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picture ItWtiri. By arruifemeqt mid* with the Universal 

Vs ' 7 flla MsatifacfUriaf company H it not enly pouible to r '< 
'42^ Mad "Tl»« Matter Ke^" in thii paper, fcutalio alter-

W'k':1-" ' ' vard to •«« moving picture* of our itory. 
h\-f- v_ * 4*. 1 

' •  ' •  •  

*"•* 1 COPYRIGHT,. 1014, »Y JOHN PLEM1N4 WILSON 

*JP 

ft t 

a * 

>n 

stf. 
*.T 

fkh 

-'CHAPTER XXIX. $pgf< " 
Ruth to the Rescue. 

N U'-uor of - their engagement 
Sir Donald Kav^rshaiu gently 
insisted that; Knth Uallou at-
tend a ball which was to be 

given. by tlie British officers, ltutli 
pleaded to be .allowed .not to go, but 

*'•' yJoniul Reynolds and bin wife added 
ihelrMipiugs to the baroiiet's. and even 
tbe time honored excuse of "nothing 
to wear" was tiruily refused. . . 

Though site said nothing to any one 
else about her feelings, slit* really could 
not refrain: from accusius . herself of 
disloyalty to John.Uorr, 
: |e was out In tbe hills risking l)ls 
lift .to .regain her fortuue. Cjould sbe 
(lance and take pleasure wltbf 11 cheer
ful heart wben sbe did ubt kiiow 
whether«(ie was living or dead? 

However, sbe went,and received tbe 
fornMl congratulations of u great many 
natty officers and the informal com
plaints of certain young.^mericaus, 

•. wbo vo^edttntt she wits unpatriotic in 
choosing an English husband, and 
danced with Sir Donald and bis friends 
find smiled and blushed utjtlie compli
ments aild frowne^ iiinshlugly on the 
flirts and' generally ciidifnfi/tcd herself 
an a happy bride to be should. ..' 

Fnvershnm • was delighted and told 
her so Inmanyways. And long after 
uildnlgbt.W.tveu Mo. Reynolds was pre
paring tfo go home. be took Ruth out 
uuder the stutdows /o( tbe garden trees 
Htid would have kBsed her. VV':''s'-S 
^ "Don't!" sbe satd-slmply. i4 >' " 

"What is the matter, darling?" he 
listed tenderly. 

She stared out into the? darkness, 
and be saw the palKtr.of her face. 
' "1 am sure something has JfappeneO 
toJobn." ' / 
/ Fnvershnm frowned. It was too bad 
that this man should always come be
tween him and his betrothed. But bis 
voice was very gentle as he answered: 

"That is out of the question. Aeb-
mct is very faithful, and If anything 
bad happened 1 should know of it." 

Ruth shook her head nud Insisted 
' that she was sure. The baronet laugh

ed at her, hiit she was not to be put , , - ..•m. 

"I know John is In trouble," sbe said 
£ determinedly. "If you won't help me 
i 1 I'll go myself!" 

Sir Donuld argued .as strongly as be 
' could and in vain. 

1 "I'm perfectly sure thnt John Oort 
,v is iu trouble," she repeated. "He's all 

^ C alone up there umong those awful na-
4 tlves and"— 

.• 11. "Achntet is with him," Interposed 
, Faversbam. 

K —"and some one must go right away 
i' and help blm," Itufb wtfot on. 
* ^ "Vou poor girl!" murmured Mrs. 

Kcynolds. "1 £now bow you feel, but 
- you must get some rest. We'll talk it 

over later In the morning." 
'£ She drew Kuth away toward her 
'1 room, with a backward glance ot 

wblmsical comfort for the baronet. 
Wi^ , Faversbam watched them go, stood 
f(Itfnbtful for a moment, shook his head 
JX find departed. 

The consul's wife found Ruth too 
stntiborn to handle by herself, for she 
Insisted that, as no oue else would go, 
sbe would set out herself, and to em
phasize her assertion began to chauge 
from her ball gown Into a riding habit. 

The consul came out In dressing 
gown nud slippers wben llutb. fully 
dad, emerged from her room, still re
sisting tbe Importunity of his wife. 

He added-many common sense argu
ments. but ltutli would not listen. 

"1' know that he Is in trouble." she 
repeated. , 

"But tf.be were, which is most un
likely; you couldn't help him," Mr. 
Reynolds said bluntly. "In fact, you 
nieWy make matters worse." 

's :s Wben they found her obdurate they 
%' took silent counsel of one another, told 
'V- ber to wait a moment and vanished. 

j'_"! , The Instant they were" gono llutb 
r slipped out of. the house and boldly 
>J turned, bcr face toward tbe hills now 

black against the niiiit sky. 
All day,she traveled, strangely aloos 

in a {populous conutry. Many natives 
sbs met bot they merely looked cu-
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"I am suro something has happened to 
. •*> -v '•.i.'yi:-

riously at the white girl in western 
riding clothes, and "as she avoided vil
lages situ escaped the notice of any one 
in authority. 
' She knew that when her ab^eijce was 
certatii both Mr. Kcynolds and Sir Dou-
nid would come after her. 

N'ight came, and slie.was still push-
'ing on. though hungry and wouty. In 
'the darkness she perforce kept tp open 
paths, and it was on one of these that 
a pantlug native found ht>r. 

"Achmet!" she whispered when he 
raised his contorted fuce to liern. 

In n few words he told her what had 
happened. She said curtly. "I know 
that. Where Is be?" 

Sir Donald's former servant locked 
at;' her and remembered the strange
ness of thiugs done by white wom«* 

' " HeTetTfEft way back" toward tbe but, 
muttering now and ngaiu of-the ter
rible things be had seen. 

And while it nth was (bus defying all 
precedent and going to the aid of the 
man she loved WilUeisun had found 
himself again hummed In. cut olT In 
the darkness from escape to ihe city. 

Though lie nud Dorr had driven the 
'till!men away from the lint and quench
ed their ea^urness-of assault, flioy still 
hovered in the little gullies. 11 nil 011 ev. 
ery hand the fugitive* found himself 
confronted by a heard hut unseen eu 
etny. 

lie stole hack to the hut and peered 
'In. John wis still hound In tho chair, 
and Drake's body lay huddled on the 
floor: • 

He nin.de Ms preparations quickly, 
piling some dried grass and line rub
bish against one corner of tbe hut. 

When the pile was once alljjlit he 
dumped sotue powder on it aud ran 

j V 

"Achmet!" she whispered." / 

swiftly away, hiding a few hundred 
yards back. 

Tbe but took lire slowly, but the 
glare accomplished his purpose, it 
slowly drew the watchers toward It. 

Satisfied that no one would he spy
ing on bint now, but that all tytiuld 
have eyes only for the tire, he set 
forth'quickly, cureless of the fact that 
JoJju Dorr must L>e burning alive. 

Ju tlie darkness he passed Achmct 
and Kuth. 

The blaze had. almost entirely en
veloped the hut when Ruth finally 
staggered in anil with a soli of Joy 
cut John's tionds and half, dragged lilm 
through the-swirling'smoke Into the 
open. >* 

When she had done, this sbe prompt
ly fatnted. 

The smoldering embers were send
ing Up blue spirals of smoke into tbe 
morning shy wben Consul Reynolds 
and Sir Donald spurred their wearied 
horses up to where John and Achmet 
squatted with Rlftb between them, 
still but dimly conscious. 

Dorr briefly explained bis experi
ences and related bow Kuth had sud
denly appeared, just as he had given 
up hope. 

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

The next morning Mrs. Reynolds laid 
down the law iu set terms to tbe party 
assembled around the breakfast table. 

"You must get this young lady back 
to Aincrjcav' she said, "p:ip«rs or no 
papers!" • 

John and Sir Donald nodded 'without 
glancing at each, other. • • ±.. . _ 
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~ Thus It was that a.couple of days 
later .old Toui lvnne nt the "Master 
Key" mine received a cablegram, read
ing: >' 

Wllkerson Darnell aboard ^tpamshlp Pa-
eiric;' Frl«e6 30tlj, wit!) papers. We' fol
low next steamer. DO 1JK. 

Thus It was tbat the struggle be
tween Wilkcrsorf.'and John Dorr was 
again-transformed to the' valley in 
which lay the "Master Key" mine. 

Wilkerson and Jean Darnell, with 
the precious papers in their possession, 
slipped away hurriedly, taking the first 
steamer that sailed. 
•e hnd told bcr about Drake's death, 

though unable to say bow :t had hap
pened. Privately be had no regret*. 

The young man had' served bis pur
pose. and It was by no means doubtful 
that Mrs. Da'riiell would have Seen to 
it that'he bad bis reward, for sbe 
liked him as' much as it was In her 
nature to care for any man. be thought 

"He was an awfully good sort," sbe 
said, to Wllkferson one night as they 
leaned dver the rail and watched tbe 
long swells from the bow speed fan-
wise Into the inOnttyof the sea. 

"Yes, the fellow bad Ills good points/' 
be admUted. 

"I mi's him," she said simply. Later 
she added thoughtfully, "1 think be 
was In love with- me." 

Wilkerson- laughed. 
Mrs. Diirnell glanced at him witb an 

expression strange 00 Iter handsome 
face. ."Yes; 1 am sure he loved me.": 

"In vain.'.' lie returned lightly. : 

"I don't know whether It might have 
been 1whblly lii vain after all." she 
murmured. "Life has given me little 
lore of that k|iid.' it tenths ns If . I 
had always been a woman who for 
mere Seir protection could not let qay 
one love me or. let tuyseil love blm." ' 
"Î liould not have let you love MB." 

was the quiet response. "I hnve strug
gled too hard uud fought too long for 
yob to allow any one else to have 
you." 

"And what docs your love amount 
to, after all, Harry?" she asked. "Tell 
me plainly. Has it done cither of us 
any good? Will it ever do us any 
good?" / 

Wllkerson stared out at the dark sea. 
and bis face grew slowly very cruel. 

"Good?" he related. "All that 1 
know Is that I love you more than 
anything else in the universe. You 
love luxury and jewelry ami gold and 
silk. Because I know wbai| you love 1 
am trying to get it for you. because I 
want you more than 1 want anything 
else. J—1 think we nre even." 

"Even?" she Mid in a suddenly 
strained voice. "Yes, we are even— 
you tbe felon and the murderer, 1 the 
receiver of stolen goods, stolen happi
ness, stolen life, stolen gold!" 

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

pne moment, she was, in a tlprerisli 
rage: the next hour she was staring at 
the fog haunted bills with eyes that 
8aw nothing. 

He stormed and argued to no pur
pose. lie recalled to her constantly 
the fact that. be had the deeds, the 
ninster key itself, the plans of the lo
cation of the mother lode. 

Sbe either listened- listlessly or drove 
him away witb furious upbraidinss. 
Yet in the cud she accompanied him 
to Silent Valley. 

It was a bitter moment for old Tom 
Knue when the stage drove up ai)d 
Wllkerson and Mrs. Darnell got out In
stead of John Dorr and Kuth. 

He bad hoped against hone, and now 
bis dreams were in ashes, 'for Wllker
son instantly took charge, the men, as 
Tom put It to himself, followed the 
paymaster, and so far as outward a|»-
pearance went the "Master Key" mlue 
was firmly in Wllkcrson's possession.' 

Mrs. Darnell here proved herself the 
shfrewder mind. Though sUe was little 
seeit, her iullucnce was potent 

And more than anything else she 
worked on Wllkersou so that he did 
not use the plans and .open up the 
rich vein. 
" "Wait." she told him. "Don't be im
patient. Our whole power here Is In 
the fact tbat we have the secret Once 
that Is public we'll likely lose every
thing." 

tBut we ought to he at work before 
Dorr gets back," he would argue. 

"Yes. and every court iu the land 
will help him to rcgaiu this snipe aud 
its wealth. Don't you see? Compro
miser* 

"Compromiser' he repeated dully. • v (, 
"Yes, you fool!" ^ 1 / ' 
"But how?" ' ' " * >w'" ' 
"Wait-wait, till John and Ruth get 

back. They'll be glad enough to buy 
those plans. Harry." 

When John-Dorr and Ruth arrived 
ou tbe following steamer Everett uiet 
them at the pier and told them tbe 
news as be bad gathered It from faith
ful Tom K<ine, whom Jean Darnell had 
lusistcd should resume bis duties as 
cook, sagely observing to Wllkerson 
thnt It would be well for them to bavo 
a witness wbos^ veracity Dorr would 
uot impugn. . 

Settled in the hotel. Dorr briefly re-
Cited the experiences of the past 
months ifnd then bluntly asked. "What 
are we to do?" 

Everett was ready with his answer, 
"Compromise!" 

The dull red flooded Josh's face, and 
he bit bis lip. Hud all bis work gone 
for nothing? 

Everett laid a friendly band ou his 
knee "Now listen!" he said gravely. 
"Here is Miss Ruth minus her key, 
practically ousted from possession of 
her property aud. if we are not mis
taken. unable to lay b*>r hands on her 
most precious inheritance— tbe plans of 
the mother lode. They're in \Vilket>-
son's possession." 

"And he's digging tbe gold night and 
day!" John burst out ^ __ 1 
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Witb'a swift glance to reassure Iluth, 
wtio sat in mournful silence, Everett 
went on: 

"Thnt Is the slirewd part of Wilker-
son's play. He knows that the law( 

will give Miss iUitli here.lock her mine 
and all that it contains. It wo'uld 
take time, but 11& sure as we are sit
ting here, add Ho oue knows it better 
than lie—justice would strip hi in of ev
ery HI gotten ccnt and send him to 
prison witb Ills, accomplice. So what 
docs he do? Nastily uncover the real 
prize? No. He conceals it stlll'liud 
merely works tlie original mine." 

"Wit wo can put hlfji.out of father's 
mine, can't we?" demauded .Ruth. 

"And when we (to we shall still be 
no wiser as, to'tlie location of the real 
gold. All our trouble,and expense will 
hnve gone for naught;' WilMrson will 
still hold the secret., of the 'Master 
Key.'" • •••' 

"And how are we going to get it 
from him?" dcnbnnded Dorr, clfncblng 
his list. 

Everett smiled. "By buying it from 
htm." :vj 

"He will ask millions!" v ; ^^ 
Tbe broker smiled again. 
"Consider XVilkerSon'S position for a. 

moment. He Is liable to arrest, trial, 
and long^ Imprisonment on n dozen 
Charges. Withili twenty-four hours we 
cau have him behind the .bars. But 
we wouldn't be heljiing.ourselves milch, 
would we?. Yrt Wllkerson and\ Mrs. 
Darnell don't want to '40 to jail. We 
hold that-cluh o.ver.them. 

"They have the secret we must have 
and we can riiiii. their l(ves. Therefore 
we make a trade. 'We give them as
surance that vfc Will' not prosecute 
tlioni. that we will even enrich them. 
If need be, and tliey in- return for this, 
hand us Aver the plau.s that. Thomas 
Uallon milde." 

' CHAPTER. XXX. " 
•t—I thought you loved m* tool" 

UTn had listened intently, and 
now she seemed to dr;iw her
self a little out of tlie con-
versation. Her change of at

titude did uot go unobserved, and both 
Everett and Dorr were-puzzled. 
* jfejjfrett saw thnt there was another 
mystery of which he knew nothing aud 
Instantly and in the most businesslike 
mauner turned to Kutli and said: , 

"Now,-nil thia.subject to your ap--
proval. Miss liutli. You kuow you are 
practically of age." 

She looked nt Everett steadily and 
said In a low ton.iv "I t(link .Sir Donald 
Faversbam should be consulted." 

"But be bus nothing"— John began. 
"He has everything to do with this 

plan," Kuth said steadily. 
"1 know he's done u iofc." Dorr stam

mered, feeling the ground give under 
bis feet, "hut in tills matter"— 

"I think Miss Kuth is perfectly 
right." Everett said quickly, trying not 
to let the pity he felt foy'Johu show in 
bis eyes. "Let us call blm, by all 
mentis.". •- "* jr>' 

Sir Donald had .kept himself most 
discreetly iu tbe background for many 
weeks. Only the constant oversight 
for her comfort showed Ruth that she 
was never out of his mind." 

She could not «vcn tth^uk of him 
without a throb of gratitude. ^ : 

And now when all must be ,wle 
plain and she must live-up to hctfown 
promise she steeled herself for the or
deal. ^ 

Sir Donald listened to Everett's plan 
aud approved it thoroughly. 

"And now that we'have decided 
what to do." he concluded, "I think we 
should immediately go to tbe mine and 
make tbe—ah—the deal. X by no means 
like this affair, tujfl tli$ sooner it is 
over with the better." -

"Good." said Everett, much relieved. 
"And you aud 1. Sir D^ifaVd. being the 
third parties. Ii:ul better bundle this 
deal. Do you agree to tl/nt. John?" 

"I'd like to just get ray hands on thnt 
fellow ouce more," was tlie hoarse re
sponse. "There would lie' ho further 
need of this 'dcal' ifs ycw call lt'v 

vYes .and the fat would bo in the 
Ore," Everett replied. 

Dorr Qnally agreed to maintain a 
strict neutrality and Kuth gratefully 
accepted the offer to conduct, her af-
^irs as Sir Donald and Everett should 
judge best 

That night they left for Silent Val
ley. 

Tom Kane received them joyfully 
and informed Ruth that Mrs. Darnell 
bad especially seen to It tbat the bun
galow was ready for her. 

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

it was a strange conference that met 
tbat nlgbt in tbe office. On one side 
were Harry Wllkerson arid Mrs. Dar
nell, on the other Everett and Faver
sbam. the latter looking so intensely 
bored that shrewd Mrs. Darnell In
stantly made up Iter mind that sbe and 
Wllkerson would have to accept bitter 
terms. 

Sir Donald was only too evidently 
waiting for formalities to be oyer be
fore be said the few words necessary 
for blm to say as Kuth's representa
tive. 

Wllkerson himself felt, too, that he 
was at last'playing a game where all 

the cards were to be face ap on the 
beard. 
- When Everett had coldly aud defi
nitely set the situation before tbem 
Wilkerson sat motionless and in sK1 

lence for a moment. 
His shifty eyes did not meet the gate 

of the three who looked to him for his 
yes or na When he spoke it was 
witb 11 dash of his old effrontery. 
"I understand tlie proposal," he said, 

working bis lean, brown fingers back 
and forth over a blue print onv tbe 
desk." "We quit give you the plans, 
and you give us"—he suddenly leaned 
over and darted a bright glance into 
Everett's eyes—"you give us 1 cAatf" 

Everett was prepared for the qnea-
- — ».).* 1 T — 
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"Yes, and the ffat would be-in the fire." 

tlon and answered it promptly. "We'll 
give yt»u $50,000i cash «nd won't prose
cute you* .' ; 

Wilkerson-shoek his head.. •' . 
"You understand that half this.mine 

was mine by; rights when Tom Gallon 
took It for himself by shootiug me and 
leaving me to dip on the desert. Fifty 
tliou^nd? I'iihr-

,"And immtfnity ,frpm prosecution," 
stated Slr<;DOmild impassively. 

Wilkerspn swung on him., thrusting 
his lean, furious/facc close..tp the Eng
lishman's' calm,; unperturbed counte
nance. . 

"What have ybu to do with this?" he 
snarled. 

Faversbam did not shift bis position" 

nor change his tone. "I have Miss 
Gallon's promise to marry me." 

Tliere wns n sndden silence, broken 
only when Wllljereoh's dry throat ut 
tcred a triumphant croak. . ^ 

'Mrs. Darnell looked at Fave^mw. 
with her tawny 'eyes tilled with will 
embers of passion. Everett sat as If 
stunned. 

"So John Dorf gets the kicks and 
you get the halfpence!" said Wilker
son wildly. "I have cursed hlinj but 
all my curses couldn't have punished 
him worse. Why," he went on half 
hysterically, "the poor fool loves her!" 

Agulti silence. 
This time* Everett broke It. saying 

stiffly: "You understand our proposi
tion. Do yon accept it?", 

Mrs. Darnell laid her hand on Wllkcr
son's arm. and he seemed to fall Into 
a profound reverie. 

They could see the lights and shad
ows flit over Ills saturnine visage, the 
sparkle of his eyes dying Into 11 mere 
dreamy slow, the sudden .tightening 
o( bis thin lips, the working of bis 
hands. 1 

Finally ho roused himself as bj an 
effort. ~ 

"1 think I ought to have more." be 
said quietly. "There nre signs of gold 
on one part of this property which has 
never been worked. It is nowhere near 
tlie place marked in the plans, as you 
will easily sec. You understand that 
Tom Gallon and I were partners wben 
be located that rich ore. Never mind. 
By gones are bygones. But i waul 
$30,000 and that little claim. It may 
pot amount to anything, but then.again 
it may. Fifty thousand is soon spent 
A mine is a mine." 

"The plans!" demanded Sir Donald. 
Wilkerson pulled out of his shirt 

besom an oilskin folded around a 
square paper. He laid this on the ta
ble. 

"There they are," ho said, as though 
driven to bay. 

Mrs. Darnell's movement ot protest 
did not escape either Everett or Faver
sbam. They looked ut the little packet 
that- had cost so much agony nud 
bloodshed. 

"It Is a—a gcntleiftWs agreement," 
said Sir Donald presently, taking out 
his check book. 

The money passed, and then Everett 
picked up the oilskin packet and put 
it in bis pocket 

"The deeds and the master "key," be 
said gently. 

Mrs. Darnell's face became splendid 
In its futile rage. She tore the ribbon 
from about her throbbing throat add 
flung the key on the table. 

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

He and Favershain passed out into 
the starry nlgbt and vanished, leavlug 
Wllkerson still ut the desk fumbling 
tbe check. 

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

Then he silently handed It to Jean 
Darnell, biting her red lips and moving 
almost imperceptibly, like gn animal' 
about to spring. 

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

"The mother lode is ou tbat little bit 
I got them to give us," lie said calmly. 
"The plans Everett has are false." 

And tbe look that sbe allowed him 
to see In her eyes was such as no oth
er man had ever, sqen there. It was 
as if her tortured tiiid lonely, proud soul 
had found its mate iu some darkness 
luudo lurid by the flames of hell. 

• • e • • • , • 
Sir Donald spoke* a brief good night 

to Everett when they had left tbe of
fice and turned toward tbe buugalow, 
leaving the other to go up to where 
the light burned Iu "3ohn Dorr's cabin 
and tell him of the .events of the even-
•ing. 

lie met Kuth at the door and quietly 
told her that all was well. She looked 
ux> ut lilm with her great eyes filled 

with unshed tears aud be bent over bcr 
.1 little. 

Then lie drew out the master key 
and put the ribbon over her bead until 
the dull brass shone ou her white 
throat 

"You are once more the mistress of 
'the master key," he salfl gently, "and 
of my heart." 

Something in her expression told bim 
he had said enough. With a cheerful 
word he went away. / 

• But the next day Sir Donald renew
ed his wooing In such a fashion that 
Ruth was sorely put to it to keep him 
from demanding such caresses us her 
engagement made him rightfully ask 
for. 

The hardest part was that she per
ceived tbat John Doit now knew that 
she was.to uiarry Sir Donald. 

He dip not know, nor ever would, 
what that marriage was the price of. 

Everett, of course, had quietly intro
duced Sir Donalds assertion-of bis 
new relation to Kuth-into his narrative 
of what had occurrcd in file otlii-c. 

John bad taken the blow steadily, 
but he was uot one to walk in tbe 
dark. He sought out Kuth and iu a 
few words drew from ber the truth. 

"Now we all know where we stand,'' 
John said bravclv, smiling at her. 

"But 1—1 thought you loved me too," 
she murmured. ^ 

"Tbat doesn't alter tbe matter," he 
said comfortingly. -'Now 1 must get 
to work. I've lots to do. Wllkerson 
has already started work 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 tivocamps kept 
pretty much to themselves, but Tom 
Kane carried the gossip to John Dorr, 
evidently in an effort to distract his 
mind. 

This old cook knew thnt John's heart 
was breaking, and between his lovo 

for each of them he was himself bard 
pressed to maintain a cheerful counte
nance. 

"Wilkerson's impatient as ever." he 
told John one afternoon. "He can't 
wait on tunneling and sucn, but he's 
going to blow; the whole face of his 
iiill right off. Told his men that dyua-
inite was better than pick and shovel." 
* "Weil." said John, "tbat may prove 
all right At least he'll get a notion of 
what formation he has to deal with." 

Later that same day Kitne announced 
that Wilkerson was going to sot off 
the biggest battery of shots ever tried 
in the valley. 

As a consequence Faversbam, Ruth. 
John, Everett and many others went 
across the gulcb toward evening to 
watch the show. ' 

Old Tom Kane waggled bis gray 
head doubtfully as be related bow 

Thry Saw Man After Man Com* Down 
•the Hill Till Only Wilkerson Was 
Left. 

much dynamite bad been planted and 
how Wilkerson's men were actually 
too nervous to »vork any lougcr. 

"He has to fix tbe fuses and lire the 
shots himself,:* he said. 

True enough, tbey saw man after 
man come down tbe hill till only Wil
kerson was left 

Ruth noticed that be worked rapidly 
nnd with~au occasional glance down 
toward Mrs. Darnell, who stood near 
a big rock shading ber eyes against 
tbe evening sun. 

At last tbe work was apparently 
done, and Wilkerson waved bis arms. 
At tbat signal there was a general 
rush for cover. v 

Then the man straightened himself 
up as if master of the demons hidden 
at bis feet, and waved hlfe hand to the 
.woman watching him from below; 
then he stooped. 

An instant later there was a. terrific 
explosion, and a smoky gap appeared 
halfway.np the hillside.. . 

At the foot of the slope, lay the body 
of Wilkerson, tossed vliiere as one 
might.toss an old bat. . The smoke ou 
the hill eddied and swirled. 

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

With white faces tbey held their 
breath. Wilkerson's body twitched 
slightly, tbe only moving thing iu tbat 
amphitheater. 

Then there was a wild Bcrcam. filled 
with terror, with passion, with flaming 
and-awful desire, and Jeau Darnell 
ran over the rubble toward tbe smok
ing bill, crying: 

"Harry! HlTyJ" 
A dozen men started to run to drag 

her bnck. nnd a hundred voices mut
tered warnings that held them In their 
tracks. 

Jean reached the body and Sung her
self on It: then' she rose and stared up 
at tbe great rocky crest 
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£)i(l she heffr the roar of volces_call; V - ~  \  
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ing lo her to flee while there was time.' 
Did she sec the death (hat hung 

above her. if slie did she despised 
it 

In this final cataclysm her wild heart 
broke through the bonds of this sclhsli 
existence and (lung her a tull i>nssiuii\ 
ed sacrifice ou the body of the man 
who Imd loved her aud given her his 
all-honor and life! 

In tlie quick silence they who watch
ed heard a single, full throated cry: • 

"Hurry! Harry!" 
Then the mountain roared Into tho . 

air, aii(^ the avalanche ot rock poun-it 
over the two lovers I11 wave alter 0 
till It had buried them forever. 

And as explosion after explosion 
rocked the earth and filled the evening 
sky with lurid debris Kuth struggled 
from Sir Donald's detaining grasp and . 
(led into the arms of Jotui Dorr, where 
she clnng, sobbing: 

"John! John!" 
Sir Donald looked at John Dorr's , 

transfigured face and heard that cry, 
meant for lover s ears alone. 

Very steadily he turned away and-
stared up nt the terrific cataclysm . 
which had united both the darkling >: 
hearted and golden youth. 1 s 

He found the cook beside Inm. his < 
gray locks streaming In tho gusts of • 
wind from the blasts. He pointed with : 
bis stick to a piece of rock that rolled : 
to their feet, and In the dull stillness . 
thnt followed the terrific uproar he 
said: 

."lireally believe. Mr. Kane, that wo s 
hnve uncovered the gold we havo look
ed for so long." 

And Tom Kane reached down nnd : 

(licked np the nugget and stared at it 
Then he turned to the white raced gen
tleman beside him. 
" The Master Key.1*" the old man 

muttered. 
"Yes," returned Sip' Donald quietly, < 

"It unlocks strange doors." . / 
TMC BSD. • 
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PHYSICIANS 

• * 
+ DR. A. H. ROSBURG, ' + 
* Physician and Surgeon, ,. * 
* —0— + 
'* Phones: Res. 293; Office 330 + 
+ Office, Bulletin Bldg., JJenison, la. • 
*  , . •  
+ + • • • • + * + • • • • * * • *  

• . •• + 
* V R. P. PLIMPTON , • 
• ——O— : -1... • 
4 Homeopathist Physician t * 
+ Office in' Residence, Broadway • 
+ " • 

• • * ' 
• ' - /' • '" 
• W. T. WRIGHT ' > • 
• Physician and Surgeon + 
• Phones: Residence, 2-1; Office, 325 • 
<fr Offices and Treatment Rooms •> $m-
• Same Stairway as Telephone Co. * .Jt 
• j 

• C. W. Carr P. J. Brannon * 
• —0— • 
• CARR A BRANNON !, v * 
% Physicians and Surgeons;", • • 
• Office in McCarthy Building + 
• Telephone—Crawford County 85 • 
+ * + + *** + ***•:•<• 4 * + + 

-

•  ••• * • • # • *  * • • • • • •  

* * •. J. J. MEEHAN • 
+ Physician and Surgeon " • 
* Office in Opera House Block + 
* Phones: Office, 249; Rac., 246 • 
* + 
+  4  +  *  +  +  +  * 4  +  +  * 4 >  +  4  +  +  

iWKwa •• 

DENTISTS fltt 

* « + + + * * + + + + * + * + + •  
* '  •  
• J. C. ROBINSON, D. D. S. * 
• Office in Opera House Block * 
+ Special Attention Given to Bridge • 
4 and Plate Work. * 
• , * 

! 
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• • 
* ». F. PHILBROOK, D. D. •. * 
• —d— • 
• Offices U> the Laub Block • 
+ Denison -''I,- • Iowa* 
* • 

* , • 
• R. O. McCONNAUGHEY, D. 0. S. • 
• o— .. • 

•Office in New McCarthy Bldg. * 
• '£$.'&-% Phone—269 {j+i1>xf4 • 
• &L . % • 
« «  +  * * + 4  +  +  +  * < » *  +  +  +  *  

:':a ATTORNEYS 

•\h. 
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• • + ••• «*•** + •• + ••• 
• J. Sims Carl F. Kuehnls * 
« SIMS A KUEHNLE • 
• Attorneys and Counsellors • 
4 Office with Bank of Denisoa 4 
• \ • /' • 
4 4 4 4 4 * 4 4 4 4  4  •  4  4  •  •  

4 4 4  4 4 4 4 4 4  4 , 4  4 4 4 4 4 4  
4 J, P. Conner ft E. C. Lall/ 4 
• '??•!$ • 
4 . CONNER A LALLY >0̂  * 
4 Attorneys at Law 4 
4 Offices Over C. C. State Bank 4 
4 • 
4 44 4 4 4 • 4 4 4 4 4 4 4 4 4 4 

IRON MERCHANT 
4 4 4 4 4 4 4 4 4 4 4 4 4 4 4 4 4  
4 1 * ; 
4 G, KAPLAN, Denison, Iowa 4 
4 I am in the market for coun- 4 
4 try mixed iron, hides and fura, 4 
4 rubbers and metals. I am-pay- 4 
4 ing the highest prices. 4 
4 _ 4 > 
. 4  4 4  +  4 4 4 4 4 4 4 * 4 4 4 4 4  '  
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