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the coyotes burked i=inally . ] eXttn horse, was senmpering thrmgh
No louger stealthily ilke a mnp ob the sfreets toward the “.I.l::
-t with vue dexire. v s{rug wimniutely dark, a= the moon i
gled down the bill wud oul upelt the Kherilf Hawkins was r: WWare >
wewd| Xet there wus still in b eye an they crowsed a wush & l-ﬂﬂ“1

all Dumerdble =tars, 4nd he don'd groaping map was crawling op
E belly toward the sollinre Heht whirh
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direction In his mind, for ! !
:”l * t::rd sight they all ap marked Valle Vigla. hﬂmuﬁﬂr:':: |
I brillinnt apd pecallar Thus be dumbly riding “""""“ .
- | which bid the scene -I'“ crime. -~
| At - ats when the Geec mﬂ:‘:‘ﬂ-ummw
iy thirst which parched his thruat al- :‘L n
jowed bim to drink. he saw the one
glimmering Hebt. which marked the ':m"l"“'l l""“'l‘:-"u""
piace Where he knew Gallon hud gooe | BT he night had turned to susk
| Mlles .and bours became o bim as "TIII.IHIIMI'I‘IM"H
| pot yet finally through his sharp | "0 gy to Gallon we e
| ened Aetses be smelled 'I"l"l::f :nl A | et your partner all
' was rising over n Jdacinte
I O e ol fuce Bovmend s | T be spoke the "m’
a stredm. Some Instinet told him Ml | Lopg 1n the enst The moment N
tnwna were bullt on bills; that &= struck the brass on his m bridie
quently 10 find the town he shou'd 20 | qqpion involuntarily reloed in.
| upstream. 8o be struggled. stemm!i¢ | yio bifstered lps be muttered: “Gold’
the cuteent, deagging bis feet. bis 17
hand elinched into the folds of Dis
stirt over the wound [n bis héart
wap still smoldering the Game whinh
in the fulness of bis physical streagth
hadl been hatred of his partner,

“1'll get bim yet.” be muttered.
i

CHAPTER I,
"You are under arrest™
AR saway on the same dimly Mt

demert another man was seek:
ing the satoe light Thomas
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“That's my pencil,” he thought dulily. - flon had realized that be
“There is not another pencll in this | '-:-;,"r What would happen
desert. How can 1 write to Dolores if | "o 4 e were convieted of killing
t .
] 0ld Man Gallon walks off 7" his pargner? This was the thought L
- £ - He took out of his wl“ A Worn '.tlk'hw. bim ﬂﬁ-‘-ﬂﬂ-“ﬂ [n'.ﬂ! r
| hlth; wallet lndhdr-' u:mt ::I.d Fh- | the little speck across the mesa. Care
. : ture of a woman, whose calm, - amctus sagebrush. ab
tures. unadorned by the photograpber’s :ﬁ;ym.nmlndhf :.tu Mttle gu!
‘ ary, werg appealing to the man of his | |, iuede by last year's ralos, be
i stealllly onward, and as be
’ | Mo looked at this & moment, and | rlet B s formulated Iu bis
; : then all the morbid fire in his blood | '\ 4 o oign not ounly to save the goid
; S famed toward his heart Love, Mfe | = "vo’ soughter, but to save ber
and “'W'""':d""”“""' "P"“““: Po* | tather's bonor.
! p session of gov Therefore, i Is that the
! laid thin It is troe of lights and idea
! pis rode Bouse Soct stood fire In his heart, Wilkersen suddenly bis rnb toward the bills
f all timeé M':Mu.:wtuﬂ% Pat that eboolite chirst fir GO 'm"':;;“ ' -:Tt'-:“wﬂhmmﬂu: “That way. boys—that's where | “You are uider armet=—ior the murder
3 ‘A " ® - ' —
! . traverses deseris, which has Kkilled that Thomas llon suddenly they bim. '
AN M‘ﬂ'm:’m r And in his sudden access of physical viate. .|L ind ! M":'ﬂ:l“‘:&.:: :Ehmr:u:t'frmlm
i M“Mﬂm“ Mn!nrm!dmurdertunmlnthh mullﬂﬂf lent ﬂ"“ﬂm.‘ ' of theiohip. lt'ﬂlﬂmh’
gnocking with seared knuckles on | the mere sight of closed doors. Gallon | " _pp . 0y bie” be satd | Dors ‘ -
woman be rose to bis feet, snd there yfe treot. and door been frou esorable sodl avenging sea, but fre
¥ these doors. Then realize that sooper looked D the s and every abruptly. Then he turned oo Gallon - side. He ;ﬁ"
LB o Tates experience tells them that they ::t;mrzzgazmﬂm was closed except one. No hlpltlllt:ﬂ e b G e St o a1 Br-t::h;:ﬂm:lm S .
|| eannot enter without a key “Who | H e pat the photograph away lmﬁnuulld!m-m-ﬂ;“u‘:;. ifting up the pot. The brusque tones ::n“..h__ His conscioushens
il ' Dolds the key’ to all these lock order. always vigilant. he Y | of the sheriff cut the silence that fol |
'l ‘master pantheriike, stole into the shadow uD- | . apgered op toward the green the cot beld but twp facts—one the chest that
 § ed goors?T™ we cry. der the bill and toward the man who |, which marked the sberiff's office lowed. _ contained the secret of bis mine, the
¥ { “This was the silent question in the had been his partner, but whom be | |, ihepe he found an slert deputy } dou’t see your man. | don't under | o0, the key that bad locked within
! hearts of two men. wearfly struggling ‘1 was resolved to kill. He crept -lnul.[ “Whe sre your stafid this. You are under arrest—for | ... orunge and alien depository the
. thrpugh the sage bruéb toward the taking all precautions against disturb-|“ «y g Galion.” be said grmly. “The | 2 mwurder of"— He looked st Gallon. | ooy of & little girl
T ridges of the San Jacinto moub- ing a single pebble, untll he stood OVer | ...i1sws have got my partner and oear and old man lnvoluntarily said. | Bix bours ater 8 heavy ses drove #
14 ;‘E'* {n southern Caiifornia. Gallon, and in the full moonlight Iy got mel™ q:f‘;‘“:. & whbh.Gs plece of wreckage up the crumbling
o '8 «1 wonder,” sald Thomas ﬂ:l!‘-un. fin- saw that Gallon was drawing thlﬂlﬂll The deputy looked at him shrewdly o y '“H”' lndﬂ Uon, Bis | o oach beneath a clif on the Oregon
] . his guide. “whether and marking the locations of a mine. | 4 moment and seemed satisfied. An im “MM bim. searched | . . O it was a man—brine drench-
Ll . we will ind that gold—the gold the . wgow far,” be thought forcefully 10 | gant later he was on bis feet. buckling the gullies guiches for the mas ed. almost ubconscious, but still able
. | indtaps told us sboat Yes, I must bimself. “has the old man gone What | oy his belt and revoiver, and in & sec Ao ""T:':'“" blanket they had | . . i begond the reach of the fin-
; find that gold.”, guleh is this? What place is this? He .5 jostagt be bad brushed bis way .- man, AcIturn as ever: | __ ... brenkers, clotching a key. It
i 5 «You don't seem to realize that yoo has found the gold, and I'm going to  paxt the 0ld wminer and was bawiing ﬁ:h’ Tld' e W "E_"“ hy Fee . was Thoamas Uallon. '
. i1 bave a pertner” snaried Wilkerson | ave it He still watched the pencll ,ur intd what apparently was & vacab! “1:::' aws ot bim. | Ffle sat duwn and stared at the born: ’1
‘ : "ﬁt *You are always talking about 1—1-L | gnd saw him trace in rude letters: | street ‘Galion dimly heard bis cmli | . the full moon had riarn and | ing ship be ted left. Dimily be remem-
' 3 E' Haven't 1 got a share in this? Haven't | *prhis will make you happy.” | His one tBought was to play bis part ":,:w I::’r ﬂ';hr SRt AR g | bered thowe strange aumbers that
2 ' ,: P dug up money? And yet you don't | That moment Gallon saw Wilkerson ¢, the end Would these men Bod by 'ﬂd':'"' r"l I " o8 hﬂl ""I forme | marked the position of that vesse
: j _Seem (o think that I've any concern in smiling at him sccident his gold? A moment later & I: b bt :.":h- pop we, ¥ X enlied  faming to -dgstruction far out ob the
. ﬂﬁlltlll" l Smiles and tears, sorrow and laugh- { curtain oR the saloon scross the streel On nn:- slde ﬂ,; | ““' Purizoen :
i i “Excuse me. partner.” sald the other | ter bave made this world what It I8 | was jowered and the door opened. they were csmped l:I:I m | 187, 23 went: 31. 27 north
T 1 . 'man, fixing his dim gaze on the moun- and the smile on the saturnine visage | “What's the matter?" yelled a balf | o4 built a Gre. It wa ’ inst . ::: But how 19 remember them? How
: tatn. “I'm always thinking of that girl of Wilkerson stirred Gallon to his | drunken (ellow, reeling oul which rose whitely .::: m'mm | to keep this precious information in
- . I  of mine. You know she’s in school. and | depths. Did Wilkerson know? Had | ~Matias is otit again!™ cried the dep | Gallos saw bis chance. He worked | pis bead. His groping fnzers found
' '\; m'ﬂ to have a good educa . and Wilkersoh seen? Was Ruth to lose the oty "ﬂﬂrttn- nhlq‘l"fﬂ-' TT::I bave ol | L. war to the fire and In spite of the | the key A moment mier he Was
; I've got to work tq pay for it. Excuse gold that be had found after all these (hisx fellow’s pariner. n De turoed pain beld bis hands out over the biase | scratching the numbers on its woft sur
. e, partner; kpow [ did not mean ears? Whikerson had peered over his | to Gallop' authoritatively and waid .
' g¢ that way. but when | remember her shoulder. Wik Wilkerson! Wil | “How muéh @id you bave?" soct be felt the scrands of the rope | 07 1 bis
3 . s . Wilkerson! - } - ' it
3 mother”— He broke off abruptly. and 1 kerson! There must be no Wilkerson! | “Nothing.” sald Galion. “We did pot 'Ttw SUS Saaty s, .' m I H-":lhr :-m::rtl" 2 'Hr
. : : . b moment later bhe was making bis | P8 ip=. :
A . both men stopped S - He pulled out his revolver and fired ;ﬂr;kv anytbing, but tbey t ought we | _ . 10 where the horses were tied | stared up st tbe blue sky. swd then
A . “Her mother?" asked Wilkerson. at the man smiling st him from the & h He lea bowed his hepd In uiter weskness
t . “Yea, her mm.“ Ehi!d Gallon. ¥ : :*‘h shadow. I' “I.It with a an‘l gesture the M‘-"”’ w:min'l;'d;::; 'l: u:rr‘*:‘*ﬁr: » " . ™ ™ ™ » - ;
 =The girl deserves the best there Is (b | * &% e e Wilkerson emptied his revoiver at grasped Gdllon's wrist and opened his | .. b0y juen the mist which Glled the | =1¢ H'llnl'hn i alilve be kpows
L3 st e st shed g and, by | S A "8 | the old man. But Galloo's trained eye. | band discioeing # vugget. “Whete 410 | ¢qyiey Evers day s the same. When can '
heaveus”—he shook his fist toward . % | backed up by his overmastering pas- | ¥OU Fel this?" he asked L o But the noise of his horse's hoofs ot | fnd the wecret of “The Master Key? ”
the distant biue bills—"she shall bave 35 | 2 ad girected bis weapon too sure | The ol man stared down stopldly | . ough shale of the biliside uwak | Thomas Gullon then picked up Bis
#t it 1 have to tear that mountain apart | He Pulled Out His H;.wlm and Fired E ly. Wilkerson realized that his ene | that warm_bit of gold. He had carried | od the guard otsar Oio sl Sutly iug:rﬂ “': o)
i ¢ with my finger nalls.” at the Man. - mf. bullet had gone home. | et “1 think | will bave a cup of coffee,” ¥
: ""'::*;!_“'t:“""f tmpatient!y. | o000 1 btk 1) see” 8o he wrap- | Still with the blood lust In o nm| o :;H to himeelf sleepily and slug m:r:::.' be thonghbt to bloaselt.
b ety irsty. himsel Gajjon Jed out the picture of a et o e stretched himself. A moment '.“. Deer wrote
81 They stopjjed in the shade of the fal- E.d es ':: mhh 'l‘:ﬂ":.i:f?ﬁ;. .ﬁ: ﬁﬂiuﬂﬂn}ﬂnlulj Eh-ed It Bs: " um,u flung the empty coffeepot into Y ] e T
) nd made thelr ol : - [ B - Drake aboul oot turpgd up”™ He
hﬂﬁﬂl: ':fur“:u::.ﬂh;t before the | P oor 2 *Xou look like your motber. RuCh." | Sy the darkness “Sberifl.” be cried. “he's | pumiiea the upcertainly. byt the
" A few moments later Galion caule to | he whispered. P ™ '
{ | blaze was well started Wilkerson | .\ peavy footed. as if balf asieep. | But wbile he was ylelding to this The shetif lifted bis lanky form as ": :::‘. .-.-q' ”WHH;HWIMIM
' plcked up the water bag and took & | 4,559 bis bammer snd kicked gueer tenderness his former partner if by a sngle movement “Who's and a il
' long ' drink. His companion suddenly | a0 o 5 blaze. _ { was struggling to his feet—dizxy with gone?" he yelied | 'hw 'J""%' e :"" " h;
i Bashed In -nnr’_ “if 1 had s proper partner there | pain, absolutely cowed by the shock of “That man, Gallon™ replied the | :‘:::ur:“:t-:l:n l:nd. H: ook
; § "*Bay, partuer.” be said sternly. “that | L4139 pe coffee for me.” be said in to | nding himself physically belpless, yet guard. ‘ | od ¢ nimiwih o trained He
: | water has to Jast us clear 10 the MOUD- | yone lgud enough to:reach the sleeper iﬂﬂ'ﬂ by instinct to Aind other human “We must get him, bora!™ the sherif | """: y o b hpanan N .
) ¢ talns. " «wWhat's the matter, old pal?” asked | beings. Where were they? There was sald  They rode to the edge of the bill "1' ! ': m:l Mup" the
i ,.! ' | Wilkerson flung bis bend back and | wilkerson, apparently drowsy, po sound on the desert except the and looked dowp into sn iridescent ses 1::‘ ‘*m“ m..m il the para-
: £oF ughed. “Why worry? Don't you see | =Oh, pothing.” said Gallon. “1 just rustliing of the dry leaves of the of mist. & mere pool of curdling moon uinp. 1 ,
' i ' the snow there on Sun Jaciuto peak? | thought you migbt bave left some cof. . yuccas and the murmur of the cactus . | shine. Oerasia Sf P SCRVe ntu.-l;t e
"' 1 /i That means creeks down every FAYINe | fee.” | - | as 1t dled of drought. He was really of 1 aBe's mot away from wa. boye™ sald | Slev vercalvedithat the siep M HRO
| ﬁ snd guich.” ~Did not find anything. did you. part- | two minds. One desire was to Ond the | the sherlff “We'll pever fnd bim | *USUL {
Instaptly Galion's eyes dulled. He | per?” asked Wilkerson | jocation of the gold. The other was to . | there.™ "IN bet U ve losy the lode!™ be
l ! t Gallon rode quickly on, Do longer | thought W h welf He turned to &

4 o S to onve more subside ioto 8 | ~Nopey;: pothing doing Guess those | save his own itfe and assuage the bit
. - ndians @i nof ‘give me the right | ter fast which he knew meant death.
i “There's where they said the gold | bunch.” | - | At Jast be stumbled to bis feet and
was” be muttered “In one of them | Wilkerson turned over. as it once | peered across the mist velled valley.
op there.' Gold! Gold! Say. | more going to sleep, bu eyes were | Far sway be saw a ligbt Gathering
kerson. we'll get that gold. but, we | and | be saw Ga marking | all his strength, he started toward it.
' thé water. 1 didn't men| some notes on a plece of paper. - | for It beld out to him the prospect of
“Did you say the Indians did not | beip for his physical injury. and as he
give you the right punch? Wilkerson fngered his revolver he feverishly
asked suddenly “How often bave ! dreamed of Ouding Uallon and so
gui to tell you we're partvers 1 be  avengiug him=ell.

| seeking for a Hght. but for darkpess | Miber who Was passing snd ssked,
*| and yet as he felt the pony quiver un “Where is ul"‘u.lmr )
' | gder him he bimself feit a strange Lrein . “Cp there ib that bungalow,” Was
or—Wilkerson was still alive-some | the reply ,

straightened blmself op

where bebind that vell was his epemy | John Derr
and the man whe kpew the location of | and went guietly up the acclivity. satll

the richest mine In all golden Califor | he Bnally arrived befure & typical Cali
| nia | furuls bouse | To bis great astonish-
|  sfission Rtreet pler marks the point | Ment @ siender. fair halred girt cuvn-
' on the Ran Francisco water front whers | frouted Dim. nstead of the brusgyue.

| “Gat your horves, boys.” ] sooner or lnter every ope in this world | rude mioer O« had been led to ex-

=

lieve If you got a strike you wouldn't | Under the siars he tramped on. As |

tell me Arfe we partners or not? . Inen see their real world in minpiatare | . .jaqr achins The meha. embiem of Bis | passes., and among ' the multitndes pect bhe would nur on bis arrival et

“Yen; we're partners all right 1  apd their ideal world magnified. as wWe | ¢pyrgt aythibol of bis| undying desire | Ftrange. siibdued and uvosubdoed hy | “The Master Key

havent l.'uuL.; anything.™ “all do. the moon, fooding Its light | por the meipent he did pot know what | the tremendous forces which make our | “I'm John Lorr.” be said awkwardly
| #Myiization. Galion found himself abso . =] came to se¢ Mr. Galloo | am the

“tWhat: whe -that stuff you had In | down upon hjs path, did not appear i recov b |

your hand?" asked Wilkerson drow: | within hh',rj:m of vislon. It was | :nn; z;‘::&':lrtr:.“ nqmu"im.:: lutely unobserved ip this throng—he ' pew wining vligloeer -
sily "'T""i:rl" always bringing ip 2 only the little pin points of stars 10 | pyused a Moment and, jooked straight | Was as he hoped to be. Berthed at | Ruth looked at bim critically. He
lot of dlﬂ';ml ldoking it over. but 1 | the purple Black sky that he discerned | (nro the eves of the man opposite him | the pler was a steamship, quartermas & Was potbing fike the men phe Was
notice you’ kind of keep that dirt in | gpq ip the midst of. this Srmament, a8 | =] was ll'll'i‘ll ta save all | bad™ ters at the gangway. and a sign bung used to “His clothes were good. He
your band.™ " Lif borizons bad been obliterated. be | “If that's nll you bad Matias 414 sot | v the rafl saying. “We sall at 943 | fairly breathed soqp and water. and

Wilkerson once more ylelded 10 s | gou o solitary twinkling light. which | get much, hnd be Is considered a pret p m." | - :

physical desire for sleep. but Was K ,.ung a homan babitation |ty smart fellow.” was the curt re When he reached his cabin Gallon | peath & clear, smooth skin gnd well
awakened by the barking of & coyote | wyq) get him yet.” he mottered thick spohse. “Here comes the sheriff ™ stealthily twok out from bis pocket a | proportioned iimbs. Then she met

" The mere act of articulate speech | In the whst thelr ordipary speech foided paper and looked at it He laid | eyes in frack ddmiration. -
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ou the hill *He suddenly raised him- |

self and let out a curse against the de- | s u'yn bis throat. He realized that be | deeds. Dot words. Appeared other men | it on the white covering of the bunk | “T'll call father,” she sald :

stroyer of his sleep. Then be swiftly | \ o o0 “water and the overpowering | and then mWnrmlh:lﬂmmmlnmhh}utﬂ_'lﬂﬂ hesttated.  That gentld panse ;

realized that Gallon was awake, thirst burped in his very marrow. . This wasted po time In pre This time !t was the picture of a girl brought the biood to John Dorr’s face. I

gitting by the fireside, writing Wit | .y oo ‘make 1t.” e thought to him | Hminaries, guickly roared. “Which 'Irﬂl-uﬂhrru.'hmrf;ﬂlmmtlﬂ“l” o

the same stub pencil Se | wag?* | o o to himself The bare room beld be woud slwaAys rememier, ;
: 8




