railways and ferry routes, to the two
willion trees on- the. hills—to "everything - business—
and—and ‘to all that that means,"”

“1'd see that 1 didn’'t,” he declared  stoutly. “I'd .

be yours to command”——

-“You think so, but 1t would ‘turpn out djfferently.”
She suddenly became’ nervouws. We must ‘8top this
talk. It is'too much likke attempting to diive.u bar-
gain. ‘How much will you give?' *PIll. give so
much,’ ‘I want more,” and ‘all that. I like you, but
Dot . enough to .marry you, and 11" never ‘like you
enough to marry you;” > L ¢

How. do you ‘know: that?’ -he demanded.

“Because 1 like you less and less.” :

Daylight sat dumfounded.
itself plainly in;his face!

“*Oh, you don’t understand]” she cried wildly, be-
glmming to lose self-control. “ft's not that way 1
mean. 1 do lfke you; the more I've known you. the
more I've liked you. And at the same time the
more I've known you the less would 1 care to marry
you.”

This enigmatic utterance
perplexity.

“Don’t you see?” she hurried on. *“I could-have
far easier married the Klam Harnish fresh frowm
Klopdike when I first laid eyes vn mm, “long ago,
than marry you sitting before mie now.”

He shook his Head slowly.

*““L'hat’s ene too many i for me. ' ‘The more you
know and like a man the less you want to marry
bim. ¢ Familfarity breeds contempt-~1 guess that's
Wwhet you ‘meaat.’”:

& she eried, but before she could continge
a 'kndck came .on the door.

“Fhe ten mwinutes is up,” Daylight said.

His eyes, quick with observation like-an’Indian’s,
darted about the room while she ‘was out, = The 1m-
pressifon of warmth -and comtort and . beautfy . pre-
dominated, theugh: he was .unable Lo - wnalyze ft;
while the siwplicity- delignted hun—expensiye  sim-
blicity, he decided, ang most of, it left-overs from. the
-dme her father went broke and died. He bad never
before: appreciated a plain hardwood floor with a
comple of wolfskins; it sure beat all the carpets in
creation. He 'stared solemnlv at a bookcase cov-
taining a couple of hundred books. There was mys-
He .could’ not understand where- pegpie, found.
8o .mueh .to write about. Writing things $nd read-
ing -things were not .the same as doing' things, and,
hipself primarily ‘a man of action, doing things ,was

The . hurt. showed

completed Daylight's

~afone comprenetistble: :

His ‘gaze passed ‘on“from the® crouched- Venus to
a little tea table“with all its fragile dnd exquisite-ac-

cessories, and-to 4 shining copper kettle and copper

rchafing ‘dish. .Chafing dishes were.not unkmown' to

-Bimy “and ‘he wondered if she concocted suppers “on

< /‘this ‘one” for some ‘of those aniversity young men he

had heard whispers about. . One or two' watercolors
on- the wall made him conjecture that she' had

inted them hergelf. - There were photographs. of
Kgrses and of old masters, and the trailing purple of
a “Burial of Christ” held Mm for a time. But ever
bis ~gaze returned to that crouched Venus on the
piano, To his homely -fromtier trained . mind it
seemed - curious that a nice young woman should
have such a bold, it not sinful, object on display in

.camer to work: for’ Him, and behold!
-to marry. bim.she might have pdssessed had dimiu-

‘bers ‘tliat' she ‘ould" more easily

her-rooms. » But-;he- reconciled himseif to /1l by, an
act of falth, ““Singe-it-Was:Dede it must'be eminently
all“right. ¢ Bvidently such tHings  went-along ® with
culturd. Larry:Hégan had ‘similar casts and photo-
&raplis. ins hishbook  eluttered' ‘quarters. -+ But, thep,
:Larry :Hegan was /different. There : was, 'that“hint
of Suhhealth :ahout  him . that: Uayllgpt.iu“vaglqbly
sensed: In° his. firésenice, while Ueae; on the contrary,
seemed glways:so ‘Tobustly whotesome, ; radidting .an
atmipsphere /compounded” of. .the sun and wind and
dust\'of " the -open  road. . And’yet if ;such:.a~clean,
‘healthy .wendgn ag, she went in' for‘naked- wemen
crouching. on’ her ‘pianoc it must be all, right. . Dede
made it all right .She could come  prettve close Lo
M2RKRIng anything, all rigat. Brijges, «<be. dida’'t un-
Uelyrdnd” cnloale: duy way. -

- She- re-entered ‘the room, and :as.she crossed-it to
ber chalrilie ddifired tne way, she walked, while the
bronze siippers:were wadueuliy. - :
" *I'd Hke to ask you. several questions,” he. began
immediately. . ~Are you thinking of mWarrying some-
body else?”’ i A : 2

She laughed merrily and shook her _head.

“Do you . like "anybody else. more than you like
me? That man &t the telephone ‘Just now, for in-
stance?” !

“Phere Isn’t anybody else.
1 like well enough to wmarry.
don’t think I apnr a marrying .woman.
seems, to spoil for that.”

Daylight ran_bis eyes over her from her face to
the tip or a Dromze- slipper, in a way that made the
color .mantle in, her cheeks. At the same time he
shook his head sceptically.

“It strikes .me  that you're the most marryingest
womau that ever made a man sit up and take no-
tice. And pow another question. You see I've just
got to locate. the lay of the land. Is there anybody
you like as much as you like me?”

But Dede h#d herself well in hand.

“That's unfaly,” sbe sald. “And if you stop and
consider’ you ‘will tind that you -are doing' the very
thing you disclaimed—namely, nagging. |.refuse to
answer any more-of your questions. Let us talk
about other thitgs. How' is Bob?”

'S L £ * L e

I don’t know anybody
For that matter, [
Oftice work

Half -an  hour, later, .whirling along through the
rain fn Telegraph avenue toward Oakland Daylight
smoked one of his brown paper cigarettes and re-
viewed ‘what. had. taken place. It was® not“at all
bad;- was his’sutnming up, though .there was much
about it that was bafling. There was that liking
bhim' the more-she knew him and at the same time
wanting to marry him less. That was a puzzler.

But the fact that she had refused him carried with
it a certain elation. .in refusing him she had refused
his “thirty million  dollars. That was going seme
for a_ ninety-dollar-a-month stenographer ‘who’ had
Known better times. She wasn’t aftér money, that
was patent. Every woman he had etcountered had
seemed willing:enough to swallow bhim-down for the
suke of his momey. Why, he- had doubled his for-
tune-—made fifteen millions—since  the day she: first
auy- willingness

ished ds- his“money had increased.:

“Gosh!” he ‘mittered. “If I clean up a hundred
million on thjs-land deal she won’t even be on speak-
ing terms with me.” :

But he coul@ not smile the thing -away. It re.
wained {o baffle ‘him, that enigmatic ,statement of
have married . the
Elam Harnish fresh from Kiondike than ‘the ‘present
Elam ‘Hargpish, :Well,‘ he concluded, the thing to do
was for him to become mere like that old time Day-
light who had cume down out: of the North to try
bis luck at the bigger game. But that was impoasi-
ble. He could not set back the flight of time, Wish-

Ing wouldn't do it an€ Mhese was no other way,
ml[tl: as well wish himself a boy again,
ther ed to himsers
of stenogrrphers
s and who {n

t even hinted at such a thing.

Ow baffling she was there was Nno nonsens
silliness about her. She was leve! headed
be bad been level headed and was partly res;
for this. He hadn’t taken advantage of her
office. True, he had twice overstepped the
but he had not followed 1t up and made a |
of it. Bhe knew she could trust him. But 3
of all this he was confident that most young won
would have been silly enough to resign a pos
wih a man they turned down. d, bes
after he had put it to her in the right light, she
not been silly over his sending her brother ¢
many.

“Gee!” he concluded, as the car drew up befor:
hotel. “If I'd only known it as I do now I'd
popped the question the first day she came to w
According to her 88y so that would have hee:
proper moment. She Hkes me more and more
the more she likes me the less she’d care to m
me! Now what do you think of that? She
must be fooling.”

CHAPTER XXXII

NCBE &agaln, on a ralny Sunday, wee

ward, Daylight proposei to Ded:«

first time, he restrained himself

ger for her overwhelmed him an«

away in his red automobile to Ber
left his machine gevera! blocks away and pro
the house on foot. But Dede was out, the
daughter told him, and added, on second thougt
she was out walking in the hills, Furthermore
young lady directed him where Dede’s walk was r
likely to extend.

Daylight obeyed the girl's Instructions, and
the street he followed passed the last house and
ceased where began the first Steep slopes of the
hills. The air was damp with the oncoming of rain
the storm had not yet burst, though the rising w
proclaimed its imminence. As far as he cou
there was no sign of Dede on the smooth, grassy
To the right, dipping down into a hollow and ris
again, was a large, full grown eucalyptus grove
all was noise and movement, the lofty,
trunked trees swaying back and forth in th
and clashing their branches together. In the sg
above all the minor noises of creaking and gron
arose a deep thrumming note as of a might;
Knowing Dede as he did, Daylight was confiden
he would find her somewhere in this grove
the storm effects were 8o pronounced. And fin
he did, across the hollow and on the exposed f
the opposing slope where the gale smote its flerce
blows.

There was sometliing monotonous, though not
some, about the way Daylight proposed. Guiltless
diplomacy or subterfuge, he was as direct and gt
as the gale itself. He had tlmé nelther for greetir
nor apology.

“It’s the same old thing,” he said; “I want vou
I've come for you. You've just got to have me, D«
for the more I think about it the more certajn I g
that you’'ve got a sneaking liking for me that's som
thing more than just ordinary iiking: and you
dast say that it isn’t, now, dast you?” '™

He bad shaken hands with her at the mom
began speaking, and he had continued to hold
hand. Now, When she did not angwer she ‘felt n lig
but firmly 1nsistent pressure as of his drawing her ¢
him. Involuntarily she half ylelded to bim, her d«
sire for the moment stronger than her will. The
suddenly she drew herself away, though permittin,
bher hand still to remain in his. .

“You sure ain't afraid of me?”
compunction.

“No,” she smiled wofully,
self.”

‘“You haven’t taken my dare,” he urged under t
encouragement.

“Please, please,” she begged.
marry, so don’t let s discuss it.”

“Then 1 copper your bet to lose.” He was almost
gay now, for Success was coming faster than lis

ing.” She Hked him without a doubt

and without a doubt she liked him well enough to lot

" him hold her hand; well enough to be not repelled by
the nearness of him. She shook bher head.

“No; it is impossible.

For ark suspicion crossed Day-
light's'mind—a clew that explained everything.

“8S8ay, you ain’t been let in for some one of these
secret marrjages, have you?”

The consternation in his voice and on his face was
too much for her, and her laugh rang out, merry and
spontaneous as a burst of joy from the throat of a
bird.

Daylight knew his answer, and, vexed with himself,
decided that action was more efficient than gpeech.
So he stepped between her and the wind and drew
her so that she stood close in the shelter of him. An
unusually stiff squall blew about them and thrummed
overhead in the treetops, and both paused to listen.
A shower of flying leaves enveloped them, and hard
on the heels of the wind came driving drops of rain. He
looked down on her and on her hair, wind blown «bout
ber face, and Because of her closeness to him and of
a fresher and more poignant realization of what she
meant to him he trembled so that she was gware of
it In the hand that held hers, -

She suddenly leaned against him, bowing her head
until it rested lightly upon' his breast. Aund so they
stood while another squall, with fiylng leaves and
scattered drops of rain, rattled past. With equal sud-
denness she lifted her heaa and looked at him,

“Do you know,” she sald, "I prayed last night about
you. I prayed that you would fail, that you would
lose ev&rythlng-—everythlng."

Daylight stared his amazement at this cryptic ut-
terance,

“That sure beats me. I always said I got out of
my depth with women and you've got ime out ot my

depth now, Why you want me to lose everythin
seeing as you like me’'~—-

“I never sald so.’

“You didn’t dast Bay you didn’t. So, as I was
saying, Hkirg me, why you'd want nie to go broke
is clean beyond my simple understanding. It's right
in line with that other buzzler of yours, the nore
youdlke‘me-the»less-you-wnnt-tt»marry-me one. \Well,
you’ve just got to explain, that's ajl.”

His srous went around bher and beld her closely,
and this time she did not resist. . Her head oo
bowed and hé could not see her face, bad
premonition that she was, crying,
the virtue of silence and bhe waited her will iy !
matter. Things had come to such a pass thatr si
was bound to tell him something now. Of that
was confident,

“I am not romantic,” ghe began,
bim ‘as she spoke.
were. Then 1 could
unhappy for the rest

¥

be asked with qu

“not of you, but of mr

“We -can never

again looking at
“It might be better for me if y
make a fool of myself and be
of my life. But my abomi
hable .common' gense prevents And that doesn's
make me a bit, happler either.”

“I'm still out of my depth and Swimming feeble,"
Daylight said, vain

8ense and prayin
is all up in the air to me. Little woman, -I just love
you mighty hard and I want you to marry me. That's
straight and simple ang right off the bat. Wi you
marry me?” . '

She shook her head slowly, and then, as ghe taiked,
seemed to grow angry, sadly angry—and Daylight
knew that this anger was against him,

“Then let me explain, and Just as straight and sim.
ply as you have agked.” She paused, as {f casting
about for a beginning. “You are honest and straight-
forward. De you want me to be homest and straight
forward, as a woman is not supposed to be?—to tel
you things that will hurt you?—to make confessions
that ought to shame me’—to behave'in what many
men would think was an unwomanly manner?”

The arm. around her shoulder pressed encourage-
ment, but he did not speak. 3

(To Be Continued.)
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