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SYNOPSIS OF PRECEDING CHAPTERS.

P " URNING DAYLIGHT," Elam Harnish, is in-

troduced to the reader as he entefs a Circle
. City dance hall, saloon and gambiing house
like the whirlwind that he ls. g K

Possessed of a tidy fortune and sure of making a
vast one, Burning Daylight proceeds to sfir up the Ufe
of the gambling house. The men and women all ad-
mire him, for he'is of the type that dominates:

Essentlally a man's man, Burning Daylight resents,
or rather fears, the wiles of the women who frequent
the dance hall. But he is afraid to be even clvil to a
woman, because he dreads the idea of be'ng mastered
by anybody or anything, and to surrender to s woman
means, in his mind. that he is conquered. ' i

“Drink leads to boasting, and in the turmoil that fol-
Sfows Burning Daylight shows his- amazing muscular
strength. He wins all the tests and downs all 'the

' siants that come before him. ' : ‘

' . Then comes a poker game—the greatest ever played
‘ 4n the Kilondike. Burning Daylight's luck deserts him
at the end, and he rises from  the table penniless—

. Worse than “broke.”

' “Then the indomitable courage of this master among
men shows itself. He declares himself in readiness to '
sccomplish an impossible task—to run the mail to Dyea
and back with a dog team and an Indlan,

And so Burning Daylight goes forth, over the frozen,
trackiess wastes, while behind him bets are made and
taken on the chanses of his returning inside of sixty

, days. ;

As the indomitable man goes on his way the difficul-

' fles that comie to him meem too vast to be overcome, and
his hardy Indian companion and his dogs are remorse-
lessly prodded on by this man from tHe Southland, who
by all the books, should be the softer and should suc-
cumb first. - At last the Indlan breaks. He ls lashed to
the sled, and,. thus hahdicapped, Daylight' gets to

. “For the return the indomitable man gets a fresh In-

| dlan and new dogs, and the terrific journey is repeated.

© At Belkirk Daylight is two days late, but he gets a

.- hew dog team, and the rest is easy. He reaches Circle

 'City and plunges into the Tivoll, winning his victory

. and the acclaim of the crowd that had seen him depart

on his heartbreaking journey.

Then, without rest, this amazing man makes a wild
night of it. He outdances men, and women, too; wins
&t roulette, and then, stlll scorning slumber or any re-
Buperation, start at daybreak, with three partners and
® dog team, for the newest gold strike in the upper
cotmt\;y along the Stewart.

* Then comes the battle for gold. Strike after strike

? explored. Daylight sees himself the dominant figure
along the Yukon and in the golden Dawson. Dis-

' Eouraged frequently, he refuses to allow life’s loaded

. @lice to beat him, and In the end come victory and
millions. He is at length a great mine owner, and the
almighty big pile he had sworn to own in the Circle City

' dance hall days is his.

. And so Daylight leaves the Yukon behind for new
fields of endeavor. His departure is an event of great
fmpartance, and as the vessel swings clear this all
eonquering man. weeps—a. little. He tears off his cap
and waves it. ““Goodby, you-all!” he called. “Goodby,
you-alll”

& CHAPTER XIV.

N no blaze of glory did Burning Daylight descend
upon San Franecisco. Not only had he been forgot-
ten, but the Klondike along with him. The world
was interested in other things, and the Alaskan

- adventure, like the Spanish War, was an old
story., Many things bad happened since then. Ex-
siting things were happening every day, and the
sensation space of newspapers was limited. The ef-
fect of being ignored, however, was an exhilaration.
Big man as he had been in the Arctic game, it
merely showed how much bigger was this new game,
when a man worth eleven millions and with a his-
tory such as his passed unnoticed.

He settled down in the St. Francis Hotel, was in-

-terviewed by the cub reporters on the hotel run, and
received brief paragraphs of notice for twenty-four
hours. He grinned to himself and began to look
firound and get acquainted with the new order of
beings and things. He was very awkward and very
self-possessed. In addition to the stiffening afforded
his backbone by the conscious ownership of eleven'
millions, he possessed an enormous certitude, Notb-
ing abashed him, nor was he appalled by the dls-
play and culture and power avound him. It was
another kind of wilderness, that was all, and it was
for him to learn the ways of! it, the signs and trails
and water holes, where good hunting lay and the
bad stretches of field and flood to be avoided.

As usual, he fought shy of the women. He was still
too badly scareéd to come to close quarters with the
dazzling and resplendent creatures his own millions
made accessible. They looked and loi ~d, but he so
concealed his timidity that he had : ..e seeming of
moving boldly .among them. Not waus it his wealth
rlone that attracted them. He was too much a man
and too much an unusual type of man. Young yet,
barely thirty-six, eminently handsome, magniticently
strong, almost bursting with a splendid virility, his
free trall stride, never learned on pPave_.ents, and his
black eyes, hinting of great spaces and unwearied with
the close perspective of the city dweller, drew many
8 curious and wayward feminine glance. He saw,
grinned knowingly to himself, and faced them as so
many dangers, with a cool demeanor that was a far
greater personal achievement than hz;d they beep
famine, frost or flood.

He had come down to the States to play the man’s
game, not the woman’s game, and the men he had
not yet learned They struck him as soft—soft
physically, yet he divined them hard in their deal-
ings, but bard under an exterior of supple softness,
It struck him (hat there was something catlike_about
them, He met them in theé clubs and wondered
how real was the good fellowship they displayed
and bow qunicikly they would unsheath their claws
and gouge and rend. “That’s the proposition,” he
repeated to himself. “What will they-all do when
the play is close and down to brass tacks?” He felt
unwarrantably suspicious of them. ‘“They're sure
siick,” was his sscret judgment, and from bits of gos-
¥p dropped now and again he felt his judginent well
buttressed. On the other band, they radiated un at-
mosphero of mauliness and the falr play that goes
with manliness. They might gouge and rend in a
Oght-—which was uo more than natural—but he folt,
vomehow, that they would gouge and rend according
to rule. This was the Impression Le got of them—a
generalization tempered by knowledge that there was

bound to be a cortain percentage of scoundreis amoug
them,

Several months passed In Ban Franciseo, during
which time hie studle® the game and its rules and pre-
puted himself to take a hand. He even took private
inetruction in Huglish and succeeded In ellwinating
&is worst faults, though in momentws of excitement Lie

]
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Interviewed by the cub reporters on the hotel run, and received brief paragraphs of notice for twéniy-rour hours.

Was prone to lapse into “you-all,” ‘“knowed,” “sure”
and similar solecisms. He learned to eat and dress
and generally comport himself after the manner of
clvilized man; but through it all he remained himself,
not unduly reverential nor considerative and never
hesitating- to stride roughshod over any soft faced
convention if it got in his way and the provocatiou
were great enough. Also—and unlike the average run
of weaker men coming from back countries and far
places—he falled to reverence the particular tin gods
worshipped varfously by the civilized tribes of men.
He had seen totems before and knew them for what
they were. { . 3

Tiring of being merely an onlooker, he ran up to
Nevada, where the new gold mining boom ‘was fairly
startad—*“just to try a flutter,” as he phrased ft to
himself. The flutter on the Tonopah Stock Exchange
lasted just ten days, during which time his smashing,
wild bull game played ducks and drakes with the more
stereotyped gamblers, and at the end of which time,
having gathered Floridel into his fist, he let go for a
net profit of half a million. Whereopen, smacking his
lips, he departed for San Francisco and the St. Francis
Hotel. It tasted good and his bunger for the game
became more acute.
> And once more the papers sensationalized him.
Burning Daylight was a big letter headline again.
Interviewers flocked about him. Old flles of maga-
zines and newspapers were searched through and
the romantic and historic Elam Harnisb. Adventurer
of the Frost, hing of the Klondike and Father of the
Sourdoughs, strode upon the breakfast table of a
million homes along with the toast and breakfast
foods. Even before his eletted time he was foreibly
launched into the game. Financiers and promoters
and all the flotsam and jetsam of the sea of specula-
tion surged 'upon the shores of his eleven millions.
In scif-defence he was compelled to open offices.
He hnd@ made them sit up and take notice, and now,
willy-nilly, they were dealing bhiin hands and clamor-
ing for him to play. Well, play he would; he’d show
‘em, even despite the elated prophecies made of how
swiftly he would be trimmed—prophecies coupled
with descriptions of the bucolic game he would play
and of his wild and woolly appearance,

He dabbled in little things at first—=stalling for
time,” as he explained it to Holdsworthy, a friend he
bad made at the Alta-Pacific Club. Daylight him-
self was a member of the club and Hyldsworthy had
propased him, And it was well that Daylight played
closely at first, for he was astounded by the multitude
of sharks—‘ground sharks.,” he called them-—<that

‘flocked about him. He saw through their schemes

readily enough and even marvelled that such num-
bers of them could find sufficlent prey to keep them
going. Their rascality and gereral dublousness was
8o transparent that he could not understand how any
one could be taken in by them.

And then he found that there were sharks and
sharks. Holdsworthy treated him more like a
brother than a mere fellow clubman, watching over
bim, advising him, and introducing him to the mag-
nates of the local financial tworld, Holdsworthy's
family lived In n dellghtful bungalot near Menlo
Park, and here Daylight spent: a number of week-
ends, seeing a fineness and kindness of home Iife of
which he had never dreamed. Holdsworthy was
an enthusiast over Aowers and a half lunatic over
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raising prize poultry, and these engrossing mad-

nessges were a source of perpetual joy to Daylizht,

who looked on in tolerant good humor. Such amiable

wealknesses tokened the healthfulness of the man and '
drew Daylight closer to hini. A prosperous, success-

ful business man without great ambition, was Day-

light’s estimate of him—a man too easily satistied

with the small stakes of the game ever to launch®
out in big- play. |

On one such week end visit Holdsworthy let him in
on a good thing, a goed little thing, a brickyard at
Glen Kllen. Daylight listened closely to the other's
description of ¢he situation. It was a most reason-
able venture, -and Daylight’s one objection was that
it was so small a matter and so far out of his line;
and he went into it only as a matter of friendship,
Holdsworthy explaining that he was himself al-
ready in a bit, and that, while it was a good thing,
ne would be cowpelled to make sacrifices in other di-
reotious iu order to develop it. Daylight advanced
the capital, $50,000, and, as be laughingly explaincd
afterward, I was stung, all right, but it wasn’t
Holdsworthy that did it half so much as those
blamed chickens and fruit trees of his.”

It was a good lesson, however; for he learned that
there were rew faiths in the business world, and that
even the simple, homely faith of breaking bread and
edating salt counted for litde in the tace of a worth-
less brickyard and fifty thousand dollars in cash..
But the sharks and sharks of various orders ave
degrees, Le coucluded, were on the surface. Deep
down, he divined, were the integrities and the sta-
bilities. These big captains of industry and masters
of tinance, he decided, were the men to work with. By
the very nature of their huge deals and enterprises
they had to play fair. No room there for little sharper’s
tricks and bunco games. It was to be expected

- that little men should salt gold mines with a

shotgun and work off their worthless brickyards on
their friends, but in high finance such methods were
not worth while. There-the men- were engaged in
developing the country, organizing its raliroads,
opening up its mines, making accessible its vast nat-
ural resources, Thelr play was bound to be big and
stable. “They sure can’t afford tin-horn tactics”
was his summing up.

8o it was that he resolved to leave the little men,
ouys, alone; and, while he et them in
g00d fellowship, he chummed with none and formed
no deep friendships. He did not dislike the little
men, the men of the Alta-Pacific, for instance. He
merely did not elect to choose them for partners in
the big game in which he Intended to play. What
that big game was, even he did not know. He was
waiting to find it. And in the meantimc he played
small hands, investing dnigeveral arid land reclama-
tion projects and keeping his eyes open for the big
chance when it should .come along.

And ‘then he met Johm Dowsett, the great John
Dowsett. The whole thing was fortuitous. This can-
oot be doubted. As Daylight kmew himself, it was
by the merest chance, when in Los Angeles, that he
heard the tuna were running strong at Santa Catalina
and went over himself instead of returning directly
to San Francisco as he had planned. There he met
John Dowsett, resting off for several days in the
Dowsett had, of
course, heard of the spectacular Klondike King and
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his rumored thifty milllons,-and he certainly found
himself interested by the man in the acquaintance
that was formed. Somewhere glong in this acquaint-
anceship the idea must have popped into his brain.
But he did not broach it, preferring to mature it care-
fully. So he talked ip large general ways and did bhis
best to be agreedble and win Daylight’'s friendship.

It was the first big magnate Daylight had met face
to face, and he wis pleased dnd charmed. There was
such a Kindly humanness abeut the man, such a genial
democratieness, that Daylight,found it hard to realize
that this was the John Dowsett, prestdent of a string
of banks, insurgnte manipulator, reputed ally of the
lieutenants of vast fortunes and known ally of the
Hammersmiths.’; Nor 'did hi# looks belle his reputa-
tion and his manner.

Physically, he guaranteed.'all that Daylight knew
of him. Despite +his sixty.‘years and snow white
hair, his handshake was  firmly hearty, and he
showed no signs bf decrepitude, walking with a
quick, snappy step, making.ajl movements definitely
and decisively. s skin was a healthy pink, and his
thin, clean lips kniew the way:to writhe heartily over a
joke. He had honest eyes of palest blue; they looked
out at one keenly and frankly from under shaggy gray
brows. His mind showed itself disciplined and or-
derly, and its workings struck Daylight as having
all the certitude’ of a steel trap. He was a man who
knew and who never decorated his knowledge with
foolish frills of ®entiment or emotion. That he was
accustomed to command was patent, and every word
and gesture tingléd with power. €ombined With this
were his sympathy and tact, and Daylight could note
easily enough all’the earmiarks that distinguished
bim from'a little man of the Holdsworthy calibre.
Daylight knew also his history, the prime old-Ameri-
can stock from: which he had descended, his own
war record, the John Dowsett before him who had
been ome of the banking buttresses of the causegof
the Union, the Commodore Dowsett of the War of
1812, the General Dowsett of Revolutionary fame,
and that first far Dowsett, owner of lands and
slaves in early New England. =

“‘He’s sure the real thing,” he told one of his fellow
clubmen afterward in the “smoking room of the
Alta-Pacific. “I tefl you, Gdllon, he was a genuine
surprise to me. 1 knew the big ones had to“be like
that, but I had to see him to really know it. He's Qne
of the fellows that does things. You can see it stick-
ing out all over him. e’s one in a thousand, that's
straight, a man to ti€"to. There’s no Hmit to any
game he plays, and you can stack on it that he plays
right up to the handle.. 1. Dbet he can lose or win
balf a dozen milions without batting an eye.”

Gallon puffed at his cigar and at the conclusion of
the panegyric regarded the other euriously, but Day-
light, ordering cocktails, failed to note this curious
stare.

“‘Golng in with‘afin on some deal, I suppose?’ Gallon
remarked. it

“Nope, not the slightest 1dea. Here’s kindness. I
was just expl that F'd come to understand how
these big fellows ‘do big things. Why, d’ye know, he
gave me such a feeling that he knew everything that
I was plumb ashamed of myself. . !

“1 guess I could give him 'eards and spades when it
comes to driving & dog team, though,” Daylight ob-
served after a meditativé panse. “And I really be-
lieve I could put him on to a few wrinkles in poker

and placer mMing uud waybe iy pac...
canoe. 'Ard maybe I stand a better chouce to le
the game he's been playing all his life than he w
stand of learning the game I played up north.”

"

CHAPTTR XV.

T was not long afterward that Daylight car

on to New York. A letter from John Dow-

was the cause—a simple -little typewritten

of several lines. But Daylight had thrilled as

read it. He remembered the thrill that was hi
callow ‘youth of fifteen, when, in Tampas B
through lack of a fourth man, Tom Galsworths
gambler, had said, “Get fh, kid; take a hand.”
thrill was his now. The bald, typ writien sent:
seemed gorged with mystery. “Our Mr. How
will call upon you at your hotel. He is to be
ed. We must not be seen together. You will un
stand after we have had our talk.” Darlight cor
the words over and over. That was it. The
game had arrived, and it looked as “ he were |
invited ¢o sit In and take a hand. Surcly fo:
other reason would one man so peremptorily
another man to make a journey across the conti

They met, thanks to “our” Mr. Howison up
Hudson, in a magnificent country home. Day!
according to instructions, arrived in a privite 1
car which had been furnished him. Whose car it «
be did not know any more than did he know the «
of the house, with its generous rolling. tree st
lawns. Dowsett was already there, and anothe:
whom Daylight recognized before the introd:
was begun. It was Nathaniel Letton, and no: e
Daylight had seen his face a score of times
magazines and newspapers and read about his s
ing In the financial world. He likewise struck
light as a man of power, though he was p
that he could find no likeness to Dowsett. Exce
the matter of cleanliness, a cleanliness that sce
go down to the deepest fibres of him, Nathanie
was unlike the other in every particular. T
emaciation, he seemed a cold flame of a man
of a mysterious chemic sort of flame, who u
glacieriike exterior conveyed somehow the
slon of the ardent heat of a thousand suns. His
ETray eyes were mainly responsible for this feel ng
they blazed out feverishly from what was aln
death’s bead, so thin was the face, the skin of
was a ghastly, dull dead white. Not more th:
thatched with a sparse growth of iron gray |
looked several times the age of Dowsett. Yot Na
fel Letton possessed control; Daylght could se
plainly. He was a thin faced ascetic, living i
of high attenuated calm, a molten plinet
transcontinental ice sheet. And yet, above
of all, Daylight was impressed by the terr
most awful cleanness of the man. The;
dross in him. He had all the seeming of h:
purged by fire. Daylight had the feeling
healthy man oath would be a deadly offence
ears, a sacrilege and a blasphemy.

They drank; that is, Nathaniel Letton toolk
water served by the smoothly operating macl
lackey who inhabited the place, while Dowsor:
Scotch and soda and Daylght a cocktail. X
seemed to notice the unusualness of a Martini a
night, though Daylight looked sharply for tia
thing, for he had long since learned that Mar S i
their strictly appointed times and places. But
Martinis, and, being a natural man, he chos
erately to drink when and how he pleased )
had noticed this peculiar habit of his, but not so D
sett and Letton; and Daylightis secret thought
“They sure wouldn’t bat an eye if I called !
of corrosive sublimate.” 3

John Hammersmith arrived in~the

drink and ordered Scotch. Daylight st
curiously. This was one of the great Ham
family: a younger one, true, but nevertheless

the crowd with which he had locked zran)les
North. Nor did John Hammersmith f: ) 1t
cognizance of that old affair. He complimented Da
light on his prowess. ‘The echoes of Ophir ca

down to us, you know. And I must say, Mr. Day-
light—er, Mr. Harnish—that you whipped us voundiy
in that affair.”

Bchoes! ' Daylight could not escape the shock of the
phrase. Echoes had come down to them of the fight
fnto which he bad flung all his strength aud the
strength of his Klondike millions. The Hammersmiths
sure must go some when a fight of that dimension was
no more than a skirmish of which they deigned to
hear echoes. “They sure play an almighty big zanie
down .here,” was his conclusion, accompanied by a
corresponding -elation that it was just precisely thar
2lmighty big game in which he was about to be invited
1o play a hand. For the moment he poignantly re-
zretted that rumor was not true and that his eleven
imillions were not in reality thirty millions. Well, that
much he would be frank about; he would let them
know exactly now many stacks of chips he could buy

John Hammersmith was young and -at. Not
day more than thirty, his face, save for the adum-
brated puff sacks under the eyes, was as smooth and
lineless as'a boy’s. He, too, gave the Impression of
cleanness. He showed in the pink o: health
unblem!shed, smooth shaven skin of the face shouted
advertisement of his splendid physical eondition
the face of that perfect skin his very fatness uud

a
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“We'll shake up the speculating crowd,
John Hammersmith proclaimed jubilantly
they rose to go. ‘““And you are tHe man to ¢
it, Mr. Harnish.”

mature rotund paunch could be nothing other ¢
normal. He was constituted to be prone
ness, that was all.

The talk soon centred down to business, th
Hammersmith had first to say uis say about the
coming international yacht race and about his
palatial steam yacht, the Electra, whose recs
gines were already antiquated. Dowsett Lr
the plan, aided by an occastonal remark from the
two, while Daylight asked questions. Whate:
proposition was, he was going into it with his
open. And they filled his eyes with the pr:
vision of what they had in mind.

(To Be Continued.)
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