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SYNOPSIS.

Elam Harmish, known all through Alas-
kx as "Burning Daglight,” celebratea his
th birthday with a crowd of miners at
the Circle City Tivoll, The dance leads
to beavy gambling, In which over RI0,X0
s staked. Harnish loses his money and
his mine but wins the mall contrmet. He
starts on his mall teip with dogs and
ultd{n. tolling his friends that he will be
Ip the big Yukon gold strike at the start

umin;ﬂ)crll:hl makes o sensationall
rapld run across country with the mall
appears at the Tivoll and Is now ready
to join his friends in a dash to the new

s3I0 fields. Deciding that gold will be

und In the up-river district Harnlsh
buys two tons of flour, which he dsclares
will be worth its welght In gold, but
whan he arrives with his flour he finds
the bl‘ flat desolnte. A comrade discov-
ers gold and Dnyil,ht reaps a rich har-
veat. He et to Dawson, becomes the
most prominent fAgure In the Kilondike
and defeats & comblnation of capltaliste
in & vast mining deal. He returns to
civilization, and, amid the bewildering
complications of high finance, Daylight
finds that he has been led to Invest his
eleven millions In & manipulated scheme.
He to New York, and confronting
his alnluyll riners with & revolver, he
threatens to ?.'m them If his money ls not
returned. Thlr are cowed, return thelr
stoalings and Harnlsh goes back to Han
Francisco where he meeta his fate In
Dede Mason, n pretty stenographer. He
makes large Inveatments and geis Into the
political ring. 'or & reat he goes to the
country. Daylight geta deeper Into hl{lh
finance in Ban 1“r-nc1nm_ but often the
lnnﬂnqh tor the simple life nearly over-
comes him. Dede Mason buys & horse and
Daylight meets her In her saddle tri
One day he asks Dede to go with him
on one more ride, his purpose being to
ask her to marry him and they canfer
away, she tgﬂn to analyse her feellnga
Deda tells Daylight that her happiness
could not lie with & money manipulator.
Daylight undertakes to bulld up a great

ustria! community. He s Inslstent
that she marry him and yet hopes W win

"

CHAPTER XVIIL

When the ferry system began to
run, and the time between Oakland
and San Franclsco was demonstrated
to be cut In half, the tide of Daylight's
terrific expenditure started to turn.
Not that it really did turn, for be
promptly went into further Invest-
ments, Thousands of lots in his resi-
dence tracts were sold, and thousands
of homes was being built. Factory sites
nlso were selling, and business proper-
ties in the heart of Oakland. All this
tended to & steady appreciation in the
value of Daylight's huge holdings. But,
a8 of old, be had his hunch and was
riding it. Already be had begun bor-
rowing from the banks. The mag-
nificent profits he made on the land
he sold were turned Into more land,
into more development; and instead
of paying off old loans, he contracted
new ones, As he had pyramided In
Dawson City, he now pyramided In
Oakland; but he did it with the
knowledge that it was a stable enter-
prise rather than a risky placer-min-
ing boom.

Work on Daylight's dock system

went on apace; yet it was one of
those enterprises that consumed
money drendfully and that could not
be sccomplished as quickly as a ferry
system. Not content with manu-
facturing electricity for his street rall-
ways In the oldfashloned way, in pow-
er-houses, Daylight organized the Sler-
ra and Salvador Power Company. This
fmmediately assumed large propor-
tions. Crossing the San Joaquin Val-
ley on the way from the mountains,
and plunging through the Contra Cos-
ta hills, there were many towns, and
@ven a robust city, that could be sup-
plled with power, also with light; and
it became & {tnrud-houu-ughung
project s wel # spon as the pur-
chase of power sites [n the Slerrhs
was rushed through, the sufvey par
ties were out and bullding operations
begun. And so it went. There were
a thousand maws into which he pour-
ed unceasing streams of money.
} In the s of the year the Great
Panlec cames on. The first warniog
was when the banks began calling in
their unprotected loans. Daylight
promptly pald the first of several of
his personal notes that were present-
ed; then he divined that these de-
mands but Indicated the way the wind
was going to blow, and that one of
those terrific financlal storms he had
heard about was soon to sweep over
the United Btates. How terrific this
particular storm was to be be did not
anticipats. Nevertheless, he took
ewery precautlon his

him, in answer to hls query, "“He's
the heavy-hammer thrower at the U.
C. Broke all records this year, and
the world's record on top of it He's
a husky all right all right”

Daylight nodded and went over to
him, placing his own arm in opposk
tion,

“I'd like to go you n flutter, son, on
that proposition,” he sald

The young man laughed and locked
hands with him; and to Daylight's As-
tonishment jt was his own hand that
was forced down on the bar,

“Hold on.,” he muttered. "“Just one
more flutter. | reckon | wasn't just
ready that time.”

Again the hands locked. It happen-
ed quickly. The offensive attack of
Daylight's muscles slipped Instantly
into defence, and, resisting vainly, his
hand was forced over and down. Day-
light was dazed. It had been no trick
The skill was equal, or, if anything,
the superior =skill had been hia
Strength, sheer strength, had done It
He called for the drinks, and, still
dazed and pondering, held up his own
arm and looked at it as at some Dew
atrange thing. He did not know this
arm. It certalnly was not the arm he
had carried around with him all the
years. The old arm? Why, It would
have been play to turn down that
young husky's. But this arm—be con-
tinued to look at it with such dublous
perplexity as to bring a roar of laugh-
ter from the young men.

This laughter aroused him. He
jolned fn it at first. and then his face
slowly grew grave. He leaned o
ward the bammerthrower,

“Son,” he sald, “let me whisper &
secret. Get out of here and quit
drinking before you begin.

The young fellow flushed angrily,
but Daylight held steadlly on.

“You lsten to your dad, and let
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The band that had made the Clrcle
City giants wince! And s kid from
college, with a laugh on his face, had
put it down—twice! Dede was right
He was oot the same man. The situs-
tion would bear more serious looking
Into than he had ever given IL But
this was not the time. In the morn-
ing, after a good sleep, be would give
it conslderation.

CHAPTER XIX.

Daylight awoke with the (familiar
parched mouth and lips and throat,
took long drink of water from the
pltchér beside his bed, and gathered
up the traln of thought where he had
left It the night before. He reviewed
the easement of the fAnancial strain,
Things were mending at lnst. While
the golng was still rough, the greatest
dangers were already past

His mind moved on to the Incldent
at the corner of the bar of the Par
thenon, when the youbhg athlete bad
turned bis hand down. He was no
longer stunned by the event, but he
was shocked and grieved, ms only &
strong man can be, at this passing of
his strength. He had always looked
upon this strength of his as perman-
ent, and here, for years, It had been
steadlly ooxing from him. As he bad
dlagnosed it, be had come In from un-
der the stars to roost in the coops of
citles. He had almost forgotten how
to walk. He had lifted up hig feet
and been ridden around [n automo-
biles, cabs and carriages, and electric
cars. He had not exercised, and be
had dry-rotted his muscles with alco-
hol. And was it worth 1t? What did
all his money meas after all? Dede
was right. It could buy him no mbre
than one bed at a time, and at the
same time It had made him the abject-
est of slavea. It tled him fast. Which
was better? he nsked himself. All
this was Dede's own thought. It was
what rhe had meant when she prayed
he would go broke. He beld up his
offending right arm. It wasn't the
same old arm. Of course she could
not love that arm and that body as
ghe had loved the strong, clean arm

.
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him say & few. I'm a young man my-

self, only 1 aln't. Let me tell you,

several years ago for me to turn your

hand down would have been like com-

mitting assaunlt and battery on a kin-
n.n
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refuse to marry a moneysiave with 8
whisky-rotted carcass.

He got out of bed and looked at
himself in the long mirror on thé
wardrobe door. He wasn't pretty. The
old-time lean cheeks were gone. These
were heavy, seeming to hang down by

L

His Arms Went Out and Around Her.

thelr own welght He looked for the
lines of cruelty Dede bad spoken of,
and he found them, and he found the
harshness In the eyes as well, the
eyes that were muddy now after all
the cocktalls of the night before, and
of the months and years before. He
looked &t the clearly defined pouches
that showed under his eyes, and they
shocked him. He rolled up the aleave
of his pajamas. No wonder the ham-
merthrower had put his hand down.
Those weren't muscles. A rising tide
of tat bad submerged them. Ho
stripped off the pajama coat. Again
he was shocked, this time by the bulk
of his body. It wasn't pretty. The
lean stomach had become a paunch.
The rigld muscles of chest and shoulk
ders and abdomen bad broken down
into rolls of flesh. And this was age.
Then there drifted across the fleld of
vision of his mind's eye the old man
be had encountered at Glen Ellen,
coming up the hillside through the
fires of wmunset, white-headed and
white-bearded, elghty-four, in his hand
the pall of foaming milk and in his
face all the warm glow and content
of the passing summer day. That had
been age. “Yes siree, elghty-four, and
spryer than most.” he could hear the
old man say.« .

Next he remembered Ferguson, the
little man who had scuttled Into the
road llke a rabbit, the one-time man-
aging editor of a great newspaper,
who was contept to live in the chapar
ral along with his spring of mountaln
water and his hand-reared and mani
cured frult treea. Ferguson had solved
a problem. A weakling and an alco-
holle, he had run away from the doo-
tors and the chicken-coop of a eity,
and soaked up health llke a thirsty
sponge. He sat down suddenly on the
bed, startled by the greatness of the
{dea that had eome to him. He dld
pot sit long. His mind, working in its
customary way, llke a steel trap, can-
vassed the idea In all its bearings. It
was big—blgger than anything be bad
faced before. And he faced It square-
ly, picked it ug In his two hands and
turned It over and around and looked
at it The simplicity of it delighted
him. He chuckled over it, reached his
declsion, and began to dress. Midway
{n the dressing be stopped In order o
use the telephone

Dede was the first he called up.

. "Don't come to the office this morn-
ing.” he sald. “T'm coming out to see
you for & moment."

He called up others. He ordered
his motor-car. To Jones he gave in-
structions for the forwarding of Bob
and Wolf to Glen Ellen, Hegan be
surprised by asking him to look up
the deed of the Glen Ellen ranch and
make out & new one in Deda Mason's
name. ™

1he machine Ia being tested severely in the treasury and it la
costs $1430 to print a thousand bew noles, while the old

thousand.

NOTED HOTEL ENDS

St. Louis Loses Landmark in
Passing of the Southern.

Hostelry That Was Bullt Just After
the Civil War and Has MHoused
Most Famous of Nation Goes
Out of Business.

8t. Louls, Mo~—The Southern aotel,
the oldest place of fts kind in Bt
Louls, and one of the best known in
America, s no more,

The hotel has remained true to the
tradition of its foundera. It was de-
slgued as a hostelry of the first class
and it has never been anything else

Tha history of the Southern hotel is
closely interwoven with that of Bt
Louis. Its fame is not confined 1o Its
own city, state and nation.

Its spaclous lobby, its wide cor
ridors, its commodious rooms, its
luxurious furnlshings and its air of
aristocracy have been enjoyed and
commented on by
from all nationa.

The Southern hotel was rebullt on
the site of the original Southern ho-
tel, erected In 18665,

Before the old building was de
stroyed by fire the night of April 11,
18717, It was the most pretentious cars-
vansary here. It sheltered many not-
ables.

It was there, In the sarly 70s, that
the Grand Duke Alexis was enter
tained when he visited America as
the royal represntative of the Rus
slan government.

While the Bouthern was Sheltering
the grand duke it was also affording
a temporary home for Lydia Thomp-
son and & bevy of her famed English
blondes, who bad created a sensation
in America after making a conguest
of the old world.

Lydia and her cohorts were disport-
Ing themselves at the Olymple, them,
as now, just across the mtreel

A grand banguet was spread by the
grand duke's orders, and after feed-
ing the blondes Alexis decorated the
falr Lydia with a regal bracelet that
was the talk of the town.

All Bt. Louls eyes were centered on
the Southern on the occasion of the
first vinit to this city of Lily Langtry,

the register another name, that of
Freddie Gebhard, the rich American,
who heeded not the jibes of the news-
papers, but persistently followed the
professional beauty from one engage-
;uenl to another and sought to win
or,

It was only a few years later that
the hotel burned with a frightful loss
of life. Outwardly the original South-
ern hotel presented the same appear-
ance as the present structure, But
when it caught fire it burned Uke
tinder,

Phelim O'Toole and Mike Hester
were the heroes of that fire. They
rescued dozens of guests who were
caught on upper floors.

The new bullding was completed in
1880, and from the opening It was one
4f the most fashionable botels In the
West. The lesson learned from the
burning of the old bullding and the
Iarge loss of life attending it resulted
in the new bullding belng absolutely
fireproof. It was subjected to the
most drastic tests and withstood them

men and women | gl)

WAISTS BARRED BY CARDINAL

Women 8¢ Clad Cannot Attend Con-
firmation or Be Godparents
In Vienna,

Vienna—Women dressed In eloth-
Ing which reveals or alightly econ-
ceals the shoulders and arms, or who
wear tight-fitting skirts, will be bar
red from confirmation either as
spectators or as godparents to ohll
dren, nocording to Patriarch Cardinal
Cavallari, who preached a sermon Te-
cently which has set all the soclety

women of thls city Into a flutter of ex-

citement,

Taking as his text St Peter's words
on feminine apparel, the cardinal at-
tacked “immodest, uncouth fashions™
saylng in part:

“The . extravagance of women's
dress has reached such a point today
that even men—I do not speak of
Christlans, but ordinary men of the
street—feal dlsgusted.

“How can respectable women Aap-
pear In public when thus arrayed? For
my part 1 will not permit women mo
bedecked to attend confirmation, elth-
or an spectators or as god ts
children. 1 possess the right to.
clude any and every person
shows & want of respect for
sacrament.”

Enthusiasts From Everywhers Jols
Alpine Club of Canada In Annual
" QGathering Near Banfl.

Banff, Alta—Mountaln climben
from all parts of the Dominlon, from
Great Britain, continental Kurope and
the United Btates have been gathering
for soveral days at the seventh annual
camp of the Alpine Club of Canads
which bas been pitched this year io
the forest on the south side of Pal
liser's Vermilion Pass, maln range of
the Rocky Mountains, about elght
miles from Castle and twenty-five
miles southwest from Bardff,

The camp site s at an altitude of
5300 feet above sea level and amid
highly picturesque surroundings. By
its side In & rushing glacler torrent,
the initial wource of Vermilion river.
The pass Is hemmed In by snow-clad
peaks, To the east rise Btorm Moun-
taln and Mount Ball; to the west
Boom Lake Mountaln and Mount
Whymper. Prospectors’ Valley, In
which flows Tokusm Creek, gives ac
coss to & traverse of a wide snow fleld
to the southern faces of six of the tep
peaks forming that part of the range

It i expected that a number of
alpinists will avall themselves of the
opportunity to graduate as full-fledged
members of the club by ascending to
the required helght of at least 10,000
feet above sea level. Btorm M
the lowest and most accessiblé of the
peaks, Is 10,309 feet and Its conquest
will be mnocepted as a graduating test

SAVES HER BABY WITH ROPE

the Would-Be Huabang Follows—
Couple Finally Lost In Throng.

Couple Meet in Court—8pouss
married and Had Famlly.




