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T TTCHAPTER XXIX.

Ruth to the Rascue.

N benor of ibeir engagement
Sir Donald I'avgrshain gently
insisted that Kuth Gullon at-

% tend a ball which was to be

given. by the British officers, Ruth

pleaded to be aullowed not to go, but

Yonsnl Reynolds and his wife added

thelrap-iugs to the barodet's, and even

the time honored excuse of “nothing
to wear” was tirmly refused.

Though she sald nothing to any one
else abgut her feelings, she really could
not refrain from accusing bherself of
disloyaity to John Uotr,

He was out In the hills risking his

‘?- 1t to regain ber fortune. Could she

¥

)

dance and take pleasure witly a cheer-

ful beart whben she did uot Luow

whetherdie was living or dend?
However, she went and recelved the

.. ..~ formal congratulatious of u great wany |
uatty officers and the informal 'com-

plaints of certain - young ..Americaus,

. who vowed thiit she wits unpatriotic in
choosing an Englisb husband, and
danced with Sir Donald and bis friends
and smijled and biushed at the compli-
“ients aud frownegl Jau, fugly on the
fiirts and’ sgenerilly ¢ ed berselt
asa hawy bride to be shouid.

Faversham . was delighted and told
her so in many ways.  And long after
midnight, when Mrs. Reynolds was pre.
parig 10 go howw be took Ruth out
under the shadows of the garden trees
and .would _buvo . ber.

"Don't!" she sald-wimpiy.

“What is the matter, darling?” he
usked trenderly.

She stured out into (the darkness,
aud be suaw the pallor of her face.

*l am sure lomelhing unyzfppeneu
;o John.”

Faversham frowned. It was too bad
“that this man skould always come be-
tween him and his Letrothed. But his
voice was very geutle us he answered:

“That Is out of the question. Ach-
met I8 very faithful, and I anything
had bappened I should know of it.”

Ruth shook bher head and insisted
that she was sure. The baronet laugh-

o) at ber, b but she Was uot to be put
- N 0“ -

“I know Johin is In trouble,” she sald
determinedly. “If you won't help me
1'll go myself!” s
_ Bir Donnld argued as strougly as he
conld and in vain.

“I'm perfectly sure that John Dorr
is fu trouble,” she repeated. “*He's all
alone up there umong those awful na-
tives apd"—

“Achmet Is with bhim,” interposed
Faversham.

-*and some one must go right away
and belp bim,"” Ruth wént on.

“You poor girl!” murmured Mrs.
Reynolds. *'1 know how you feel, but

~ you must get some rest. We'll talk it
over later 10 the mornipg.”

She drew Kuath away toward her
room, with a backward glance ot
whimsical comfort for the baronet.

Faversham watched them go, stood
doubtfu) for a mument, sbook his head
find departed.

The consul's wife found Ruth too
stubborn to handle by herself, for she
1usisted that, as no oue else would go,
she wonld set out herself, and to em-
phasize her assertion began to change
from ber ball gown into a riding babit.

The consul came out in dressing
gown and slippers when Ruth, fully
clad, emerged from her room, still re-
sisting the importunity of his wife.

He ndded many common sense ur'u-
ments. but Ruth would not listen.

“] know thut he is In trouble,” she

ted.

“But 1f be were, which is most un-
lkely, you couldn't belp him,” Afr.
Reynolds sald bluntly. “In fact, you
miéfely make matters worse.”

When they found her obdurate they
took silent counsel of one another, toid
her to wait a2 moment and vanished.

The Instant they were gone Ruth
slipped out of the house and boldly
turned, ber, face toward the hills now
black n:dnlt the unlit sky.

All'day she traveled, strangely alone
in a'populous country. Many natives
she: met, bot: they metely jooked cu-

® am sure something has happened to
John."

riously at the white girl In western
rlding clothes, and us she avoided vil-
lages she escaped the uolIce of uny one
in anthority.

7 She knew that when her absence was
certain both Mr. Reynolds and Sir Don-
ald would come after her.

Night came, nnd she was still push-
4ng on, though bungry and weury. In
the darkness she perforce kept to open
paths, and it was on one of these that
a panting native found her.

“Achmet!" she whispered when he
raised hls contorted face to hers.

In a few words he told her what had
happened. She mld cartly.. “l know
thiat. ‘Where is he?

Sir Donald’s former servant looked
at her and remembered the strange
ness of things done by white women

“He led the way back toward the hut,
muttering now and aguin of- the ter-
rible things hé had seen.

And while Ruth was thus defying all
precedent and going to the ald of the
man she loved Wilkerson had found
hlm-«-lr agein hemmed 1o, cut off in
the d.ul.ncss from esciupe to the city.

Though he aud Dorr had driven the
nillmen away from the hut and quench.
el their eagerness of assault, they still
hovered in the little gullies, and on ev.
ery hand the fugitive. found hinwself
confronted by a heard but unseen en
emy.

He stole back to the hut and pecred
Vin. John was still bound in the ¢halr,

and Drake's body lany huddled on the
floor.

He made his preparations quickly,
piling sume dried grass and fine rub-
bish against one corner of the hut,

When the pile was once alight he
dumped sowe powder on it aud ran

“Achmet!” she whispered.

swiftly away, hiding a few hupdred
yards back. L

The hut took ftire slowly, but the
glate accomplisbed his purpose. It
slowly drew the watchers tqward It

Satisfied that no one would be spy-
ing on him now, but that all would
biave eyes only for the fire, be set
forth’ quickly, careless of the fact thut
Joho Dorr must be burning alive.

Jn the darkness he passed Achmet
and Ruth.

The blaze had almost cmlmly en-
veloped the hut when Ruth fpally
staggered fn" ungd  with a xob of joy
cut John's bonds and half dragged bim
through the swirling  smoke into the
open. ~

When she bad done, this she prompl-
Iy fatnted.

The smoldering embers were send-
ing up blue spirals of smoke into the
morning sky when. Consul Reyndids
and Sir Doapald spurred their wearied
borses up to where Johin and Achmet
squatted with Rfth between them,
still but dimly consclous.

Dorr briefly explained bis experi-
ences and related how Ruth had sud-
denly appeared, just as he bhad given
up hope,

Sir Donald, kneeling by Ruth's side,
merely patted ber hand,

The next morning Mrs. Reynolds lald
down the law fu set terms to the party
assembled around the breakfust table.

“You must get this )oun lady back
to Amerjea,” she sald, “papkrs or wo
papers!"

John and Sir Donald nodded without
glancing at each other.

| eifics Frizco 20th, with’ papers.
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“Thus it was that a couple of days
Inter 0ld Tom :Kane at the *“‘Master
Key” mine recelved a cablegrnm read-
ing:

Wilkerson Darnell aboard ‘wansmp Pa-
We' fol-
low next steamer. DORR.

Thus it was that the struggle be-

tween Wilkersor and John Dorr was

again- transformed to the valley iIn
which lay the *Master Key”™ mine,

Wilkerson and Jean Darpell, with
the preclons papers in their possession.
slipped away lurriedly, taking the first
steamer that sailed.

He had told her about Drake’s death,
tbough unable to say how it had bap-
pened. DPrivately he hiad no regrets.

The young man had served bis pur-
pose, and it was by no means doubtful
that Mrs. Darnell would have seen to
it that.he had his reward, for she
liked bim as much as it was In her
nature to cure for any man, he thought.

“He was an awfully good sort;,” she
sald to Wilkérson one' night as they
lenned over the rafl and watched the
icng swells from the bow speed fan-
wise Into the infinity of the sea. -

*‘Yes, the fellow had bis good polnts,”
he admijted.

I mids him.” she said simply. Later
she added lllonghlfnllj'. *l think he
was in love with me."

\¥{lkerson: laughed.

Mrs. Dyroell glanced at him with an
expression strauge oo her handsome
face. "Yes. 1 am sure he loved me.”

“In vain,” he returned lightly. S

*1 don't know whether it might have
been wholly' in vain after all,” she
murmured. "lll‘e has given me little
love of that kiud. It ms ns i 1
had always been a woman who for
mere selr’ protection couid not let any
one love me or let wyself love him.”

91 should pot have let you love bim"
was the quiet response. “I have strug-
gled too hard and fought too long for
you to allow any one else to have
you.”

*And what does your love amount
to, after nll, Harry?" she asked. “Tell
me plainly. Has it done either of us
any good? WIill it ever do us any
good?" /

Wilkerson stared out at the dark sen,
and his face grew slowly very cruel.

“Good?® he repeated. *“All that 1
know is that | love you more than
anything else in the universe.  You
love lusury aod jewelry and gold and
silk. Because | know whag you love |
am trying to get it for you, because 1
want you more than I want apything
else. 1—I think we are even.”

“Bren?” she ®ald in a suddenly
strained voice. “Yes, we are eveu—
you the felon and the murderer, 1 the
receiver of stolen goods, stolen happi-
ness, stolen life, stolen gold!™

When they finally reached San Fran-
cisco Wilkerson found her oddly dis-
trajt. She did not know whether to
go to the mine or to return to New
York. -

Que moment, she was in a tizerish
rage: the next bour she was utallu;: at
the fog baunted bhills with eyes that
saw nothing.

He stormed and argued to no pur-
pose. He recalled to her constuntly
the fact that.be had the decds, the
master key itself. the plans of the lo-
cation of the mother lode.

She either listened: listlessly or drove
bim away with furious upbraidings.
Yet in the end she accompaniced him
to Silent Valley. \

It wus a bitter moment for old Tom
Kane when the stage drove up and
Wilkerson and Mrs. Darnell got out in-
stead of John Dorr and Ruth.

He bad hoped agninst lmpc. and now
bis dreams were In ashes, for Wilker-
son instaptly took charge, the men, ns
Tom put it to bimself, followed the
paymaster, nod so far as outward ap-
pearange went the “*Master Key” mine
was firmly in Wilkerson's possession.

Mrs. Durnell here proved herself the
shtewder mind. Though sbe was little
seenpy her intiuence was potent.

"And more than nnything cise she
worked on Wilkerson so that he did
pot use the plans and open up the
rich veln.
*wWait,” she told him. *“Don't be im-
patient. Our whole power heve Is In
the fact that we have tle secret. Once
thag is public we'll likely lose every-
thing.”

“But we ought to be at work before
Dorr gets back,” he would uargue.

“Yes, and every court in the land
will help him to regain this mipe and
its wealth: Don't you see? Compro-
mise!”

“Compromise!” he repeated dully.

“Yes, you foull”

“But how?"

“Wait—wait/till’ John and Ruth get
back. They'll be glnd cnough to buy
those plans, Harry."”

When Jobn Dorr and Ruth arrived
on the following steamer Everett met
them at the pier and told them the
news as he had gathered it from faith-
ful Tom Kgne, whom Jean Darnell bad
fusisted should resume his duties as
cook, sagely observing to \ilkerson
that it would be well for them to bave
a witness whose veracity Dorr would
not lmpugn.

Settled in the botel, Dorr Lriefly re-
cited the espericnces of the past
months tud then bluntly asked, *\What
are we to do?"

Everett was ready with bis answer,
“Compromise!”

The dull red flooded Johir's face, and
he bit bis Jip. Had all his work gone
for nothing?

Everett lald a friendly hand on his
knee. “Now Msten,” he said gravely.
“Here is M Rutb minus her key,
practically ousted from possession of
her property aud, it we are not mis-
taken, unable to lay ber hands on her
most precious inheritance—the plans ot
the mother lode. They're in Wilker
son's possession.”

“And be's digging the gold ul sht '\ml
day!” John burst out..

)A.
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With a swift glance to reassure Ruth,
who sat in mournful silence, Everett
woent on:

“That I3 the shrev\d part of Wilker-
son's play. He knows that the law,
will give Miss Ruth here back her mhn-
apd all that it contnins, It wduld
take time, but a8 sure as we are sit-
ting here. and no one knows it better
than he=justice would strip him of ev-
ery Il gotten cent and send him to
prison with his_accomplice. So what
does he do? Hastily uncover the real
prize? No. He conceals it still”and
merely works the orlginal mine.”

“B(t we can put hifh out of father's
mine, can't we?' demanded Ruth.

»And when we do we shall still be
no wiser ns to'the location of the real
gold. All our trouble, nud expense will
have gone for naught;” Wilkérson will
still hold the ueu'et of the ‘Master
Key."

“And how are we going to get It
from him?' demanded Dorr, clfuching
his fist.

Everett smiled.
him."

“He will ask mliilions!"

The broker smiled again.

“Consider Wilkerson’s position for a
moment. [le Is lable to arrest, trial
and long, imprisonment on ‘n dozen
charges. Within twenty-four liours we
can bave him bebiud the bars. But
we wouldn't be Belping oursclves mtich,
would we?. Yet Wilkerson andy Mrs.
Darnell don’t want to 50 to jail. We
hold that ciub oxer.them. 1

“They have the secret we must bhave
and we can ruin. their lives. Therefore
we make a grade. ‘We zive them as-
surance that we '\lll ‘not prosccute
them, that we sill ‘even enrich them,
if need be, and they in return for this,
hand us over the plaus that Thomas
Gallon made."

CHAPTER XXX.
#]—| thought you loved me tool®
UTIT had listened intently, and
now she scemed to draw her-
self u litthe out of the con-
versation.. Her change of at-
titude did not go unobserved, and both
Es-grett and Dorr were: puzzled.
* Bverett saw that there was another
m,vgicry of which be knew nothing and
fustantly and in the most businesslike
mauber turned to Ruth iind said:

“Now, nll this subject to your ap-
proval, Miss [tuth. You kvow you ure
practically of age.”

She looked ar Everett steadily and

sald in a low tone, “1 think Siv Douald
Faversham shonll be consulted.”

“But he bas nothing”— John began.

“He bas everything to do with this
plan,” Ruth said steadily.

*1 know he's done a'lot,”” Dore stam-
mered, feeling the ground zive ander
bis feet, “but in this matter’—

“I think Miss Ruth Is perfectly
right,” Everett said quickly, trying not
10 let the ml\ e felt fog Johu show in
bis eyes, “Let us call hlm. by all
weams." . X RIELE % 2N

Sir Donald h:ld kept hlwuelr most
discreetly in the background for many
weeks. Ouly the constaut oversight
for ber comfort showed IRuth that she
was never out of his mind.

She could oot even ghink of him
without a throb of gratitude.

And now when all must be | e
plain and she must live up to Ite own
promise she stecled Iurfelr for the or-
deal.

Sir Donald listened to Everett’s plan
and approved it thoroughly.

“And now that we have decided
what to do,” be concluded, “1 think we
should immediately go to the mine and
make the—-nb—the deal. I by no means
like this affair, yl the sooner It is
over with the better.”

“Goodi” sald Everett, much rcllcved

“And you aud 1, Sir Dofald, being the
thivd parties, had better bandle this
deal. Do you agree to tlfat, John?"

“1'd like to just get my hands on that
fellow ouce wore'” was the boirse re-
sponse. “There would e mo further
need of this ‘deal™ds you call It.

“Yes .and the fat would be in the
fire,” Everett replied.

Dorr finally agreed to mhintain a
strict neutrality and Ruth gratefully
accepted the offer to conduct ber af-
girs as Sir Donald und Everett should
Judge best.

That night they left for Silent Val-
ley.

Tom Kane recelved them joyfully
and informed Ruth that Mrs. Darnell
bad especially seen to it that the bun.
galow was ready for ber.

He was full of other news, but both
Sir Donald and Everett put him off
and set about tbhelr business.

It was a strunge conference that met
that night in the office. On one side
were Harry Wilkerson and Mrs. Dar
pell, on the other Everett and Faver-
sham, the latter looking so intensely
bored that shrewd Mrs. Darnell in-

*By buying it from

stantly made up her mind that she and

Wilkerson would bave to accept bitter
terms.

Sir Donald was only too evidently
waiting for formalities to be over be-
fore be said the few words necessary
for him to say as Ruth's representa-
tive,

Wilkerson bimsell felt, too, that he
was at last playing a game where all

the cards were to be face up on the
board.

When Everett had coldly and defi-
nitely set the situation before them

Wilkerson sat motiouless and in sl

lence for a moment.

His shifty eyes did not meet the gaze
of the three who looked to him for his
yes or no. When be spoke it was
with n dash of lis old effrontery.

“1 understand the proposal,” he said,
working his lean, brown fingers back
and forth over a blue print onm, the
desk.” “We quit. give you the plans,
and you give us”—he suddenly leaned
over and darted a bLright glance into
Everett’s eyes—"you give us what?"’

Everctt was prepared for the ques-
L] S

‘pever been worked,

A

“Yes, and the fat would be in the fire.”

tion and engwered it promptly. “We'll
give you S..-OOOO e.ush und Jrout prose-
cute you,” 5

\\llkemon .shook bis head., * .

“You ugpderstand that nnrr this. mine
was mine by rights’ wheu fom Gallon
took It for ulmsclt by shooting me and
leaving me to dip on the desert. Fifty
thousynd? Pah!"-

*And lmmlrnlu from prosecution,”
suued Sir Donuld impmlroly

Wilkerspn BW ung . on I\lm. throsting
his lean. turlous. face close to the Eng-
lishman's® calm,* unperturbed counte-
nance,

“What hnvo y0u to (lo with thll"" he
snarled.

F‘werslnm dld not shift bis position’

nor chnngo hh tone. “l1 have Miss
Gallon's promise to marry me.”

There was a sudden silence, brokep
ounly when Wilkerson's dry throat ut:
tered a triumphiunt croak.

‘AMlrs. Darnell looked at Fav
with her tawny ‘eyes filled with ¢l
embers of passion. Everett sat as'if
stunned.

“So John Dorf gets the kicks and
you get the hulrpeuw"' safd Wilker-
son’ wildly. *I have cursed him, but
all my curses couldn’t have punished
Lim worse. Why.” he went on bhalf
hysterically, “the poor fool luves her!”

Agzain silence.

This time* Everctt broke it, saying
stily: “You understand our proposi-
tion. Do you accept it?"”.

Mrs. Darnell laid her hand on Wilker-
son's arm, and he seemed to fall luto
a profound reverie.

They could see the lights and shad-
ows flit over his saturnine visage, the
sparkle of his eyes dying into a mere
dreamy glow, the sudden .tightening
of his thin lips. the worklu: of bis
hands. ’ '

Fipally he roused himself as by an
effort.

*1 think I ougln to have more,” he
sald quietly. *“here are signs of gold
ou one part of this property which bas
It i3 nowhere near
the place marked in the plans, as you
will easily sce. You understand that
Tom Gallon and I were partners when
he Jocated that rich ore. Never mind.
Bygones are bygones. But I waut
$30.000 and that little claim. It may
pot amount to anything, but then agnin
it may. FKifty thousand is soon spent.
A wine is a mine.”

“The plans!” demanded Sir Donald.

Wilkerson pulled out of his shirt
bosom an oilskin folded around a
square paper. He laid this on the ta-
ble.

“Ihere they are” he said, as though
driven to bay.

Mrs. Darpell's movement of protest
did not escape either Everett or Faver-
sham. They looked at the little packet
thap- had cost so much agony uud
bloodshed.

“It {s a—a gentlerfwn’'s agreement,"
sald Sir Donald presently, taking out
his check book.

The money passed, and then Everett
plcked up the oilskin packet and put
it in his pocket.

“The deeds and the master key,”
sald gently.

Mrs. Durnell's face became splendid
in its futile rage. She tore the ribbon
from about ber throbbing throat and
flung the key on the table.

Sir Donald picked it up carefully and
rose. At the same moment Everett
pocketed the deeds aud started for the
door.

He and Faversham passed out Into
the starry night and vanished. leaving
Wilkerson still at the desk fumbling
the check.

Suddenly be reached for pen and ink
and scrawled his name on the back.

Then he silently banded it to Jean
Darnell, biting her red lips and moving
almost imperceptibly, like go anlmals
about to spring.

She took the bit of paper and tucked
it In her bosom. Then she turned on
her companion. He met her fiery gaze
coldly.

“The motber lode is ou that little bit
I got thewm to give us,” he sald calmly.
*“The plans Everett bhas are false.”

And the look that sbhe allowed him
to sce in her eyes was such as 1o oth.
er man had ever seen there. Mt was
as if her tortured and lonely, proud soul
had found its mate in some darkness
made Jurid by the flames of hell

. - . L . . .

Sir Donald spoke a brief good night
to Everett when they bad left the of-
fice and turned toward the buungalow,
Jeaving the other to go up to where
the light burned {n John Dorr's cabin
and tell him of the events of the even-
JAng.

He met Ruth at the door and quietly
told ber that all was well. She looked
up at him with her great eyes dilled

be
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with unshed tears and he bent over her
a little, )

Then he drew out the master key
aud put the ribbon over her head until
the dull bruss shone on her white
throat.

“You are once more the mistress of

‘the master key,” he sail gently, “and

of my heart.”

Something in her expression told him
he had said enough. WWith a cheerful
word Le went away.

But the next day Sir Donuld rmew
ed his wooing In such n fashion that
Ruth was sorely put to it to keep him
from demanding such caresses us her
engugement made bl rightfully ask
for.

The hardest part was that she per-
celved that John Dorr now kuew that
she was to wmarry Sir Douald.

He dig not know, nor ever would,
what that marringe was the price of.

Everett, of course, biad quictly intro-
duceéd Sir Donald’s assertion: of his
new relation to Ruth-into his narrative
of what had occurred (o ghe oftice.

John had taken the blow steadily,
but be was pot one to walk in the
dark. He sought out Ruth and in a
few words drew from her the truth.

“Now we all know where e stand,”
John said bravely, smiling at her.

*But -1 thought you loved me too,”
she murmured.

“That doesn't alter the matter,” he
saldl comfortingly. “Now | must get
to work. ['ve lots to do. Wilkerson
has alrendy started wotk around the
spur, and I must begin driving into
the place where your father found
that rich vein. We may drift into it
any day.”

Naturally enough the two camps kept
pretty much to themselves, but Tom
Kane carvied the gossip to Jolin Dorr,
cvidently In an effort to distruct his
mind.

The old cook knew that John's beart
was brcaLI'nz. and between his love

for ench of them he was himself bard
pressed to maintain & cheerful counte-
nance,

“Wilkerson's impatient as ever,” he
told Joha one afternoon. “He can't
wait on tunuveling and such, but he’s
going to blow the whole face of bis
bill right off. Told his men that dyna-
nite was better thau pick and shovel.™
* “Well,” said John, “that may prove
all right. At least he'll get a notion of
what formation e has to deal with."”

Later that same day IKane announced
that Wilkerson was going to set off
the biggest battery of shots ever tricd
in the valley.

As a consequence Faversham, Ruth,
John, Everett and many others went
across the guleh toward evening to
watch the show.

Old Tom Kane wuggled his gray
hend doubtfully as be related how

They Saw Man After Man Come Down
*the Hill Till Only Wilkerson Wn
Left.

much dynamite bad been plunted and
how Wilkerson's men were actuully
too nervous to work uny longer.

“He has to i< the fuses and tire the "'

shots himself,)’ he said.

True enough, they saw man after
man come down the hill till only Wil
kerson was left.

Ruth noticed that he worked rapidly *

and with- an occasional glance downo
toward Mrs. Darnell, who stood near

a big rock shading ber eyes agaiist | ¢

the evening sun.

At last the work was apparently
done, and Wilkerson waved his arms.
At that sigpnal there was a geueml
rush for cover. \

Then the man straightened bimsell
up as if master of the demons hidden
at his feet, and waved hik hand to the

.woman - watching him ‘from below;

then he stooped.

An instant later there was a. terrific
explosion, and a smoky gap appearcd
balfway up the billside..

At the foot of the slope Iny the body
of  Wilkerson, tossed -there as oue
might toss an ola hat. . The smoke vu
the bill eddied and swicled.

No one stirred. Tlere were a dozen
other unexploded shots in that bill-
side, any one of which would - likely
bring the toppling crest downward.

With white faces they beld thelr
breath. Wilkerson's body twitched
slightly, tbhe only moving thing in that
amphitbeater.

Then there was a wild scream, filled
with terror, with passion, with flaming
and .awful desire, and Jean Daruell
ran over the rubble toward the smok-
ing hill, erying: -

“Harry!  Harry!”

A dozen men started to run to draglg

lier back, and a hundred volces mut-
tered warnings that beld them in their
tracks.

Jean reached the body and flung bee-
self on it} then she rose and stared up
ut the great rocky crest.

Did she hefir the roar of volces call:
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ing to her to flee while there wis time?

Did she see the death fhar huug
above her. If she did she despised
it. 3 5

In this final cataclysm her wild heart
broke through the bonds of this selfish
existence and tlung her a tull pussion?
ed sacrifice on the body of the mun
who bad loved her aud given her his
all=honor and life!

In the quick silence they who watch-
ed heard a single, full turoated cry:

“Hurry: Harry!”

Then the mountain roared iInto the
air, and the avalanche ot rock ponred
over the two lovers in wave after wave
till iv hnd buried tirem forever.

And as explosion after esplosion
rocked the earth and filled the evening
sky with Jurid debris Ruth struggled
trom Sir Donald’s detaining grasp and
fled into the nrms of Joun Dorr, where
she clung, sobbing:

“Joun! John!”

Sir Donald looked at John Dorr's
transfigured face and heard that ery,
meant for lover's ears ilone.

Very steadily he turned xﬁ\‘ny and.

stared up at the terrific cataclysm
which had united both the darkling
henrted and golden youth.

He found the cook beside him, his
gray locks streaming in the gusts of
wind from the blasts. He pointed with
his stick to a plece of rock that rolled
to thelr feet, and in the dull stiliness
that rollowed the terrific nproar he
said:

M really believe. Mr. Kane, that we
have uncovered the gold we have look-
ed for so long.”

And Tom Kane reached down and
pieked up the nugget and stured at It
Then be turned to the white fuced gen-
tleman beside him.

“¥The Master Key""” the old man
muttered.

“Yes,” returned Sic Donald quletu,
“it unlocks stranze doors.”

_ TNE END. :
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PHYSICIANS
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DR. A. H. ROSBURG,

*
+*
+
* Physician and Surgeen.
% —o0—

L ]
*
+*
L ]
»
% Phones: Res. 293; Office 320
4 Office, Bulletin Bldg., Denison, Ia. %
L]

*
LR XK R R K K X R X R
LA XX R R R R E R R BN E X

L ]

R. P, PLIMPTON L
—0— ]
Homeopathist Physiclan +

Office in’ Residence, Broadway &
, *
LR X XX RO RE R R R K X

L R R R L R
: / -

W. T. WRIGHT >
Physician and Surgeon >
Plhones: Residence, 24; Omm 325 <

Offices and Treatment Rooms **
Same Stairway as Telephone Co.

*
POPOP PP AP S SR S S

R TR
C. W. Carr P, J. Brannon @

_o—
CARR & BRANNON
Physicians and Surgeons
Office in McCarthy Building #
Telephone—Crawford County 85
PR R R R R R R KK K

(I EX X R X R ERE R R SRR

J. J. MEEHAN
Physician and Surgeon
Office in Opera House Block %
:Phonel: Office, 249; Rac., 246 %

L X X 2

L ]
*

*e e

.
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DENTISTS

:000000000'000*09

*

% J. C, ROBINSON, D, D. 8. ¢

¢ Office in Opera House Block

0 Special Attention Given to Bridge 0
and Plate Work.

0
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% B. F, PHILBROOK, D. D, .. [ 2
—d— *

# Offices in the Llub Block *
¢ Denison - . lIowa &

L d
IEXEA TR XXX E S AL 2N X
000000‘00000’0000
4+ R. 0. McCONNAUGHEY, D, U.S..

*

* —0—
Qomco in New McCarthy Bldg. 0

‘ Phone—zss
0
00060000000)00400

ATTORNEYS

[XEEXYTEREEEE XL R X 2
J. Sims Carl F. Kuehnle ¥
SIMS & KUEHNLE
Attorneys and Counsellors
Office with Bank of Denison
E s
000000000&0#00
I EX X REERE LN LS LN S
P E. C. Lally

CONNER & LALLY
Attorndys at Law
@ Offices Over C. C. State Bank #
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IRON MERCHANT

P42 4202 2220029
*

>
*
J. P, Conper

(22 L 2R X X 2 2 2 2 J
(2 XX XIR X R XX 2

0

¢ G, KAPLAN, Denison, lowa #
¢ I am In the market for coun- %

@ try mixed iron, hides and furs, ®--

@ rubbers and metals. I am-pay- & °
0 ing the highest prices, 0
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