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CHAPTER L—Pioneer in the California
redwood region, John Cardigan, at forty-
seven, 18 the leading citizen of Sequoia, |
pwner of mills, ships, and many acres of |
timber, a widower after three years of

married 1ife, and father of two-day-old

Bryce Cardigan. |

CHAPTER I1.—At fourteen Bryce makes |
the acquaintance of Shirley Sumner, i vis-
itor to Sequoia, and his junior by a few
Years. Together they visit the Valley of
the Giants, sacred to John Cardigan and
his son as the burial place of Bryce's
mother, and part with mutual regret.

CHAPTER I11L—While Bryce is at col-
fege John Cardigan meets with heavy
pusiness losses and for the tirst time views
the future with uncertainty.

CHAPTER IV.—After graduation from
college, and a trip abroad, Bryce Cardi-
gan comes home. On the train he meets
Shirley Sumner, on her way to Sequoia to
make her home there with her uncle,
Col. Pennington. Bryce learns that his
father’s evesight has failed and that Col.
Pennington is seeking to take advantage of
the old man’s business misfortunes, |

“May I have one all for myself, Mrs, |
Tully ?” ‘

“Indeed you may, my dear."

“Thank you, but I do not want it
for myself. Mrs. Tully, will you please
wrap one of those wonderful pies in
a napkin and the Instant George Sea |
Otter comes in with the car, tell him
to take the pie over to Colonel Penn-|
ington's house and deliver it to Miss
Sumner? There's a girl who doubtiess
thinks she has tasted ple in her day, |
and I want to prove to her that she |
basn't.” He selected a card from his |
card-case, sat down and wrote:

“Dear Miss Sumner:

“Here Is a priceless hot wild-black- |
berry ple, especlally manufactured in |
my honor. It is so good I wanted |
you to have some. In all your life you
bhave never tasted anything like it.

“Sincerely,
“Bryce Cardigan.”

Some twenty minutes later his un-|
usual votive offering was delivered hv‘
George Sea Otter to Colonel |'t‘l)llih'.;~!
ton's Swedish maid,” who ‘
hrought it in to the Colonel

promptly |
and |

| Shirley Sumner, who were even then
I at dinner
| redwood-paneled

the Colonel's fine burl- |

dining  room. Miws\
Sumner’s amazement was so profound
that for fully a minute she was mute, |
contenting herself with scrutinizing al- i
ternately the pie and the card that ac- |
companied it.  Presently she handed !
the card to her uncle, who affixed his |
pince-nez and read the epistle with
deliberation.

“Isn’t this young Cardigan a truly |
remarkable young man, Shirley?” he |
declared. “Why, I have never heard
of anything like his astounding action.
If he had sent you over an armful of |
American DBeauty roses from his |
father's old-fashioned garden, I could |
undertand it, but an infernal black-
berry pie! Good heavens!”

“I told you he was different,” she
replied. To the Colonel's amazement

A

“l Told You He Was Different.”

she did not appear at all amused.
“Bryce Cardigan is a man with the
heart and soul of a boy, and 1 think
it was mighty sweet of him to share
his pie with me. If he had sent roses,
I should have suspected him of trying
to ‘rush’ me, but the fact that he sent
a blackberry ple proves that he's just
a natural, simple, ,sane, original citi-

“A Word to the Wise”

says the Good Judge
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Any man who uses the Real
Tobacco Chew will tell you
that.
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Two Styles

YOU ARE
INVITED

T0

MORE VEGETABLES? T
accomplish this is to—

TRY THESE

BY—Lilly's Crimson Globe..
AGE—LIlYy's Glory

SUCUMBER--Lilly's

Pacific
121" PUCE-~Lilly's Dellclous ...
NIOM. --Lilly’s Longkeeper ...

PACKETS-,

Flower Seeds In the

S

e Popular Varfeties Vegetable Seeds—5c pkt.

Establishod 1885 .
JOIN the “FORWARD B
MOVEMENT" for better KU

gardens—Dbetter farms.

S,~aking of the family table, if you can live better
ai:d at considerably reduced cost why not do it?
Whe do you not balance your table costs by using

GROW YOUR OWN

J[RANS—LIly's Golden Jersey....... Ife

Pkt. Os 1-41% 11N

.

0P8t joe  Ghe 81 70 90 00
e 1

OT—Lilly’'s Golden Half Long... Se 13¢
FLOWER—LIilly's Early Al

RY—LIilly's Parie Golden Yellow 10e
A—Lilly's Qolden Glant......... 13e
Pride of

the
. 10e 43¢ |
...... 10e ae
Siiee. 10e

*A%—Lilly’'s Washington Wonder... 13¢
RALISA-—Lilly's Crimson Glant...... Be

Syllan Lilly's Hubbard ....... . Be
TOMAT Lilly's Puget Sound 8pectal 10¢
TULIP--Lilly’'s Snowball .......... 10e

We carry the largeat a:d n.ast

LLY'S

only practical way to

SPECIALS

i

¥eE% B¥x
!

138 ‘ve
Toe

ried stock of Vegetatle and

Northwest.

Lilly's Specinls=—10c pkt.

Peas, Beans and Corn—13¢ pkt.

FOR YOUR FARM

We carry liberal stocks of the chofcest grades obtumsdla of
GRASSES, CLOVERS, ALFALFA, FIELD GRAINY CORN
RYE, VETCH, MILLEY, FIELD PEAS ana /Rale.

A POSTCARD BRINGS OULR CaTalao@

The Chas. H. Liity Cc.

LLY'S

Esteblishod 1383

THE NORTHWEST'S UGAEATEST

Seattle Portiand

SEED HOUME

| can have for a

I ment. It

minded him, *no

|it comes, a

zen—just the kind of persoan a ;.'irl‘l
dear friend without |
incurring the risk of having to marry !

him.” i
The Colonel mnoticed a calm little
smile fringing her generous mouth.

He wished he couid tell, by intuition,
what she was thinking about —and |

| what effect a hot wild-blackberry pie |

was ultimately te have upon the value
of his minority holding in the Laguna
Grande Lumber company.
* L . - * L [ ]
Not until dinner was finished and
father and son had repaired to the |
library for their coffee and cigars did ‘
dryce Cardigarn advert to the subject {'
of his father's business affairs. {
“Well, Johr Cardigan” he declared ‘
i
|

comfortably. “Suppose you start at
the beginning and tell me everything
right tc the end. George Sea Otter
informed me that vou've been having
trouble with this Johnny-come-lately,
Colonel Pennington. Is he the man
who has us where the hair is short?”

The old man noddeda.

“The Squaw creek rimber Jdeal, eh?”
Iryee suggested,

Again the old

man nodded, “You |

i wrote me al! about that.” Bryee con- |

“You had him blocked which- |
way he turned—so offectually |
blocked, in faet, that the only pleas-
ure he has derived from his invest.
ment since is the knowledgze that he
owns two thousand timher
with the exclusive right to payv taxes
on it, walk in it, look at it and aamire
it—in fact, do evervthing except log
it, mill it, and realize on his invest-
must make him feel like a
bally jackass."

“On the other hand,” his father ree |
matter what the |
Colonel's feeling on that score may be,
misery loves company, and not until 1
had pulled out of the Nquaw creek
country and started logging in the Nan
Hedrin watershed, did 1 reaiize that 1
had been considerable of  a  jackass
myself."”

“Yes,"” Bryce admitted, “there can
be no doubt but that you cut off your |
nose to spite your face.” j

tinued.
ever

acres of

His thoughts harked back to thuti
first season of logging in the Sun{
Hedrin, when the cloud-burst had

caught the river filled with Cardigan
logs and whirled them down to the
bay, to crash through the log-boom at
tidewater and continue out to the
open seq.

The old man appeared to divine the
trend of hfs son's thoughts. “Yes,
Bryce, that was a disastrous year,"”
he declared. “The mere loss of the
logs was a sevare blow, but in addi-
tion T had to pay out quite a little
money to settle with my customers, I
was loaded up with low-priced orders
that year, although I didn't expect to
make any money. The orders were
merely to keep the men employed.
You understand, Bryce! I had a
good crew, the finest in the country;
and if I had shut down, my men would
have scattered and—well, you know
how hard it Is to get that kind of a
crew together again. Besldes, T had
never failed my boys before, and I
couldn't bhear the thought of faillng

i the raiiroad

same position with our San  Hed=rn
timber as Colonel Pennington is with
[ his Squaw ereck timber, We  would
have the comforting knowledge that
we owred foamd paid taxes on it bhut
{eontant do a dad-burned thing with
it!"”
“Right you are! The thing to do,
then, as T viewed the situation, Dryee,

them then. Half the mills in the
country were shut down at the time,
and there was a lot of distress among
the unemployed. 1

couldn't do lt..

Bryce, |

Bryee nodded. “And when you lost |
the logs, you couldn't fill  those low-
priced orders. Then the market com- |
menced to jump and advanced three
dollars in three months 5y

“Exactly, my son. And my
tomers began to crowd me to fill those
old orders. T couldn’t expect them to |
suffer with me; my failure to perform ,
my contracts, while unavoldable, never-
theless would have caused them a
serious loss, and when they \\'e-rei
forced to buy elsewhere, I paid them |
the difference between the price they !
paid my competitors and the price at |
which they orginally placed their or |
ders with me. And the delay caused |
them further loss.” {

He smoked meditatively for a min- |
ute. “I've always been land-poor,” he
explained apologetically. “Whenever I
had i{dle money, I put it into timber |
in the San Hedrin watershed, hecause |
I realized that some day the rallroad |
would build in from the south, tap
that timber and double its value. [I've
not as yet found reason to doubt the
wisdom of my course; but"—he sighed
—%the rallroad is a long time com- |
Ing!"

John Cardigan here spoke of a most
important factor in the situation. The
crying need of the country was a feeder
to some (ranscontinental railroad. By
reason of natural barriers, Humboldt |
county was not easily accessible to the
outside world except from the sea,
and even this avenue of ingress and
egress would be closed for days at a
stretch when the harbor bar was on
a rampage. With the exception of &
strip of level, fertile land, perhaps tive
miles wide and thirty miles long and |
contiguous to the seacoast, the heavily |
timbered mountalns to the north, east,
and south rendered the building of 2
raflroad that would connect Humboldt
county with the outside world a pro
foundly difficult and expensive task

“Don't worry, Dad. It will come”
Bryce assured his father.  “It's bound
to.'”

And when
yvour

“Yes, but not in my day.
stranger may own
Hedrin timber and reap the re
ward of my lifetime of labor”

Auain a silence fell between
broken presently by the  old
“That was a mistake—logging in the
San Hedrin,” he observed, 1 had my
lesson that first year, but [ didn’
heed it., If 1  had abandoned my
camps there, pocketed my pride, parid
Colonel I'ennington two dollars  for
hs Squaw creek timber, and rebutlt’

Nan

thiem

man

|

cus- |

my old logging road, | would nave |
been safe to-day,  But 1 was stubborn

I'd piaye! the game  so  lorg,  you
know—I didu't want to let that man |
Pennington outgime me. It's hard to |
teach an old dog new tricks, and he i
sides, 1 was obsessed with the need

of protecting vour
tack in any dire

John (inllyg
hise cliair and jaid the tip of his right
Index finger in the center of the palin
of his left hand. “Here was the sit
uation, Bryce: The center  of  m)
palm reprosents Nequoia ;
my tingers vepresent the San
timnber fweniy

heritage from af

ction,"

n straightened up in |

the ends of |
Hedrin |
south,  Now, il
huilt in from the south
you vould win,  But If {t bullt in from
Grant's P'ass, Oregon, on the north
from the hase of my hand, the terminus
of thie line wonld be Sequola, twenty
miles from your thnber in the San
Hedrin watershed!”

Bryce nodded, “In which event”
he replted, “we wenld be in much the

miles

wis 10 cequire a hody of timber north
of Seatoia and be prepared for cither
And this T did”

agnin descended upon them
and DBriee, gazing into the open fire-
place, vecuiled an event in that perod
of hls father’'s activities: Oll  Bill
Hepderson had come up to their house
to e@inter one night, and quite sud-
denly. In the midst of his soup, the

evertanlicy,
Silence

Continued on Page Six.
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with prudent and conservative banking. .
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Walter W. Kroger, (‘ashier
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A. A Gottfeld
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How Much Should I Pay?

There’s a mid-road between extravagance

and thrift. Let us advise you how to buy

right. FRANK C. HART & SONS, Tacoma
Established 1889
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that leak
twice as hard.

rubber boot.

Why U.S. Boots
save your feet

toes=—the U. S. boot is made for fish-
ermen.

ALF the foot troubles of
fishermen  blisters, sores,
chafed skin,
muscles- -come from just one
thing: boots that aren’t right.

Boots that don’t really fit, boots that
don’t support your feet properly, boots
they make your work just

A real fisherman’'s boot—made on
a good comfortable last, strong and
tough at every point—that’s the U, S,

Shaped so as not to rub up and
down at the heel, plenty of room at the

Y

“U. S.” Boots—
made in all sizes
and styles, red,
black and white

aching And they're made right, too—every
pair backed up with extra thicknesses
of pure rubber and good strong duck
where the wear is hardest, at just¢
those points where boots are likely

to break through first.

Go to the store and see for yourself
these U. S. boots for fishermen—
any length you want, the Storm King,
the Sporting, the Knee Boot.

Ask for U. S. Rubber footwear—it
means solid wear and long service for
your money.
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