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The Copenrngun Shop

1010 Narshall Field Asnex Bldg., Chicage, L
Initials at Reduced Prices

Edna Stuart, R. N.

Massage and Nursing
by the Hour
Tel. 422.]

C. M. GATES

i PAINTING

Paper Hanging and Decorating
Telephone 1098

217 V. Contaal Avense HICHLAND PARK

DR. WATSON
DENTIST

45 St. Johns Ave. Highland Park
Telephope 374

L RSV
School of Music and Art
Green Bay Road, cor. of
Deerfield Ave:

For terms address
SISTERS of LORETTO

THE '

SAVD Air Moistener
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C!:vm dry indoor air into a moist,
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" tof any radiator, out of sight. Saves

@ .Hu!t.g. Furniture, 'Pianocs, Paintings,

S | 'Wall Paper, Books, Plants, etc.
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Three Sizes, $2.00, $1.75 and S1.0J

. Write for Free Iliustraied Booklet.

SXVS Manufacturing Co.
39 S. La Salle St., Chicago
Telephone Randociph T196
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" | Chas. E. Russell
ey CIVIL ENGINEER AND

County Sarveyor

| Comt e, Waskegma  Lake Forest, Tel S

Surveying and Engineering, Typo-
Landscape and Construc-

graphy
‘tion Work. 20 years in Eagineer- -
Construction.
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""::‘-h-holuune, healthful atmosphere, when |
* filled with water and placed on the back |

"

“The Master Key™ Mine.

. over Ruth that she was not strong
énnugh to stop Its momentum on the
| long trestle that led to the dump. She
| was fleeing death by fire and gas and
' rock only to be hurled beadlong over

Lmthut. Bl  the lofty end of the track. A vislon

rose before her of being flung through

the bright Califoruia air right at her

father’'s feet. Bebind bher she heard
 the sputtering of the last few inchex
- of the fuse. She crouched In the car
| Just as It emerged from the tunnels
« mouth it was as If a huge hand thrust
| the car forward. The boom of the ex
' plosion deafened her. She stood up
.new in the wildly speeding car and
F. cried, “John, John!" .
{ CHAPTER IV.
I‘ The Rescue.
I

FTER talking to the engineer,
John Dorr had missed Gallon
and saw him at the anchor

54 age of the ore cable car up

the I. across the nlcl:_ from thllt

| trestle.

| ners of us prospected this country,

! and we found free milling gold. | say
'l *we,” John, but there was a little girl—

I kept the location of that mine to my:
self. There was trouble, John. He
suspected me”— He turned his dim
ming eyes on the stalwart young man
in eutreaty. *1 guess you know why
I tried to keep those plans to myself™

“Who is the man 7" demanded the en

rier with his hand as a man pacifies
| & restless animal.
| At that moment there came a faimt
- ery from a miper on the trestle
“What does bhe want?™ demanded
Gallon peevishly.
. John Dorr's eyes saw the miners in
the camp, wives and all, strenming out
' and staring opward They bad pgot
the meaning of that ery He thought
to himself, “Where iIsa Ruth?™ It came
. over him that she was bringing lunch
eon to her father and himself in the
| mine. He stared up at that dark hole
in the hillside and saw an eddy of
| smoke.  Instantly be knew that she
" must be somewhere within thar dark
| depth.
"With all the force of .his lungs be
bawled down to the engineer, who was
staring stupidly upward: swong him
self intg the bucket. pulled*his signal

. whistle out of his pocket and blew It

furiously. ,
' The engineel seemed to listen for a
! moment, then kicked off his brake and
' blew his answering whistle, A second
later the boncket was swinging down
" the lofty cable across the gnich '
It was not clear In John's mind how

inmmnm The quickest

way to get to the trestle was by the | |

bucket; then be would have those long.
" long stretches of ties to traverse. and
. when he reached that smoke filled tun
- nel could he get through? He must

| He steadied himself and thought. his |

eyes fixed on the hole in the hillside.

dred feet away from his goal when he
' saw the ore car emerge and In it the
slender form of Ruth. No one realized

better than be that ber strength was
that she bad escaped one death oaly to

| meet another.

His trained eye cavght sight.of one
chance. He yelled down to the en
gineer, “Quick, quick. Tubbs!™

The engineer's blank face upturned
toward bim seemed that of a man
dazed by disaster, but John
Dorr's imperious will reached across
and down that space. The engineer
pulled bis throttle wide open. and as he
' did so Jobn Dorr swung himself over

tle, waited for the oncoming car.
“Ruth!” be cried *“Ruth, come to

me!”

| 100k after ber.” he promised.

gineer, patting the great iron ore ear |

The bucket was still surging a hun-

not equal to setting those brakes and

ing today for Bilent Valley. His “Master
Key” mine is only ten miles from there
Won't he be surprised to see me? | will
hter know later how our scheme comes
ou
Goodby for now. Keep mum! As ever.
HARRY

When Gallon be bhad killed |
Wilkerson he became Infected with the
Ineradicable disease of dread. In his
conversation with John Dorr bhe had
given first” expression to bis feelings
The young mining engineer vn account
of his youth did not fully understand
that men do not spesk of such things
unti! age—lvosener of tongues as well
as of the chords of life—suflldenly op
presses thein—makesa them feel help
less, brings them to a reallzation of
what the uitimate fact of dearh means
He bhad barely caught the appeal In
the old man's voice when he had com
prebended Ruoth's peril

The old man, with shaking |imbs,
bad watched the rescuee When be
saw that his daughter was safe be
also percelved the solution of his prob
leh. Here .was a quick mind needed-
to protect Ruth's property. Somewhere
in that hill was the richest of Califor
nia gold. Once more he gald to hiw
self, “John Dorr can Ond ‘the master
EEI-. Lo

Feeling himself too weak to meet the |
girl who was now clinging llmply to
bher rescuer and also discerning in his
vwn slowing pulse that his time was
short. be went down the hlil, crossed
the guich withoot a word to the won-
dering miners and entered the bunga
low.

A :moment later John Dorr entered
with Ruth in his arms; The old man
merely looked up. *“Always look after
her, Jobn,” he said slowly, *and if W1i
kerson comes back™— i

Dorr looked at the old man with pity
In his eyes. “She isnt hurt.,” he said.
gently putting her down onh the couch.
Then he straightened up. "“I'll always

Gallon stared over at the whire face
of his daughter as she lay unconscious
on the couch. “Humph"-— thus ex
pressing to himself his own compre
bemsion of the fact that there was
coming such a period in his own life.
He went out without a look backward
When bhe returned the room was empty.
He fingered the books on the table and
fell into a state of profound thought |
He did pot henr the door open bebhind
him.

Ruth, freshly clad and wholly recov. | 25

ered from ber experience, wondered at
her father's attitude. S8he
softly toward him. He did not turn
SBhe went nearer. She Iald ber soft
hands on his shoulder and then. as if
the fingers of life long fear were touch I
ing the very nerves of his being. |
Thomas Gallon slowly twisted his head |

by a supreme effort of will to see the | 3
sight which of all things in the world | &

be did not waut to see—the face of his
enemy.

By the magic of the strange phantas
magoria which represents our mental
processes If we look at them ‘carefully
be did see the face of Harry Wilkerson |

“A-g-a-h!" be breathed His eyes
closed, compelled to by bhis tmublpdi
consc¢ience, but be was recalled by a |
loved and famillar volce: it was Ruth |
bending over him, saying, “Fatber, |
father, what is the matter?

The old man suddenly looked up, stil)
fearful that he was to see that feared |
and hated face. “Ruth!™ bhe sald., and
it struck him that oo her face was a
look almnst of terror.

He must reassure her.' Dread and
fear and terror do not belong iu the

| like old fimes'

stepped |

ohn Dorr looked down at bher faly

face for a moment and sbhot hix eve

it true that sbhe had Goally

' He. wo. felt the presace

'Wayx down the hillk wrrms

drenched In mosnlight and

phadows, it seemed to bin that be snw

one of those grotesque and lnpemxible

Agures, mirsges of the dewert night

Then be twok Ruth inte uls strong

Arms -

Thus It is In this world that those

whose grme are empty feel the Ongers

of fear a1 their throats, snd vely thuse

Whuse grms nre flled cun look holdly

into the night and defy the flends of
lark ness ' : :

And the mnn whose arms beld noth.
ing. whose hands were clinched o an
agony of eainenating fear, saw through
the window »n fgure of 8 wan op horse.
back on the «rext of the bill

A till, derk. =tern man. who did ot |-

tip the porter. got off the Overland ex
press at Bilent Valley Tbhe Nttle baw |
let lay there llke 8 mirage of some |
man's dreyaim  There was Lut one fa [
mftiar ballding in the place. and Harry
Wilkerson mized at it and siolled
“Welll” be sald nudibly, “this voks |
Now to find Gaellon™ |
It seethis that in that clear dusk which |
marks the horder line between (ife

Wilkerson Remembered That Long |
Night When He Had Crept to Safety |
and death we see things more cleariy |
than at Woy other time, and Harry |
Willkersop, a= he looked over the famil |
lar valleys remembered that jong night |
when almost mortally wounded by |
Thomas Gallon’s bullet be tind vrept |
to safety. Every peak, gully and guien |

| was as piain to him as It was vn that |

night, bug this time It couveyed a dit |
feremt meaning. Doring those long
hours of agvny and thirst years sgy |
this sceni¢ had meant to bim simply »
hell from which he must struggle out. |
Now it was a paradise bg was golng |
to regnin, |

He had bheard a great dea! about Gal. |
lon's mediocre xuccess, and be did oot

fully understanpd why it was that “The

Master Key” mine did pot pay better.
Was it possible that his former part- |
ner had not been able to find that rict
veln of gold after all? He smiled again. |
He would find it "

Then there was thag girl rhﬂtﬂ-f
vacity and beauty he had beard so

sl | much sbout |

“Father, father, what is the matter™

bearts of maidens. By a tremendous
effort he pulled himself together and
smiled

“Why. nothing was the matter, child
I was only thinking.”

But there was something In his tone
that made Ruth draw back. In her In
nocence she bad not learned to discern
the difference betweep the various
rude passions that govern this world
Bhe was still afraid.  She crept oot the

door.
Gallon let bis bead full on the table

upon bis empty arma. i

| who has lon
| vengeance, he planned his’ reappear

Some lustioct told bim that Gallon |
mast be gver thinking of him. and
with the d@ramatic Impulse of & man
g nursed the bope of Litter |

ance. He wonld fnd bhis old partner
nlone, andl there and then they would
once morg have It out This was the
reason that he had not taken the motor
stage. but bhad come on borseback. o |
lently walching for his opportunity |
His keen e¢yes scanned the scene below
him and sa=ily picked out the bunga
low, '

Those Whom we most want to |
get reappefr at strange times 1.\:_-[
as Gallon 8w the ghost of
he bad murdered on the
bill above the mine they
ed years together.

How shall be still save for
ter Ruth property for
gave bis pess?

Continued next

The attention of the public is invited' to the
following provision of the law recently enacted
by Congress and entitled an “Act to Increase

" the Internal Revenue, and for Other Pur-

« 1)

poses

“Telegraph and telephone messages: Jt shall be the duty
of every persor, firm, or corporation owning or operating amy
telegraph or telephone line or lines to make within thirty days
after the expiration of each month a sworn statement to the
collector of internal revenue in each of their respective dis-
tricts, stating the number of dispatches, messages, or conversa-
tions originated at each of their respective exchanges, toll
stations, of offices, and transmitted thence over their lines
during the preceding month for which a charge of 15 cents
or more was imposed, and for each of such messages or con-
versations the mid person, firm, or corporation. SHALL
COLLECT FROM THE PERSON PAYING FOR
THE MESSAGE or conversation a tax of 1 cent in addition
to the regular charges for the message or conversation,
which tax the mid person, firm, or corporation shall in turm
pay to the mid collector of intermal revenve of their re-
spective districts.”*

Complying with'the above requirement covering the col-
lection of this tax, the Telephone Cmnnrrill,bmnmu
December 1st, 1914, collect from patrons of Public Stations
the tax of one cent for each message for which the charge is
fifteen cents or more, and will add one cent to the regular
subscriber’s monthly toll statement for each such message.

TRANSPARENT CRYSTAL WATER FROM
EVERY FAUCET

You dont have to bathe in water, and the advan-
in using clean water in the laundry cannot be owver

| estimated 1
4| How many faucets have you in your house’ can we give
| you estimate?

i EVERSON FILTER CO
SR T 5] 70 Weet L-h Se. Tel. Central 6737 Chicage L

EEngrabing Funouncrment

All goods in our Gold, Silver,
Leather and Stationery depts
to be marked, if ordered now,
will be held for Christmas delivery

No extra charge for engraving |

Charles E. Graves &

to sell the most remarkable bargain in the magazine
world this year.
$1.50(

Everybody's
Delineator - $1.50
T‘II ' n.m To one Persen

A monthly salary and a liberal commivsion on each order,
Salaries run up to §250.00 per month, depending on the number
of orders. This work can be done in your spare time, and
need not conflict with yoar present duties. No mvestment or
previous experence neccessary. We furnmsh full equipment
free. Write for particulars to

The Ridgeway Company
Spring and Macdougs! Streets.
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New York
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