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SYNOPSIS OF PRECEDING CHAPTERE

Drink Jeads to boasting, and in the turmedl that fol-
Jows Burping Daylight shows his amasing muscular
strength. Hes wing all the tests and Sewns all the
giants that come before him.

Then comss & poker game—ihe grastest ever played
tn the Klondike. Burning Dayiight's luck deserts him
at the end, and he rizes from the tabie penniless—
werse than broke

The indomitable courage of this master among men
shows Itself. He declares himsslf in reafiness to so-
complish an impossible task—to run the mail to Dyea
and back ®ith & dvg team and an Indlan.

After overcoming what to the ordinary man would
prove insurmountable difficultics he reaches his goal,
and returns to Clrcle City a winner.

Witheut rest this amazing man makes &= wild might
of it. He outdances men, and women., too: wins at
ronlette, and then, still scorning slumber or any re-
cuperation, starts at daylight, with three partners and
s dog team, for the newest gold strike in the upper
country along the Stewart

Then comes the battle for gold. Strike after strike
t= explored. Daylight sees himseif the dominant figurs
along the Tukon and In the golden Dawpon. Discour-
aged frequently, he refuses to allow life's loaded dice
to beat him. and in the end comes victory—and miillons.
He i at length a great mine owner—and an almighty
big pile I» his

Daylight leaven the Tukon behind for new fleids of
endeavor. His departurs iz an event of great impor-
tance, and as the veasel swings clear this all conqueding
man vereps—a lttla

Tn San Francisco Daylight sweeps all before him.
Money comes 80 easily that he feels the call of Wall
streel.

He goes to New Tork and is “done™ te The tune of
10,0000, This. however, he recovers by means of his
automatic pistol and & display of his old time courage.

Wall street. he finds, Is not for him. So he relurns to
the Golden Gate, where ho becomes & flnancial Robin
Heed, Hie fortune increases magically and he lives =
bard, eruel Hfe.

All of s sudden Dede Mason enters his ken and he
eeta his heart on winning her. But this strong hearted
girl will have none of him. So the game of love
goes on.

Conwtant association with Daylight and aimiratieon
for his persistonce begin finally to Impress Dede

and one day they have & heart to heart talk, In which =

eha practically “takes the hide off"" the man. She tells
him flatly she does not like his life and his Buslness.
Eo the profligate Daylight begins t~ see her meaning,
but after a tame defence of his methods he resolves on
& new plan, and, to the ama Lt of hia b
arsociates, procesds to carry It out

Daylight has, meantime, doubied his fortune, but
the more money he possesses the more distant seems
Dede Mason. He at last proposes marriage to her,
twica, but is refused. He does nol give up—that fs
not his way—he demands that the girl tell him just
what is amiss, for she has confesged to an Interest In

kim. Whereupon she telis him he has too much monay,
is living the wrong kind of life, mnd, In short, is
owned by his wealth and nothing elss. She shows him
hiw he ls taking on unhesithy flesh, is becoming
karsh and cruel and brutall and degraded. And
Daylight listens, amased.

CHAPTER XXXIIL. (Continued.)
OU are getting eight thousand dollars a

‘ ‘ rear,” he told Matthewson. *“It's better
pay than you ever got in your life before
Your fortune is in the same sack with
mine. You've got to stand for some of the
strain and risk. You've got personal credit in this
town, Use it. Stand off butcher and baker and all

the rest. Savve? You're drawing down something
like six hundred and sixty dollars a month. I want
that rash. rom now on stand everybody off and
draw down a bundred. 1'll pay rou Interest on the
rest till this blows ever.

Two weeks later, with the pasroll before them, It
AN —

“Mntthewson, who's this bookkeeper, Rogers? Your
nephew? I thought so. He's pulling down eighty-five
a wontl, After this let him draw thirty-five. The
forty can ride with me at interest.”

“impossible!” Matthewson cried. “He can't make
ends meet on his salary as It Is, and he has a wife
and two kids"——

Iraylight was upon him with a mighty oath,

“Can’t! Impossible! What In bell do you thiuk
I'm running? A home for feeble minded? Feeding
und dressing and wiping the little nomes of a lot of
idiots that can’t take care of themseives? XNot on
your life. T'm bustling, and now's the time that
everybody that works for me has got to hustle. 1
want no falr weather birds holding down my office
chairs or anything else. This Is nusty weather, damn
nasty weather, and they've got to buck into it just
like me. There are ten thousand men out of work In
Dakland right now, and sixty thousand more in San
Franclsco. Your nephew and everybody else on your
payroll can do ss I say right now or quit. Savve? If
any of them get stuck, you go sround yourself and
Fuarantee their credit with the butchers and grocers.
And you trim down that payroil accordingly. I've
been carrying a few thousand folka that'll have to
carry themselves for & while now, that's all."

“You say this filter's got to be replaced,” he told
his chief of the water works. “We'll see about it.
Let the people of Oakland drink mud for a change.
It'll teach them to appreciate good water. Stop work
at once. Get those men off the payroll. Cancel ali
orders for material. The contractors will sue? Let
'em sue and be damned. We'll be busted higher'n a
kite or on easy street before ther can get judgment.”

And to Wilklnson:—

“Take off that owl boat. Let the public roar asd
come home early to its wife. And there's that last
car that connects with the 12:45 boat at Twenty-sec-
ond and Hastlngs. Cut it out. J can’t rua it for two

the rush bours, Let the strap-bangers pay. It's the
strap-bangers that'll keep us from golng under.” -
Amd to apother chief, who lwoke down under
excesalve straln of retrenchment:— §
“You say I can't do that anA can’t do this. il just

-

world rocked around him snd house after houss
crashed to the ground. .

“It's all right, old man,"” be told Hegan every morn-
Ing, and it was the same cheerful word that he passed
out all day long, except at such times when be was
in the thick of Bghting to have his will with persons
and things. 4

Eight o'clock saw him at his desk each morning.
By ten o'clock it was into the machine and away for
2 round of the banks. And usually i tbe machine
with him was the ten ¢housand and more dollars llat‘
bad been earned by his ferries and rallways the day
before. This was for the weakest spot fn the financial
dike., And with one bank president after snother
similar sctnes were enscted. They were parsiysed
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entreaty or sbuw down and Hght va the part of the
banks, Daylight bad to counter In kind. If they
could bully, be could bully, If the favor be asked
were refused it became the thing he demanded.
And when It came down to raw and naked Aghting,
with the last vell of sentlment or Uluslon torn off,
be could take thelr breaths away.

/ But he koew, also, how and when to give In.
When be saw the wall shaking and crumbling
irretrievably at a particular place he patched It up
with sops of cash from his three cash earning com-
panies. If the banks went he went too. It was a
case of their haring to bold out. If they smashed,
and all the collateral they held of his was thrown on
the chaotic market. it wounld be the end. And so it
was, as the time passed. that on occaslon his red
maotor ear carried. In addition to the dally cash, the
most gilt edged securities he possessed. namely, the
Ferry Company, United Water and Consolidated
Rallways But he did this reluctantly. fighting loch
by Inch.

»

“Take it or leave it. Them's my terma”

As he told the president of the Merchants’ San
Antonio, who made the plea of carrying so wany
others:— '

“They're small fry. Let them sufsh. I'm the
king pin here. You've got more mopey to mike out
of me than them. Of course, you're carrying too
rouch, and yop've got to choose, that's all. It's root
bog or die for you er them, I'm too streng to smaxh.
You couM ogly embarrass me and get yourself tangled
up. Your way out fs to et the amall fry go, and 'l
lend you & hand to do It.”

it was Daylight alse, In this time of Gnancial
anarchy, who sized up Simon Delilver's altalrs aud
lent the band that sent that rival down In utter fallure,
The Golden Gats Natiood]l was the keystons of Dol-
liver's strepgth, asd to the president of that institu-
tian Daylight sald:— =

“Here 1've been lending you 2 hand and you are
now in the lask with Delliver riding on you
and me all the time.” It den't go. ¥ou hear mwme, it

Ihcx I oNDON

svught relief behind wall of aicobolic Inhibition.
Straight to his hote) was driven add straight to
his roams be went, where !mmediately was mized
for him the frst of a series of double Martinis. By
dinper his braln was well clouded and the panle
forgotten. By bedtime, with the usweistance of Scotch
whiskey, be was full—not violemtly or uproariousty
full, or stupeSed, but merely well under the In-
fuence of a pleasant and mild anaesthetic.

Next morping he awoke with parched lips and
mouth and with the sensations of beaviness In his
bead, which quickly passed away. By eight o'clock

his
be

he was at his desk, buckled down to the fight. by ten .

o'cfock on his personal round of the banks, and after
with nightfall it was bar: to the hotel, the double
Martinls and the Scotch. And thl: was his pro-
gramme day after day until the days ran Into weeks.

CHAPTER XXXIV.
HOUGH Daylight appeared among his fel-
lows Thearty-voleed, Inexhaustible, spiliing
over with energy and rvitality, deep down
he was a very weary man. And sometimes
under the llquor drug snatches of wisdom came tc
him far more lucidly than in his sober moments, as,
for instance, one night when he sat on the edge of
the bed, with one shoe I his hand, and meditated oo
Dede’s apborism to the effect that be could not sleep
in more than one bed at a time. Still boliling the
shoe, he looked at the array of horsehide bridies on
the walls. Then carrying the shoe, he got up and
solemply counted them, journeying Inlo the two ad-
joining rooms to complete the tale. Then he came
back to the bed and gravely addressed his shoe:—
“The little woman's right. Only one bed pt a time.
One bundred and forty bair bridles, and nothing
doing with ary ove of them. One bridle at a time!
1 ecan't ride sae horse at a time, Poor oid Bob! T'd
hetter be sending you out to pasture. Thirty milllon

dollars, and a bundred million or nothing in sight. and
what have I got to show for It? There's iots of thiogs

money can't buy. It esn’t buy the little woman. It
can't buy capacity. What's the good of thirLy mlilions
when I alo't got room for more than a quart of cock-
talls & day? If 1 bad a hundred quart cocktall rhinl‘
Itd be different. But cne guart—ope measly lttle
quart! Here | um, a thirty times over millivonaire,
slaving barder every day thao any dozes wmen that
work for me, and all I get Is two meals that dou't
taste good, one bed, & quart of Martinl and a bun-
dred snd forty balr bridles to look at oo the wall”
He stared around at the array disconsolately. “Mr.
Bhoe, I'm siszled. Good night."

Far worse than the coutrolied, steady drinker Is
the solitary drinker, and it was this that Duylight
was developing Into. He rarely drank socially any
wore, but io his own room, by bimself. Hetwrning
weary from each day's unremitting effort, be drugged
‘himself (o sieep, kpowinug that on the morrow be
would rise up with a dry and burnlng mouth and re-
peat the programme.

But the country did not recover with its wonted
. Momey did not become freer, though the

the majority stock, and It's come to a case of assess.
It's that or smash. If ever I start golng you wom't
know what struck you, I'll smash that hard The
small fry can let go, but you big ones can't. This
shilp won't sink as long as you stay with ber. But if
you siart to leave ber down you'll sure go before
you cam get to shore. This nssessmont bas got to be
met, that's allL™

The big wholesale supply bouses, the caterers for
his botels, and all the ¢rowd that Incessantly de-
manded to be pald bad their hot half hours with
bim. He summoned them to his office and dispilayed

“By God, you've got to carry me!” he fold them.

“By God. you've got to earry me!"” he told them.
whist, and that yon can quit end go home whenever
you want. vou're plumb wrong. Look here, Watkins,
you remarked fve minutes ago that you wouldn't
stamd for it. XNow let me tell you a few. You're
going to stand for It, and keep on standing for it
You're golng to continue supplying me and taking my
paper until the pinch Is over. How you're going to do
it Is your trouble, not mine. Yom remember what I
did to Klinker and the Altamont Trust Company? I
know the Inside of your husiness betier than you do
vourself, and if you try to drop me I'll smash you.
If even I'd be going to smash my=elf, 1I'd Aod a min-
ule to turn on you and bring you down with me. 1t's
sink or awim for all of us, and [ reckon you’ll find It
to your interest to keep me on top the puddle.

Perhaps his bitterest fight was with the stock-
holders of the United Water Company, for It was
practically the whole of the gross earnings of this
company that he voted to lend to himself and used
to bolster up his wide !aitle front. Yet he never
pushed his arbitrary rule too far. Compellin® sace
rifice frowy the men whose fortunes were tied up
with his. nevertheless when any one of them was
driven to the wall and was in dire weed Daylight
was there to help him back Into the line. Only a
strong man could bave saved so cowmplicated a sit-
vatlos In such time of stress, and Daylight was that
man. He turned and twisted. schemed and devised,
bludgeonséd and bullled the weaker ones, kept the
falnt hearted In the fight and had no mercy oo the
deserter.

And in the end, when eariy summer was on, every-
thing began to mend. Came a day when Daylight
did the unprecedented. He left the office an bour
enrller than usual, and for the reason that for the
first time since the panic there was not an ltem of
work walting to be done. He dropped into Hegan's
private office, before leaving, for a chat, and as he
stood up to go he =ald:—

“Hegan, we're all hunkadory. We're pulliog out of
the financial pawnshop In fine shape and we'll get
out without learing one unredeemed pledge behind.
The worst ls over and the end Is In sight. Just a
tight reln for a couple more weeks, just a bit of a
pinch or a flurry or so now and then, and we can
let go and spit on our bands.”

For ence be vacied his programme. lustead of go-
Ing directly to his botel, he started on a round of the
bars and cafés, drinking a cocktall hére and a cock-
tall there, and two or three when be encountcred men
he knew. It was after an bour or so of this that he
dropped Into the bar of the Parthenon for one laust
drink before going to dinmer. By this time all his
being was pleasantly warmed by the alcoliol, and be
was In the most genial and best of spirits. At the
corner of the bar several young wen were up to the
oll trial of resting thelr elbows and altempting to
force each other's hands down. One broad shouldered
young glant never moved his elbow, but put down
every hand that came agninst him. Daylight was io-
terested.

“It’s Slosson,” the barkeeper told him, In answer to
his query. “He's the beavy bammer thrower at
the 1. C. Broke all reconds thi» 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, placiug bis
own arm Io opposition.

“I'd like to go you a flutter, son, on that proposk
tion,” he sald. '

The voung man laughed and locked hands with
bim. And to Daylight's nstonishment It was bis
own hand that was forced down on the bar.

»Hold on,” he muttered. “Just one more Gutter. I
reckon 1 wasn't just ready that time™

Again the hands locked. It huppened quickly Tha
pMensive attack of Duylight's muscles stipped instantly
mto defence, and, resisting valuly, bis band was forced
over and down. Daylight was dazed. [t had been ne
irick. The skill was equsl, or, if anything, the su-
perior skill bad been his. Stresgth, sbheer strength,
bad done it. e called for the drinks and, still dazed
and pundering, beld up his own arw and lvoked at it
as at some new, strange thing. He Jdid not know this
arm. It certuinly was oot (be arm bhe bad carried
mound with bim all the years. The old arm? Why, it
would bave been play to turm downs Lhis young
busky's. But this arin—he cvotinued tv look at it
with such dublons perplexity as to Lring a roar of
laughter from the yvung wen,

This lnughter aroused hiw. He joined In it at frss
and then his face slowly grew grave. He leaned
towurd the bauuner thrower,

“Hon,” be sald, “let we whisper a secret. Get out
of here and quit drinking before you begln.”

The yvung fellow Hushed angrily. but Daylight heid

stendily on.
" »You listen to your dad and let him say a few.
I'm a young man myself, ouly I aln't. Let me teil
you, several years ago for me to turn your hand down
would have been like committing assault and baltery
ot n kindergarten.”

Blowson looked his incredullty, while the others
grinned and clustered wroupd Daylight, encourag-

ngly.
“Son, | ain't given to preaching. ﬂlt:luthoam
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