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CHAPTER VI,
Wilkerson the Plotier,
AREN o had thoroughly lears.
E A od s jesson Wilkerson ool
Iy, i spite of the lettor be
bad recolved from Jean Dar
vell 1 New Yook, telling bim of ner
willingness to finance bher schewn, de
termined ho must be fHends with Jobuo
Porr, ot loust outwardly. So b
siotihed out the vislble wrinkles in
his facw, trying @ vell the maliclons
glenm I bix eyens, aud spent two days
jitletly trying to show his aminbliity.
net only e the miners, DUt to [ort
httssotd
Wilkerson was absolotaly certain
(hat his old partoer, Thomas Gallon
had ronlly osde a rich find mnd that
ba had lost the looation and scscepted
“The Master Key™ as o nubstitnte w
the hope that by working it Lharonghly
be might fnd the mother lode. In
wther words, cnreful manipulation o

THE MASTER KEY

By John Fleming

By wpecdsl arrangement for this paner o photo-drama corresponding to/the
wataliments of ““The Master Kay'* may now be seen at the leading mow.
mg ploturs thesters, Ry arrengement made with the Universal /
Fim Manulacturing company # b ool only possible o
rend “The Master Kay'* 6 this paper, bt allo afier

"_Wlllon & ;

pictures of our mory.

1OHN PLEMING WILSON

ihings are going slong, Miss Uallon,®
b sald, with wousust Tormality.
“When your father made me superin
tendent of thin mine 1 did not realize
that the responsibility was so beary as
it|m We are not making any money,
Wo are iming money. You can see by
the reports wihieh | Lave nere that our
closunp mtely bas been far bess than
URE eXpenses, And our st one showel
pmmctieally pothlog. We munt find the
veln again. To do so We mMUSt Dave

F

“Look here, Wilkerson, mayba both ot
us have made = mistake™

the presest mips, poinstaking ol m
Euriug out the trend of the various
Yelps. would jead o that particular
pot of gold which bivd bowd 6t Lhe whd
wh Gallou's youltiful minhow of Dopes
Wilkerson wos delermined o e mbs
ter of “The Master Key.” Lo nesdend
the skilled aid of Joun Deorr with bis
cugineering knowledge

John Dorr knew thal there wos »
tremnendods secret tp Gallon's e rep
resented Ly Whe golden key which be
bad torn from Lis oeck and Landed 10
Huth when he was dying. That key
tad Ogures on It He aoderstood that
tunse soruichos on that golden surface
tepresented  something  tremmendously
important, ands that the old man had
conunitted Kuth teo bis charge snd bad
spoken of Wilkerson as Wis former
partuer and sakd, “YWillkerson Lnows

What was it that Wilkerson knew?
it was twtler, thoaght John, o wecept
Ils aminble ndvances and (herehy pos
slbly gnin his coufidence and fod aot
fTor EHuth's sake that secret which
Thomas Gallon bad taken to hin greve

Eo oo the second day after the reste
mtiou of the old seale of wages and
hin own meappelntment us engiover 1o
charge Joln went down to the oltlce
nd sald bluntly: “Look bere, Wilker
wion, maybe both of ws bove mude o
mistake. ' sutfe my oniy alm s o
belp out In the promotion of “The Mus
tor Kug.'™

Wilkerson recelved bim  swinbly
“1"'m wure @y ouly lnterest o this tasl
wens i to feteh into good ore. Al T
we are digging out suw la diet withoo!
say puy in n"

“T think | kno'r whore we can strike
fest class stud.” Dorre returned. “There
s sure pay rock f we travel south
from that main tuunel. We way have
tu go a ronple of hundred feet ™

Wilkerson looked st blm whrewdly
“That will cost toney,” he remarked
“Bot Tl ke this ap with Rowh®

dohs looked st hie with & faiot
of the old enmity I» bis eyes
not like (o bear the Gt pame
inintress of “The Masier
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money. There Is ve money in “The
| Master Key' mine”

“That's what father used to
sometimes,” enid Ruth guietly.

' be slways got "

Wilkerson Sushed. “Miss Gallon, !
Wone that you don't thiok that I'm not
delng my best. | am Jobn Dorr and
I have gone over this matter together,
He agrees with me that we have abao
lately lost the veln and that f “The
Master Key' Is w0 pay anything more
wa must Ond 12 agnin®™

Ruth's exprossion softénsd at the
mention of John Dorr's name  “What
| doos he think Y abe demanded. “What
| & the chance of Boding it ngain ¥
| *If we run west, Dorr thinks,” sald
tl’llteuoﬂ slowly, “we'll recover the
‘uln. but time will cost meney, which

wa haven't got Do you reallse, Mise
Galion, that the par roll here Is over
$1,000 & day? Within a week | have
' to pay vot over E30,000 for the month,
(el 1 el you frankly that when |
! pave paid that there will be no more
waney to the account of “I'he Master
Key' In the tank in Silent Valley.”

Huth realized that be was speaking
the truth, even lessening the imine
dinteness of the eatastrophe, but ber
distante of the man was too great to
altlow her (o disciies the metter with
bim o the intimate way which she felt
win necesanry. She must see John
Daer

Bhe guickly dismissed Wilkerson and
then wont to Dorr's oflice herself, meet-
g nim at the doot. She bore as &
gift » mmall basket of fruit. Without
preliiminnries she sald, “Joho, nte wWe
hrole 7

He Inpghed; then Dy focs grew
grave  “The mine 1s not paging.” he
siid Drisnly

“Pur can't we mole it pay?
I the matter?T’

“"Money," sald John

“Butl why money T

*It wili cost
pew npel™ John added ag they e
tefed the offirm

‘That Mr
golng to pay over $50.000 o the men,”
KRoth said soberly. “If we Lave that
much tmopey, why ean't wo'—

Ray
"B

What

comprebetded her belplessness, ander
stoo] why old Thamas Gallon bad beeg
wo insistent that he. Joha Durr, sbould
Jook after her, She was n nere child
He tried to oxpiain the exact situation
with the resnit that Koth finally push
e Bim off bis Bigh stool, got op on i
berself and wrote In o lnrge, childish

his pew drawlngs, *1 wast ralse $10,
L A

Bhe swong arcund (o John and asked
“Hlow ean | get S10,000 7"
| Derr besitated, His plan was risky
| 0 view of Wilkerson's attitude, but,
After all, the mones st De rolsed
He sald gmetly: “Pledge the stock you
own In “The Master Key., | know
man n New York who will lean you
10000 en It" He bent over her ear
pestly. “But Nsten. Bulh  1f we spend
the 210,000 gnd we don't Sod the moth
or lode. yoo lose the mine. s Just
ke & wortgage on & farm ™

“Hut yon wonldn't suggest this If 1t
weren't the only way out” she sakl
hriefly., “Now, how am | to Jo this ¥

“You must go o Now York and soe
Gevrge Bvoreit. | will give you a et
ter to Wi, and be sl see to It that
vou get the extra money we bDowd
Meanwhile I'N kepp the mine going.’

Huth gave bim ber full eyes. “You
don't Hke Mr. Wilkerson, do you ™

“I dot't trust him.” he renlied

At this woment the superintendent
entered the office and, seelug thelr twy
besds close togetber over the desk. he
wowled

“1 caine o see what we are golng
te do about that new tuunol,” e sald
poughly. *1 don't ke to sinrt D Any
thing | ean't Bnlsh.”

Kuth swung saround to say quietiy:
*1 am puing w New Yark city tv see
Mr. Ueorge Everett, a friend of Mr
Borr's, nod | will come back with the
S0,

“Byerett. Everett”—ropeated Wilker
son, “who W George Bverent
“M dohu's l'm'-..::th volu

. Whan she Artabod
MI and sajd: "IN pw
the men to work lumorrow, Dore.  Ret
ter have yowr plaus ready ™ He stamp
od out

“You bad better go this aftersoen,”

Fou over In the truck or shall
we ride to Sllens

“T've never bedn v ¥ = whe
aid tmikdly, ssd with M.hu:-.
guential logke which Ve,
SRS e O e ok
you can ride Binck Jop

$10400 to drive that

Wilkerson Just «aid he was |

A tenderness Nooded Dorr's eves. e !

bapd right scross the face of one of |

| Samte Fe axpross los ving
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“Jahm, ars we broks ™

0 be Nlled with sunshive and & femil
far zest of scarryving over dry Cullfos-
gin on hall broken borsefesh,

“All right. we'll de”™ be sal
“Wille you are getting ready 1'U write
8 letter o George Everctl”

ahonlder.

“You're slways dolng things for me,
John.” she sndd slmply. “Some day 1"
do sowmething for you™ Bhe slipped
nwny without a backward glunce

Dorr watched her wip down the il
towar] her own Hittle bungalow, and

| it seewmed to him as If he held one end |

of o goiden thrend that abhe was spin
|laing through sunsiine. It was an:
| chored in his heart.  That thread wouls
e 3000 miles ong bDefore she saw
good old Kverett. He picked up bis

|
pen and wrote capldiy:

“Master Koy” Mina Juns -
| George Eversty, 111 HMrosdway, New York
o iy
Pear deorge—When n young, wniender,
prown oyed, golden baired girl walks lnin
your offlcs and says, “I'm Ruth Gal
and hands you the peapers that stes will
Bave In hel Hitle heatid VAR, Pledss ass
umt shie gets Biv i Ever yours,
JOHN DORK

He would tave added more His
finer Instinet told him that Roth shoold
be the first to put the whole scheme
befare (he conl headed, rather cald
hearted George Bverett. He addressed
the enivelope apd sealed It. Then be

indlon,™

the station ut Silent Valley,

“RILY he sald quietly after listening
a moment to see if any obe was on the
Hne, “1 want to send n wlegmm. Take
It aver the wire, pleane. |1'll be down
In o lttlpg while npedl pay yoo ™

“Sure,” Boated bick a cheerfonl voloe
“1 wish my credit was as good a8
Fours, ten miles nwny, bot it secmy as
i | have to be aiwnys present when 1
pak for it (o ashead, Joha!

*This s 1t, BUL" saldd John:

Oeorge Lversll, U
1 Ui

Bronoway, New Yare

Al Mury Gation ie s lopipghl *a e
1 ut ""Master Key*™ stoek. Meet her
» M on bat rriva Take goud
oare of ner or 1’} take cura of Yo
JdUMHN ORI
The operator repeated the message
divl Iavoigptarily adopted a litie of

+Jolin & savige
four words. [t
fonet that he was

intonaticn on the last
him up o the

pllowing bis Teellngs

Wk

In become patidic ”l’!’ begun o Rew
it was that men loked st Bim
slrnngely nt tlies, when (T Wis i ey

Iluth p luteresis e wust re
stenin Dimsall
| The vperator dil not haug up mme
! bt sald hoesitatingly “Say,
there's 4 wie bhero; Just cnme
in from "The Master Key' mine
i-i wa pot seom to Jibe with sours. Wi
kerson seot IL"
it play fair,™ smid John 10 bimseit,
aod he malled back wver the wire, “RY

tely,

[ -
w LHE,

| Jean Darnell, In New York, he would
| Bave lwarmed what Wilkerson was plot
! fing
| Fur yours Wilkerson bad built up for
| bimself a golden image 1o Jean Dar
| nell.  No one realized better thiun hlm
| SelT that abhe Was & chedtire of appe
L tite, o laver of sllk and relvel. A wo
| i whisse eves widonsd st mght of a
I Parsien ont Feminine In every de
. Efew. momanly in pone
melf dominaied absolutely, utterly and
compdately by Bis dewloen. had Tallen
under her spell, and he wna golng to
win her, B Wmetier how it s &
strangw thing vhet
man funlly yiolds to ap Bfooest passion
nothing will satisfy him but the ut
st shacrvapce of the rliinel of soris
1y, Harry Wilkersan's vislon was of
walling up the sisle of a great vhurch
te meot bin bride at the altar

Yot he hed siwars thought of ber in
s of peld, that weas s contrast -
he palild. satiny. bine syed womanp
volupiuous, soft—and his image of ber
bullt of yellow guld. dmgeel owl of
the bowels of “The Master Key” mins
This mage was now belfore hin ey’
(nstond of the warm, sun blessed Call
faruie bhills, with thelr falut scent of
sage ahd cactus, he saw a pichly fur

I+t us not follow bim
I his deenma.  Bot looking over bis
shoulder un bout jater we resd;

“Master Kar” Mine, June -~
dean Darnsll, Astor Mouss, New Yook

ity
¥ind Everstt a1 13
Vand m""'l.'.- Oation nmm

hate (his
Fyetett

hnged
AITaaEe

. Inlisliecs Drake as
have sasn Eversiy and

" untll | oan

EF
§

“I enn't sond 1his through
gesr bere,” he thought, “w
ride down w Valle Visa

un

T
i

i
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throngh the streots Fouring with trat
Ae sbe had heaml SoUn0s that Lad pev-
wr miet hor onre before—ihe ssuuds of
the world's bosimess which, oddly
wnough, sesmed W be mestly banied
over cubldestones  Tho falot eghio of
that nolse sl raag 1n her eam. it ap
pulled her o think that wbie must dwell
with men who (ved L such an atimos
phore; nine sha felp vory jomely 8She
thought of the mine of Tom Kanoe in
‘the door of Bis cook sbanty, of the
gront ore btcket pwinging across the
et townrd the il of Jahn, bend-
trge avgr hiln blue printsy and papers; of
the grave on the Wl where bor father
tay, stlll within the precinets of “The
Master Key™

It had been wo Improssed upon her
that Wer misslon was of vial imper
ance 1w the mine, that these tender
emotions Nowed (010 1he same channe
with ber really koo boslness instinet
Bhe puliedd the key. ~arm from ber
tosom, out of its bidin: place aud look-
ed at It

CHAPTER Vil
Jean Darmel!'s Ruse.

Rath lak} ohe slender hand on Joha's i

went to the teigphone and. ealied up

s |
It

Iy, thint's yours sand Wilkerson's bas
pess, uot wrine If he hod lstensd to
the tenor of the wessage directed o |

But be bim |

when a dlshonest |

I8 most be Miss Gallon™
wald a plehs: e voles
itath locked up o soe &
woman of norid beauty and
dressed 1n somewhat cxiravagant style
| looking dowpn At her out of great, taw.
| oy, veivet eyi.. Westera bred. Muth
responded aminbly to this ssiutation,
thongh she had not the faintest ldea
who the womnn was
“Yon, | no Miss Gallon*
YoM oam Mow Darpell” sald the wom-
T “May 1 sit dows? | atn ap old
friend of your friend. Join Dorr's. (e
| Wired me thnt } would fnd yon op this
tealn” The e was «o plausibie that
Huth merely blushed. thinking that it
Wan one more token of Joln Dorr's
enpeliulness of her gomfort and safety,
| To her inesperfonced ~rox this woman
represented e tremendons city o
which she was golug Her dross, her
manper. hor Jowels the evaxive per
Pfume that she o Meete) were all strange
wnd lmpressive o ber She moved
over a little to allow Mm Darnell w
| Sit down
"John never spoke of you,”™ anid Ruth
stuply I did not uive the faintest
notion that | was to coeet any of Lis
friends Do rou jve In New York?
“Yes. | lve iIn New York. | happen
ed o be In Chieago, sod through Mr.
1 Everett | heard from John™
“ih, you know Mr. Evercit!™ eried
[ Buth. “He 15 the mon | am going
see ln New Yorg,™ wnd she went on o
tell, ns bost whe ecould, the gist of ber
mission s
It was typrenl of the wothinn to whom
she was talking that she did oot {pter
rupt this nalve pgerrtive
| mitien sllence. occamtonally allowing tinr
Ereat eyes to rest on Huth's falr face
with an ssstimption of affection. As
a matter of fact, she was profoundly .
terested  Life bind tsught Jean Dine
pell 8 great many things, and among
them bnd Lean the grest lessen of =¢lf
preservation-the saving for bDuerself of
maney, of comfort, @f bealth and of
gvnd looks. Now it was a guestion of
maney, prime amonye them a1l apd her

rather keen wite saw precinely  the
rfanies wlhirh Wilkgmmon wae 1sking
She recnlbnd his oft repefite! statements
that there was money I “The Mawter
KRey® e Die lngewt letters imploring
ber to beip bim get control of the stock

When HRoth ended gip with u grulle
‘And]l so | i Jobin V'd come and wew

what | ecould do™ the eider woman
smiled] genrly. "Timiea Wore Dot so good
with her as they had been. aod 17 Har

ry Wilkerson couid put s denl

through apd make mofey fur thom all

it wonuld simplily many & problem
| which she dully pondered ot nighit
“Mr. Everort will meet o8 st the
train.” she sald brie@ly, “and then you
p el pim all this Meanw hile, wup-
| s we to abhout something el
"Hug | can't think of anyibing else,”
L amied TEGEE
| Oh, you wil” sald Mm Daroell
{ Yoy enn combine the pleasur: of see
Ifhg New York with your lttle bus

pess.  Mr Lverett will gquickly settle
thae pary of 11, and | shall take grest
pleasure (n »howing you about Manhat-
tag | e you ame food of ap
ern |

‘I Mave tovor
Ruth responded
et when | o

[rres

l=eny to the opera”
"I shouid love o g,
gu | must go »il aloge,”

she went op (mpulsively I think op
oA mnst s ¢ chupeh—one wauts
g0 all by oneself

| Mes Dy
for the firwi
ol o sorret (4
iy
e of myself
The bitteroemm of that ~onfessien,
with sl s Impllcation, who! v escn sl

raraed very slowly and
# In MARY years feveal
sught “Io you know thug
nt mathortos, wy dear.

only pleas

 Hoth's sensitive  UUE  Juesierioncs
| mind Yot thore was solething In the
tong 1M wWariog! DAl RBemrt o this &
:tul.:c-n creature. AR least. she was
aul guoing e thd great ety all sloue
aor cobfront Mr. Evarelt by horwelf

Mm Daruell made hey feel that wbe
WaAR Caltijadden Ly protented

When they ntrtved ghe nest worning
o the Geand Comdirgl station 1y New
York city M Demmell guietly intro
ducwd ber to o wllm, Mther Latdeome
young man, whe seemed ! st easn un-
i e had drawn Rolh's cotipn s ion
sallle for & mement for & chat while
ihe porter collected telr g

“I dou't Just ke this game,” be ssid

[“Io the Bt place. Bverett ts & big

stand what pou are rytng to do, Jean

.M., WEDNESDAY. DECEMBER 30,

She sat in |

mise money for fhis mine Yon ame
supposed {0 haundle the busivess for
If you don't learm all that s to

£

telling me that he, too,
John Dorr about your

a friend of John's; be might
B W rescus “The Master
bankruptey, but be did got

g

Pt
Drake, trylag to play the part of the

;35
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*Ah!* sald Jean Damell. “You're
solllng stock, | r—-ﬂ"

“1 own It all® Hoth tnmed proud.
ty. “It's my mina My father joft it
to we whon he died™ Bho dia net ses
the sullen batred that slowily fAamed
uuth Jenn Durpell's eyes fairly blazed

In hor own mom she stood & moment
brenthiess, Then she tore off her Heecy
oeg'lgae In an intensity of silent rage
and despair, seen only by the unexcited
eres of the god whom she had dofied.

It s wickednesa, oot virtne, which
o theatrical, und at this moment Jean

' Daruell tung berself foto her evll pas

busy broker and, belng thoroughly and '

| temperamentaily ao actor, feit the ehill
| of this luck of lnterest and would cer

tainly bave fallen down on Bis part |

bad he pot besn prompted oy M
Darnell, He was gind to basten away
o find the elusive tasl
The real Gieorge Everctt got out of
Lis 'mousine on the coruer of Vander
biit avenue and burried through the
revoly'ng doors; brisk, debonair, alert,
decided: with that happy style which
denies foppery and avolds survelllsucoe
It sevmed strunge that he should have
A photograph o his hobd st which be
looked Intently until he got in the ooa-
course. There be stopped and, with the
pleture still o his hand, commenced
wiatchilog the faces of the peopie
thronging through the gatos onder the
vast dome. As bo walted be frowned
|wilghtly. “Why had John Dorr sent
him during busihess bours on a wild
gvose chase?™ He thought of this ¢r
ticulataly and then smiled 1o himsalf
“A will goose™ he wotiersd, It
. hoaght up darkling suonset vistan,
kes smooth as Quicksiiver under the
evening sky. and slim, gray, beautiful
birds boming downward The trown
left bis forebead
"After nil 1t will be good to see somo
body from ottt of Joors™ bhe sald w
Bimse il
Half nn hour Inter he discoversd that
he hand irretrlevably @issed the o
rival of the Chicagy express and with
it kuth Gallon He went back ote
s cur and drove o his offien. Ouce
there he callidd his head clerk., an an
eclest and foaglle man, as orisp sod
bloodlens s the money that passcs on
Wall street. and told bhim to see At
D what hotel Misn Ruth Gallog was stop-
piag.  Theu be wired Joho Porr:
i1l Proadway, New Yori
“Master Key® Mine Silast

Jann Dorcr
Valltey, Cal
Could net Aind Mise Gallon st train. Am

eenxing Tfor her, as It 8 imporiant that

the Lusineas be sottied immedintely. Wire
any poesible sddress
OEpoOnaE EVERETT.
Far out on Broadway, ahove the
elghtiosn, an operator was ticking off
another message addressed to Harry
Wilkerson. It read
B A West Elghty-faurth B New York

Harry Wilkerwan, “Master ey
Ville Visda, Cal

Evervthing sll right George mst Rum
Bhe v now with me and watting Merther
particuinrm Have asen Ewverett umier
fuise of proapective purchaser of slock

ithe gt A charming
IEAN DARNELL

same honses ke some peonie, shiodgig
nevet be Hioamiged with son P, Apd
Mra Irarnd a tesidepor, everisoking
the Audsan, woas of this type.  (ts dul
il sione froof. mArksd hy wWwibdows
thnt secined Blind to sl that w
wWas hot dis Ive 6 thatl meighibior
o] A thovss ol doors wiibhip & i
waltld hinve snssesisd (v the (ersserl
peihing wore lews 1f Lhe grout
g ol is b [+ whi e |
Kath CGa of courwe ths Biiwd
moeined tevmendousty foroml aned ety
ly., Wihiin she found nn atmospbiote
s nimalately strauge apd slien (o all
she had evor Kpow:y it ahe abirank
withia berself spd Lad pothing to say
gt she B Baw dueted 10 her

own room ob the third foor and a dis
ereel mald was bhosy unpacking her
thilrngs Ruth foit that so lety had al-
ready Inld Ity restrlotions on her Hbe
recogtiged the mald as the “gown il

bat” pollosma

This silent bre exceedingly obtrusive
perscange Linving retired at last, Roth
stidled ber surroondings When uha

tad cotnploted her survey abo thoaglt
10 hersel that thwere Were two LHings
wWHuln e Wi 8 81l Wit Per
aan rat and the other 1 Bnming color

ol wenrt norous the beed plat e
the aitvgetber of an Apartrgent severs
Iyl Flous Fhen she trigdd 10 ste
Iyse the odar, deliente ot losiatent
Whik'h shie was ever afjorwsrd to asss
Cipte with Jean Damell apd her expe
Mence I New York

Al st she traowd It o some pallig

Bowers L the great iree

vase, wihise unw boleso e
fhat of plapts whowe ~
(08 2
Biv Der ipvibedy Blkoer 11 ) as
Bot Lol larg
Pl Viseid Wilh odors of e
Bhe was still staring st
stlfing thelr scent through widened
uimtrtile when MM [mrasil gnocked on
e Aoy and entered slow s sl
changm] her sreet gown (or o neglidee
whish lpstaptily
Precialive wye

*You leek twmutiful,” she said quick
Iy. Jesn Darpell tormed ber tawny
efem ob her aud sialled Tatntiy,

“1 am pot nsually ap untll woon.” she
responded, “apd—l am gelting oid, my
deir” She threw oot ber joweied
tnpds with s sparkiing gesture of talf
tuinic resiguation.  Ruth laaghsd

“Jotin Doer says everybody gots ald
Don't you ke bim T

Ioked Inte the clear

wd gdark
Dih ALy wos
e hnve me

They

W htme o de

v i
in gomi, snimpd soi) vl |
(AT )
s G icecvig
night

o ndd

i mline

T

Rim

eHugN the gitl's ap

|

!
:
!
f
i

i
;

i
;
?

:
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Mine, wia |

slon with all the nbandon of the trage
dian, only her volce was almost lnan
divie: “Tom Ualion, Tom Gallon, dead
though sou am 'l have revenge™
When bher fury bad spent Hself—and
Uke alt pliywically indolent women, she
could oot yleld long w emotivo—abe
prepared bher eampaign,

First whe egliod up George Drake and
made cettaln that he would be at hee

bome for dicner that ovening. ‘Then |

she culled uwp two old scqguaintnnees
who were always gind to B) empty
chuirs ut ber well set toble This set-
ted, whe agaln sought Ruath and pen
sunded ber from golng down tmmed)-
niely w Everett's office

“You wunt be very tired, my dear™
Nes. Darmell purred.  “And, anyway.

vou know, g New York youug m'

o not go about anoscarted 1o Mmend's
busitvenn offices, and | ennnot go with
you untl tomorrew of pext day”

*“That will be o Inte,” eried Roth.

Mra. Duroell epencd her eyes wida,
as If Ip sorprise.  “Mr. Everetl i= comn-
ng to dinner tonight,” she sald sooth-
Igiy. “You oan mik business tw your
hesrt's coptent rght here™

“Tunt will be woch better,™ sald

| Rath

When ber hosties was gone she
stowl Dy the window trying to think
more caleily of wll that bad happened
since she had left “The Master Key™
mine, bot one thought was prominent:
“Whnt was John Do doing?™ She
recallnd that there was three bours’
ainy It was now 2 o'clork
in New Yorie and it wan oniy 1! Iln 8i-
fent Valley., Tow EK.opne would be just
meking his fipal preparetions for din-
ner, and she could aimost smell the
odor of s coffes. These homely de
talle occupled ber mind tenderty foran
Bour. then she canght op and dressed
herse il for the streel agaln

She bnd barely fnlshed when the
mald cnme o with te. foli.wed by
M Darnell

“Mjy child, what in the world are you
pulng 1o do? ssked Jean “Look,

eide n e

we'll have ten together ™
I was golng out for & walk.* Nuth
respondod

“You kmow 1 have pever

“What was Jehn Dore domngf
' bests In New Yok nd seeTHn A
shawe o #to 8 Db e s,
\nyway, | 1 I
M by \ e ne ber thought
Milly and vl [Py y | Wy
st mmide 1L wwd to
nyict b S ! ¥y LERL
tows 3 (e g " il
the gl ~nt p ner bk
i \a | syt dow
It e hn t of the
afloripimi smin) ' { surh *n
t-flagwnn = alie bl b LA
it mus be remenieosd that § e
g W the gipe goatly all bt Hife sthee
waving o), wad Got Lnd iven
tnges or the selly of TrRined iert,
T luver  Wutpeln Al Lhag Leldd
iR vor) T il mbw ¢ et oY
By AT o ke Hoth's atieut she
auce pelegd
sl wighs st dinner George Drake,
fo g o Gheotge Evetvttl, suddenly
Bustix! dorkly and turped to the girt
at bis Wit “Miss Gallon,” be salid ia

:l.-w

¢ wWhisper, Oastilng his Ak e -
ward s Bosiess (o seo i she wears
watehing, ©1 really noge that the trust

|
1

you od in e Fou won't Bod mispine I

rd I’ du evarythiug | oan W Delp
pon, even iF 1t is funoy thet | GlGn't
buow that Jows Dorr han red hair.™
Tuth looked st him vory soberly. 1
dou t just apdersiand a greal maay
things.” she said “it all seuins w0
stmage, Mr. Everelt, wnd. you know,
| onght to go w the
Rits Oarltcn and see U thete are el

sell thinks I'm awfully impoiite b
couwe | want o go snd moke sure for
wyeelf thnt Jolin has not wired ™
10 go mymell,” sald the faise
Mt looking at bis piate  “1"N
wight In fact, " go wight pow *
aught M Darvells are
apulogeiesily: “T'm afenid,
boatess, 'l have 1o luve
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TOURIST TRAFFI
WILL INCREASE
i PER GENT

President Ripley of the Sant.
Fe Declares Westbound
Business This Year Will
Exceed the Record.

FEDERAL DEPARTMENT
OF AGRICULTURE ASKS
FOR CHICKEN TICKS
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