By epecial arrangement for
this paper a photodrama corre-
sponding to the installments of

“The Master Key” may now be
seen at the Unique Theatre on

;ach Wednesday and Thursday |
‘pllowing its publication in The|

1

Advertiser. Thus it is not only
possible to read “The Master
Key,” but also afterwards "to
ee the moving pictures illu-
strating our story.

Jean Darnell paced back and forth in’
te miserable room whers Harry Wil-
iarson had lodged her and maid |
pandirg the outcome O wild plotting
1o get Ruth .Gallon’s{
~ecloiis papers. handsome and ’
-=1el face was clouded with slow wrath |
,2d she 1 hands réw and
again 1ill X were white, 2
For one ¥Hing. rnell’ loved the
ush of life ¥ uxury was her
loftiest

ner
¢ his

possesgion of

Her

!

Da

ghest her

wish

N

; ambition, the omne pri¢e she had set on
' her soul. 'The dull surroundings she had
| been forced o accept nauseated her.
| She hated Wilkerson for making her un-
| comfortable.

<0 when he tame !n, walking verv
owly and quietly, she turned on him
ke a wildeat.

“Take me out of here!” she panted.
“7 svon’t stay here snother ‘hour, Ruth

A‘:s!
i
i

or ne Ruth!”

Wilkerson flinched. *“I'm sorry,” he
rasped, “but Drake made a 'mess of the
whole affair, the police are after Sing
Wah and. that girl got away.”

Mrs, IParnell &'opped in- her almost
hysterical walk aoout the room and
stared at Wilkerson with burning eyes.
e returned her look defiantly. *“T'd
never had to do all this if you had done
you - part. long ago and got the papers
whew she was in your charge,” he sald.
“But there iz no use in crying over what
can't be helped.”

At tnis moment Drake entered, pre-
senting himself sullenly; he had already
reeeived Wilkerson's acrid compliments
on his astuteness in falture and he ex-
pected- nothing less from Mrs. Darnell. |
He was ready to quit the conspiracy. |

Jean's guick inatinct did not fail her ¢
and she indstantly smiled on Drake and
murmured: “You poor boy! Now teil
me all about {t!”

1
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1st Prize, $50.00 in Cash.
2nd Prize, $40.00 in Cash.

5th to 9th Prizes, each $10.00

!

$200.00/)
IN CASH
3rd Prize, $35.00 in Cash.

4tk Prize, $25.00 in Cash.
m Cash.

| cyes and understood him.
{ Drake.
| again.

| safe
| 1oy

| not notice that Wilkerson was evidently
; on the lookout for someone.
| twice he stopped to think.

{ gzreeted an old acquaintance and carried

| Drake heard nothing except the namse
“pell”
{ around Adam’s pool
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present war,
picture,
them in all.
can be accomplished.

You may win 2 cash prize by dohf
mames and addresees published below. 1f

{ this contest.

This maytake up a little of
in cash and One Hundred premiums g
over this maiter, Remember, all you

Send vour answer at once ; we will reply
by Return Mail telling you whether your an-
sweris correct or not, and we will send you

namesand addresses of persons who have re-
cently received over TwoThousand Dollars |
in Cash Prizes from us, and full particulars of
# simple condition that must be fulfilled.
(This condition does not involve the spend-
ing of any of your money.)

inners of cash prizes in our late competitions
will not be allowed to enter thiz Contest.

This competition will be indged by twe well
wa b men of undoubted imtegrity, who |

|
|
!

Mr. Norman Rodinson, Mi
Mr, Thes. Humphries

2 complete Prize List, together with the |

Names and Addresses of a few Prize-Winners in recent Contests.

Above will be found the picture of a modern gun of the kind that is being used in the
At a glance the gun and some ol
but by careful scrutiny some soldiers’

d trees appear to be a!l there is in the
faces will be found. There are 19 of

Can you find them? Itis mo easy task, but by patience and perseverance

16, Manv have done thisas will be shown by the
vou find the faces mark each
X cut out the picture and send it to us, together with a slip of paper on which you have
written the words | have found all the faces an i
plainly and neatly, as in case of ties, both writing and neatness

one you find with an

>

d marked them.’ rite these nine words
will be considered factors in

your time, but as there are TWO HUNDRED DOLLARS
iven away, it is worth your time to take a little trouble
have to do is to mark the faces, cui out the picture
and write on 2 separate piece of paper the words,

“1 have found all ithe faces and marked

'31’: do ot ask Yon to Spead One Cent of Your Money in erder to enter this Contest.
|

have mo comnection with this company, whess de.
cisions must be accepted as final.

Below will be found a partial list of the
names and addresses ofa few perso,s who
have won some ofour larger prizesin recent
contests. Although these persons are en-
tirely unknown to us, they are our refer-
ences. Ap enquiry from any one of them
will bring the information that our contests
are carried out with the utmost fairness and
integrity. Your opportunity to win a good
round sum is equally as good as that of any-
one clse. as all previous winmers of cash prizes are
debarred from entering this contest.
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Mr. W. (. Masdn, 2475 Hutchisen St..

Mra. H. W, Healey, Box 17t Ingersall, Ont...
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Mrs. Francis Boymton, 215 Koes St.. St. Thomas, Oste..

D SPECIALTY CO.,

N T
%,v A
.
soTriE DESLET .
We want to give yor

heautiful Dolly Dimple a
=ith all their beautiinl

withont a cent of cost,
sweet. winsome Lovey Mary

esand bandsome hats jush
as you see them above 4 the loveliest imported wrisé
watoh any gir! or lady could want {o wear.

These $wo lovaly dollsare unlike any otherg you have
aver seen. Thevare as beauliful as can be and sach one
is over 0 inches tall. Bemember, you get t*wo complate
dolls and two complete outfits, consisting of six lovely
dresses and six lovely hats,—three hats and thres extrs
dresees for Dolly Dimple and three hats and three extra
Aregses for Lovey Mary. You can sea by the picture that
they havs beautiful party dresses, pretty sailor suits,
coat suits and dresses for school and for playing in. Be-
nides with each axtra dress there {aa pretty hat to match

—the saillor suit has & sailor hat, the party dress has a
lovely flower and feather hat and soon throughout each
putfit. Everydress and every hat isin full colorsand so
strisband beautiful that they'li surpriseall your friends.

You'll just love Dolly and Mary and get heaps of fun
out of dressing them bacause they can stand up and so
ahow their clothes éver so prettily. Lhe dollies and sll
the!r prétty drisses and hats are ever so cleverly made
of begutifully lithographed cardboard in the handsomest
erolors. Evervihing Is ready to put on the minute you
get it, and you can changs from one drese and bst to
soother in a fiffy.

The lovely wrish watch that is your extra present ia

It has rich gun metal case, porcelain

a little besuty.
dinl, glit hands, and i3 & guaranteed time keeper. You
ean either wear (L as s wrisblet or take is off the bracelet

Address REGAL MANUFACTURING

big Dells
with all their Jovely clothes and
hats and & handsome :wnhei
Wrist Wate

and wear {4 with a
chatslaineorcharm,
You know, girls,
these wrist waiches
pre 80 very fashion.
able now, and we
guarantes that o
waich thasameaswe
will give you would
well in the stores for -
froth $8.00 80 $5.00. S

Girls—if you want vely dolls with their grand
outfit and the fine watch t0o, write us to-day and we wil)|
send you postage paid just 28 * Hearts of Flowers," our
tamous Parisian Perfume, to sell amongyour friends
at 100. each. Thereare eight lovely odors—Lilac, Lily of
the Valley, Beauty Rose, Viclet, etc., and you can sell
them like hot cakes because every lady whe buys the
pertumes from you can receive a present of a lovely palr
of goid finished beauty pins from us. We want to adver-
tize this lovely new perfums to every lady in the land
snd #ill spare no expense to reward you if you will help
us. Return our $2.50 whenthe perfume is scld, and we
will prorapt!y send you both iovely dolle with their com-
plete outfts at once, all charges paid, and the fine wrist
watch you can also receive without selling sny more
goods by showing your grand dolls to vour friendsand
getting only four of them to sell our perfumes
our lovely premiums as you did.

Don't miss this chance, girls. Write for the perfame
to.day and you can =~on have both the do:is and watch

and earn

STOMACH SOUR? STOP INDIGESTION,

GAS, HEARTBURN

! out her arms in a gesture of pleading.

! help Harry here out with all kinds

| croszed Harry
{ away with 1t

{ dressed young man of about thirty

some nice plac
{

1 as

SICT

When he had finizhed his relation of
the morning's experiences, with much
emphas:s on the shooting and his nar-
row escape from Sing Wah's den, she
looked at him thoughtfully.

“It was a madman’s scheme,” she
said. She turned to Wilkerson. *‘Harry,
vou used to do thinge better. Use your
wits! This isn’'t the desert. Force won't
avail. And time is getting short. We
must have those papers  immediately
and raise the money c¢n them and get
enough capital ahead to find the old pian
1o the mother lode of the Master Key
mine. Use your wits!”

For a long moment the three of them
stood in silence. Then Wilkerson smiled
sarconically.

“All right, Jean; I think I understand
vou. I'll sese what I can do today. First,
I must find out a few things. Drake
and 1 will go together.”

‘““Thanks,” said the young man dryly,
“I have a notion that I'm about fed up
with your plans and plots.”

Before Wilkerson could respond with
the bitter reproacheg ready on his lips,
Mrs, Darnell interposed, curbing her
own unruly temper.

“George,” she said, looking at him
with suddenly soft eyes, “I know how
you feel. But it means everything to
me—to all of us. I have trusted vou
s0, and if you fail me now—"" She threw

Theh she came closer to him and whis-

pered, *‘Aj are you going to give up
the stake vou are playing for? You are |
in love with her!” i
“That’s but little reason why I shoulg}?
o

preposterous plans. That one of last
night nearly did for us all. If she had

{ not escaped as she did the police would
! be at the door now.”

“John Dorr s a stupid fool,” Wilker-
son broke in. “It's been mere ‘luck
that’s helped him so far. Nobody ever
Wilkerson yet and got
Qld Tom Gallon found
that out.”

Jean Darnell glanced at bis feverlsh
She turned to
“Please do it for me,” she urged
“I know Harry has some good,
plan in view."”

Once out on the street Drake sullenly
followed his companion’s lead into a still

or quarter of the town. Busy with
his own thoughts and still shaken from
his experiences of the morning, he did

or
he

Once
Once

on a low-veiced converszation, of which

ysually hangs
room.”’ |
“When Wilkerson rejoined him, Drake |
said peevishly, ‘“Where to now?”
“I’ve got my scheme and my 11*3;1,"}
was the reply. “It'll be plain salling
from now on.”’
They crossed the
Turk street, walking
slowly all the while. Presently Wilker-
: stopped and entered a doorway over
which was a sign, “‘Billiards and Pool.”
Drake waited for him tiil he came out, |
which was almost immediately.
‘“we'll just walk on up the street,”
d. “My man is around here some-

and “he out |

pae

city and went up
more and more

he

nt later Drake was surprised |
kerson step to one side direct- |

into the path of a pale-faced, quietl)
vears
. “Tne individual stopped, stared
han who had go rudely interrupt-

: and then recoiled.

> he stammered

n smiled cruelly, but
e other repeated the nes
, “Are you here? Why

d was =mo evident that Drake |
im curiously. It was strange |

at
number of queer acquaintances

a

reon had, and how deeply most of |

He listened
3

to fear him.
his companion’

I was|

now?’ Wilkers

“You got five

» sake, wman, be quiet!”
pere

You ihe police don’t know

vou,” grinned Wilkerson. ‘“‘But then, T

yvou, old sport. We'll just go to

and sit down and talk

r old tir ,” he remarked pleasantly

they walked on
“But I've got a date!

mean

ow

I'm

worl

| downtown!” protested Pell mizeral y
Wilkerson

o0

“Working?
mockingly.

demanded
“Since when has old Sam
Pell been working? Answer! Since
he was brok=?"’ He langhed loudly.

“T came out here to live on the level,”
pleaded the other, his
white with fear.

“Things to hot for you in the torrid

Well, I never went back on
r Sam? And I'm not going
back on vou now. I'm going to put you
in the way of some coin.”

At this point they turned into a small
Greek cafe, and Wilkerson ordered cof-
fee all around. When they had been
served and were alone, he introduced
Drake and Pell, and remarked to the
former, “Sam Pell iz known as the
slickest man in his lne—ain’t you,
Sam?”’

“] ain't working that lay any more,”
was the sulky answer.

Wilkerson leaned across the table, and
his lean face had a very evil expression
on it. *“Not working? But you'd do a
turn for an old friend, wouldn’t you?
Specially when there’s lots of good, safe
money in it?”’

Ag if hypnotized,
dark eyes fixed on
chokingly.

“T knew you would,” <
willfully misinterpreting his inart{culate
groan. “Now to business, Sam!”

“Henry!” gasped the other. “My
name’s Henry now. Don’t call me Sam.”

“Well, Henry,” said Wilkerson sooth-
ingly. “I declare, 1 do forget names so
easily, Ncw, I want to explain my little

ion. It's just in your line, Sa—

rapidly and curtly
him of the existence o le
papers that he wished to “recover. He
laid only enough emphasis on their
character to enable Pell to identify t“r‘xe{n
on sight, and concluded by saying, “It's
worth money in vour pocket to locats
them and get them back. Find a girl
named Ruth Gallon 1n one of the hotels
here. She has the papers.

Pell rose mnervously. “Not for
Wilkerson.” :

Wilkerson rose too, quite undisturbed.
“We'll just walk down the street a piecs
with vou, Sa—Henry, and I can explain
a littie more clearly.

The out come was that half an hour
later Pell took fifty dollars advance from
Wilkerson and promised to recover the
terrible experiences of the night and
papers for him. Before they parted,
the latter made =several little jokes
which Drake could not see the point of,
but which seemed to make Pell sick
with terror.

“Wheo is that fellow?” Drake demand-

Pell stared into the
his and swallowed

sald Wilkerson,

Wilkerson told
f a bundle of

me,
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~PAPE'S DIAPEPSIN

|
i
|
|

Don’t suffer ! Regulate your
upset stomach in five
minutes.

Do some foods you eat hit back—
taste good, but work badly; ferment
into stubborn lumps and cause a
sick, sour, sassy stomach? Now, Mr.
and Mre, Dvspeptic, jot this down:
Pape's Diavepsin digests everything,
lsaving nothing to sour and upset
you.
stomach disordered, you get happy
-alief five minutes, .but what
plezses you wmost is that it streng-
thens and regulates your atomach
so vou can eat wour favorite foods

iz

No difference how badly vour |

ed as they were returning to their
ledgings,

Harry Wilkerson laughed Dbitterly.
“The best hotel worker and second-
story man in America,” he replied. “But
he's lost his nerve.”

John Dorr and Ruth,

Just how it was that she found her-
self again in the same room in tne hotel
Ruih could not have told after her
morning. But John had hurrled her
into a cab, ordered it driven to the
Manx, and quickly made arrangements

| for Ruth to cccupy his room, with a

without fear. Most remedies give you
relief some times. They are slow
but not sure. Diapepsin is quick,
positive and puts your stomach in a
_healthy conditien so the misery won't
come back.

You feel different as soon as Pape’'s
Diapepsin comes in contact with the
stomach — distress just vanishes —
vour stomach gets sweet. no gases,
no beiching, no eructations of undi-’
gested food, your head clears and you
feel fine.

Put an end to stomach {rouble by
getting a large fifty-cent case
Pape's Diapepsin from any drusg
store. You realize in five minutes how
needless it is to suffer from indiges-

maid to look after her.

“All my clothes are with that horrid
woman,’’ she whispered to him when he
left her at the door.

“T1 g you out and then we'll go
shopping,”’ was the rejoinder.

With the help of the maid and the
housekeeper Ruth wag presently made
presentable for the street, and John,
in ‘dry clothes and none the worse for
his ducking, met her in the lobby.

*1 have engaged a taxi by the hour,”
he told her. *“I think it will rest you
more to get the fresh air and dig
around in the shops among the pretties

i than it will to brood in your own room.”
of!

Ruth hesitated shyly.
money, John!”

“Oh!” he said blanklyx and then a
‘Why, here 1
around a Jot of the ranch

“But I have no

thought came to him.
am carryin
money whici

tion, dyspepsla or any stomach dis-
order. - ° b i3 Z
: .

- w I was going to turn over
o Yyou. :

*“l—no one knows me |
| here. and I’'m on the square now, too.”

| silent,
Adecause

| pentantly.

ér:éghf’n rest will

{ Johr
han

drawling | =

| th
{ pocket and
| win 4

fox-like facs |

a |

K

. = 4

Once in the taxi,” Ruth told him of
her experiences from the time she had
left the mine. :

“It’s all ‘that 'man Wilkerson,” he
eaid when- she had finished, “He
caused your father to make him super-
intendent * of the mine, and then
hounded him into his grave. He is
your t,rad angel, Ruth; but I am here,
and T'll get busy’' with Hverett and
finish things up, and we’ll soon be back
at the mine and  have things going
again. ; e .

He answered her questions.about the
situation at the Master Key-as tactfully
as he could; he realized that her|
nerves were bady shaken.

_He directed the chauffeur to drive |
them through the .shopping district, and |
while Ruth-gpent several hours in re-
plenighing’ Her wirdrebe, John sat in
the taxi and studied’things out. But
he was continually seeing Wilkerson's
dark face before him, and before they
returned to° the hotel he had deter-
mined to find out wherg he was and
what he was doing. . '

While Ruth went.to her room to dress |
for dinner, John sat in the lobby and
completed his plans.” He did not ob-
serve a - slender, well-dressed young
man with a very pale face, who saun«
tered in and out, with an occasional
u.-u) to the cigar stand to light a fresh
cigarette. It was Henry Pell.

‘ The ex-thief had spent the day going
from hotel to - hotgl, searching the regis-
ters. It was only at the last that he
went to the Manx., There he found the
name “Ruth Gallon” on the register,
and below it “John Dorr.” This he
reported to Wilkérson, who swore lurid-
¥, but emphasized the necessity of
gct‘tmg held of the papers immediately "

“And -1 trust you to do it,” he said
meaningly.

Pell, filushed with drugs, nodded
briskly. “I'll get 'em all right, Harry,” |
he said, but.did not add his inmost
thought, which was that with the
papers once in hig own possession he
could easily get much more from
Wilkerson than the two hundred dol-
larg he had promised.

“When will you have them?® Wilk
so:[)‘ ltltem A;);,‘ xfrnputiunt.l:;.

Pell smiled faintly, but significantly.
i ¢ know your address,” hr:g:emurkvd.
“I'll deliver them there when 1 get
them.”’

“But when?” growled the other,

Pell flicked his cigarettg stub into the |
gutter and whistled. *“I never maxe
dateg ahead.” he said quietly, *“But it
won’t be long.” !

‘““Have you your all
out?”’

Pell winked 2

At supper b
not

Gl
L)

|
|
!
|
l
1

Pl

an schemed
and moved oft.
h Ruth and
only from weariness, but
they had not settled things
vet. Everett hadn’t been seen, nor any
preparations made for the raising of the
money needful to improve the Master |
Key mine, So by mutual consent they !
made a short meal of it. In the lobby
at and talked a little while, but
ntly Ruth had to confess that ghe
was worn out.

*“Of course you :
“T'll tak

over to

John were
!

z

1

said John re

vou right up and |
our maid. A good !
et you on your feet

turn you

&

{ public regard when he

¢

t horriblg China-
shuddering.
you,”

a

1l dream of tha

he murmured
wo he
t room

vou want nelp

| the Government
peerage and 8T

where.”
Dorr
On th
9

gh and

return
note addressed
> tore it open,

nd turned to Rut

» Kane got her

“He came wh

John
just =end |
yYour room

can

re

all news.

At her door he left her with a has
“T’ll be right in as soon as Tom con
Ruth.”

“All ri >
opened her door

She paused on
sight within. A tall
mask wasg delving into the
rummaging among her
longings.
st

she called back, 1
opened his own.
threshold at the
man in a
des

papers a .
At the sight of her he quickly
bundle of papers into his
slipped to open
Then Ruth understood, and
for help.

h

d

screamed
that
her

call
three asg in room
pointed to the open window, gaspir
‘“That way! The thief! He stole
deeds!”
V

and in

She

eaped to
¢ escape
No one. He looked
up. A figure was mounting |
quickly and silently toward the reoof.

Within another instant John had
swung himself out on the ladder and
was climbing rapidly after the un-
known housebreaker. He pald no at-
tention to Ruth’s agonized cry after|
him. “John! John! Don’t go after him,
He'll hurt you!”

Helplessly she peered out of the win- |
dow and saw the two figures going |
swiftly up toward the crest of the |
building.. The seconds seemed hours as
she watched. Thenn she saw John
stumble and catch himself. That de-
cided her. She picked up her skirts and
stepped out on the platform herself, |
Then she gingerly swung herself out on |
the iron ladder and eommenced (o
climb upward. She saw the thief reach
the cornice and crawl over, then John.
She struggled on up, sobbingly, bruisit
her tender hands on the rusty rods.

Then she realized that there was 3
other on the ladder below her.
nearly lost her grip and fell; surely
must be some accomplice of the th
She hastened her way up the ladd
not darinz to look down again !

At last she gained the cornise, where !
the ladder bent suddenly outward, and ]
she must perfose almost hang sus-
pended by her hands. But she man
aged to surmount this difficuity and
stumbled forward on the roof the hotel

“John! John!”’ she called softly; then
again in terror she cried shrilly, “John! |
Oh, John!” |

At that moment the figure of the|
masked maw slipped from behind one of |

he chimneys and made for the fire|
escape. She realized that he  Wwas|
escaping. Where was John? She
wavered. Could he be killed? She |
cried again, “John!”’ i

She stood directly in the way of the |
man wmaking for the ladder, and he
paused at sight of that eerie figure.|
The hestitation was fatal to his pur-
pose, Dorr darted across the roof and
grasped for him. With a swift turn |
the thief leaped over a skylight and
commenced to run hither and thither, |
trying to evade John, who was not to |
be put off, now that he had ful sight
of his quarry. ;

Ruth watched the chase with hands|
tensely clasped over her bosom. She |
could not stir from her pesition in the
full moonlight, near the edge of the |
roof. Nor did she move when Dorr
Bnally caught hig man and tripped him.

They fell together on the roof and
rolled over and over, each trying (2|
balk the other of a good hold. The|
fighting was furious, for Pell, still un-
der the spell of drugs, was possessed |
of tremendous strength, which eveu |
John Dorr's hard muscles could not
at once overcome,

Suddenly Ruth heard a familiar veice
behind her saying, “T'll be dad-blamed

It opened_ on

o |

g

it

if it ain't a_ fight!”

Suddenly Pell started to roll over to-
ward the edge of the roof, dragging
John after him. This new danger ap-
palied the girl—she watched with fas-
cinated eves.

John Dorr was well out of breath bY
this time, and knew his man. It was!
a desperate struggle, and the thief was
fighting for his freedom and possibly |
ms ute.mslo_ Dor_!l'dsettled down to hold |

m un his wild stren d
he could handle him. 0 an

Henry Pell, on the other hand, knew |
precisely his plight and saw with ex-|
actness what would happen to him un: |
less he escaped the huge arms that
tied Y;im down. dHé gradually worked
himself nearer and nearer to th ccape
ladder. If he could once get h?s et?;:gs
on those iron railg and swing himsel?!
over, his assailant must inevitably |
either let g0 or drop over.

1
{
|
i
|

- But the presence of a second man

| Kitchener

5 | years'

| of Omdurman :
He concluded his work by blow- |
|ing up the Mahdi's tom
the 1

t day.

,tm
| He
| were

¢ | ture

the | F

| Roberts and Lord Kitel

for

| sion is for efficiency.

| never
| skillful
l'as an organizer that he is supreme.

| stern

t only

{of a full general in the army and
There

right in front of the ladder, as hs
perceived through bhis blurred eyes,
rendered that hope out of the ques-
tion. In desperate fury he kicked Dorr
violently, tore one arm loose and drove
his bony fist like a bullet into John's
throat,

Thnig forced Porr for the moment to
let him go. Pell rushed swiftly toward
the ladder. He was halted by the sight
of a perfectly level gun held in the
hand of a man who evidently knew
how to use it. He darted back, =nd
John caught him again, this time with
a well-directed blow that felled him,
A second later the thief was helpiess,

!]ying almost at the very edge of the

roof. He was trapped; and he knew it.
There was but one thing to do, get rid
of the evidence that he had been thiev-
ing. With a flirt of his elbow he
managed to send the bundle o! papers,
which had fallen out of his pocket,
over the coping and into the alr. ‘Then
he choked up to Dorr:

“Are you mad?”

“Mad?” panted Dorr,
relax.

At this moment Ruth
fol-
fowed by an old
come up the fire
out: “John!”
John?”

“Ruth!"” he gasped.
lit on the form behind her
shouted, ‘“Tom Kane!”

By this time the tumult had attract-
ed attention in the hotel, and a
dozen employees and the house detco-
tive emerged from the stairway 1o
demand an explanation.

John. started to explain, loosening his
hold on the prostrate thief. when the
latter, with a quick twist of his lithe
body, freed himself and darted away.

man,
escape

then ' ““Are yoQt
Then
and

| Dorr sped aftér him instantly.

The chase ‘was a shorct one. John
caught him near the .edge of the roof,
tackled him low and they crashed down
together. . The thief put up a turious

fight, managing to get on his feet agaln |

in spite of his captor’'s efforts to 1
him till help came. Seeing that he
about to escape him; John made oue

1¢

last

letting his hoid | Paper

came out of |
~her stupor and ran up to -them,
who had also|
Ruth ecried |
hurt, |

his eyes |
he |
half-|

| couldn’t stay away from old San Fran: |

{ man on the beat.

desperate grapple, caught him fairly
and threw him heavily, but not upon
the roof. &S ;

Unwittingly they had got‘to the very
edge of the roof in their: fight, and
Pell was ‘i
fail swiftly te the street tbelow.

“My. God!” cried the detective, run-
ning up and. peering over. “You have
killed him!” A ' 5

It took some time to make matters
clear;. still longer for thardetective :t,_o
assure  himself of the trutn of John’s

statements. :
Meanwhila, officers fronj the central
station had arrived, called by the police-
To them also Dorr
nhad to toll. his story.
“Well, the fellow was a crgok all
right,” conceded .the sergeant, ‘‘for he

had plenty of cocaine on him, and ‘8-

little jimumy.” -

“We'd - better see what he  got, it

anything,” said the detective sergeant,

“He may have taken other things,’”
she faltered, “but all I saw was the
dners”

ers.
Well, we’ll have a look-see for the
papers,’ responded the  uetective
amiably. -

When the officers had golie away.
Ruth tursed and greeted the cook of
the Mastar Key with unfeigned affec-
uon and delight. :

“Tom, whatever brought you here¥
ghe demandcd at Iast, :

K:
hast
Ruth,
gently

]

v at John.

“Why, Ruthie, I just thought I

cisco when [ knew you was here.
came right up.”

+#And the nine?”

“The mine? Why, ain't John told ve
The bova are already workin’ on that
new Jlead. liverytbing is fine! Ye
don't suppose old Tom Kane

Ve

Sol

le
e

“How did vou get up here?” asked |

n curiousty.

. laughied and looked at his rusty |

“They told me Ruth was in her
i when I got there I found the

}and heard her calling. So I just saunt-

nng clean into the air, to;

e scratched hig head and glanced |
Then he looked at |
so fair in the moonlight, ana said |

|

would |
ft if everything hadn’t been all |

door open and the window open, and
when I looked out I saw her climbing

ered up myself.”

“Well,” said John, “as Ruth says, she
has a thousand things to tell you, and
meanwhile we’d better be finding cut
Just what that thief did get.”

Half an hour later Ruth locked up
at. them with tears {n her eyes.

*‘The papers are truly gone,” she said
qQuietly,

.t,hey shan’'t do anybody else
any good,” John said comfortingly, “and
now that we have the thief I expect
we can dig out of him what he did
with them. Don’'t worry.”

They said good-night and
quite cheered up.

When her door was closed John sald
Jbriefly: “Comg into my rocom, Tom."”

Once inside he turmed on the old
cook and asked briefly: “What brough*
vyou here, Tom? What’s the matter at
the mine?"”’

Kane threw out his hands in a de-
spairing gesture.

*“All hell’s the matter, John,” he «ald
bluntly. “If we don’t work fast Wil-
kerson will have ruined our little girl
in there. There won't be any Master
Key any more!””

i He choked back a sob. John Dorr
| stared at the window, at the lights of
{_the city below him and shook his fist.

“Wilkerson is somewhere down thers
doing hig dirty work. I'll get him yet.”

“Afeanwhile, he’s got the mins in his
{ own men’s hands,’”” the cook went on. |
““He left Bill Tubbs in charge, and|
Bill”’—Kane choked over the words—
“that drunken hound filred me.  Fired |
me, Tom Kane!”

The old man’s wrath, humiliation, |
chagrin and sorrow were not ridiculous |
in John's eyes. i

“By heavens, we'll have the IMaster
Key back again, and it’ll be Tom Kane
in the cook shanty,” he said vigorously.
| An hour later, with the details that

Tom had given him arranged in his
mind, John threw himself into bed to
toss the night through.

To be Continued.]

left her

|  The Man at the Helm

Lord XKitchener was born at Crot-
ter House, Ballylongford,
Kerry, on June 24, 1850, his
being ths Ot
of Kossington in Lanca-
shire, and his mother a Miss Cheva
lier of Aspall Hall, Suffolk Although
born in Ireland, while his father was
atationed there, he is of pure English
atock and not Hibernian as frequently
claimed.

He was cducated at the
the Royal Engineers in 1871. As
the Soudan campaigns of

he first came into public
and established himself in
was made
Governor of Suakim. In 1890 he was
male Sirdar of Egypt and eight years

during
1882-84,
notice

[ later he commanded the famous Khar.
| toum

wita conspicuous
success and received the thanks
1, was raised to
anted $510,000.
was the result of thi
work in the desert wher
1tly pursued the Kalifa and his
he pushed on,

expedition

T

and met the enemy

County | comm
father | oughly
H.!in which ope

Royal Mili- |
| tary College at Woolwich and entered

| commander of the Egyptian cavalry ’ CiL,

! he

i immobile

laying the railroad each mile |

at last, destroying at the great battle |

nearly 17,000 1In

b
bones of the pre four
and settling ti
er the spot wh
had beer For this he
criticized, and in the Hot
c was censured by
ntalists for an
curtly replied the
to the
done and to
peac

t to the

e
2

v 1
inatruct 3
my, and he
ure the

destroy
20

€1l

had

the |

, scattering |

fu-
e he had also destroyed the |

i
resting place of the prophet by whom |
the fanatics swore, as the tomb would |

been rallying centre for t
smy. He had wiped out all ira
of the prophet and the followers
resuiting peace has justifi
When, after the threec awful diea

a

| ters to British arms in South Afr
{ under. the

command of Gen

Mail came out ¥
“The Government's
present to the nation;

Daji
ard:

the front,” the whole

gave a great sigh of
errors would be repaired, Roberts
tactics, Kitchener for corganiza-

for
rle

the

tion.

He lives for his life work;
He
other god but the god
His whole life has heen a planning
and organizing of forces. He
had a great reputation
leader in manoeuvring;

his pas-
serves n

of ba

He greatly resembles the German tra-
dition of soldiering, exact in equip
ment, mathematical in calcu
to ruthless to accomplish
end. Yet he settled the Boer
hy offering to the leaders of the
terms of surrender so generous that
a man of statesmanslike
could have seen them 1o be justificd
For his services as chief of staff
in South Africa, until Lord Roberts
eturned home, and as commander
in-chief until the conclusion
war, he was advanced to

of th
the rank
a viscountey in the peerage.
was the further consolation of
grant by Parliament of £I150,000
which accompanied the thanks hoth
houses of Parliament voted him

2

{
|
{
i
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WAR CANNOT SLAUGHTER

MORE VICTIMS
THAN - PNEUMOK 1A

a 18 descrlbed sm a pre-
ntible disease if taken in time.
Pneumonia {s the scourge of the

able-bodied men and women “a little
run down perhaps,” but strong in the
belief that they can fight off a
Co
northern climate.

cold.

are not easily fought off in this!

On the first sign of a cough or coid, |

our advice to you is, “Get rid of it
The slight cold, the m'ltating cough
the tightness of the chest, if not at:
tended to, will soor®er or later develop
into some serious lung or bronchia]

trouble,

GEYT A BOTTLE OF

Dr.Wood’s Norway Pine Syrup

and you will find after the first two op
tnree doses have been taken the cough
or cold will quickly disappear.

Dr. Wood’s Norway Pine Syrup ig
put up in a vellow wrapper; three pine
trees the trade mark,; the price, 33
cents and 50 cents.

Be sure you see that the name of
The T. Milburn Company, Limited, ap.

| pears on both the label and wrapper,

Mrs. Edward Hugo, Moose Jaw, Sask.,
writes: “My little girl. three years olg,

| contracted a bad cold which settled on
| ner lungs, and turned into pneumonia,

and she was given up by our doctor. I

| decided to try Dr. Wood's Norway Pine
| ayrup, and by the time she had taken
| three bottles she was well again. I shal

always keep a bottle of ‘Dr. Wood's
in the house.”

|

|

1902 he was sent to India as
ander-in-chief, where he thor-
reorganized the Indian army.

In

lision with Lord Curzon, who mar

ried Mary Leiter, of Chicago, who re- |

sented his high-handed methods.
Hig instructions were to reorganize
the British army in India.
quired appropriations largely ir
ces

tt

1 €X-
of the previous years. He sent

. request for their approval to the

Indian Council, over which Lord Cur. |

zon, not the least of autocrats him-
presided. Lord Cur
to pass them {itel
changed. Befac he had
demande Lord Curzon refused
with a curtness t showed he be-
lieved his will ¢
Kitel

Litchenet

[

stood upon the broad
p sion, which

rmy in India, |
Home |

the
rt him. Lord

his

Cur-

power

ilitary.

to control
Lord Mid-

Curzon, his f: at
the appeal was made
decided ag
hen
returne

Eton, to whom
ainst Cur-
Lord Cur-
d to Eng-

and w
resigned an
5

ration he came into col- |

This re- |

refused |
1ener’s tone |
asked, now

to the stern and |
He was wrong. |

constitutional |

friend of Lorad|

as Secretary of |

Since 1911 he has held the ) :
in Egypt made famous by Lord Cro- {
mer and his system of land reform |
'iam! his encouragement of cotton|
| Erowing on the Nile have shown him |
{to be as great an administrator as |
{be is soldies.
tem, modelled on the plan adopted !
by the United States in dealing with
| the American Indians, which forbids
| the native to sell his land to con- |
tractors, is the system advocated by |
the reform party in Mexico.

On bhis visit to New York, two years
ago, Lord Kitchener made a very
| favorable impression, not by what he
gaid, but by the astonishing power of
saying nothing and bhis imperturb-
| able demeanor.
Although in his

gixty-fifth year|

man ten years younger. He is straight |
las a dart, stands six feet two inches,
his black hair only slightly tinged |
with grey. His penetrating grey eyes
and stern, cold expressaion are the ter-
| ror of army loafers, who either “get
on or get out.”

Tord Kitchener im a bachelor. So-
| clety he detests. For women ho has
no time, He dedicated himsslf to his
| work and did not believe in the do-
| mestic joys for the soldier. All his
{ officers when he commanded the army
in Egypt had to be bachelors., He
did not want to have men around him
| sighing for home and wife and child-
iren. Those things are not for a sol
dier in Kitchener's understanding of

Scoct’s tmatsi

OPERATIO

BN cuery cell and fibre of the
body demands pure blood,
but drugs, extracts and alco-
holic mixtures are useless.
Nourishment and sunshine sre
nature’s blood makers anc! the rich
medicinal oil-food in Scott’s
Emulsion enlivens the blood to
arrest the decline. It aids the
appetite, strengthens the
| nerves and fortifies the
A lungs and entire system.

on Made ln Canada

Y

DON'T TAKE CALOMEL |

mel to liven your liver

Instead of dangerous, salivating Calo.
when bilious,

headachy or constipated get a 10-ceny
box of Cascarets. They start the live®
and bowels and straighten you up bettew
than nasty Calomel, without griping. o¥
making you sick.

BREAK A CHILD'S

His land reform sys- |

els,

! yate the bowels,
o

the life.

take

and sure.

q

e

COLD BY GIVING
SYRUP OF FIGS

— . Cleanses the little liver and

bowels and they get
well quick.

When your child suffers from =
cold, don't wait; give the little stom-
ach, liver and bowels a gentls, thors=
cugh cleansing at once, When croes
peevish, listless, pale, dosen’t sleep,
eat or act naturally; if breath is bad.

| stomach sour, give a teaspoonful of

“California Syrup if Figs,” and in a
few hours al! the clogged-up, consti-
pated waste, sour bile and undigested
food will gently move out of the bow-
and you bave a well, playful
child again.

If your child coughs, snuffles

e

and
has caught cold or is feverish or has

Lord Kitchener has the vigor of a|a sore throat, zive a zood dose of

“California Syrup of Figs,” to evac-
no difference what
ther treatment is g
Sick children nee
this harmless
Millions of mothers
because they know its
stomach, liver and
They also kr
today saves a sicl

coaxed (o
laxative.”

P it handy
action on ths
iz prompt
a little
child teo-

yvour druggist for a bB0-cent
bottle of “California Syrup of Figs.”
containsg directions for the

pe plainly printed on
Beware of counterfeits &
t : Get the genuine mads
“California Fig Syrup Company.”

the
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PURITY—QUALITY—FLAVOR

BAKER’S COCOA

Possesses All Three

It is absolutely pure, conforming to all Pure Food Laws.
1t is of high quality, being made from choice cocoa
beans, skilfully blended.
Tts flavor is delicious, because it is made without the use
of chemicals, by a strictly mechanical process that per-
fectly preserves the appetizing NATURAL flavor of
high-class cocoa beans.

MADE IN CANADA BY

EstasLiswep 1780

WALTER BAKER & CO. Limited

MONTREAL, CANADA

DORCHESTER, MASS,
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We Stay
orbl?

This is the question that worries
many in planning their trip.

Consider the Location

Hotel Bristol is but a short walk from Grand Central
Station, the shopping center, and theatre district; two
minutes to Sixth, Seventh Avenue and Broadway cars, and
three minutes to 50th Street subway station.

Consider Your Comfort

Hotel Bristol is large enough to offer every possible convenience;
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of New York City

unusually moderate rates.
furnished; excellent restaurant.
Single room $1.50 per day ($2 for two persons). Wit bath $2 per day ($2.50

for two persons). Special weekly rates. American Plan (room and meals)
$3 per day, single; $5 for two persons; (with bath $3.50 single; $6 double),
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yet small enough to be informal and guarantee courteous treat-
ment and individual attention of the management. A quiet, refined
stopping-place where you will be comfortable during your stay.

Consider the Cost

Hotel Bristol, just off Broadway, offers modern accomodations at
All outside rooms, well and tastefully
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"injQ-124 West 4Qth St.
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