a). DAYLIGHT

By JACK LONDON

Author or *The Call of the Wild,"

*Hegan, we're all hunkadory. We're
pulling out of the fnancial pawnshop
in fine shape, and we'll get out with:
out leaving one unredeemed pledge
behind. The worst Is over, and the
end Is In sight Just tight rein for a
couple more weeks, Just & bit of a
pineh or & flurry or 80 pow and then,
and we can let 50 and splt on our
bande.”

For once ha varied his programme.
fnstead of golng directly to his hotel,

YU ke Fang,' " Martin
Liden.™" ele,

Nustratious by Dearborn Melvill
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SBYNOPSIS.
Flwm Moy known All through Alas-
Woone Uiy i Dayllght' celebrntes his
o tirthdony with o vrowd of miners at

Clity Tivell. The dance lends
Hnk. In which over Sl s
crrokh loses s money and
bt wins the mall contract. He
s sl telp with dogs and
£ his friends that he will be

n gold wirlke at the start

it makes a pensationnily
si country with the mall,
Tivoll und In now ready

vivilm In o dash 1o the new
I will® he

8 G
mledpe, 1o ill
i the e &
Hurning [
suptd runo o

‘e t Harnish
{ flaur, which he declares
It welght In gold, bul

when b

ol with hiw Mour b Ands

e Ll N Inte. A comrode discov-
vem ol Do PiyHght reaps w o rich har-
Vit | L rwson, becomes the
T LRI R ) n the Klandlke
fned ety Wi lon of eopitalists
In n Vast mdning ¢ He returns to
clvitrntion Loommdd the hewlldering

LEL TR
fAnds thint

of high  Mnance, Dayilghe

tus been jod to Invest his

eleven ) <« In a manipulated ncheme
Mo goow 10 SNew York, and canfronting
biln poartners with a volver, he
1 Wil them If Lilm n v In not
(] v oare cowind 1

¥ [t folTeniah goe

Frin vowmbeaw b e te i

he started on & round of the bare and
cafes, drinking o cocktal) here and &
cockiall there, and two or three when
be encountered men be knew. It was
after an hour or so of this that he
dropped 1oto the bar of the Parthenon
for one laxt drink before golng to din
per. Hy this time all his belng was
pleasantly wurmed by the aleohol, and
be was In the most genlal and best of
spiritn. At the corner of the bar spev-
oval young men were up to the old
trick of restiug thelr elbows and at
tempting to force each other's hands

down Ouns broad-shouldered young
| glant never removed his elbow, but
put down every hand that came

agalost him  Daylight was Interested

“It's Blosson” the barkeeper told
him, In angver to his query. “He's
the beavy hammer thrower at the U.
C. NBroke all records this year, and
the world's record on top of It He's
8 husky all right all right.”

Payllght nodded and went over to

tion,

“I'd Hke to go you a flutter, son, on
that proposition.” be sald.

The youre man laughed and locked
hands with hlm; and to Daylight's as.
tonlshment It was hls own hand that
wus foreed down on the bar.

“Bld on" bhe muttered, “Just one
mora flutter | reckon | wasn't Just
ready that thine”

Aguln the honds locked,
ed qulckly “The offenslve attuck of
Duylight's wmuscles slipped fostantly

It happen-

ol A W pretty stonographer.  Hoe
L strents wnd gets bnto the |
politienl rirge. For norest he goes 1o the
Calntey et petw deepior into hilah
L I'emncdisin, bt often  the
Yottt the slmple Ufe nearly over-
Pl My ¥ rae find |
dediv Arips |

with Nlm
parpose bhelng 1o |

ey bl nned thiey ecanter

t ne ko nunlyes her foelings

Paivlight thit her Lapgtoess

' o with & maney manipalator
Lin Bortiukes to Ll g w o grest
Ytiel wmantty,  He In o tnsistent
n ¥ him and yet Lopes to win
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CHAPTER XVIll.

Wlen the ferry system began to |
ron, wnd the time between Oakland |
and Soan Franciseo was demonstrated
o be cur by half, the tide of Daylight's
tereifle expenditure started (o turn
Not thut it renlly did  turn,  for be
promptly went Into further  invest
ments,  Thousands of lots In hls rest
dence travts woere gold, und thogsands
of homes wis helng bullt. Faetory sites
o wore selling, und huslniess proper
tHes In the heart of Oukland Al this
tended to n steady npprecintion In the |
vithue of Imyllght's huge holdings. Dut,
a8 of ald, be had his hunch and was

thitiug 1t Already be had begun bor
rowing from the banks. The mag
billeent profits he mado on the land
b pold were turned Inte more land
Into more deselopment; and instead
of paying off old loans, bhe contracted
Hew ones Ag he had pyrambfed In
Diuwson Clty, he now pyramlded o
Ouklind; bt he ' 1t with  the

knowledge that ft was o etalile enter
Irlse ruther than a slsky plavermio
Ing hioom

Waork on Dayllght's dock system
wWenlt on ppace, yet It wan ong ol
those  enterprises that  consume)

money dreadiolly and that could not
be aceamplishied as g tHeKly ns o Terry
EVHtem Not  content with LTHTA
fneturing electrlelty tor lils street ril
ways n the old fashloned way, tn pow
vrbouses, Daylight organlzed the Sler
reound Sidvador Power Company ‘1'tils
Immedlately  ussumed  large  propor
tlons. Crossing the San Jonqulo Val
ley on the way from the mountalns
und plunging through the Contra Cos |
tiv hills, there were many towns, and
€ven a robust clty, thir could be sup
plled with power, also with lighr: aug
I became & street uml!nlaulwllgl:lllll|
project ns well  As soon ns the pur |
chuse of power slies In the ﬁinrrm|
wun rushed through, the survey wur |
tles were out and bullding operations
hegun  And #o It went  There were
i thousand maws into which he pour |
ed uncenslng streamns ol woney

In the spring of the yenr the Great
Panle came on.  The frst warning
wos when the banks Legan calllng In
thelr  unprotected  loans Dayilght
promptly pald the first of several of
his personal notes thut were present
ed;, then he divined that these de
mands but Indieated the wny the wind
wins golng to blow, and that one of
those terrific fluanclal storms he had
henrd about was soon to sweep over
the Unlted States. How terrific this
particular storm was to be be did not
wtlclpate.  Nevertheless, Ls ook
every  precaution In  hls  power
and had no anxlety about his weather
ing 1t out

And in the end, when early summer
was on, everything began to mend.
Came n day when Duylight did the up-
precedented He left the ofMce un
huwr eurller than usunl, anvd for the
reason that for the Nrsl time since the
panic there wWas not an item ol work
walting to be done He dropped into

Inte defence, and, reslsting valnly, his
bapd wans furoed over and down, Day-
Mght was dizod It had been no trick.
The kil was equal, or, If anything,
the wuperlor  skill had been

|

him, placiug Lls own arm in opposl- | The band that had never been beaten!

r

nis. '

Slosson looked his Incredulity, while
the others grinned and clustered
around Daylight encouragiugly.

“Bon, | aln't given to preachiog.
This 1s the first time | ever come to
the penltent form, and you pul me
there yourself—hurd |'ve seen a few
in my time, and | aln’t fastidlous so
Az you can notice It. Hut let me tell
you right now that I'm worth the devil
alone knows how many mlillions, and
that I'd sure give It all, right here on
the bar, to turn down your hand
Which means I'd give the whole shoot-
Ing match just to be back where | was
before | quit sleeping under the stars
and come Into the hencoops of cltles
to drink cocktalls and I1ift up my leet
and ride. Bon, that's what!'s the matter
with me, and that's the way 1 [vel
sbout it. The game nin't worth the
candle. You just tuke care of your
self, and roll my advice over once In a
while. Good night” I

He turned and lurched out of the
place, the moral effect of his utter-
unce largely spoiled by the fact that
he was so0 patently full while he ut-
tered It

Htlll In w daze, Dnvlight made to his
botel, accomplished his dinner, and
prepared for bed.

“The damned young whippersnap-
per!” he muttered “Put my band
down easy as you plesse My hand!™

He held up the offending member
and regarded It with stupld wonder

The hand that had made the Clrcle
City glants wince! And a kid [(rom
college, with & laugh on hils face, bad
put it down--twice' Dede was right.
He was not the sare mun  The gllua.
tion would bear more serlous looking |
into than he had ever glven It But
this was not the tire In the morn-
ing, after a good slv¢p, he would give
it conslderation.

CHAPTER XIX,

Daylight awoke w!th the familiar
parched mouth and lHps and throat,
took a long drink of water from the
pitcher heslde his ted, and gathered
up the traln of thought where he had

-
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‘We're Puiling Out of the Financlal Pawnsnop In Fine Bhape.”

Strength, sheer streng'h, hud done it
He called for the deluks, apd, still
duzed and ponderlug, beld up bis own
urm and looked a1 It us 4t some new
strunge thing e d4d not know this
arm. It certaloly wus nut the srm he
bad carrled around with him all the
years. The old armi? Why, it would
have been play W iurn down that
young husky's. Pt thls arin—he con-
tinued to look at it with such dublous
perplexity as to brivg a roar of laugh-
ter from the young men

This lnughter aroused bhim. He
jolued 1o 1t at Arst. and then his face
slowly grew grave He |eaned Lo
wiurd the bammerthrower

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

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

“You llsten to your dad, and let
him say m few. I'm n young man my-
sell, only | aln't. let me tell you,
several years ago (or me to turn your

Hegun's private oflice, before leaving,
for a cbat, and ns he stood up o go,
he sald -

hand down would bave been llke com-
|mlltln| assault ond Lvtters ap 8 kin.
| dergarten”

left It the night before. He reviewed
the easement of the Hnancial sirain
Things wers mending at lust. While
the gulog was still rough, the greatest
dangers were alrendy past

His mind meved on to the Incldent
at the corner of the bLar of the Par
thenon, when the young athilete had
turneéd bis hand down. lle was wo
longer stunned by the event, but ne
was shocked and grleved, as only a
Blrong man cap be, at thls passing of
his strength. He bad aiways looked
upon this strength of bis as perman-
eut, and here, for years, It had been
steadlly pozing from him. As he bad
dingnosed it, he bad come In from un
der the sturs Lo roost In the coops of
citles. He had almost forgotien how
to walk. Hao had Hfted up bl feet
and been ridden around In automo-
blles, cabs mand carringes, and electric
cars. He had pot exerclsed, and ne
bad dryrotted bis muscles with aleo
hol. And was It worth it? What did
all bis money mean after all? Dede
wee right |y could buy him no more
than oue hed at & time, and at the
anme tims It had made him the abject

tof the months and years Lofore

! shocked him

| stripped off the pajamn coat

| nglng edltor of n great newspaper,

| holle, he bhad run away from the doe-

(1¥. pleked It up In his two hands and

| hitin

—

est of slaves. It tled him fust. Which
was better? he asked himsell. Al
this was Dede’s own thought. It was
what +he had meant when she prayed
he would go broke. He beld up bis
offending right arm. It wasn't the
same old arm. Of course she could
not love that arm and that body as
she had loved the strong, clean arm
and body of years before- He dido't
Itke that arm and body himesell. A
young whippersnapper had been able
to take libertles with 1t. [t had gone
back on bim. He sat up suddeniy.
No. he had gone back on it! He bad
gone back on bimself. He had gone
back on Dede. She was right, a thou-
nand times right, and she had sense
enough to know It, sense enough to
refuse to marry a money-slave with a
whisky rolted ecarcass.

He got out of bed and

%

looked at

\-\

. J
His Arms Went Out and Around Her.
himself In the long mirror on the

wnrdrobe door. e wasn't pretty, The |
old-tlme lean cheeks were gone, These |
were heavy. seeming 1o hang down by
thelr own welght e looked for the
lines of cruelty Dede had spoken of,
and he found them, and be found the
harshness In the eyes as well, the
eves that were muddy now after all
the cocktalls of the night before, and
He
looked at the clearly defined pouches
that showed under his vyes, and they
He rolled up the sleeve
of ils pajamas. No wonder the bam-
merthrower had put hls band down.
Those weren't muscles, A rising tide
of fat had submerged them. He
Again
he was shocked, this time by the bulk
of bis body. It wasn't pretty. The
Iran stomach had become a paunch.
The rigld muscles of chest and shoul-
ders und abdomen had broken down
Into rolls of flesh. And thls was age.
Then there drifted across the fleld of |

| vislon of his mind's eve the old man

e had encountered at Glen Ellen, |
coming up the hillglde through the |
fires nf sunset. white headed and

white-bearded, elghty-four, In his hand
the pall of foaming milk and In lls
face all the warm glow and content
of the passing summer day. That had
een age “Yea slree, elghty-four, and
spryer than most" he could hear the
uld man say

Mext he remembered Ferguson, the
Hitle mun who had scuttled Into the
road llke a rabbit, the one-time man-

who wnu content to live in the chapar-
ril along with his spring of mountaln
water and his hand-reared and manl-

(eured frult trees. Ferguson had solved

4 problem A weakllng and an alco-
tors and the chicken-coop of a elty,
and sgoaked up health ke a thirsty
gpunge e sat down suddenly on the
bed, sinrtled by the greatness of the
ldea thut had come to him He did
not kit long. His mind, working in Ite
customnry way, llke a steel trap, can-
viisred the Idea In all Its bearings It
Wits Llg —~bigger than anything he bad
fuced hefore. And he faced It square

turned it over and around and looked
at It The stmplicity of It dellghted
Ie ehuckled over It. reached nis |
declelon, nnd began to dress  Midway

In the dressing.be stopped In order te

ke the telephone

ede was the first he called up

“Don't come to the office this morn- |
Ing." he suld. “I'm coming out to sce
you for & moment.”

He called up others. He ordered
hls motorcar. To Jones he gave In-
structions for the forwarding of Hob |
and Wolf to Glen Ellen llegan be
rurprised by asking him to look up
the deed of the Glen Ellen ranch and |
make out n new one In Dede Mason's
nAma “Who?* Hegnn demanded.
“Dedo Mason,”™ Daylight replled im-
perturbably—"the 'phone must be Io-
distinct this morolng. Ded-e M-n-s-0n.
Got n?

Hall an bour later he wns fiying out
to Herkeley. And for the first time
the LIg red car halted directly before
the bouse Dede offered to recelve
bim In the parior, but he shook bhis
head and nodded toward her rooms

“In there,” he sald. “No other place
would sult."

As the door closed, his arms went
out and around ber. Then he stood
with his hands on her shoulders mnd
looking dawn Into her face.

(TO BE CONTINUED,)

L on others;

HAD THROAT
TROUBLE SINGE

Mre. Wm.
mann, 274 Lincolm
Ave, Chicago, 1,
Writes: :

“I suffered wilh
eatarrh of the Lron.
chinl tubes and had
& terrible cough ever
since a child.

“l would sit up in
bed with pillows
propped up  behind
me, but  aill the
cough would not let
tie sleep, I thought

Hoh-

and everyrbody else
that 1 had consump-.
tiom,

“So reading  the
papers  about  Pee
funa I decided to
try, without the

Teast bt of hope that
it would do me any
g(ilnl. But after tuk<
ing three baottles
noticed &  change,
My alu}wltir: t;ral
better, so iept on,
Mrs. Hohmann, pever'  discouragel,
Finally I seemed not to cough wo much
and the puns an oy chest got better
and T could rest at might,
“T wmy well now amd cured of a chronis
congh and sore thront, cannot  tell

you how grateful I am, and 1 cannot.
thank Perunn enough., It has  cured
where doctars have  failed and 1 talk

Peruna wherever 1 go, recommend it tos
everybolly.  DPeople  who  think  they
huve consumption  better give it &
trial."

ABOVE MERE STORY TELLER.

seven)—Say,

(uged
what's a raconteur?

Father—A fellow who wears a dregs
suit when he tells storlee.

Wiilie paw,

Man and His Happiness,
“Man s the ereator of Lis own hap-
piness; it Is the arwna of a life lved
In harmony with high ldeals, For
whal w0 man las, he may be dependent
what he is, rests with him

lone. What he obtalos in life {8 bot

| aequisition; what he attalus, In growth,,

Happiness s the soul's joy in the pos-

| session  of  the Intangible,"—From
Self-Control, by WillHam George Jors
dun,

The Propertion.
Knloker—DIid he apeak at a dinner?
Nocker—No; be ate at a talk,

~
From j
Our Ovens

To
Your Table

Untouched by human
hands—

Post
Toasties

~the aristocrat of Ready-
to-Serve foods.

A table dainty, wade of
white Indian coin—present-
ing delicious flavour and
wholesome nourishment in
new ond appetizing form.

The steadily increasing sale
of this food speaks volumes
in behalf of its excellence.

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

“The Memory Lingers®’

Postum Cerenl Company, Limited

Battle Croek, Michigsn
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