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R that his old partner, Thomas Gallon,

e

- -': .~ bad fgures on 1L He understood that
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YWilkerson Lhe

HES he bad thagreugh!y learn

el hls Jessobli W Ik ersoen ikl

1¥. I

Bad recelved Leodn

well In New York, him ol her

willinguess to linanece ber, schging, e

termiped he most be frivnds wilh Jots

Dorr, al outwurdly.— %o e

pinothé) out the vikible wrinkjes In

v his face, trying to vell the malicious

g!éruu in his eyes, and spent (Wou days

guietiy trylng v =how Dis amiability,

not only tv the miners, bul 0 Lorr

himselr.
Wilkerson was

I-'t_--l T =

Epite of dhe Wller e
ELA T W

el ine

b L B b

absolutely certain

bad really made a rieh tind and that
he had lost the loention and sccepted
*The Master Key"” as a sobstitvle W
. the bope that by workiug it thoronghly
he might tnd the mother wode. In
other words, careful mmolpulation or

)

",

MASTE

M Thiker=on Ruzthaal "Alism Asalinn,

e Ll you dont Jinuk that ) w Dol
.."'-iil; iy sl Fam Jobn Dorr s
| tive gooe aver thiis mmatier vowel e
Hi agrees with e that we bave ubhoe
utely lost the vein and Laat u
Master hey’
we must oo i agam.™

Rulha eipression softeped nat Lhe
mention of Juhe orr's nume. “What
does be Think T shie demanded. “What
is the chapce of Boding it again?™

“If we run west. Dorr thinks," said
Wilkerson slowiy, “we'll recover the
vein, but that will cost money, which
we bhaven't got. Lo you realize, Miss
Gallon, that the pay roll here is over
$1.000 a day?
to pay oot over $£30,000 for-the mooth,
and 1 tell you frapkly that when |
have paild that there will be vo more
money to the account of “The Master
Key' 1o the bank in Silent Valey,"

Ruth realized thar be was speaking

| the troth. even Jlessenipg the lmine-

disteness of the catastrophe, bol ber

| distaste of the man was (00 gTreat to

allow ber to discoss the matter with
pim in the ndmate wny which she felt
was nDecessary. BShe must see John

_UD'I'I'.

She quickly dismissed Wilkerson and
then went to Dorr's oflice berself, meet-
ing bim at the doot.
gift a small basket of fruit. Withoat
preliminaries she sald, “Jobn, are we

broke ™

| grave.

He laughed; then his face

| =nid briefly.

“Hut ean't we make It pay?
s Lthe matter?”

"Monery.” sald John

“But why money "

“It will ecost 310,000 to drive that
pew tunopel,” John added as they en

What

T tered the ollive.

“Put Mr. Wilkerson spst sald be was

| going to pay over 3,000 (o the men.”

Ruth rald moberiy. “If we buave that
much money, why cnb't we' —

A tenderness fooded Dorr's eyes. lle
comprehended her Delplessness, ander-

 gtood why old Thomas Gallon bad been
s0 insistent that be, Joha Derr, should |

ook after ber. 2he was a mere child
He tried to ¢xplain the exact sitontion,

| with the resnit that Huth Hnally push. |

ed him off his high stool, got ap on It

| bersell aud wrote in a large, childish

his new drawings, ! must rnise §10,-

! F!.’] !-II

*Look herm, Wilkerson, maybe both ‘of
us have made a mistake™

fthe present mine, painstaking toll e
figuring out the trend of the varlous
yolos, “‘l.llulll vad te that particuiar |
pot of gold which il been at the end |
= of Gallon's youtnfal minbow of hopes, |
L Wikersun wos uctefinined 1o e wae- |
of *The Moster Rhey.,” He necued |
Bk Ahe skiMed pit of Jutin Dorr with wis-
; sligineeriug knowledge.
John Dorr kpew. that there was a- |
browmenduas secret in Gallou's Hle rep-

-.~ resented by the gollen key which be

)

Ruth when he wos dying. Jfobat key

L]

|
thuse serutcbes on that gulden surface

rewendously

AR Mupertant. and that the old wan bad |

i
o

tommitted Hoth te hié charge and had |

ppoken of Wilkerson as nis Tfurmer |

= bis mwlable udvances and therehy pos- -
}%’ ‘#ibly gain his confidence and tind out

U mtlou of the old seale of wages and

=

" mistake. 1I'm sure Iny only alm is to

ht

| from that main tuonel. We may bave

L dow Ruth percelved’ a great cbauge in |

b partuer aud sald, " Wilkerson koows,"

i

. What was it that Wikerson knew?
~ It was better, thought Julin, to uccept

iy )
Loty o

for Muth’'s sake that secret which
~ Thomus Gallon bad tuken 1o bis grave.
" 8o on the second day after the resto

' =
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e

- his own $eappoiniment as eogineer in
~ thirge Jobn went dowan to (be office
- And sald. blontly: “Look here, Wilker |

- -mon, waybe boeth of us bave made a

-t [

il

o w

I

.
|
i

2o

‘help oot in the prowmotion of “I'he Mas-
" fer Rey.' " 4y

 Wilkerson recelved bl amiably.
. ™Fm sure wy only interest in this busi-
.'_l_}-lnl i3 fo fetch into good ore. All that
" we are digging out now ia dirt without |
_ ANy pay o "

e b Shink 1 know. whege we can strike
_ . Brat class stoft,” Dore returned. “Tbere |
8 sure pay rock Af we travel south
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~ 'wJ® g0 a couplo of hundred feet.”
. Wilkgrson looked at him shrewdly.
ey will cost imgney.” be remarked. |
take this up with Ruth.™ |
at bim with a faiot trace |
mmity 40 his eyes. He did
ur the first name of the
Master Key™ on those
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ne is oot paying it's up
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When Wilkerson entered the bunga-
 his attitude. He was no longer sulten,

i#
kH
4

- mud be was evidently worrted. It was
& clean worry, and sbe swiled at him.
~ Hed uot ber Tatber. coma in, with that
! 1 BAPression on fils face way $1LLL
.+ Bhe put ber chin fn the cup of her
~ hands and neked cheerfudy, “What s
"M Mr. Wilkerson?” Ty e
?"‘lﬁ;g I yit down?™ he said awk
 Bhe metianed to a chair, And be pulk-
& #d_out of is pocket a paper covered |

'aﬂlﬂ‘. o IIH;I*_ how |
' Miss Gallon,™

§ ient of this wine | did not realise
L ANE The respunsiLILY wos 8o Yeary as
L Ma We arg tied mbking w0y money.
- We are losing mogey. Yuu can see by

ok 43 ‘-i-'k v - f “

. nfter woll,
| e snid quiet!y: “"ledge the stock yon
| own In “he Master hey.'

' nestly.
| the $19.000 aod we don‘t find the woth.

make it pay” be remarked. !

Dorr besitated. His plan was risk)
in view of Wilkerson's sttitude, but,
the money must be raised

1 kpow a
wnn in New York whe will loan you
$10000 op 4" He Lent over her var
“Fnat listen. Roth. 1# we spend

pr lode, yon lose the mine,
Ilke a mortgage on # farm.™
“Biut yon wouldo't suggest this if N

e jnet

' waren't Lthe only way oul,"” she said

briefly. “Now, how aw 1 to do Lhis?"
“You must gp to New York and see
George Everett. 1 will give you a let-
ter to bhim, and bhe will see to it that
you get the exirg money, we need.
Meanwhile I'll keep the mine golng.”

Ruth gave him ber foll eyes, “Yoo
“om't like Mr, Wilkerson, do youl]

“1 don't trust him.” be revniled.

At this moment the superintendent
entered the office and, seeiug their two
hends close together over the desk, he
scowled.

“1 came to see what we are going
to do mbout that new tyunel,” he suid
romghly. *“1 dom't like lv start in any-
thing |1 can't tinlsh.”

Ruth swung around to =ay quietiys
“1. am gaing td. New York city to see
Mr. George Everett, n friend of Mr.
Dorr's, and | will come back with the
$10000, "

“Everett, Everelt”—repeated Wilker
son, “who is George Everett?

Despite Jobn's frowns, [Hoth woln-
bly expinined. When she had @nisbed

&

B

i

F

the men to work tvipnrrow
ler have your plans res
ed out.

“You had better go
John told Ruth. *F;
bose.” '

“AN righl” sbe

L]

i an %
Hed.

R KEY e

"l'ﬂ-'r. |
i= (o pay anylbhing more |

Wirhin a week | bave |

#fbe Dore as A |

“*The mine s not paying.,” be a moment 10 see If any ong was ¢gn the |

| tn become publie.
| band right across the face of one of | ' P

{ why it was that men looked at bhim

| tion of Ruth's interests.
She swuang around to John and asked, |

| “"How can 1 get $10.00)%"
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o Twe Mlled] with suushive and 8 Mmmbl
iar rest of seurryieg eover dry Califos
win op hall broken bhoraetesh

AR right we'll ride.”™ . he
“While. you are gelting ready U0 wrile
a lelter o George Evereir”

liuth lakl ooe siemder hand oo Johu's
gbuuMer.

“You're ntways doing things lor me,
Joun,” she sald siwpiy. “Sowe day 'l
do something for vou™ She slipped
away without a bnckward glance

Dorr walched her trip dowan the bill

wt il

towand her own little bonogalow, snd |

it seemed to him us if he beld ope end |

of a golden thread that she was spin
ning throngh sunshine. It was an:
chored in his heart. ‘That thread would
be 3000 miles long beforée she saw
goo] old Everett. He picked up his
pen and wrote rapldiy:

*“Master Key” Mine, June =

George Evereit, 11} Broadway, New York
Chy: '

Dear George—="When a young slepder, |

prown eyed, golden haired girl walks inlo
your office and saye, “T'm Ruth Gallon.™
and bands you the papers thal she wil
pave In her litile hand bag. pleasas ses
that ahe gets 510000 Ever yours,

A JOIIN DORR

He would bhave added more. [His

| friend of your friemd, Joho Dorr's. He
' wired me that 1 would find you on this
 train”

fper lnstinct told bim that Kutb shoula |

be the first Lo put the whule scheme
before the: cool headed,

rather cold |

hearted {jeorge Everett. He addressed |

the envelppe ‘and sealed it. ‘I'ben he
went to the telepbone and called ap

| the statios ot Silent Valley.
grew |

“Bill,” he wiid quietly after listening |

line, 1 wapt to send a telegram. Take
it vver the wire, pleaze. 1'll be down
in a little while and pay yon™
“Sure,” flaated back a cheerful volce
“I wish . my credit
yours, ten milea nway, but It secms as

Lif | have to be alwars preseni wben |

ask for i~ Uo abhéad. John™
“This 1= 11, BIN” said John:

George Everett, ' Broadway, Naw Tork
iy
Miss Ruih Gallon ieaves tonight Lo see
vioul about “Master Kev™ stork. Meet her
and wire me oh her arrivalk. Take goud
cars of her gr T'll 1ake care of you.
JOHN DT

The operalor repealed Lhe message

| apd Involumarily adeopled a little of

Johin's savage intunation on the lasl
four words. It woke bhimh up te the
fact that be wasa allowlngz his feelings
He begun to sce

strafigely nt times, when it was a ques-
He must re
strain bimself.

The epnerntor did not hang up imme

jd!;ltﬂ-lj‘, but said besifatingly: “Suy.

Johip, thére's a wire bere; just came
in from “The Master Key' mine. I
does not seeih to jibe with yours, Wil
kerson sent It.”

“Ilt play. fair.,” satd Jobhn (o himself,
sud be called Vack over the wire, *Bil
iy, (hat's yours and Wilkerson's bus
ness, not wgine,”
the tenor of the message directed to
Jean Darnell, in New York, be wouhld
bnve learmed what Wilkerson was plot-
ting.

For years Wilkerson bad bullt up Tor
himsell a golden unage in Jean Par-
nell. Xa gpe realized better than hiw-
seif that she was n creature of appe

rtlte. n lover of silk and velret A wo-

man whose eyes widened at sight of o
Persinp ‘ent.  Femiuine In every de
gree, womanly in nonee But be bim
seif, dominated absolutely, utterly and
complelely by bls desires, had fallen
nuder ber spell, nnd be wns going o
win . her, no matter how.
strange thiog that when o disbupest
man fiokily yields (o ap honest passion
outhing -will satisfy him but the ut
most observance of the ritonl of socwe-
Harry Wilkerson's vision was of
walklug up the afsle of & greal ebureh
tv meet his Lride at the altar,

Yet e had always thought of her in
terms of gold: that was a coutrast-—
the pallid, satiny, Blye eyed woman,
'ﬂ“ﬂ“!lm soft~and bla image of ber
built yellow gold, dragged out of
the bowels of “The Master Key” milne.

‘This image Wwas oow before his eyes:
Instead of the warm, sun blessed Cali-
fornia hills, with their faipt scent of

e | : % be saw a richly fur

I e bad Hsteoed (o

wia 08 Eood as |
{orugd

Jressed i sowewhar extravagant style |

it a8 o |
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CHAPTER Vil | tamperamentally an actor, feit the ghill

Jean Darneil's Ruse. | of this lack of tnterest snd would cer |

IS must be Miss Gallon" !

=ald u pleasautr vulce,
Uoth leoked up g see A
wotuan of florid besduty aod

toukiug dowgn ag her out of great, Law-
oy, velvet ¢yea., Western bred. Kulh

cesponded amisbly to this salumtion,

busy broker apnd, being thoroughly and

tainly bave fallen down ou his part

ibad be pot been proumpted by Mrs
|

Darnell, He was glad to.hasten away

-to.find Cthe elusive taxi

The real George Kvereit got out of
bis limousine op the corner of Vanpder-
bilt avenue and hurried through the
revolving doors; brisk, debonalr, alert,

though sbe bad uot tbe faintest idea | decided; with that bappy style which

who the woman Was.

“Yeu, | amu Miss (;allon.”

“} am Mrs. Darpell.” sald the wom-
an. “May | sit dowo? [ am an old

The (e was so plaosible that
inth merely blushed, thinking that it
way obe more token of John Dorrs
careflulpess of her comfort dnd safety.
To bher inexperienced eyes this woman
represeuted the tremendous ¢ty W
wlich she wns going, Her dress, her
manoer. ber jewels, the evasive pen
inwe that sbe affected were all sgrange
and fwpressive to ber. Sbe moved
over a little to allow Mrs. Darpell o
sil down.

“Jolin vever spoke of you,” sald Roth

shinply. *I1 did wut bave the faintest

| denlies foppery and avoids surveillance.

It seemed strange that be should have
a photograph in his hand at which he
looked intémily until be got in the con-

| course. There be stopped and, with the
| pleture still In his band,

pommenced
watching the faces of the people
thronging through the gates under the
vast dome As bhe wnited he frowned
slightly. “Why had Jobhn Dorr sent
him during business bours on a wild
goose chiase?™ He thought pf this ar-
ticulately and then smiled to bhimself,
“A wild goosel” be muttered.
brought up darkling

evening sky. and slim, gray, beauntiful
birds boming downward. The frown
left his forehead.

“After all it will be good to see some-

body from out of doors,” be said to |

potion that | was Lo meet auy of his | himself

friends.
“Yes, | live in New York.

Everel! L beard from John™
“Oh, you kuuvw Mr. Everett!™ cried

futh. "He 8 the mao | am going m!

=ee in New York,” asud sbhe went on to

tell, as hest she could, the gist of her |

M==1on

It was wypicil of the woman to whom
she was talking that she did not Inter-
s pulve narrative,
ik enSylvuce, orcasionally allowing ber
grl eYes oo resl ou BRuth's fair (ace
with au -assumption of affeclion. As
u waltlerof fact, she wns profoundly iD-
1evested
uedl a greal wany thiogs,

money, ol eomlory, of bediil ol _ut
pood lookx. Now it was a gluestion of
money, prinw amongz them nll, swd her
rather Eeedh wils. saw preci=ely the
chanées which Wilkerson wans aking.
she recalled higoflt repented =tateiments

that there was muney in ““The Master |
her™ and hi= Iatest letters unploring |

er to Delp bimwm et contepol of the Stock.

When Ruth ended up with o gentle
“And so. | wld Jolm 'd coune ond . see
what | conld do.”™ the
smiled gently. Times were nul so good
with her ax they bad beew, nnd If Har
Y Wilkersen ceuid put thus  deal
throgh apd ke woney for thain all
it woold simphfy- many a problemw
which she dully puntdered at night.

“Mr. Mverett Wil meet s ng - the
tral,” she sald oriviy. “aod then you
con tell wine ofl s, Mesawtile. sdp-
puse we alke nbont sometiing else™

“But | ean't think wf anything else.”
said Kuth. !
vyou will,” sald Mra Darsell,
“You can combine the pleasure of see-
ing New York with venr little busi
=8, Mr. Everett will gquickiy setflle
(bakt purt of L and b sholl pake great
pleasure in sbowing you about MAnbhat-
tan. 1 prespiue you are fopd -of op-
ernt”

I have never Legen o The opera,”
Ruth respouded. *1 sbould love w gu,
but when | do go | st go all aloue.”
she wenr on impuisively, "I think op~
ern wust e like charch—one wauls o
gu all by vueself.”

Mrs, Darpell wraed very slowly aod
for the first tine ln ey years reveal-
el & secret thougbin: * Do you Koow that
my ouly plensaul mewsories, my ﬂﬂlﬁ
are of mysell?™ .

The bittcruess of that coufession,
with all its hoplication, wholly escaped
Ruth's sensitive but Ipexperienced
mind. Yet there was sowething in the
tone that warined her Denrt e this ef-
fulgent cremture. At least, she was
not going Into the great city all alone,
nor confront Mr., Everett by berself.
Mrs. Darpell made ber feel that she
was cempe protecied.

| roomn and breathed.the odor of |

roses. Let us pot follow him

_ . “Master Key" Mine, June —
Jean Daruell, Astor Hopse, New York

Cluy: :
ereit mt Il Broadway

in Chicage on

ving

this even-

T
:

.

don’t just like this
‘the first place, Brverett is a

I

Do you live tn New York? |
! bappen- |
ed 1o be i Chicago, and through Mr, |

, ping.

She sat in |

Life had taugbt Jean Dar-
nud nmwong |
thets bad bevy the Creat lesson of :‘I-EH' [
Preservalion-=Lhe saving Tor bersell ol !

elder woman |

3
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Half an hour later he discovered that
he had irretrievably missed the ar-
rival of the Chicago express and with
it Ruth Gallon. He went back Into
Lis car and dirove to his office. Once
thera he called his head clerk, an an-
cient and fragile man, as ‘ecrisp and
hioodless as the money that passes on
Whall. street. and twold him to see At
what botel AMiss Ruth Gallon was stop-
Then be wired John Dorr:

111 Broadway, New York
John Dorr., “Master Key™ Mine BSileat
Vallay, Cals

Could not find Miss Gallom st train. AmMm

| ssaklng for her, oz It 15 Loportant that
| the business be seitled lmmgdintely.

Wira
any possible mddresa
GCEORGCE EVERETT.

Far out omn
elghtlen, an operator was tieking off

another message sddressed te Harry |

Wilkerson. It read:

5 A Whsr Elighiy-lourth 8St., New York.
Harry Wilkerson, “Master Kay" Mina, via
Yalle Vista, Cal.:
Everything all rigut. George met Roth.

it |
sunset vistas, |
lakes smooth as guicksilver under the |

Brondway, above the |

on « Wednesdays and Th_ursda'ys

| Darnell fung herself loto ber evil pas
| slon with all the abandon of the trage
. dlan, only her voice was almost inaw
| dible: “Tom Gallon, Tom Gallon, dead
| though you are, I'll/bave reveuge!"
’E When Her fury bad spent itsetf—and,

like all physically indolemt women, she
could_not yield long to emotion—she
prepared  her campaign.

First she called up George Drake and
made certaln that he would be at her
| home for dinner that evening. Then
she called’ up two old acguaintances
who were always glad to Gl empty
chairs at bher well set tabla. This set-
tled, she again sought Roth and per
suaded ber from going dowm immedi-
| ately to Everett’s office.

“You must be very tired, my dear”™
Mra. Darnell purred. *“And, anyway,
you know, In New York young ladies
do” not go about unescorted to men's
business offices, and I eannot go with
you until tomorrow or next day."

“That will be too late,” cried Ruth.

Mrs., Doarnell opened ber eyes wids,
as if in surprise. “Mr. Everett is com-
ing to dinper tonight,” she sald sooth-
' ingly. “You can talk business to your
| beart’s content right bhere.”
|  *“That will be much better,” sald
| Ruth. . :
| When her bhostess was gone she

' stood by the window trying to think |

more calmly of all that bad happensd
since she had left “The Master Key™
mine, but one thought was prominent:

“What was John Dorr dolng?™ Ebhe |
recalled that there was three hodms® |

diference In time. It was now 2 o'clock
' in New York, and it was only 11 tn 8i-
lent Valley. Tom Kane would be just
making his final preparationa for din-
per, and she could almost smell the
odor of his coflge. These bomely de-
tails occupied her mind tanderly foran
\ hour; then she ciught up and dressed
herself for the street again. '
Bha bad barely finished when the
maid came In with tea, followed by
Mrs. Darnell.
“\ly child, what in the world are you
golng to doY* asked Jean
we'll have tea together." 3
“1 was golug out for & walk™ Ruth
- mfr:ndeﬂ. “You know 1 have nevee

She i» now with me and waiting further |

purticulara. Huve seen Everett

updar |

guisa of prospective purchaser of stock. |

The girl s charming.
JEAN DARNELLL

Some bouses, llke some people, shouald
never be lllumined with sunshine, and
Mrs, Darpell's mgsidence, overlooking
the Hudson, was of this type. 1ts duoll,
ed stope froot, marked by windows
that seemed blind te all that went by,
was pot distinctive in that nelghbor-
bood. A thousand doors within a mile
wulld bave suggested to the passerby
nothing more nor leas than the great
oak portais within which she lived. To
Ruth Gallon, of course, - the hounse
seemed tremendoosly formal and stute-
lv. Within she fouud an stmosphere
=0 absoiutely strange nud esHen to all
she had ever known that she shrank
within berself and bad noihing to say
until she had been conducted to her
own room'gn the third Soor and a dis-
creet mald was busy weonpacking ber
things. Ruth feit that society had al-
ready lald its restrictions on ber. She
recognized the mald as the “gown and
hat"” policeman.

This silent, but exceedingly obtrusive
personage baving retired at last, Ruth
studied ber surroundings. 4 When she
had completed her survey she thonght

to hersell that there were two thingr |

wanting. One was a silk baired Per
sinn cat and the otber a Aaming color-
ed scarf across the bed that eompleted
the altogether of an apartmenst severe-
Iy luxurions. Then she tried to ana-

- tyzerthe odor, dellcate yeot Insistent,

which sbe was ever afterward to agso-
ciate with Jean Darnell and her expe-
rieace In New York -

-+ At last she traced it to some pailid
flowers in the great green and dark red

|

e

“What was sohn _ Dorr deingT

been in New York., and it scema a
shbame to waste this tine afrerncon.
Anyway, | waut some fresh air.™

Mrs. Darnell lovked st her tbaugbt-
fully and smiled presently in 8 way
that made NRuth dHoesh. It secioed 1O
convict ber of discourtesy to ber hos-
tess. “You had best have tea!™ ond
the girl obediently rewoved her bat
apd. jacket andssay down.

it seemed to her that the rest of the
aftervoun passed o Gashes of such en-
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Every moiher should reahize
that the tkin §f her baby s so
tender that the secretions of
the body often lead to rashes,
cruptions, etc., all of which
may be removed by Zam.Buk.
Scores of restless, crying’®
habies. upon examination are
found to be sufferin from
some form of skin irrithtion or
“heat.” Don't let the little
one suffer when Zam-Buk
will cure!

Mirs. k. Hood, of 476 Alexander
Avenue, Winuipeg, says: * Some

“Look, |

nasty sores broke out around
my ‘haby’s - mouth, and despite
all the preparations used, they
refysed to heal. [ took him
to S5t Beniface hospital and be
rerrained there for two weeks.
Al the end of that time he was
110 better and we again took him
home, | was then advised L0 try
Zam-Buk, and obtained a suapply.
The efiect of the first Tew appll-
ciliens was very gratifying, and
1 continued with the wie of the
buwlm., A Mitle parseverance re-
dulted in a ~omplete enre.”

cin-Muk eures ecezema, rashes,
rinzworm,chapped hands, ggurvy,
| rishion, burns, uloers,
discharging and nli =kin
injurles and dJiseasez, Lbe. box,
all s and stores, or Zam-
ik Co,, Toronto, for price. ¢
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Air Moistener-

“It's Dome By the Wick"
'KEEFS THE AlR
HEALTHFYL

Fill Witlr Water

be added 4 desired.)
Hang on Radiator Next the Wall
M'romotes Health aml Comfort
Prevents Furniture Drying Out
Put one in avery room
SOLD BY

David Hall.

Phones 335, 8540.

—

'WOMEN FROM

It wust be remembered that Much, He-
Ing b the mine gearly ull her life sibew
leaving school, had not hed the advag-
tages or the soclety of trmined, alert
sipart. clever women, Mra. Darpell
wus very clever sl she used her er-
ery urt o keep Lutl's sitention. Sbe
sucereded,
E That night ot dinper George Drake,
posing as George Everelt, sofddenty
Aushéd darkly and turned to the girl
A1 hils fefr - ~Miss Gallon.” be zald in
. Bastiing Lis dark eyes to-
wird his homtesa to see T she wers
watching, I really hope thatl the trost
Tou pul in me you wWon'l Bud mispine
el T'H do everything | can twv beip
| You, even IT it is funny that | dide’
| Kbow thit John Dorr Las red "y
Ruth 6oked at him very soberly.
don't just aaderstand a
*.mbe mall. "It
Strange, Mr. Everett, o
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MOIST AND

( Devdorizers and. disinfectanls may

o8 Brock s¢
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