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HEN Ruth Gallon did pot cal}
upon him aod be found him-
seif unable to locute bher
Charles Everett wus at a loss

What tv do. He bad wired Durr of his
anxjety about bher and bad recelved
word in reply that the youug engineer
bad received couflicting messages.
Unhappily for the girl, Everett was
ealled out of town.
found himself forced to make a hur
ried trip to San Francisco her predica:
ment became the more pronounced.
The false Everett, George Drake. took
it upon. himnself to call at the Ritz for
ber mail. and, returning with word
that there was none for her. Ruth felt
a strange premonition that matters
were not progressing as they shouid.
Mrs. Darnell found her gazing out of
the drawing room window, huddied in
& pathetic little heap. dejection stamp-
ed on features and form, -
“Dearie,” purred the bhostess, “you
look as if you bad lost jour Jgst friend
on earth. Do cheer up. What is the
trouble ¥ .
- Kuth turned ber head, but remalned
in the same queer little attitude, reply-
fog in a plaintive volee:
“l1 do not understand why Mr. Dorr
has pot written or wired me. Really,

And so whes be | o, ) vottow sifp and resd it

|

Mra. Durnell, I am beginning to fear

that something has happened to him.”

Mrs. Darnell looked at her searching. |
Iy, but recovered quickly ovnder the |

questioning return gaze.

“Do not worry, Ruth. Everything
will ecie out all right. Supposing we .

take a drive
will do you a world of good.™

The' air and. sunshine |

Every minute was ope of delight to

the unsophisticated girl, and each new

sight and vista opened & mew world
to her inexperienced mind. After a|
stop at Grant's tomb they speeded |

downtown, reaching Columbus cirele
after a run Through Central park A
blowout of one of the tires ecaused n
delay. Rutb tired. of sitting in the

ear, and, jumping out. she spled a flor |

Ist's window  Before Mra. Darnell
could think of the possibility of a mis
ecarriage of bher well laid plans the girl
was Inside. She purchased violets for
both and wax on her way out when
she saw a telephone. Intuitively, rath
er than from any other motive, she
hastily called up Mr. Everett's office.
To her amazement she learned that be

bad gone west,

 to me.

ttle glel.

Her news was even more ltlﬂlfun'

to Mrs. Darpell than it had been to

old man engaged in bis task of prepar
ing the noonday meal |

“Luok bere, Tom." John sa
rcptly, bolding out the telegra
baven't sald anything before, but Ruth
is lost In Ban Friancisco. ['ve wired
Everett before. He can't find her.”

Without a word the cook reached
owly.
He glanced up and sald with the ut
most simplicity, *1 reckon you'd bet
ter catch this evening's express.”

“But my work here—somebody has
got to look after the mine and Wilker
mu__ s - |

Tom Kape glanced at him and then
at the bit of paper. *“I know how you
feel.”” he muttered. “but I've cooked
Yyears enough to know that Lf you leave

S8omething Had Gone Nrong.

things on the tire they'll burn. | This
business won't wait.” He smiled mag
piicently. “And youw Just leave | this
I've been here since the mine
started, and | guess | can attend ito |t
from eodk shanty to Wilkerson.,  The
main thing = to find Ruth. [ Know
she's safe, for nobody would burt  that
But yoif've got to g to
Frisco "and help her. Likely
found . berself pretty much a strapger

- Ruth. Quick action was needed. and. || BOf lost in New Orleans once, ’f“‘l I

leaving Ruth in the "car with a pre
variented excuse, the older women was

. soon phoning to Drake, telling him to

'®0 west at once and instructing bhim
to meet them in San Francisco, where
‘be was to pose as Everett and continue
earrying out the plot to secure posses
slon of Ruth's mining property.

. And thus it came about that five
days later found them in the metrop-
olls of the Pacific const. where they
!m met by Dirake, still posing.as Ev-
‘erett.

| “The greatest difficuity lay In reconcil-
dng Roth's mind to the mystery of
Everert's suddem—departure after she

/bad seen bim at Mrs. Darneil's the
'-ﬁ".;ll'ﬂt But the cleverness of

Ruth Spred a Florist's Window.

the sebemer counterbalatced all dloubts,
and the girl was therefore persanded
fo haxten to Ran Frapoiseo to CArry ount

- her planx

. ¥ Ruth had

! \I..;ﬂ- words

Acvordinzly =he wired Derr. bLut
again “the wires crossed.” fur. al
though I lenrned that she wusx go
ing to the western city. e again learn
ed that Everett had fafled to-ronnect
with her .
been mome many days
when John Dorr received another tele
gram o Everert that made his heart
stop it= regniar beat Alone in his
cabin he pored over It an if there
w1pust he some hidden menning beuneath
it was uobellevable Aft
‘er all his pain and . hix very ecareful
forethought for her comfort and safe

“*Tity something had gone wrong. Ev-

IHHI' was bhrief:
San Francisco, April L

» Jehn Dorr, Stlent Valley, Cal:

Have been unable to find Miss Gallon
' EVERETT.
For awhile bis mind refused to work
logicnlly. All that he could think of
was little Ruth Gallon. she of the slen-
der hands and pure eves, lost In the
lgrest ‘city and piteously seeking a fa-
miliar face. But he pulled himself vig:
orously together and called up the
agent at the ‘station. ]
“BAL" be sald over the telephone.
“This is Dorr. | want to get a wire
through to S¢n Francisco.”
*“All right. Jobn; what Js 17"
John thonght a moment and then dic
this mebsage: .
'“ Everett, Call Buflding, San Fran-
Miss Gallon was to have gone to the St

Francis, as 1 wired you before DORR
!

l

.

reckon Frisco is bigger.”

“I'll go,” said Dorr promptly. |“I'll
leave my papers and my new plags in
your charge. Tom."” |

The old man laid his warm hand on
John's arm. *“New plans? he whis-
pered. “Have you found the mdther
lode? Don't say anything to Wiiker-
son.” : .

“But be is the superintendent?” |

“Not of this shanty. | never
an egg until I've broken It.” 1

L » - - L L | ®

In Harry Wilkerson's dark heart
there was what be might in his twist-
ed vocabulary have termed bappiness
His plang were working out to perfec
tion. Jean Darnell had wired again
that all was well and that she wonld
have news for him in a few days.
meant that she and George Drake had
dong their part. But he wondered why
it was that John Dorr, who must ¢er
tainly be anxiously awalting word
from Ruth. neither said anything nor
displayed a sign of impatience. '

It did not escape him that Tom Kane
and the xoung engineer were In con
sultation several times. What were
they planning? He determined to
probe boldly When Dorf came luto

the office in the afternoon and began to |

clear np his desk Wilkerson axied
quietly. “What's the pews from Sanp
Francizeo? Has Ruth wired?”

Jobm had been expecting this per
rtly nmiural question and was rewdy

-With his answer:

"Everrthing =eem= to he vl right

"ol enld the superintend ot oree
ly. “.d !=e to get started on thal
new lend ettty soon.”™ He could net
repress a sour smile  “Sinee the 9ld
mte of waces hus been restored |
Euess you #inl | may have o do with
out our s inries for nwhile ™ !

John Iwked up and enught himseif
He w1 no pe=ition te quarre! with
thi= vrian ° “Pay
coune.” e sall  [le proceedsd to get
inte a package of bineprints and mem
orminda | -

“tiolng to move? suggested Wilker
L

“I'm golng for a trip. and | though
I'd look over my notes In the m-ap
while,” was the resjumse.

Wilkerson =ald no more Re went on
the alert.  From Rill Tubba be lenrned
that Dorr was golug to ran into elther
Valle Vista or Rilent Vallesr with the
motor rrack -

The -superintendent of the ~Muster
Kex" belonged to the type that s cat
ke In Jor quickness of. netion” lusey
on intaition mther than on reason
While Rath Gullon was enrefull L]
cealed. it wns more than pessible that
Dorr would so stir things up with the
aid of Everett that all plans to seize
control of the mine’s stock would be
futlle. He must not be allowed to ge

to-8an Francisce -

Bat how to prevent bhim? Whlker|
son pomdered this problem till his dari
face was suffused with angry blood!
There Was po way but the way of vio|
lence. Among his sensuous appetites
was none for blood. hut be perved him |
self to his task and shortly .after mid
day called for his hotse and rode out,
ftating that he was going across the
divide to see about a fresh supply of

| wood. ‘In the saddle scabbard be car |

ried a short saw

(] . . - o -

. : |
Spanning ap arroyo betwen two hills|
halfway to Rilent Valley was a short |

he's | t.d

-

the men firet. of |

road, broke the saw fn two, flung the
pleces lnto the brush and rode away.
He did not go far.

| elnpsed before be heard the cpughing
of the motor seemed an endless succes
slon of deadly seconds, each) marked
by a stabbing breath, Then be saw
the truck emerge from the cut apd com.
mence to rumble heavily down the
slope. John Dorr was driving With
bim was one of the hands,

. The beavy truck'bumped upon the
bridge, and o the desert silence the
man on the hill saw it guietly sway to
gne side and then plunge downward
to the rocks below., Before the sound
of that erash could reach his listening
gars he saw a sudden burst of flame
- shoot up a dense swirl of smoke. Then,
| like the faraway crackling of a fire,
| came the noise of the ylelding timbers.
fpllowed by a dull boom.
| |“My God!" whispered Wilkerson to
! himself. *“The gasoline tank exploded
| wand the car is on fire!” He crouched

, In the brush, waiting to see whether |

- any one emerged from the gulch. No

| ane did. The bridge burned fercely.

' At least no one would ever know the

' cause of this catastropbe. and John

. Dorr would not go to Ban Francisco,

| Instinet told him to flee the scene.
But a stronger passion overcame him:

' he must see for himself what had bap. |

' pened. He mounted his horse and rode
swiftly down the slope.

The truck had turned completely
over and lay broken nud smoldering
arross the waterworn bowlders. Wil-
| kerson could pot sce two forms:
by discerned through the
- smoke was the body of John Dorr.
fung some distance from the truck,
| his pallid face turned to the blazing

sky

“Dead! muttered Wilkerson, chilled |

with the horror of the thing he had
| done. It bit into his very soul, that
scene. until be could not staond It longer
and rode furiously away toward the
other side of the divide. He must go
| o1 his supposed errand about the wood
 and kuow nothing of this.
On the crest of the mountaln be halt-
and looked back. Far below him a
thin curl of gray smoke marked the
site of the murder. Knowing that he
wns safe, Wilkerson experienced a tre.
| mendous reaction.
He railsed himself exultantly in his

| “Master Key"” mine.

CHAPTER X.
In the Heart of Chinatown, '

ITH quick decision Wilkerson

turned his horse toward Valle

Vista. He felt in his pockets

to see how much money he

bhad. He discovered that through an

oversight he had put into his pocket

before leaving the office the last Ban

Fr*n-rhm mint check for something

like $3.000, There was besides this a
couple of hundred dollars

He pulled this out. stared at it. laugh-
ed and went on. *“Frisco for mipe”™
eaid be,

The evening sun was pouring a pale
blue light through a high Pacific fog
when John Dorr cnme to his senses.

Twenty feet away the machine was
smaldering and the smell of oll ana
varnish lay like a miasma im the guich
He could hardly breathe. He strug
gled painfully op the slope toward the
road and then lost consclousness agaln.
It war on!ly for a moment. for Tom

From bis place of vantage halfway |
up the hill be walted. The hour that

all |
eddying |

stirrups. He was now master of the |
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t be wanted Uls

it
“What do you rulJz your cout fur¥
denmnded Kane q

Johu vpened Lix exis widely, for the
fArsl thiue cognizant 'of bis sorreund
ings Theu be hapid from the bed
Al my wouey s m‘:l“

Tom Kaue st oo the chdir beside
blmi, dish towel In and. as & sort of
ettblem of authority, and demanded In
bls eareful topes, “There wasu't muy
thing else In the cont. John?" He bent
his white bead as if o cutech a whis
per Instead Dorr gave a rmabcous
wheut: |

“There
mint” -

“1 saw you myself give that check to
Wilkerson,” sald the ecook soutbingly
“But that doesn't change ma tters sny
You've gut 1o get to San Fraoch
and you're busted.” Tom Kape pu. i
out ni old deerskin poke nnd fro., |
sjillled on the table a few handred o o
Inrs
- “Just as soon as you get able. Jo''n
he sald huskily, “youn take this mon
annd get to Frisco. Fiad Ruth. Thnt -
| all that matters—find that little girt

“Hurry!” he whispered *“Wilkerson
is gone. He's been gone =lnce Fnid
afternoon.” '

“Bot | am badly hort.” sald Jobhnp
Dorr stupidly,. Then Kane uonder
| ®tood  that he must take desperate
- MeENKNres,

Fifteen minutes Ister Dorr was
 pounding down the road toward Eilent
Valley. His head was roughly band
nged. his chest had n tightly strap
| ped with the ripped woolen blanket
and In bis postrils was the pungent
odor of ammonin  [le was at last
- awake and knew that In his pocket
| war A thousand dollars in gold An
| homr Inter he boarded the Runset ex
| press and aotomatically pald his fare
,Ilr-ul::ht his Pullman ticket and, not
| withstanding the porter's earnest in

|
wns that check from the

Cquiyy as to his Injuries., went to bed as

sllently as he arrived in S8an Franciseo

@ day later.
| Exultant ta his triumpb, Wilkerson
| stifled the small voice of his conarlence
! :ngrltmdﬂ'un. One thdught now mas
F'!efed his every action—he must reach
| San Franeisco and Jeag Darmell
| Jean Darvell! The woman who stir
| red Lim to the depths.of his Innermos:
soul. :
Jean Darnell and the “Mnster Key!™
Arrived at the station he =ent ber n
wire telling of his coming Two min
| utes later he was nboard the train.  As
be gnzed backward n bend of the ralls
drew a curtain to bis musings, and be
turned and entered the d¢ar.
L | L] L] ] - ] ]
Upon their arrival in S8an Francisco
Mrs. Darnell acted upon bher decision
made during the journey—that they
would stop at a less pretentious hotel

of ber plans belng spolled by chance
meetings with the real Everett or per
baps John Dorr were too great And
=0 they a tax] to the Manx

AW
woman steppex to the desk and in »
firm, bold hand wrote:

“Mrs Darvell and dasughter.
York.”

Quickly abe turned to Ruth and. foi
lowing the lead of the beliboy, ewcurt
ed ber toward the elevators

No sooner had they removed thetr

! New

| s E
' Knne, desert wise, travellng in the cool
!ul' the evening. stopped his burros at |

| the top of the declivity. wonderiog
what the fire was. He saw that the
 bridge was gone. This might be diie
(to tramps camped in the dry bed of

| the creek. not attending to their blaze |

IHr led the burros off the mad and

' down the slope. only to stop with an ,

!Hriumnr‘lnn such as he hnd not need
| In yeurs. John Dorr lay there with
' his fingers clutrhed into the gray
[ marl.
| He stwoped over and saw that the
| body. bulking bearily In the - minty
 llgbt. =t beld It= vital spark.
“Where s Hickman. the driver?
| The rook peered around and then once
| more bent aver the motionless form
of the youug engineer With great ex
ertion he managed to Ift him up and
| place Lim across one of the pack sad
 dles. John's arm, automatically clasp
| Ing the little animal's nerk. Seeing
|hl|:n secure, and coming to his senses,
| Knne went down to the smoldering re
main<’ of the machine to search for
| his companjon. One glance was suM
' clent, He quietly went back and start:
ed his jonrney toward the mine. His
| old hands, senred by vears of cooking.
_ patter] the almost Inantmate form of
. Dorr
| - Theyr were nlmost to the “Master
Ker™ mine when Dorr came to bimnelf,
slipped off the mick =addle and atood
ep weakly

“What happened ' he muttered.

“Nothing much.” sald Kane. putting
his arm about him.
fall. That bridge never wnas any too
strong ~

“Bridge!™ sald Dorr *“The bridge s
' gRone T

“Sure.” sald old Tom Kane easily,
whistling to bis burros again “You
just come along with me.”

“But | haven't got my cout.™

The copk looked at hi
onderstanding. His coat | been in
the seat of the machine and was burn-
ed.
we get bacrk ro camp.” he maid com-

| fortingly. Bo they progressed the long

[ ] 1

and desty road back to the “Master
Key." It was dark when they ar

A

“You had a bad

with swirt |

“I'l get you nnother coat when |

'Thiiuiuunh.-ndﬂmunhurnl

| her to a hospitall™

| wriaps in the lOXurous npmrfments thag.
A rap at the door interrupted thelr ik
| “See who It .-
| Darpell to bher maid

' was on bis way and would join them
]

Wenried by the long trip acrosa the
continent. Ruth was glad to retire sar
Iy. and shortiy after the dinner hom
she was tucked In her bed and sieeping
soundily

| Drake hastened to the depot and met
| Wilkerson, driving him tothe Manx

~ with all haste .
“I'm awfully giad to see you. Har

ry.” was the effusive greeting he re

| celved from Jenn

His beart pounded with the joy of it!

Continued on Page 7

than the 8t. Francis, where the chances

with Drake and the older
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have a
flavor if

you use the flour that cost
' just a few cenis more than
ordinary flour — Occident.

If your grocer hasn’t Occident Flour, he
will get it for you from his wholesale
destributors—EDINGER & SPIDEL
MMWHMHI

i

A WELL AND A POET.

And an Unanswerzble A~gument In a

Suit st Law

Amoug the many anecdotes told of
Joseph Viktor vou Bchelel, the Ger-
man poet and wovelist. the [ollowing
from Tagliche Rundschau is one of the
most amusing:

In a place where Bebeffel once lived
there was a lack of good drinking wa-
ter. .One day a well driver in the
pelghborbood proposed that the poet
allow bim to drive a deep well for
bim.' Bchefllel accepted his offer, but
only on the cobdition that after the
water had been drawn it be found
drinkable. The well driver completed
his work, but all that the pump would
eliver wns a thick yellow liquid, sp
the poet refused to pay for the work.

Finally the matter was brought be-

fore the court, and the poet and well
driver stood side by side before the
Judge to present their respective cases,
Both argued their sides so well that
the magistrate was plainly puzzied to
know which was actually right in the

| matter.

At length, weary of the affalr, Schef-
fel sald; “Well, I'll give in and pay for
the well aAnd the court expenses, too,
but on one condition. My opponent
shalk, before our eyes, take a drink of
the water from the well in guestion.”
The poet then drew from his hip pock-
et & Oask of dirty yellow water and,
after extracting the cork. passed It
over to the well driver. One glance
was enough. He thrust the bottle aside
with a disgusted look and strode out of
the courtroom with an angry growl,

HORSEBACK RIDING.

—
It is a Spert and ah Exercise In a Class

once a sport
and an exercise, which is without a
reiative or a competitor. It is ke

| nothing eise. and for one who loves It

{
|
1
!
|

1
i

it can be replaced by nothing else.

i= one of the Bnest aids to digestion
ever known. The dictum of the old
English physician. “The outside of a
borse is the best thing for the Insides
of a man.” remalns troe.

With all these ndvantages the saddle
horse I Hkely to lust till we degenerate
Into & natiow of button pushers. When
that degradation s accomplished it
won't matter greatly whether we hnve

' any desirable animal companionshlp or

| not.—Chicago Journal. .

olnmmanded Mre |

The latter returned with a telegrnm |
' from Harry Wilkerson saying that b |

!
||

|

After all bis scheming and plotting lmu,—ﬁu.

The Musical Gamut.
Guldo, a wonk of Arezzo. In Tus

| cany. ln MWD AL D. waa the inveator

of the gamma “wt.” or gamut, aml
the slx notes “ut,” “re.” “ml”™ “fa.”
“s0l. “la" These avllables were
taken from the first three verses of the
bymon of Bt. Johm the Baptist. “Ut

queant laxia” etc. Without the use of
| |he gamut a person could not In a it

sounds, rising or falliug toward acute
Bess or gravity from any given pitch

should be traced
through Spanish and Italian to the
Latin Orcus—at first the god of the
dead, and afterward in Romanesque
folklere a shaggy, man eatiug monster
of the woods.— London Chronicle.
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hecessary s dear at a

What Is not

Edna Stuart, R. N.

Massage and Nursing
by the Hour
Td. 422.]

The Boulevard Cafe
Wabash & Van Buren, Chicago
I 7 Course Table De Hote Dinner S0¢
500 w90 p Samdavy 12499
YEARS
-
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WHY NOT
A National Germ Prool
home. Made of pure
aluminum, highly pol-
ished, handsome, light

ly to your faucet.

ful water in natures own

be a reason. = Send for circular A

L. Schaifer

Second St., near Central Ave.

Telephone #0%

J. P. STEFFEN

Fresh Butter, Eggs
and Poultry

331 McDaniels Avenue
HIGHLAND PARK, ILL
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Water Filter in your | -

and clean, sttached easi- &3

National will deliver | |
a pure sparkling health- |

way. Over 18,000 in use; there must 1

Klemm & Cc » Massbacturers |
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