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J Master of the “Master Kuy* Mine.
HEN Buth Gallon did not call
dpod bim and be found him-
self unpuble to lvcate her
Churles Everett was at a loss
what to do. He bad wired Dorr of his
anxfety about her and bad received
word in reply that the young engineer

Bad recelved conflicting messuges,

Unhappily tor the girl, Everett was

. called ‘out of town. And so when be

found bimself forced to make a hur-
ried trip to Ban Franclsco her predica-
ment becane the more pronounced.

The fak® Kverett. Ueorge Drake, took
it upon himself to cali at the Rits for
her malil, apd, returning with word
that there was none for her, Ruoth felt
A strange premoultion that matters
‘were not progressing as they should

Mre. Darnell found her gazing out of
the drawing room window, huddled Jn
a pathetic little beap, dejection stamp-
«d on features and form.

“Dearie,”” purred the hostess, “you
Jook aa if you bad lost your Inst friend
on earth. Do cheer up. 'What 1s the
trouble?"

Ruth turned ber head, but remalned
in the uame queer little attitude, reply-
ing in a-plaintive voloe:

“1 do pot understand why Mr. Dorr
bas not written or wired mme. Really,
Mrs. Darnell, I am beginning to fear
that something has happened to him."

Mprs. Darnell looked at her senrching-
1y, but recovered quickly under the
Questionlng return gaxe.

‘Do not worry, Ruth. Everything
will come ont all pight.  Bupposing we
take a drive. The air and sunshine
‘will do you n world of good.”

Every minute was one of delizht to
the upsophisticated girl, and each new
slght and vista opened u new world
1e ber Ipexperienced mind. After a
stop at Grant'’s tomb they speeded
downtown, reaching Colombus circle
after o run through Central park.- A
‘mlowout of one of the tires cuused n
delay. Ruth tired of sitting in the
car, and, jumiping out, she spled-a flor-
iat's window. Before Mrs. Darnell
could think of the possibllity of a mis-
carriage of her well Inid plans the girl
was Inside, She purchnsed violets for
both and wans on her way out when
she saw a Ielehhoue. Intultively, rath-
er than from any other motive, she
hastlly callel up Mr, Everett's ollice,
To ber amagement she learned tbat he
had gone wost,

Her news wns even more startling
to Mrs. Darnell than It had been ta
‘Ruth, Quick action was needed. and,
leaving Ruth in the car with a pre-
varleated excuse, the older women was
soon phoning to Drake, telling bim to
£0 west at ohce and instructing him
to meet them {n Run Francisco, whets
Jdie was to pose as Evereft and continve
carrylng out the plot (0 secure posses-
sion of Ruth’s mining property,

And thus it came about that five

¢ Aoy Iater found tilem in the metrop-

olis of the Pacific coast, where they
were met by ane‘ still posing as Ev-
erett.

The greatest diﬂicnlty lay in reconcil-
ing Ruth's mind to the mystery of
Everett's sudden departure after she
had seen bim at Mrs. Darnell's the
mnight before, But the.cleverness of

ibe schemar counterbalanced all doubts,
and the girl was therefore persuaded
to hasten to 8an Francisco to carry oot
ber plans.

Accordingly: she wired Dorr, but
again “the wires crossed,” for, al-
though he learned that she was go-
ing to the western city, he again learn.
ed that Everett bad failed to connect
with ber,

Ruth had been gome many days
when Jobhn Dorr received another tele-
gram from Everett that made bis heart
stop its regular bedt. Alone In his
cubin be pored over i1t ma If there
must be some hidden meaning beneath
ihe words. [t was unbellevable. Aft
er all his pain and his very cnrefnl
forethought for her comfort and safe
ty something had gone wrong. Ev
erett was brief:

Ban Francisco, April & |

John Dorr, Bilent Valley, Cal:
Have been unable to find Miss Gallon.
EVERETT.

.

| started, and 1 guesa [ can attend to it

For awhlle hls mina refused to work
Jogtenlly. - All that he could think of
was little Ruth Galion, she of the slen.
der liands and pure cyes. lost in ghe
preat eity and piteously seeking a fa-
miliar face, But he pulled himueelf vig-
oroualy together amd calied. up. the
agout at the station.

“BIIL" he sald over tbe telephone.
“This'ts Dorr. 1 want to get a wire
through to Ban Franclsco."

“All zight, John: what is fc?™

Jobhn thought & moment and then dic
tated this messsge:  *
mhr:u Everett, Call Bunding: S8an l‘rlh

elnco:

Miss Gallon was to have gona to the Bt
Francis, as ] wired you befors. DORR..

Ruth 8pied & Florist's Window.

After mollfng over the problem le
folt that he must confide in some one.
Of all the men In the mine be trusted
only Tom Eane. He strode down the

ill to the cook shanty nmd found the
old mun engaged in his tusk of prepar
Ing the noonday menl.

“Look bhere, Tom." John sald ab
reptly, bolding our the telegenm. *1
haven'tsaid noything before, but Ruth
Is lost In 8Bao Franclsco. 1've wired
Everett before. He can't fud her."

Withont a word the cook reached
for the yellow sllp and read It slowly.
He glanced up and snid with the ut-
most simplicity, “1 reckon you'd let
ter cutch this evenlng's express,”

“But my work here—somebody has
got to look after the mine and Wilker-
mll-‘_

at the bit of papew "I know how you
feel,” he muttered, “but l've cooked
Yyoars enough to know that if you leave

Something Had Gone Wrong. "

things on the fire they'll burn. This
business won't walt." He smilled mag-
piffcently. “And you just leave this
to me. I've been here slnhce the mine

from cook shanty to Wilkerson. The
main thing is to find Ruth., 1 know
she’s safe, for nobody would burt that

Tom EKane glanced at him and then

-
{iitle: g1, But you've goi fo go fo
Frisco and help her, Likely nhe‘l
found berself pretty much i stranger.
I got lost in New Orleann once, and |
reckon Frisco is bhigjger.”

“I' go," sald Darr promptly. 1
feave my papers und my new plans in
your charge. Tom."

The old man lald his warm band on

John's & “New plans?” he whis
pered. “Have you found the mother
lode? Don't say anything to Wilker-
son."

“But be is the superintendent?"’

“Not of this shunty. 1 never trust
an egg until 1've broken It." ,
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In Harry Wilkerson's dark heart
there was what he might in his twist-
ed voeabulary have termed bappiness.
His plans were working out to perfec
tlon. Jean Darncll had wired agaid
that all was well and that she would
bave news for him in a few days. This
meant that she and George Drake had
dond thelr part. But he wondered why
It 'was that Jolin Dorr, who must cer

tainly be anxiously uwulting word
from Ruth, neither sald anything nor
displayed a sign of Impatience.

1t did not escape him that Tow Eaue

sultation several times. What were
they planning? He determined to
probe boldly. When Dorr came Into
the office In the afternoon and began to
clear up his desk Wilkerson asked
quletly, “What's thie news from Saun
Franclsco? Has Ruth wired?"

John hnd been expecting this pers
fectly natoral question-and was ready
with his answer:

“Everything scems to be all vight”

“Good!" sald the superintendent dry-
Iy, "“I'd like o get started on that
new lead preity soon” He could not
repregs a sour smlile. “Since the old
rate of wagces has been restored |
guess you and | may have to do wiin:
out our salaries for awhile"

Jobn looked up and caught himself.
He was in no position to gquarre]l with
this man. ‘Pay the men first, of
course,” he'sald. He proceeded to get
into & package of blueprints and mem-
oranda.

“Golng to move?' suggestod Wilker:
8ON.

“I'm golng for a trip, and 1 thought
I'd look over my notes in the mean
while,” was the respunse.

Wilkerson sald no moie. He went on
the alert. Vrom DIl Tybbs be learned
that Dorr was golng to run Into elther
Valle Vista or Silent Valley with the
 motor fruck. .

! The sunerintendent of the “Mnstar
| Eex* lielonged to the iype that i8 cat
like In Ita quickness of uctlon, based
on Intuitlon epther thun on reason.

While Ruth Gallon was carefully con-
centled, it wns more thin possible that

Dotrr would so stir things up with the
| ald of Everett that sll plins to seize
| control of the min~'s stock would be
| ruttle. He must not be allowed u: g0
to San Frantisce,

But how to prevent him? Wilker
son poudered this problem till his dark
face was suffused with nngry blood
There wna no way but the way of vio
lence.  Awong his sensuous appetites
was noue for blood, ot he nperved him
self to his task und shortly after mid
day ealled for his horse und rode out
stating that he was golng scross the
diside to see nbonut a fresh rupply of
wood. In the saddle senbbard be car
ried a short saw

Spanning an fircoyo betwen two hills
balfway to 8flent Valley was s short
| bridge of considerable beight. It was
y midafternoon. when Harry Wilkerson
threw the bridle reln over his pony’s
head and ellmbed down the hill slope
till be was directly under the bridge,
Then he pulled the little saw out of hix
shirt bosom and begun work. Fifteen
minutes later be climbed up to the
rond, broke the saw in two, flung the
pleces Into thoe Lrush and rode nway
He did not go far.

From bis pluce of vantage hnlfway
up the bill be walted. The hour that
elapsed beforg he heard the conghing
of the motor seemed an endless sneces
slon of deadly seconds, each marked
by & stabbing breath. Then he saw

the truck emerge from the cut and com.

and the young enginecr were In con

would not go to Ban Francisco.
Instinct told him to fiee the scene.
t & stronger pasplon overcame bim;

Bu
‘| he must see for himself ‘what had hap-
| pened. Mo mounted his horse and rode

awiftly down the slopa.
"M%e truck hud tirned completely

| o¥er und luy broken apd soldering

iacrusa the waterworn bowlders. Wil
karson could not see two forms; all
&  discerned thmull the | eddying
® wuas the body of John Dorr,
some dhum from the truck,
&nlﬂd fuce tnraad o the blaxtpg

‘“PDead!"” muttered thk.:lon eh!llvod
with the horror of the thing he bad
fone. It bit into bis véry soul, that
mcene, until be conld not stand it longer
and rode furionaly away t the
other side of the divide. He must go
on bis supposed errand about the wood
and know nothing of this

On the crest of the mountain be halt.
of and looked back. Far below him a
thin curl of gray smoke marked the
mite of the murder. Knowing that he
w23 safo, Wilkorson experienced a tre.
mendous reaction.

., He raised himself exuitantly in his
stirrups, He was now master of the
“Manster Key" minoe,

CHAPTER X.
In the Heart of Chinatown.
ITH quick declslon Wilkerson
turned his horse toward Valle
Vista. He feit In his pockets

. (0 %ee how much money he
bad. He diycovered that through an
oversight he had put into hia pockot
before leaving the office the last Ban
Francisco mint check. for something
like £3,000. There was boaldes this a
cotiple of hundred dollars.

He pulled this out, stared atlt, laugh.
ed and went on. “Frisco for mine,"
sald he.

The evening sun was pouring & pale
bitie light through a high Paclfic fog
whien John Dorr came to his senses.

Twenty feet away the machine was
woldering and the smell of oll and
varnish lay like a miasma In the gulch,
He could hardly lLreathe. He strug:
gled palnfully up the slope toward the

nd and then lost consclousness ngaln,

t was only for a moment, for Tom
Knne, desert wise, traveling in the cool
of the evening, stopped his burros at
the top of the declvity, wonderlng
what the flre was. He saw that the
bridge was gone. This might be due
to tramps camped in the dry bed of
the creek, not attending to thelr blaze.
e led the burros off the road and
down the slope, only to stop with an
exclamation such as he hnd not used
in years. John Dorr lay there with
his fingers clutched finto the gray
el

He stooped oyer and saw that the
body, bulking heavily 1o the mlaty
Mglit, sthil beld {ts vital spark,

“SYhere I8 Hickmhn, the driver?”
The cook peered around and then once
morg bent over the motlonless form
of the young engineer. With greut ex
ertion he managed to 1ift him up and
plnce him across one of the pack sad
dled, John's arm nutomatically clasp.
Ing the !Httle animal's neck. Beelng
lil secore, and coming to his senses,
Kone went down to the smouldering re
manins of the mnchine ‘to senrch for
his companton. One glance was suff
clent,. He quletly went back nnd start
ed his Journey townard the mine. His
old hands, seared by years of cooking.
pntted the almost Inanimate form of
Dorr,

They were nlmost to the “Master
Key" mine when Dorr eame to himsalf,
slippaed off the pack saddle nnd stood
up wenkly.

“What happened?" he muttered,

“Nothing much,” sald Kane, putting
his nrm sbout him. *You hud 'n bad
fall. That bridge never was any too
atrong."

“Hridge!" sald Dorr
gone "

“Sure,” snid old Tom Kane easlly,
whistling to bis burrom ngain  “You
just come along with me."”

“But 1 haven't got my coat.”

The cook looked at him with swift
oonderstanding. His coat had been In
the seat of the mnchine and was burn
ed, “I'l get you another comt when
we get back to camp,”" he said com
fortingly. Bo they progressed the long
and dusty road back to the “Master
Key." It was dark when they ar
rived, and Kane was able to take his
dazed and much brulsed charge Into
the cook shanty without being observ-
ed by any of the miners. Dorr was
stlll but half consclous and willingly
submitted to being put to bed, though
he still protested thut he wanted his
cont.

“Whut do you want your coat for?"
demanded Knue.

“The bridge s

first time cognizunt of his surround-
Ings. Then he leaped from the bed
“All my money Is in t1"

Tom Kane pat on the chalr beside
ilm, dish towel In hand, as a sort of
emblem of authority, and demanded in |

tls carefnl tonem, “Thbete wasn't aay-

John opened his eyes widely, for the |

Fifteen  minui

pounding down the
Vailey.. His bead. m
aged; his elmlt had

':s

siiently as he arrived in'San.
aday Iater: - =

Exultant in his: ulumph Iﬂlhnol
stifieq the small voice of his conscignce |
and strode on.  One thaught now mas-
tered his every action—he wmust
San Francisco and Jean Darsells’ -
Jean Darnelll The womian who stir-

Jean Damell and the “Master Key!"

wire telling of hin coming.
utes later he wan aboard the train.
be gamed backward n band of the ralle
drow & cartain to hla musings, and he
tarned and entered the car.’

. L] - . L - -

Upon thelr arrival in San Feanclsco
Mrs. Darnell acted upon her decision
made duplng. the journey—thai they
would stop at 4 less pretentious botel
than the Bt, Francis, where the chances
of her pinna being spofled by chanpe
meetings with the resl Everett or per.
haps John Dorr were too grest.  And
o they took & taxi to/the Manx.,

A word ‘with Drake and the older
woman stépped to the desk and in
firm, bold hand wrote:

“Mra. Darnell and dnughter, New
York." d

Quickly she turned to Ruth and, fol:
lowing the lead of the hellboy, escort-
od her toward the elevators.

No sooner had they removed thelr

Two min:

W g

red Atm to the deptba of his Ianermost |
sonl. ‘ :

Arrived st the station be sent her n |

1 hers Al l"lmullm'inculllw unru;u_m

‘What were the v |
AL . listemd, gt
ol

nq- of all this ul’rﬂlﬁﬂ'ﬂ}"
Ikl eds et o \\'llh:nrmn a
stininingly, e exen ‘wet - Wil
04 cileniNd uium-ll : :
Ol all e,
e Rlepied,
Mgl e
Nl 0 Sl e ;
'nl'q’ll‘ Ill‘“l{, 2 ; b
With O cruab she il mpm'n

“The girl is sick, and we must hurry
her to a hospitall™

wraps in the lixurious Apartnients than
2 rap at the door interrupted thelr tnlk;

“See who It Is," commanded Mrs
Darnell to ber maid.

The latter returned with n telegram’
trom Harry Wilkerson saying that he
was . on bla way and would join them
soon.

Wearled by the long trip neross the
continent, Ruth was glad to retire ear.
Iy, and shortly after the dinner houor
she was tucked In her bed wod sleeping
soundly

Drake bastensd (o the depot nod met
Wilkerson, driving him to the Manx
with all baste.

“I'm awfully glad to see yon, Har

celved from Jean.

His heart pounded with the joy of 1t!

After all his scheming and plotting
wis worth while. He would win the
mine and the woman nlso.

The mine! The Master Keyl
The thought Lrought him back lke
the snapplag of a whip.

“Where Is the giel ¥ be nsked almost
brusquely.

“In there,” and Mrs, Darpell polnted
|l.o the curtains dividing Ruth's room
{ trom the other.

Wilkerson started toward the arch-
| way.

“Harry!"

He turned.

“You mustn't go ln there™

‘Why not?”

“She's sleening—yon'M awaken hee”

-

ry," was the cffusive greeting he re o

“ﬂuuruv

‘g\_%l e Iuml‘l WERr (e J.:‘Irl‘! Imﬂnq,
i TOmemell nel) cober by

W hkerson serenind hix commonds: in
i Jouder tone thiin thoke ol the givl hld
Doen,
Her tend ol buck uufl her Mr
bDecnme Hmp,

“She's fillatedl  Calen vy ot onml
We must get ber ot UF tlis botel ™

In lesy than five winutes they wers
whooting down the clevntor, Asuvtlier
quirter mivute aml Whkerson, with
the unconscious: form of the witl In bis

the mnild, was rushing across the lobby.
preceded by Drake, Mrs, Darnpel) stop
ped at the desk long envagh to throw
down & twenty doliir biiL !

“The girl I8 slek, nnd we muost burry
her to o bhospitnl!” she ionuaged to
&anp.

Befora the 1Im1|muudetl clerk or the
noased guests coull stop tu het 'they
ware out of the hotel ind in o taxl

The bolse detectlve sprang from al
most out of vowhere and io a; second
wan spoeding nfter (he (eelng onew,
aecompnnied by nnother plain elotos
man, ]

They sighted the Arst taxl as it
rounded the coruer of Powell and Eddy
streets h

“Keep that enr ju' sight, and eatch it
It you can!”

The chanfMeur made anywer with his
foot.

As the detectivesa saw the course the
other car was taking they both mar-
mured, *Chinatown!™

Into the realm of the yellow m
ahot the auoto.

Before n doorway Wilkerson maﬂ.

Rap! Panse—rap! Hap! Pause—rapl

A face appenred-as the door creaked
open, the fice of a Chinnman, deeply
lined. the almond shaped eyes scarcely
visible through the nearly closed lids.

A signal nnd ‘a whispercd word from
Wilkerson, and the door widened the
opening, and all passed through

With o whisk it closed.

Around bends and coeners and down

steps, another bend and another fight
of stalrs. Then along a long corvidor,
where searcely a ruy of light was visl-
ble. All the time the shuffling feet of
the little yellow man conld be beard In
the advance,

Then & door stopped the procession.
Another serics of gignnls. Another long
walt The door opened with a pecu-
llar rumbling sound. They entered &
queerly arrauged room. At first glance
it seomed vory small, but as the eys,
traveled around its walls its ltl‘llli
shape gave one a fecling of feal

rur “God's uuhu. du -uulllv

; dlreur
BESteingtl, while e ‘aivdys cowardly!

arms; her face covered by tlie ¢npe of |




