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8YNOPIIS OF mmnm_— ©
‘ ‘B URNING DAYLIGHT," Blam

troduced to the reader ss he enters & Cirole
City dance hall; saloon u;i"_qunmn: house
lke the whirtwiad that he is ] :

Posseased of & tidy fortune and sure of making s -

vast one, Buraing Daylight proceeda to stie up the lite
of the n.mbun;‘ houas. The men and’ w‘ngn all ad-
mire him, for he is of the type that dominates. ;

Bssentlally a man's man, Burning Daylight vesents,

or rather fears, the wiles of the women who frequent
| the dance hall. But he is ¢ to be even civil te a
\ woman, because he dreads the idea of mastered
by anybody or anything, and to surrender to & woman
means, in his mind. that he is conquered. . .
Drink leads to boasting, and In the turmofl that foi-
lows Burning Daylight shows his amesing musoular
streugth. He wins il the tests and downs all the
glants' that come before him. R s

Then ‘comes a poker game—the greatest ever played

In the Klondlke Burning Daylight's Iuck deserts him
at,the end, and he rises from the table Dcnnthu—
worse than *“broke.”

h-thhdm“mottmm" among

men shows itself. He declares himasl§ In readiness to
accomplish an imposaible task—to run the mall te Dysa
and back with a dog teem and an‘Indian. st
mummmm:mb.mm,m
trackless wastes, while behind him bets are made and
taken on the chances othhrotumlumq_-u”
hmwm.mmnmmﬁ.mm
Yes that come to- him seem too vast to be overcoms, and

his bardy Indian compenion and Bis dogs are remorse- -

wmmm.w}mmmqm,ﬁuim
cumb first. At last the Indian breaks. He is Iashed to
the sied, and, thus handicapped, Daylight gets te
Dyea. . >

dian and new dogs, and the terrific journey is repoated.

At Selkirk Daylight is two days late, but he gets a

Dew dog team, and the rest is easy. He reaches Circle
City and plunges into the Tivolf, winning his victory
and the acclaim of the crowd that had seen him depart
on his heartbreaking journey. ] :
Tb.n,wlthoutr-t.thiuqmndumanmlh.nm
night of it. He outdances men, and women, t0o; wins
st roulette, and them. still scorning slumber or any re-
cuperation, start at daybreak, with three partners and
‘@ dog team, for the nmewest gold strike in the upper
Then comes the battie for gold. Strike after strike
is explored. Daylight sees himseif the dominant figure
along the Yukon and fn the golden Dawson. Dis-
couraged frequently, he refuses to allow life’s ‘loaded
dice to'béat Him, and in the end come victory and
millions.  He is at length a great mine owner, and the
almighty big pile he hed sworn tolown tn the Circle City
dance hall days is his.. ) ; e
And so Daylight leaves the Yukon behind for new
flelds of endeavor. His deperture is an event of great
fmportance, and as the vessel swings clear this all
conquering man weeps—a little. He tears off his cap
-and ‘waves it. - **Goedby, you-alll’ he called: “aoodb'.
you-altys ; ZA .

g ‘

CHAPTER XV, (Continued).

‘ ‘ HEY will never dream you are with us,”

Hammersmith interjected, as tHe outlin-
ing of the matter drew to a clese, “They’ll
think you are raiding on your own in
proper buccaneer style.” 5
“Of course, you understand, Mr. Harnish, the ab-
solute need for keep
Nathaniel Letton warned gravely.
Daylight nodded his head.
“And you also understand,” Tetton went on, “that
the result can only be productive of good. The thing
is legitimate and right, and the only ones who.
may be hurt are the stock gamblers themselves. It
is not an attempt to smash the market.
8ee yourself, you are to bull the market. The hon-
est investor will be the gainer.’” - :
“Yes, that's the very thing,” Dowsett said. “The
tommereial need for copper is continually increas-
Ing, Ward Valley Copper, and all that it stands for—
practically one-quarter of the world’s supply, as I
have show_n you—is a big thing, how big even we
Ban scarcely estimate. Our arrangements are made,.
We have plenty of capital ourselves, and yet we
want more. Also, there is too ‘much Ward Yalley

‘o8t to suit our present plans. Thus we kill both
‘birds with one stone”——

“And I am the stone,” Daylight broke in with a

* smile.

“Yes, just that. Not only will you bull Ward
Valley, but you will at the same time gather Ward
Valley in. This will be of inestimable advantage to
us, while you and all of us will profit by it as well
And as Mr. Letton has pointed out, the thing is legit-
imate and square. On the eighteenth the directors
meet, and, instead of the customary dividend, a
touble dividend ‘will be declared.” |

“And where will the shorts be then?” Hammer-
smith cried excitedly. :
“The shorts will be the speculators,” Nathaniel
Letton explained, “the gamblers, the froth of Wall
Btreet, you understand. The genuine investors will
not be hurt. Funthermore, they will have learned
for the thouSandth time to bave confidence in Ward
Valley. Aad with their confidence we can carry
through tae large developments we have outlined

to you.”

“There will be all sorts of rumors on the street.”

,Dowrsgtt warned Daylight, “but do not let them

trighten you, These rumors may even originate with
You can see how and why, clearly. But rumors

ire to be no concern of yours. You are on the in-

slde. All you hgve to do is buy, buy, buy, and keep

on buying to the last stroke, when the directors de-

clare the double dividend. Ward Valley will jump

£0 that it won't be feasible to buy after that.”

“What we want,” Letton took up the sirain, paus-

Ing significantly to sip his mineral water, ‘“what we
wunt Is to take large blocks of Ward Valley off the

hands of the public. We could do this easily enough

by depressing the market and frightening the hoiders.
And we eould do it more cheaply in such fashion.
But we are ahsolute masters of the situation and we
‘are fair enough to buy Ward Valley on a rising mar-
ket. Not that we are pbllanthropists, but that we
need the investors in our blg development scheme.
Nor do we lose directly by the transactfon. The ins
stant the. action of the directors becomes known

Ward Valley will rush heavenwatd. In adgition, and

outside the legitimate fleld of the transaction, we will
pinch the shorts for a very large sum, But that s
only incidental, you understand, and, in a way, ug-
avoldable. Od the other hand, we will not tura up
our poses at that phase of it. The sliorta will be the

‘house that loomed
mountain.  Whose

he lackey talk? How
“about the chauffeurs? Were ‘they trusted men like
“our” Mr. Howison? Mystery? The affair was alive
with it. And hand.in hand with mystery watked
‘and {nhaled his cigarette. , Big
cards were shuffied even then
for a ‘mighty deal, and he was in on it. He' remem-
bered back to his poker games with Jack Kearns and
langhed aloud: He hag blayed for thousa

” Dowsett. repea
his head in ‘afirmation;
uble dividend ‘ohs i
John Dowsett drew a

book and adjusted his glas
you the figures. Here, yo

“Yes, we are behind you,
Nathaniel Letton nodded

L power, ' He leaned back’,
“Now  about ‘that' i

A _elgh- things were afoot. The
slip of Paper from.
“Iet me show’

ing our alliance In the dark,”"

As you~

Daylight unlocked his grip and took out his vautomatigc pistol.

And thereupon he entered into a long technical and
historical explanation of the earnings and dividends
of Ward Valley from ‘the day of its organization.

The whole conference lasted n
during which time ‘Baylight Hy
the -highest peak of Hfe that
These men were big players.
True, as he knew himself, they w
They did not rank with the big
And yet they were in touch with t
were themselves lesser giants. He was pleased, too,
with their attitude toward hif. They met him défer.
entially, but not batronizingly.
of equality, and Daylight could not escape the subtle
flattery of it, for he was fully aware that in experi-
ence as well as wealth they w

days on the turn of a card, but now be was playing
And on the eighteenth, when that divi-
dend was declared—he chuckled at the confuslon that
would inevitabl& descend upon the men with the
sharpened shears waiting to trim him—him, Burning

ot-more than an hour,
ed at the topmost of
he ‘had ever scaled.‘
They - were powers. e
ere not the real inner ~“CHAPTER. XVI.

ACK at his hotel, though nearly two in the
morning, he found the reporters waiting to In-
terview him. Next morning there were more.
Anf thus, with blare of paper trumpet, was he
received by New York.
ing of tom-toms and wild hullaballoo, his picturesque
figure strode dcross the printed sheet.
thé Kloudike, the hero-of the Arctic, the thirty million
dollar millionnaire of the north, had come to New
York. What had he come for?
Yorkers as he had trimmed the Tonopzh crowd in
Wall 'street ;had best watch out, for the
wild man of Klondike had just come to town.
perchance, would Wall street trim him?
had trimmed many wild men; would this be Burning
Daylight grinned to himself and
It ‘helped the game,

gest financiers.
hose giants and

Once more, with beat-
It was the deference

ere far and away

“We'll shake up the speculating crowd,” John Ham-
mersmith proclaimed jubilantly as they rose ‘to go.
“And you are the man to do it, Mr. Ha
are bound to think You are
shears are all sharpened for ‘the trimming of new-
comners ilke you.” i

“They will certainly be misled,” Letton agreed, his
eerie gray eyes blazing out from the voluminous trotdas
of the huge muffler with which he w.
neck to the ears.

Oon your own and their

Daylight's fate?
gave out ambiguous interviews.
and he grinned as he meditated that Wall street
would sure have to go some before it trimmed him.
They were prepared for him to play and when heavy
buying of Ward Valley began it was quickly decided
that he was the operator.
and hummed. He was after the Hammersmiths once
more. The story of Ophir was told over again and
sensationalized until even Daylight scarcely recog-
Still, It was all grist to his mill.
rly befooled. Each day he in-
and so eager were the sellers tha‘t
“It sure beats poker,”
bimse!f, as he noted
‘causing. The newspapers
and surmises and Daylight

as swathing his
“Their minds run in ruts.
unexpected that upsets their stereotyped calcnlations—
any uew combination, any strange factor, any fresh
variant. Ard you will be all that to them, Mr. Har-
nish. And I repeat, they are gamblers and they will
deserve all that befalls them. They clog and cumber
You bhave no idea of the
trouble they cause men like us—sometimes by their
gambling tactics upsetting the soundest plans, even
overturning the stablest institutions.”

Dowszott and young Hammersmith went away In
one motor car and Letton by himself {n another. Day-
light; with still dn the fcrefront of his consciousuess
all that had occurred fn the preceding hour, was deeply
impressed by the scene at the moment of departure.
The three machines stood lixe weird night monsters
at the gravelled foot of the wide stairway under the
unlighted porte cochere. It was a dark night, and the

‘ lights of the motor cars cut as sharply through the
blackness as -knives would cut through solid sub-
ftance. ' The obsequious lackey~—the automstic genle
of the house which Lelonged to none of the thiree men—
stood like n graven statue after having holped them
in. " The tur conted ehanffeurn Hullked dlmly in their

~seats. One aftor the other, like mpurred steeds, the
cara leaped into tha hinekness
deiveway and wore gouo.

Financial gossip buzzed

all legitimaté enterprise,

gamblers were clea.
creased his buying,
Ward Valley rose but slowly.
Duaylight whispered gleefully to
the perturbation he was
Lazarded countless guesses
was constantly dogged by a small battallon of re-
His own interviews were gems.
ing the dellght the newspapers took in his vernacular,
in his “you-alls” and: “‘sures” and
cxaggerated these peculfarities
the phrases he had heard other
Inventing occaslonally o new-one of hiz cwn,
§ timie 'was his during the week
the efghteenth.
: hag ne‘ﬂr gnmblod’ bili;ox-o, b}:&
@ biggest table in the wor.
i the case hardened
Wwore compalled to #it up. " In
hls persiatent Luylng
to rige, nnd as Thurs-
rodched the mitnation becume acute, Bome.
wHow much Ward Valloy was

¢ Ward Valley crowd

“‘surge-ups,” he even
of speech, exploiting
frontiersmen use and

A wildly  excitin
preceding Thursda
Lie gambling as h
be was gambling at

Not only was

habitués of that table.
spite of the oniimited
d Ward Valley stend

ad to amash,-
this Kleondike gami

, took the curve of the
: could he buy? W

.

fully placid and non-committal. John Hammersmith

even hazarded the opinion that this Northland® Croe-

Sus might possibly bhe making a mistake. But not
that they cared, John :Lowsett explained. Nor did

they object. While in the dark regarding his in-

tentions, of one thing they were certain; namely, that
he was bulling Ward Valley. And they did not mind
that. No matter what happened to him and his

Spectacular operations, Ward Valley was all right

and would remain all right, as firm as the rock of

Glbraltar. No, they had no Ward Valley to sell, thank

yot.. This purely fictitious state of the market was
bound shortly to pass, and Ward Valley was not
to be induced to change the even tensr of its way
Stock Exchange flurry. “It is purely
gambling from beginning to end,” were Nathaniel

etton’s words; “and we refuse to have anything to

by any insane

do with it or to take notice of it in any way.”

During this time Daylight had several secret meet-
Ings with his partners—one with John Hammer-

smith, one with John Dowsett and two with Mr.

Howison. Beyond congratulations, they really
amounted to nothing; for, as he was informed, every-

thing was poing satisfactorily. -

But on Tuesday morning a rumor that was dis-
concerting came to Daylight's ears. It was also pub-

lished in ¢the Wall Street Hxpress and it was to the
effect, on apparently straight inside information,

that on Thursday, when the directors of Ward Val-
ley met, Instead of the customary dividend being
declared, an nssessment would be levied. It was the
first check Daylight had received. It came to him

with a shock that if the thing was so he was

a broken man. Ang it also came to him that all this

colossal o erating of his was belng done on his own
money. owsett, Hammersmith and Letton were

risking nothing, It was a panic, short-lived it was

true, but sharp enough while it lasted to make him

remember Ho{dsworthy and the brickyard and to
impel him to cancel all byying orders while he
rushed to a telephone,”

“Nothing in it—only a rumor,” eame John Ham-
mersmith’s throaty voice in the receiver. “As you
know,”” said Nathaniel Letton, “I am one of the di-
rectors, and I should certainly be aware of it were
such action . contemplated.” And John Dowsett:—
“I warned you against just such rumors. There is
not an fota of truth in it—certainly not. I tell you
on my honor as a gentleman.”

Heartlly ashamed of himself for his temporary
loss of nerve, Daylight returned to his task. The
cesgation of buyinz had turned the Stock Exchange
into a bedlam, and down all the line of stocks the
bears were smashing. Ward Valley, as the apex,
recelved the brunt of the ;hock and was already be-
ginning to tumble, Daylight calmly doubled his
buylng orders. And all * through Tuesday and
Wednesday and Thursday morning he went on buy-
tng, while Ward Valley rose trlumphantly higher.
Still they sold and still he bought, exceeding his power
to buy many times over, when delivery was taken
Into account. What of that? On this day the double
dividend would he declared. he assured- himself. The
pinch of dellivery would be on the shorts. . They wonld
be making terms with him.

And’ then the thunderbolt struck. True to the ru-
mor, Ward Valley levied the assessment. Daylight
threw up his arms. He verified the report and quit.
Not alone Ward Valley, but all securities were being
hammered down by the triumpbant bears. As fory
Ward Valley, Daylight did not even trouble to learn
if it had fetched bottom or was stil] tumbling. Not
Stunned, not even bewhdered, while Wall street was
mad, Daylight withdrew from the field to think it
over. After a short conference with his brokers he
proceeded to his hotel. on the way picking up the even-
ing papers and glaneing at the headlines. *“‘Burning
Daylight Cleaned Out.” he read. “Daylight Gets His.
Another Westerner Fails to Find Easy Money.” As
he entered his hotel a later edition announced the
sufeide of a young man, a lamb, who had followed
Daylight’'s play. *‘What in hell did he want to kill
bimself for?” was Daylight's muttered comment.

He passed up to his rooms, ordered a Martini cock-
tail, took off his shoes and sat down to think. After
half an hour he roused himself to take the drink, and
as he felt the liquor pass warmingly through his
body his features relaxed into a slow, deliberate, yet
genuine grin. He was lauglhing at himself.

“Buncoed, by gosh!” he muttered.

Then the grin died away and his face grew bleak

and serious. Leaving out his Interests in the several

Western reclamation projects (which were still as-

sessing heavily) he was a ruined man. But harder hit
than this was bis pride. IIe had been so easy. They

had gold-bricked him and he had nothing to show for

it. The simplest farmer would have had documents,
while he had nothing buf a gentlemen’s agreement,

and a verbal one at that. Gentlemen’s agreement!

He snorted over it. John Dowsett's Voice, just as he
had heard it In the telephone receiver, sounded in his

ears the words, “On my houor as a gentleman.” They
were sneak thleves and swindlers, that was what

they were, and they had given him the double Cross.

The newspapers were right Fle had come to New -
York to ba trimmed, and Messrs, Dowsett, Letton and

Hargmersmith had done it. He was a little fish and

they had play@® with him ten days—ample time in

which to swallow him along with his eleven millions,

Of course, they had been unloading on him all the

time, and now they were buying Ward Valley back for

a song ere the market righted itself. Most probably

out of his share of the swug Nathaniel Letton would

erect a couple of new mansions and John Hammer-

smith would buy new engines for that yacht, or a

whole fleet of yachts. But what the devil Dowsett

would do with his whack was beyond him—most

likely start another string of banks.

And Daylight sat and consumed cocktails and saw

back in his life to Alaska, and lived over the grim
years in which he had battled for his eleven millions
For a while murder ate at his heart, and wild ideas
and sketchy plans of killing his betrayers flashed
through bhis mind. That was what that young man
should have done, instead of killing himself. He
should have gone gunning. Daylight unlogked his
grip and took out his automatic pistol—a plg Colt’s
44. He released the safety catch with his thumb,
and, operating the sliding outer barrel, ran the con-
tents of the elip through the mechanism. The eight
cartridges slid out in a stream. He refilled the clip,
threw a cartridge into the chamber, and, with the
trigger at full cock, thrust up the safety ratch_et. He play the dénouement of the p
shoved the weapon into the side pocket of his coat,
ordered another Martini and resumed his seat.

He thought steadily for an hour, but he grinned no game I once seen in Reno, N
more. Lines formed in his face, and in those lines you-all would call a square game.
were the travail of the North, the bite of the frost,
all that he had achieved and suffered—the long, un-
ending weeks of trali, the bleak tundra shore of Point
Barrow, the smashing ice jams of the Yukon. the _
battles with animals and men, the lean dragged days Sure shocked. He slices around to
of famine, the long months of stinging hell among the thf? dealer across the table,
mosquitoes. of the Koyokuk, the toil of pick and
shovel, the scars and mars of packstrap and tumpline, four aces.’
the straight meat diet with the dogs, and all the long
procession of twenty full years of toil and sweat and
endeavaor.

wanted to learn.
“Btop at nothing, boys,” ware hlx final instructions, D
"1 must bave this information, Whateter you do, definite,
Wwhatever happens, I'll sure see you through,”
Returning to his Lotel, he changed cabs a8 bofore, Nish., Ther
fvetit up to hts room, and, with one more cocktall for Now don't get excited, I beg of you.
a nighteap, went to bed nnd to sleep. In the morning bress this button'
be dressed angd shaved, ‘ordered breakfast and the :

doing all this time? Dq'rght appreciated the inter
views with them that appeared—interviews delight-

- full accounting can be made. Mr. Howison |
upon it now. We—ah—gsg you say, it h
fying clean-up. Suppose we have lunch toger and
talk it over. I'll have the clerks work :

noon hour so that you will have ample
your train.”

was almost obvious, The situation was clearing
was disconcertiﬂg, under the circumstances,
in the same room with this heavy muscled. I;
man whom they had robbed. They remembe;
pleasantly the many storfes of X
lessness. ~ If Letton could only put him off |o;
for them to escape Into the policed world outsid
office door al] would be well, and Daylight s
the signs of being put off.

friends, but in the brief pause they felt that :

selled cheerfully, “It don’t hurt if you-all are a mill
Ol S0 out one side or the gther, The ngures’l] st

that up, But I'm that curious I'm Just itchi
over. What d’ye say 7’

poker to be unaware or unappreciative )
logteal factor and he headed Dowsett off in order

horns that sat in,
Lorns they-all are called out there. He stands be
the dealer and se

aces offen the bottom of the deck. The tendert: :

ought to know,’ says the tecderfoot.
At ten po'clock he arose and pored over the city Seer{ him deal hisself four aces.’
directory. Then he put on his shoes, took a cab and .
departed into the night. Twice he changed cabs, and outa here. You-all don't unders
finally fetched up at the night office of a detective his deal, din’t it 7 »

agency. He superintended the thing bimself, laid
flown money In advance.in profuse quantities, selected Perfunctory, but Daylight appeared not to noti
the 8ix men he peeded, and gave them their instruc-

tions. = Never, for so sitnple a task, had they been so Said pointedly
well paid; for to each, in addition to office charges,
he gave a five hundred dollar bill, with the Promise of
another if he gucceeded. Some time next day, he was
convinced, if not soomer, his three sllent partners Of our winning. As I sa
would come together. To each ome two of his detec- Way or the other won’t m
tives were to be attnched, Time and place was all he &0 almighty big winning.”

By this time Letton was stiffened by the a:
Owsett had taken and his answer Was prom

“Your story has some meaning, I suppose,” Dow

Ply. He turned Jovially to Nathaniel Letton

newspapers sent up, and waited, But .

By nine o’clock his telephone beg:n,
and the reports to come in. Nathaniel 1.
taking the ,rain at Tarrytown. John Dows,
coming down by the subway. John Ham,
had not stirred out yet, though he twas
within. And in thig fashion, with a map of t
spread out before him, Daylight follosved k.
ments of his three men as they drew togethe:
thaniel Letton was at his office in the Mutual.
Bulldin%. Next arrived Hammersmith. Dows
still in his own offices, But at eleven came 1}
that he also had arrived, and several minut
Daylight was in a hired motor car and Speeding f
Mutual-Solander Building.

—
CHAPTER XVII

ATHANIEL LETTON was talking whe:

door opened. He ceased and with his tw

panions gazed with controlled parturba

Burning Daylight striding into the room

free Swinging movements of the traii tr
were unconsciously exaggerated in that stride .
In truth it seemed to him that he felt the trail L
his feet.

“Howdy, gentlemen; howdy,” he remarked. io
the unnatural calm with which they greeted
trance. He shook bands with them in turn
from one to another and 8ripping their hands <o
Iy that Nathanie] Letton could not forbear tc
Daylight flung himself into a massive cha
sprawled lazily, with an appearance of fatigy
leather grip he had brought into the room he dr
carelessly beside him on the fioor.

“Goddle mighty, but I've sure been golng sor
sighed. “We sure trimmed them beautify
real slick. And the beauty of the play never g
On me till the very end. It was pure and sim
down and drag out. Ang the way they fel
amazin’.”

The geniality of his lazy Western draw! r
them. He was not so formidable after aj]

for

the fact that he had effected an entrance i 1 ¢ aeigs

Letton’s instructions to the outer office, he <}
indication of making a scene or playing roug

“Well,” Daylight demanded good humored
you-all got a good word for your pardner?
sure enough brilliance plumb dazzled you-alls 7

Letton made a dry sound in his throat. D)o«
quietly and waited.” While John Hammersmit}, « 1g
gled into articulation.

“You certalnly have raised Cain,” he said

Daylight's black eyes flashed in a pleased

“Dldn’t I, ¢hough!” he proclaimed, jubilant
didn’t we fool 'em! I was tee-totally surpr
never dreamed they would be that easy,

“And now,” he went en, not permittings th
to grow awkward, ‘‘we-all might as well
accounting. I'm pullin’ West this afternoor
blamed Twentieth Century.” He tugged at his
got.it open, and dipped into it with both his hg
“But don’t forget, boys, when You-all wan
hornswoggle Wall Street another flutter, a 1
have to do is whisper the word. Il sure Dbe rignt
there with the goods.”

His hands emerged, clutching a great mass of
checkbooks and broker’s receipts. These he deposited
In a heap on the big table, and dipping g
fished out the stragglers and added them t
He consulted a slip of baper, drawn from hLis 1t
pocket, and read aloud:—

“Ten million, twenty-seven thousand and fort
dollars and sixty-eight cents is my figurin’
penses. Of course that-all's taken from the
before we-all get to figurin’ on the whack-u;
your figures? It must a-been a mighty big ¢

The three men looked their bepuzzled qu;
one another. * The man was a bigger fool tha;
had imagined, or else he was playing a
they could not divine.

Nathanfel Letton moistened his Ups and spolke

“It will take some hours yet, Mr. Harnish, het

way

game which

a8 ver

tne to a

Dowsett and Hammersmith manifesteq a relief

yat

his strengt!

ug ¢ gh

howed

“I'm real glad to hear that,” he said. I don't

to miss that train ang you-all have done we ]
gentlemen, letting me in on this deal.
clate it without belng able to express my
But I am sure almighty curious and I'd lke te
to know, Mr. Letton, what your figures of gur wiun
is, an you-all give me a rough estimate?”’

Nathaniel Letton did not look appealingly at his two

the others, began to divine that the Klond:k@} W ‘«’»
playing, But the other two were still under
blandishment of hig childlike innocence,

“It is extremely—er—dimcult.” John Hammersm

began. “You see, Ward Valley has fluctuated
RE

“That no estimate can possibly be made in advance,”

Letton supplemented,

‘‘Approximate it; approximate it,” Daylight co

n

gt

ng

“Whv continue to play at cross purposes 7’ Dows¢

demanded abruptly and coldly. “Let us nave the ¢ -

Planation here and now. Mr. Harnish is labori g
under a false impression and he should be set straight.
In this deal’’——

But Daylight interrupted. He had played too m:
of the psy

resent game in his ow

‘ay.

“Speaking of deals,” he saiq, “reminds me of a poker
evada. It wa’'n't w

They-all was i
But they was a tenderfoot—sh

es that same dealer give hisself f

the player fuciu

‘ ‘Say,’ he whispers, ‘I seen the dealer deal hi

‘ “V,Vell, an’ what of it? says the player.

I'm tryin’ to ten you-all because I thought y
‘I tell you-:
** ‘Say, mister,” says the player, ‘you-all'd bett
tand the game

The laughter that greeted his story was hollow

e

Daylight looked at him innocently ang did

no
“Fire away,” he said. “Give us an approximas
d before, u million ou
atter, it's bound to |

“I fear you are under o misapprehension. i1y

@ are no winnings to be divided v
I hav

(I'0O BIl CONTINUED,)
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