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SYNOPBIS.

CHAPTKR I.?Pioneer In the California
redwood region, John Cardigan, at forty-

reven Is the leading citizen of Sequoia,

awner of mills, ships, and many acres of
timber a widower after three years of

married life, and father of two-day-old

Bryce Cardigan.

CHAPTKR ll.?At fourteen Rryce makes
the acquaintance of Shirley Sunnier, a vie-

itor to .Sequoia, and Ids junior try a few
years. Together they visit ltie Valley of
the Giants, sacred to John Cardigan and
his sen as the burial place of ltryce's
mother, and part with mutual regret.

CHAPTKR lll?Willie Bryce Is at col-
lege John Cardigan meets with heavy

business losses and for the tlrst time views

the future with uncertainty.

CHAPTKR IV.?After graduation from
college anil a trip abroad, Uryi.e CurUt-

ian eoinea borne. On the train he meets
Shirley Sumner, on her way to Sequoia to

make her home there with her unclo,
iol Pennington. Uryee learns that Ids

father's eyesight has failed and that t.ol
Pennington is seeking to take advantage of

the old man s business misfortunes.

"Slay I have one all for myself, Mrs.
Tally?"

"Indeed you mny, my dear."
"Thank you, but I do not wnnt it

for myself. Mrs. Tully. will you please

wrap one of those wonderful pies In

\u25a0 napkin and the Instant Oenrge Sea j
Otter comes In with the ear. tell him

to take the pie over to Colonel Penn-
ington's house and deliver It to Miss

Sumner? There's a girl who doubtless
thinks she has tasted pie In her day, :
and I want to prove to her that she I
hasn't" He selected a carl front his
card-case, sat down and wrote;

"Dear Miss Sumner:
"Here Is a priceless hot wild-black-1

berry pie, especially manufactured In
my honor. It Is so good I wanted
you to have some. In all your life yon

have never tasted anything like It
"Sincerely.

"Bryce Cardigan."

"A Word to the Wise"
says the Good Judge

J
You want real chewing
satisfaction.

Alittleof the Real Tobacco
Chew lasts so much longer
than the old kind.

You don't need a fresh
' 7 I chew nearly as often?so it
y I costs no more to chew this
I I class of tobacco.

L Anyman who uses the Real
I Tobacco Chew willtell you

Put Up In Two Styles

RIGHT CUT is a short-cut tobacco
W-B CUT is a long fine-cut tobacco
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Some twenty minutes later his un-
usual votive offer! OK was delivered by
George Sea Otter to Colonel Penning-
ton s Swedish maid, who promptly
brought it In to the Colonel anil
Shirley Sumner, who were even then
at dinner in the Colonel's tine burl-
redwood-paneled dining room. Miss
Sumner's amazement was so profound
that for fully a minute she was mute,

contenting herself with scrutinizing al-
ternately the pie and the curd 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 lleauty roses from his
father's old-fashioned garden, I could
underhand it, but an infernal black-
berry pie! Good heavens!"

"I told you lie wus different," she
replied. To the Colonel's amazement

"I Told You He Was Different."

she did not appear at all amused.
"Bryce Cardigan Is a man with the
heart and soul of a hoy, and I think
It was mighty sweet of hint 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 pie proves that he's just
a natural, simple, .sane, original cltl-

Zen ?just the kind of person a girl 1
can have for a dear friend without
Incurring the risk of having to marry
him."

The Colonel noticed a calm little
smile fringing her generous mouth.
He wished ho could tell, by intuition,

what site was thinking about ?and
what effect a hot wild-blackberry pie

was ultimately to have upon the value
of Ids minority holding in the Luguna
Grande Lumber company.

Not until dinner was finished and
father and son had repaired to the
library for their coffee and cigars did
liryce Cardigan advert to the subject
of his father's business affairs.

"Well, John Cardigan" he declared
comfortably. "Suppose you start at
the beginning and tell me everything
right to the end. George Sea Otter
Informed me that you've been having
trouble with this Joiinny-come-iately,
Colonel Pennington. Is he the man
who has us where the hair is short?"

The old man nodded.
"The Squaw creek timber deal, eh?"

Rryce suggested.
Again :he old man nodded. "You

wrote me all about that." Rryce con-
tinued. "You had him blocked which-
ever way he turned?so effectually
blocked, in fact, that the only pleas-
ure he lias derived from his invest-
ment since is the knowledge that be
owns two thousand acres of timber

with the exclusive right to pay taxes

on it, walk in it. look at it and aiimlre
it?in fact, do everything except log
it, mill It. and realize on Ills invest-
ment. It must make him f«sd like a
baity jackass."

"On the oilier band." his father re-
minded him, "no matter what the
Colonel's feeling on that score tnay he,

i misery loves company, and not until 1

| had pulled out of the Squaw creek
country and started logging In Ihc Sun

lledrin watershed, did I realize that 1

hail been considerable of a jackass

myself."

"Yes," Bryce admitted. "there can
he no doubt but that you cut <>fl your

nose to spite your face."

Ills thoughts harked hack to that

first season of lodging in the San
Hedrin, when the cloud-hurst had
caught the river filled with Cardigan

locs and whirled them down to the
bay, to crush through tite log-boom at

tidewater and continue out to the

oiKMi sea.
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 secure blow, hut in addi-

tion I had to pay out quite a little

money to settle with my customers. I

was loaded up with low-priced orders
thut year, although I didn't ex|«s>t to

make any money*. The orders were
merely to keep the men employed.
You understand, Itryce! 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. Besides, I had

never failed my hoys before, and I

couldn't hear the thought of failing

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 It,
Bryce."

Hryee untitled. "Alt'! when you lost
the logs, you eoultln't till those low-

priced orders. Then the market com-
nieiii-ed to jump and advanced three
dollars ii| three months "

"Kxnctly, my son. And my eus- I
tinners begun to erowtl me to till those

old orders. I couldn't expect them to

suffer with 1110; my failure to iierform j
my contracts, while unavoidable, never- j
theless would have 011 used them a 1
serious loss, and when they were j
forced to buy elsewhere, I paltl them j
tls* difference between the price they

paid my competitors and the price at :
which they orglnully placed their or- !

tiers with me. And the delay eausetl [

them further loss."
lie smoked meditatively for a mlii- >

ute. "I've always been land-poor," he
explained apologetically. "Whenever I j
had Idle money, I put It Into timber

in the San Hedrin watershed, because !

I realized that some day the railroad ;
would build In from the south, tap j
that timber and double Its value. I've ,

not as yet found reason to doubt the \
wisdom of my course; but"?he sighed ]

?"the railroad Is a long time com- ]
Ing!"

John Cardigan here spoke of a most |
Important factor In the situation. The j
crying need of the country was a feeder

to some franscontluental railroad. By

reason of natural harriers, llumholdt
county was not easily accessible to the

outside world except from the sea. 1
and even this avenue of Ingress ami ?
egress would he closed for days at 11 1
stretch when tlie harbor bar was 011

a rampage. With the exception of a

strip of level, fertile land, |>erluips tlve j
miles wide and thirty miles long anil !
contiguous to the seucoust, the heavily j
timbered mountains to the north, east,

and south rendered the building of a
railroad that would connect Humboldt
county with the outside world a pro
found!}- difficult and expensive task.

"Don't worry. Dad. It will come,"

ltryee assured his father. "It's hound
to."

"Yes, hut not In my day. And when
It comes, a stranger may own your

San lledrin timber and reap the re

ward of toy lifetime of labor."
Again .1 silence fell between them

broken presently by the old man.
"That was a mistake?logging In the
San lledrin." he observed. "I hud ti>}

lesson that first year, hut I didn't
heed it. If I had abandoned my
camps there, pocketed my pride, paid ;

Colonel I'ennlngton two dollars for
tits. Squaw ej-eok timber, ami rebuilt
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my old logging road, I would nave j
been fcdfe to-duy. Rut 1 was stubborn : j
I'd piuyed the game so long, you
know ?I didn't want to let that man I
Penning! ,1, endgame me. It's hard to j
teach an old dog new tricks, and be- I
sides, ; \va> obsessed with the I j
of protecting your heritage from ill !
tuck in any direction."

John Cardigan straightened up in |
his-chair-and laid'the tip of his right |
Index linger :n the center of the palm j
of Lis left hand. "Here was the sit j
uution, Rryce: The center of liiv i
palm repn sents Sequoia; the ends of]
my fingers represent the San lledrin j
timber tweniv miles south. Now. if I

i

the railroad built in from the .south. :
you voul | win. Rut If It built In from |
Grant's Puss, Oregon, on the north
from the base of iny hand, the terminus
of tine line would he Sequoia, twenty
miles from your timber in the San

Hedrin watershed!"
Rryce nodded. "In which event."

he replied, "we would be in much the
same position witli our San lledr!'.
timber as Colonel Pennington is with
his Squaw creek timber. We would
have the eiiniforting knowledge that
we owned t' and paid taxes on it but

couldn't do it dad burned tiling with i
It!"

"lt!g'tit you are! The tiling to do.
tlie;., r,s I viewed the situation, Rryce,
was io acquire a body of timber north
of Seeiiola and he prepared for either
evee'ur.lity. And this I did."

Silence again descended upon them;
and Rryce, gazing into the open tire-
pin'recalled an event in that period
of k!s father's activities: Old Bill
Tieo»l arson had come up to their house
to dinner one night, and quite sud-
den.)}. In the midst of his soup, the
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save your feet

HALF the foot troubles of toes?the U. S. boot is made for fish-

fishermen blisters, sores, ermen.

chafed skin, aching And they're made right, too?every

muscles -come from just one pair backed up with extra thicknesses

thing: boots that aren't right. of pure rubber and good strong duck
where the wear is hardest, af just

Boots that don t really fit, boots that those points where boots are likely
don't support your feet properly, boots through first
that leak they make your work just

twice as hard. Go to the store and see for yourself
, , n u , u -

_ A these U. S. boots for fishermen ??

A real fisherman s boot?made on
a good comfortable last, strong and an V len*th V°uwant, the Storm King,

tough at every point?that's the U. S. t'ie Sporting, the Knee Boot.
rubber boot. for U. S. Rubber footwear ?it

Shaped so as not to rub up and means solid wear and long service foe
down at the heel, plenty of room at the your money.

Ask torus: RUBBER FOOTWEAR

United States Rubber Company


