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CHAPTER V.,
The Night Rider
light In the bungalow on
the bill scross the valley
witked a8 some oue pussed
beneath It and the window,
“1 can see clearly enough,” sald Wi
kerson, “that there Is & girl mized
&p In thls affalr. Towm Gallon bever
walked llke that™

Ho rede slowly down the steep hill
till be reached the pumplng engioe
Bill Tubbe, the bulky, sodden faced
mgineer, came 1o the doorway.,

“Is this The Master KeyT™ de
manded Wilkerson

“It certaialy " was the response

*And—old Tom Gallon runs 1™

Wilkerson pulled out a fask, divining
Bill Tubbe’ ruling vices and the en-
gineer, after a Jong drisk, wiped hin
mouth with the back of bis olly hands

"Bo you are looking for Themas Gal
Jon, are you? Well he owns this mine
bat It's mostly run by a young girl
there In that bungalow oa the hill
You see, Tom sin't up to what he used
to b, The ore Is gelling worse every
day and the old man's sick up there In
bis bousa™

*I'm golng up 0 see him pow.” sald
Wilkerson. He rode oo & few yands
and surveyed the suog bouses, stamp
mill and all the apparatus of the grow.
Ing mine and sosrfed: “So this is what
be wianted for himself™

The man be was seeking lay prop
ped up o bed To Euth be gave ev
erything—silks and down and all the
soft thiogs of thls Ufe Himself he
#til] slept on & bard cot with a straw
plllow under bls head—that s be had
siept It seemed to him that aleep
bad forever fded and he was now look:
ing up into Huth's face almost plead:
Ingly, trying to keep his grim old lps
from asking sympathy, There waus
reason o bis mind that be should ae-
cept to tender ministration from the
lovely girl who atood beside bim. [is
sacrifice must be complete; o when
his danghter bent over him and asked
him If be felt all right be mustered a
smile

“There's nothing the matter with me,
Ruth” be was saying, and bis glance
sotight that of John Dorr, who stood
at the foot of the bed. The eyes of
the two men met, apd Dorr Lmpercep
tibly nodded his bead in token that be
would not tell. Not that he yet knew
the secret of “The Master Key,” but
be recognized the fact that sooner or
Iater be was to kuow.

Ruth stooped over and sald:

“Papa, | don't belleve you do feel
well I'm going to make you some
thing bot to drink I'll bring you a
toddy™ And she went into the kiteh
en and sbut the door,

When sbe was gone John nodded a
pleassnt “Good night,”* and also left

Then old Thomas Gallon rose and

went to his worn desk and got his well |

thombed dinry.

1 am haunted” he wrote alowly, “al
ways hauntel Am [ to die without
knowing whether Wilkerson Is allve
and that Ruth s gafe?”

At that moment he glanced up and
thought he saw the sinister face of his
former partner at the window. By the
strongest efort of will he mannged to
control himself and went on writing:

“wWilkerson otill allve by night!
When will be eome out into the day?
He ahall never have the key that
would unlock the secret to my lttle
girl's happiness. [ will trust John"

Fancy to yourself scenes that must
have fed like swift films before the
old man's eyes ns he put the diary
awny. The desert and Its mortal
thirst: Wilkerson, ever drinking greed
fly of preclous water: gold; murder;
his escape with the plans, thelr loss
fn the chest when the vessel went
down o a caldron of fume; the imoge
of his dying wife; the pleture of the
babe be had Hfted from her ehlll breast
—Ruth, for whom he hnd suffered. He
bowed his head on his folded nrms

Suech I the Litteruess that the night
brings upon those who are slomne,

When Ruth came in with the steam.
ing glaes of toddy she quietly st the
glnss down and went out on the porch
to look at the lght across the guleh
which muarked John Dorr's window.
Youth was cafling to youth,

It wes no spparition 4hat Gallon had
seen ut the window this time, It was
really Wilkerson, who, after one satls
fled glance, rode gwiftly away.

It was midnlght when he rapped at
the door of the Vale Vistn rallroad
gintion nod called the slegpy agent

*1 want to get n telegram through
rght away," he sald brusqoely. “There
8 nn extra dollnr in your pocket (f yop
cap rush it”

The slender boy who represented the
Rocky Mountaln Sututhern raflroad gl
lently led the wny in, turned up the
witk of the lamp and shoved blanks
and pencll neross the counter,

“Yon look balf asleep to me” Wilker
son growled as be picked up the pen.
all,

The boy scanted the stranger quiet
Iy and opened the drawer of his tel
egraph desk and faced bis visjtor
aguln, Wilkerson cought the gliot of
the steel barrel of # revolver o that
dra wer,

*Yon must have some money in the
safe,” be sparied

The boy locked nt him with steely
blge eyes snd stated In n perfectly
matter of fact tone. “1 merely wanted
to show you that [ am awnke.” Their
glances met It was Wilkerson's eyes
that feil

He grasped the pencll and wrote on
the yellow binpk:

Valle Yista, Cal, March I
Jean Darpell. Astor House, New York

City, N. ¥.:
Have found Gailon at Inst. Address

*Master Key” tmine tomorrow.
WILEKERSON.

e aboved the puper ncross to the
operator and aaid rouphly: “Now, esrn
that extrs dollarl® He benged rwo sll
ver cGlus on the roudier.

The operstor scanned the message,
took snother look at his customer and
shoved ona of the colns back.
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*The charge to New York s 1™ b
said mildly

Wilketson sevwiel “Well, rush (hat
snyway!™ lle strode out of the hittle
office and mounted bis horss The
woaty atbmal tried (o turn in tewand
its secustomed cormal, b4t 1t rider
reiped It sharply beck luto the read
toward “The Manter Keg™ mina

= think Uallon will recogulze ma"™
be mottered o fihneeil

Tom Kute, who sivew (he beginnlng
of the camp had beet the open handed
but clwe moutheal cook, sotinded bls
triangle

Immediately poured out from (he
quarters of the gamartied men a
siream of mibers Aa be had done for
many veara, Thowass Uallop west (o
the window to wateh (hls morning
ceremony. Ile saw that the mea greet
od John Dorr respectfully, yel pen
ally

“It wan & lucky day when Joha Dorr
eame,” be muttered to hlimself. Theo
his eve caught the fgure of A bhoree
man riding lelsurely down the sirest
appareatly carelesa of the scowls from
the met against whom bhe bLrushed
roughly.

The old man rmbbed his eves feebly
and looked mgain Yes, It was trne
He could pever mintake that fenre or
that satumnine visage God! Why had

i» bullet not gone through that face?
He reached for his gun with somewhat
of the vigor of youth: he was safe now
Ome shot out of that window and that
fgure that had haunted bim for years
would tumble and fall apd forever dis
appear from Bis life. He could do It

He put the gun down guletly and
dropped bis eliln on his breast He re
allzed that his years of struggle had
broken down the Indomitable spirit of
his youth and his pride. He waas an old
s be cottld not keel Wilkerson from
coming back

Harry Wilkerson saw that face at
the window, and his smile handened
He thought he would take Gallon by
surprise possibiy, but before be rapped

“Btill partners 1n The Master Key.'*

on the redwood door Gallon had bad
time to cluteh the key—"The Mnster
Eey" to the riches In San Jacinto
mine—and horriedly thrust it loto a
drawer in the desk and shut it from
| sight

As the door swung open the tWo men
looked at ench other. Then the younger
mun &ald softly, “Paprdner!”

“Pardner!” sald Gallon, ns If incred.
ulous. Hecalles to his ald all his frall
phiysical strength to face the fnal ca
tastrophe

“Still partners,” sald Wllkerson, step
ping oun In tod closlug the doeor; “still
partners in *The Master Eey!'"

Involuntartly Gullon clotched at his
thront, where that golden key bhung
go lopg Could he live to Oght this
thing through? The ngony in bis ¢hest
wis unbearnble. “What do you want
he asked honrsely,

Wiikerson fioog bis riding quirt oo
the table aod pulled off his gantleta
YWell" he deawled, “partner, 1 goeas
there are severnl things | want.” He
fAxed bis dark eyes op the old min
“And there's ope thing I'm' golpg to
have, and that's my share of “The
Muster Koy ™

“Your ghare?" parriel Gallon.

“My share!” enld Wilkerson, reallz-
Ing that he controlled the situntion. *1
hve petyrned for my just due!

“Now, lsten, partner, 1 am golng to
stand no nonsense"

“What have you Leen dolng all these
sears? the old ‘map osked dually
“Why haven't you been here before?”

“Nanpe of your bhusiness.'” snarled Wi
kerson. “All 've got to say la that 1
mannged to get to New York. Now ['m
baek after fnding oot that you mnde
a strive, the find you muade when we
were partners. . How did yon get bnek
here?

Gollon looked nt hls enemy with the
slmplicity. of an old man telling a
proved troth  “They were all my
friends,” he eald

“Frienda?" sald Wilkerson o a sud
denly ebanged volee, nnd, thrusting his
toutorted face close o Gallon's, *1
don't eare about your friepds, but you
better care obout the enemy yon
made.”

For one Instant the mine owners
face grew sern and pitiless. But he
heard o step on the outside poreh, and
his face softened,

“My (iod, Huarry:; | 414 It for the
giril™

The evll vt of Wilkerson fiared be
Bind those cold eyes of hils, and for
the HArst time In bis ilife be told the
truth of his Inmont heart, “And | muost
have my share of “The Mastér Key’ to
buy & womnan."
| *Whnt woman?'

Wilkerson leaned forward, and his

Hips bissed bate &s be retorned: *Do

| recelved &

you remember that womas In
Vista five yeas agv- (hal womian yos
thought your Hitle daughter teo good
to spemk to? It wan you whe dreve
bher out of eamip, dpd pow™ —be smlied
fataltoaaly ~"sbe's el and ln New
York, and sbe hates poul"

Oalles bowed his bead

“What s it you wank Usrry?™ be
whdspered huskily

The olber man polled & paper out
of his pocket apd threw I o0 the In
ble “*There's & coutraet for Jou 1o
algn”

Al this moment the door epened,
and Ruth entersd Bbhe stared & mo
went &t the visltor and then loskad
ansfously at ber father, who sald

"This s an oMl partper of wmine
Ruthy =Harry Wilkerson™

Ruth shyly looked at the tall strang
ef apd then abeok hands with him
He bheld her gentle Ougers & second
oo long Her face Qushed, apd she
retired without & backwand glance

Withaut paring any more attention
to the ol man, whe had pow subaid
od 1nto a chalr by the tabls, Wilker
san walked 1o the window snd watch
od the allm, girtiah Agure of the young
ginl tripping down the hill  Then be
swung ot the okl man harmbly: “Well
I peadd & o You need & new super
Intendent, dou't youl |1 guess I'N take
the place™

He stepped quickly to the window
obce more. This time he saw Huth
with Tom Kane, the ol cock, and ap
other, 1n front of the covk housa

“Cote here, Tom.  Who In that talk
Ing (o that girl of yoursT" be sald,

Gallog got op heavily from his chalr
and walked over to the window, snd
be coukd not repress an etpresalon of
rellef.  “Ob, that™ the mining engl
nevr of "The Master Key," John Doeel™

Witk a quick swing Wlkerson was
back, leaning over the table. He pick:
od up the paper. “Sign bere™ he sald
Insclently

Gallon made n last falnt protest: “1
can’t do 1

Wikerson pleked up a pen, Qdipped It
apd put It o the ol mau's hand
“Sign™

Just ns the last letter of that signa
ture, which had so long stood for re
spectability, was blotted at the foot of
the paper Ruth eatered

“Your futher has Just made tne su
perintendent of this mine. 'm his old
partner, you know (™

Ruth looked at ber father with com
sternution “Why — why =1 thought
John" -

Thomas Gallon looked up and wiped
his lpa. “Yen,” be sa¥) dully, “1 have
made my old—my old--partner superin-
tendent of “The Master Key.""

1 expect we'll see a good deal of
each other from pow on” Wikerson
sald silklly, and with those slim, white
fiugers of his be reached out apd ploch
od Ruth's cheek,

Ruth did vot draw back. Sbhe clinch
ed her firm Jittle hand and Wikerson
blow In the wouth that
made him stagger back.

At the moment that be recelved that
stingiog blow he beard a movement to
pue side of him, and, with the old in
stinetive fear of Thomas Gallon, be
drew away back with tils bapd on the
gun st bl up, He met the faring
eyes of the old man, who bad risen
from his seat, and understood that on
) life lefe thnt decrepit frame s mas
tering passlon—the pussion which he
could not hope to wmaster—would be
love for the girl whom be bhad Juat In
sulted

e made n darlng apology, the apolo
gy of the cownrd and the llar. “I beg
your pardon, Ruth, but you used to =it
on my knee when you were a little
one."

She merely glaneed nt Bim and went
otut of the bupngulow, 8he Al not see
her fnther rise to his fnll helght and

“l can't do iti"

strilghten his bent shionlders to say,
“1 killed you once for ber sake, and,
d—n you, I'll kil you agnln, old ns |
am!"

*Come on.” Wilkerson sald roughty,
“dan’t get exelted Now thke me down
and Introduce me to the boys."

Gullon sighed heavily as he obeyed
and took him to where Join Dorr was
now sturting his dny's work.

“John.” he sald heavily. “this I8 Hor
ry Wilkerson, the new superintendent
of the mine. He used to be my part-
per. [t won't Interfers with your work
any ™ He paused for breath, “In fact,
#t will take n lot of extra detnlls off
your shoulders.”

Jahn looked nt Wilkerson, His henrt
wns Mled with bitterness, but be sim
ply snid. “All righe. Me Galon™ and
lere

“Welt,” snld Wilkerson, "'l mke
charge rlght nway " He picked np a
telegraph Dblank and ent down at the
desk with a new assumfice  As If he
had been dismissed by His superior,
Thomay Galion stepped feebly away.

repkdly

Manier Koy Mica” wis Bisst Vallery,
Mareh IN b

doan Darnell, Asior lonaa, New Teon

Oy, N Y

L have fush besr o, poinied paperinlend
et of (his ming, 1ol Usrge; letter fob
hes HANKY

e stared down ot his own sigustare
with & strauge feeling that It was pew

detiery instead of Agures! Ee wine
#l 2a be septedd (o henr Der say! “I'N
pEvYer WArey you untbl rou sre rich
Get the motey and you aball have Jean
Daroeil™

The new supertutendent gritted his
teeth, folded up (he tolegmm and eall
o roughly to & buy Wonging cutside
o the porch:

“Here, take this o the telegraph
siation, and be quick about U” Then
be addremsed himeell to an exnmloa:
flon of he reports and e sheets and
yarkus papers that  eaplained the
working of the wine Ils soft, white
fugers caressed roelpts that spoke of
gold extmmeted frot the varth

CHAPTER V1,

The Gelden Key.

R be had left bis former
partaer ta the office Thomas
Gallon sowly wept up to the
bupgalow  Thers was g glim-
mer of satiafaction lo bis Al eyes aa
be thought of the fact that the location
of the -real linde wos ubknown and
that the plans t(hat might reveal It
were far beneuth the wators of the
Pacitie, e went tnaide 1o the demk
aod pleked out of the dovker drawer
the golden key whlch beld his secret

He stared at Ir and read the num
bers that marked the position of the
ot vemsel, atid (he chest that held the
plans. Whom could he trust with
this? e jooked out of the window
and called to John Dorr.

“John!" be quavered. “1've already
told you a little about my Anding this
wine and sboul my old partoer,”

“Wilkerson r

“You. Wilkerson; but there s anoth
er sgerel. | Jost the location of the
mother lode in a wreck at sen. The
chest slipped overtoand; but fod the
wreck and somewbore near It Is that
old carved chest. and when you open
the chest"~ The old man suddenly
staggered forwnrd luto Dorr's armas.

"1 kllled hlm opce,” he muitersd feo
iy, and then the sllence which pres
ages the wordlessnoss of eternity over
cama him, John gently Inld him down
on the bed and called Ruth

“Father!™ ahe called softly an she
koolt by the bedside

Thomas Gallep stood on the great
divide, but be turned back a moment
to gather his strength. Then be mo
toned with his goarled band for John
The young wan stepped quletly for
ward and stooped over,

“My will, Join! | leave Huth *The
Master Key.' In my deak—bring 1t™

When the desired paper was brought
he whispered

“Read ™

John Dorr opened the document and
read It aloud;

“ees | jeave all my properly te my
dsughter, Huth, to ecoms into her fug
posaesslon on her elghteenth birthday, |
direct her never to Jet go of “The Master
Key, which will make my Uttls girl
happy.*

Bo ran the lost words, ‘The old man
Ifted bimself sthil farther up and call
od for & pen and ink. Then, muster-
ing his falling powern, he wrote In n
firm band the further words:

| dlrect that my daughter keep Harry

Wilkerson as wuperintendent until abs 1s

alghteen. | appoint ns eXocutor of this
my last wiil and testament, Johin Darr.
THOMAS GALLON

The pen foll from his fngers, and he
Ufted his trembling band to his throat
M tore st the string that held the
polden kKey, It broke, and he put the
key lu Ituth's inp

“That Is the sectet,” he muottered,
“Joliti knows—and Wilkerson,  Trust
John™  Agnin he opened hls eyes and
motloned towand the desk.  *“The lot
wrl" he eronked.

IRuth's quick intultion led her to the
deale ngnin, und she found In the snme
draswor thne hid held the will o senled
envelope ndilropsed
John Dorr

To be opened on Ruth's  elghteenth
birthday. Seoner it her walfare is threat-
mned

Gallon turned his dimming eyes to
ltuth, who took both his ehllllog handa
In hiers,

“Chlld! “I'he Master Key' keep al-
woys nene vou. Bome day"=he choked
=1t will Lrlug you riches, bhapplness
and love.™

. - L L L . L]
When he tirat heard that Gallon was
dend  Wilkorson  was appnllad,  He

thought of the womnn in New York
and regnlued liln eonrnge.

He must Imimedintels show bin nuthor
ity. He who struck first would win,
he thought; yet In the back of his con

sclouxnesn way the renlieation that be |

didd ot know what disposition Gallon
bad made of the property. And where
wis that rich veln of gold that would
huy him Jetn Darnell, with her velvet
wiys and bher dark eyes of topnz?

Perhinps becnuse for severnl years Le
had not handied other men, bt been
himself 8 mero cog in n great miachine,
Wilkerson mistook the spirit of the
mipers.  He did not understand that
they bind o profound respect for Thom-
an Gallon

“1 must get these people in hand'

Thils was n |
vigin where lie must win by brute forca |

Valle When be was pone Wilkerssn waots g ot all unless sbe taken (he sdvies

of soine of us old Liners and Gres thal
yousg squirt of an eugiuesr, Johs
Porr.™

Wilkerson lemued over and hia face
stiddenly grew white in its intensity of
alpivmakbin

“I'm e supsrinivadent of tils mins
Now g™

Tubibe koked astonished at (e tona
but wbwyed

Wilkerson smiled 10 hiluself, Ope
wan, and he aue of the wesl fimpor
tant ti the eamp, was his stwolute tool
aik] slave (e ok hin pen and rap
Wiy wiole oul sn order;

“After this day all wages In this
mine will be reduced 38 por cont,”

e enlled one of the bookheepers and
etirtly ordersd him to post It ot the
wall of the office outsida A surprise
awalied blm, bowever, in the sttitude
of the milsers.  They pald no attetition
to the notlce be had posted on the office
wall, nor did they seem to recognise
the presence of (he uew superintend
et Mo questioned B3 Mayer, the
hoadd g Loms

“Miss Huth b runolug “I'he Master
Kert ™ Mayer replisd

After (he passing of Thomas Gallon
things at the mine went very quietly
for a few weeka Jolin Dorr had ae
cepled (he subordipate position un
der Wilkerson and was faliifully de

He Jorked Wilkerson to MHis Feel.

| voting himself tn the Intervals of his
| quties to soothing Ruth's grief. The
girl bad really been enormously de
| pendent upon her father. Hbhe was
[enly & cblld, but now In ber solitark
vess ahe turned w John and old Tom
Kane with impulsive trust and affec
tion. Bhe trisd hard to be bmve but
the days wore long and the nights long
or. The cook houxe blooined with frosh
roses avory day, an sxcuse for her go
Ing down to talk with old Tom, and
In the evening, when the shadows fell
nervas the guleh, Jobn and ahe would
winter the fowers together, and he
wotnld tell ber of his Hife in collége nnd
In New York.
“1'0 love to see New York!™ she sald
a dogen tlmes, and on ench oconslon
Jolin would winlle at her und say, *You
shnll™
Nelther of them reallzed that elreum.
stances would shortly tnke them both,
though mseparately, to New York, for
there wan plllng up In a secret drawer
In Wilkerson's dexk lettors written in
a woman's seript.  Some of them In

scented envolopes on embossed paper, |

Each oon of them was slgned “Jean
Darpell,”  When the seventh letlor
cume the superintendent rerond It
many thmoes:

Astor Houra, Now York, May 15 10—
| Dear Harry—From what you say and
from what | learn from George. | think
that I wopld e willng to pur up tha

money to buy control of your “Master |

Koy" mine, tut yuu must be sure alout
rihln. I khow that old Gallon made monny
| out of It, but I'm wlso sure that ha wan

condenling something an you think. Make

the mine worth while and—well, | remesm
ber my duys (n that enmp=1"a4 ke my re
venge. CGweorue FEverstt will handls the
| atowkt end of 1t vory quletly whan you say
the word. Dan't lvt your ugly temipaer g0t
dwny from you and ook out for Dore
JEAN DARNEILL.

“Now," thought Whkerson exultant
Iy, “1 enn put the screws on Dore, 'l
fre blm."

At
thinking so bitterly of appeared, and
Wilkerson, while his ‘cournge was st
fresh, wnld Inselently: “I see you are
spending n good deal of thue out of
your office.  The mine enn't afford

wsuch extravngance, | guess we'll hnve
to Nove o yew minkng engloeer, I've
sent for one, so you better pack.”

For the momont John Ald not gpenk.
They confronted cach other for 1 mo.
ment; then Dorr torned on his heol
fanld walked off, As he dld so he brush-
| &l Into ol 'Tom Kane.

“T'he miners won't stand any mors

| strllie tonight, whben the day shift
romes  off” Tom cronked. “Lots of
them are packing thele duds wow to
gut out.  D—u himg be hae roloned litle
Ruthle's property "

John looked oot of the window and
reallzed thnt the varlous groops of
miners, tired. sullen, an If waiting for
something, made no pily pleture

“Fm oafrald 108 up W them, Tom,”

this moment the mon he was

of Wilkerson, and they nre golng to

thonght Wilkerson, *and do It quick.”

He spent the afternpon In miking n
wchedule for a sweeplng reduction in
Wigen
the engineer When he had come,
grons, Bauor sodden and hnlf Insolent.
the superintendent inughed nt bim

“Fubitm, whut do you know abour
this mine¥

“Well,”™ Tobbs anmswered, “the ore
pannvd ont pretty good for nwhile, but
they lowt the mother lode. There nin't
n enrlond worth a dollar comn out of
here In three montls, and that lttle
girt up on the bl won't have noth-

l :

Then he sent for BUl Tubbs, | pot

he snld, a ittle huskily, "I bave been
disclinrged, and | nm leaving myself
tonlghe."

He won perfectly nminged st the ef-
fect of s worda. Dropping the coffees
with a crasb on the top of the
runge, Tom Kane dashed ont of the
door and Into the nearest group of
minem, geatieninting and Inoghing hys
terjonlly. [e snid two words and then
ruxbed Dack, bis bright eyes gleaming
flercely.

*Ihat mives the mine for nutnle.l
John™ he gasped.  *The miners were
funt going to quit quietlike. Now they
will maks Wilkerson take you baclk,

and you can make him straighies T
terw oul wilh (hem.”

e peered sotlounsly op lote the
Jounk wan's face. “You wou't desert
her, will you, Johu ™

With an ilearticulsle growl John
awung oot nte the sunshioes and o
bowed bils was through the streaming

throng of mivers Just coming off shift |

Abend of bl be saw Wilkerson (alk-
livg to an old miner, who sestiied to be
arguing sarnestly, e saw (he super
ntendent and the winer reenter the
office. and & woment later loth ape
peaivd

As John came to the office door be
beard the sound of & sculle within

e Kicked open the frall barrier and |

stood luside Just In (ine to see Wilkes
son draw & gun on the old miner

“Dirop that gun, you dog™ he bellow-
ol snd with oue leap was gt Wilker
son's throat,

Wilkersou was no plgmy (o strength
and as sglle as & panther, e man-
aged to land twe stinging blows on

Jobu's eye befors Dorr drove bim ap |

agninst the wall, inld his powerful

bands on him snd thrust bim te IIIVIl

Noor In absolute helplessnoma  [Tie st
was lifted to give the Aoal Aulebhing
blow when he canght sight of Ruth's
white face e Jerked Wilkerson to
his fewt, Aung him lnto the corner and
strode sllently oot

“John, John! What s the matter?

| dvmanded Roth

“Thnt bound In there discharged mel

1 am golng to leave tonlght®

Mer eyen alowly flled with team.
“You are nof gutng to leare “The Mas
ter Key' mine, are yoo, John? And-
and“~ Before he could apswer haf
appeal In words there was a wild roar
down the street and the teamp of boot-
od feet.

“(Get the dypamite and blow the fel-
fow op! bawled a couple of hoarse
Yillcea,

“Get & rope Apnd hang him to the
bolst™ yolled noother, Then a ful)
choros of apgry criea rose Into the
evening alr and Blled the walley with
raticous sotihil

Quickly Jolin drew Ruth aside In the
ahelter of one of the cottages and wald
hurrledly: “This tust be  stopped,
Roth, I'll get out there and wtop
thom!™

Huth's property was in peril  Jobn's
stentorian volee rng oot across the
throng: “Stop, menl Stop™  Hot be
soon maw that the crowd was getting
out of hand e percelved three or
four of the tunpel men mcing down
the bl to Join 1n the fracas. One of
them, be was sure, bad been to the
powder bouse, [le gritted bis teoth
and made hils last Appeal.

“Ruth~Ruth Gallon!” be called,

Doubtless vone of the miners had no-
thead ber presence, and when ber slen-
der figure emerged from & doorway,
boldly yet modestly out toward the
man who wus teylag to hold them In
check, there wan n dend sllence. That
slience wus portentous. In it was de
clded the fate of “The Mpster Koy

1t wiis brokent by wild and tumulty-
oum chours s John 1ifted Huth on the
bog, and abe held out her slender arms
in giriish entrenty to the men Ahe
knew so well

Cowed, yer ns ever alery to suntch at
nay opening, Wilkerson now  came
poldly on the scens  Just as be had
bluMed bls way many & time before,
b tiow made 5 play oo which be knew
his own safoty depended.  He motnts
o on «the box beside ftuth. "Ml
Gallon hns wsked e to restors the
former rate of woges!" he shouted,
“It hns been done™

What mefnt thot omipous sllence?
| Whnt more miust be suy to those fees
upturned to his?  “And | bave reap-
polntsd Johp Dore to run this mine,”™
he mutterod,

Possibly he hoped that those low,
honrse tones woull not earry far, bot
pitentive ears cauglit them op and
Knew thelr meaning

Ol Tom Kune came through the
crowd, throst Wilkerson off the box
withont cerpmony nnd ralaed his ernck-

|
|

1

“Stop, men, stapl™
ad volee In n yell that brought a pes
tect thunder of cheers from the miners
Without walting to llsten for more
Wilkerson wept nway with ns much

bravado n¥ be could muster to the
offivie

On his way he uir:teﬂ up bis gun,
which John had Aung through the win-

dow, and thrusy 1t i the hosom of his
shirt, with o menning gianee backward

nt Juhn Dorr, who was now belping
Risth through the erowds towird the
bungntow. followed by n  yelling
tenmining. Inonghing, bellowitng colnmn

of men
Once Tonide the offfee  Wilkerson

wont to his desk and unlocked the
Arawer which held that seventh letter.
“Eome time™”— he muttersd meaningly.

(Continned Next Weak.)
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NEMORY OF
HONDRED B

TEMPLE 18 FILLED AT ANNUL
MEMORIAL BERVICES 5UN
DAY AFTERNOON

R R BUTLER DELIVERS ADDAES

Quartetle Comsimting of T, A
U] Hurkg, |
H. A, Swallerd, M. Hollowel)
and V. C. Qault Furnishes

——

Muslc
et it

The hall of Oregon Oity lodss, N8
L1598, of the Honevolont and Proloty
Order of Klks was well filled H iy
[ afternoon with members of the lodpy
{And others to attend the annual Bs
morial wervices, The following e
uram wan renderod

Opening corempnios, Ly the lodgs
members Willlam Rt Logis, exalte
ruter; openiing ode, by the lodge mem
(bare; Invoeation, Rev, I, K, Ham
[ mond; “What [n LAt (Aller), o
| male quartette, T. A, Durks, W, A
Swafford, H. Hollowell, V. . Gaolt;
| memorial address, R, K. Dutler, Hep
{ pnur lodge, No. §08; vocal solo, *la
| Hoavenly Love Ablding” (Hobartal,
| Mra John . Risley, Miss Sue Kenay,
accompaniat; eulogy, Joseph K. Hed
gon. voonl solo, Hoffoung, ““When e
| Roses Moom," (Relehardt), Mo Jobs
P, Risley: closing coremonies, the
lodge mambors; “We are Going Dow
the Valley,” (Fllmore), male qus
tetle; henodictlon, Rev, P. K. s
| mond.
| The Oregon City lodge has lost the
following membord sltice It wan
| tuted Ralph % Dimick, Octobur &
1011, W, B Carll, P B R, Nove
20, 1011 O. Tonkin, Jr,, April 21, 1018
E. T. Fiolds, February 18, 1010; W,
Showman, April 21 1013, M, J, Luselia?
Qotuber 10, 1918; G, W. Bingham, 08
tober 30, 1913; K. 8. Follansbee, N
vomber 29, 1013, Fred H, Rice, Ocls
bar @, 1914,

The memorinl day commities e
| Roy . Young, J. J. Tobin and SR
K, Swafford. The ushers wera &1
J Bolllnger, K. K. Stanton, W. L, Aubi =
1 Pareish and M, L, Martin

- -

SELLING'S ELECTION

1S SPEAER 5 U

ENOUGH VOTES ARE ALREADY
FLEDGED TO INSURE CHOICE
OF PORTLANDER ¢

—_——

PORTLAND, Ore,, Doc. 5 Hen Sall
ingg of Portlnnd doubthens will bo spess
v of the houpe at the noxt sesalon o
the leglalature. y

It (s probuble that Mr. Soling X
have more than 40 votes on the S
ballot when the legislature O g

The anly opponent of M, S
muining In the fleld 1 Alles 1. Batots
| of Eugone, Who, focording 1o mmd l-“"
tleated roports, hns a meximimn ;'
pledeed votes, :

The Portland man will have tha K
port not only of the wolld Multa o
delegations of 12 members, but 08
neurly nll the representatives frof
anstern Oregon, most of whom Were
walting for actlon by the Mulllluﬂl
eanons,  Ho nlso will have five 0F 85
vales from western Oregon rop
tatives, some of whom heretofore S
siderad the ndvisability of suppo
Mr. Eaton. -

“1 am confident that I'll be nluﬂ‘.‘_
speakor,” sald Mr, Selling tonight 5
have miore than enough votes (o ll“
m pledged already. Several ot
sentatives In the outlylng distrd® S
the utate, who 1 am sure will suppe 3
J e, have yet to be heard frow M.
will Increase my majority. “llw- |
oloclod. There's no questlon
that."

k 4

e ——
| Portand gave a socsl frn of ool
traclors the big Shattuce uclionl T
trnot over a lower bidder In Mon Lanps i,
e )
Merz & Lather are golng to glve ”
eat Grove a croamery and Ice ;1
factory.




