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SYNOPSIS.

CHAPTER I.?Pioneer In the California
(tdwood region. John Cardigan, at foriy-
Kven, is the leading citizen of Sequoia,

»wner of mills, ships, and many acres of
Umber, a widower after three years of
married life, and father of two-day-old
Bryce Cardigan.

CHAPTER ll.?At fourteen Bryce mates
the acquaintance of Shirley Sumner, a vis-
itor to Sequoia, and Ills Junior by a few
years Together they visit the Valley of
the Chants, sacred to John Cardigan and
his son as the burial place of Bryce'*
mother, and purl with mutual regret.

CHAPTER lll,?While Bryce Is at col-
lege John Cardigan meets with heavy
business losses and for the first time views
the future with uncertainty.

CHAPTER IV.?After graduation from
college, and a trip abroad, Bryce Cardl-

«an comes home. On the train he meets
hirley Sumner, on her way to Sequoia to

make her home there with her undo,
Cel. Pennington, llrvce learns that ills
father's eyesight has failed and that Col.
Pennington is seeking to take advantage of
the old man's business misfortunes.

CHAPTER V.?ln the Valley of the
Slants young Cnrdigan finds a tree felled
llrectly across his mother's grave. Indi-
cations are that It was cut down to secure
me burl, and evidence seems to show that
Pennington and his woods-boss, Jules
Rondeau, are Implicated In the outrage.

CHAPTER Vl.?Dining with Col. Pen-
nington and his niece, Bryce finds the
room paneled with redwood hurl, confirm-
ing his suspicions of Pennington's guilt.
In a diplomatic way, unpercelved by Shir-
ley, the two mem declare war.

CHAPTER VII Pennington refuses to
renew his logging contract with the Cardi-
gans, believing his action means bank-
ruptcy for the latter Bryce forces Ron-
deau to confess he felled the tree In the
Vallfey of the Giants, at Pennington's or-
der. After punishing the man. Bryce
hurls him at Col. Pennington, who, with
fltllrley, had witnessed the fight. Penning-
ton Is humiliated, and the girl, Indignant,
orders Bryce to leave her and forget their
friendship. He leaves, but refuses to ac-
cept dismissal.

CHAPTER Vlll.?Returning to Sequoia,
the train on which Shirley, her uncle, ana
Bryce are traveling, breaks away from
the locomotive, and Bryce, who could have
eecaped, at the rlek of his life cuts out
the caboose and saves them from certain
death, being painfully Injured In doing so.

CHAPTER IX.?Molra McTavlsh, chlla-
hood friend of Bryce and employed In hie
offlce, makes Shirley's acquaintance and
the two become friends. Needing money
badly, John Cnrdigan offers to sell Pen-
nington the Valley of the Giants, but the
Colonel, confident the property must soon
be his through the bankruptcy of his
enemies, contemptuously refuses. Un-
known to her uncle. Shirley buys the
Valley and the Cardigans have a new
lease of business life. They Interest capi-
tal and decide on a scheme to parallel
Pennington's logging railroad.

CHAPTER X.?Buchanan Ogllvy, rail-
road contractor anil Bryce's college friend,
l» declilctl on by the Cardigans as the
man til figure us the builder of the pro-
posed railroad. Bryee goes to San Fran-
cisco to meet hltn.

CHAPTER Xl.?Ogllvy ostentatiously
begins work of surveying for the line,
which Is announced "» a proposed through
route. Pennington, vaguely alarmed, de-
cides to block operations by making It Im-
possible to secure a franchise for the llac
through Sequoia. In this he plans to efl-
llst the aid of the mayor, Poundstone.

CHAPTER Xll?"Buck" Ogllvy, as
builder of the projected Northern Cali-
fornia & Oregon railroad, meets Molra
McTavlsh and Is much Impressed Bryee
and his father make plans for securing a
franchise for the line from the city
council.

CHAPTER XIII.-Ogllvy, In n business
Interview, favorably Impresses the Mayor,
and later engages that official's son as at-
torney for the new road. Through hltn
they obtain the temporary franchise.
Pennington, ffnnlly convinced that the
Cardigan Interests are behind the scheme,
gets to work to balk them.

CHAPTER XIV

The dictograph which Shirley had
?sked Bryee to obtain for her In San
Francisco arrived on the regular pas-
aenger steamer on Thursday morning
«nd Bryee culled her up to ask when
?he desired It sent over.

"Good morning, Mr. Cardigan," she
greeted him cheerily. "llow do you
feel this morning? Any the worse for
having permitted yourself to he a hu-
nan being last night?"

"Why, I feel pretty fine, Shirley. 1
think It did me a lot of good to crawl
®at of my shell last night."

"You feel encouraged to go on liv-
ing, eh?"

"Yes."
"And lighting?"
"By all means."
"Then something has occurred of

late to give you new courage?"
"Oh, many things. By the way, Shir-

ty. yon may Inform your uncle at

breakfast Frldny morning about my

jonneetlon with the N. C. O. In fact.

| think It would be fur better for you
"

you tnnde it a point to do so."
"Why ?" .
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"Because both Ogilvy and myself
have a very strong suspicion that your
uncle has a detective or two on our
trails. I judge your uncle will learn
today that you dined with Ogilvy,
Molra and me last night."

"Oh, dear! That's terrible." Be
could sense her distress.

"Ashamed of having been seen in my
company, eh?"

"Please don't. Are you quite serious
In this matter?"

"Quite."
"Cnele Seth will think It so?so

strange."

"He'll probably tell you about It.
Better beat him to the Issue by 'fessing
up, Shirley. Doubtless his suspicions
nre already aroused, and If you Inform
him that you know I am the real build-
er of the N. C. 0., he'll think you're a
smnrt woman and that you've been
doing a little private gum-shoe work
of your own on behalf of the Lngunn
Grande Lumber compnny."

"Which Is exactly what I have been
doing," she reminded him.

"I know. But then. I'm not afraid
of you. Shirley?tlint Is, any more.
And after Friday morning I'll not be
afraid of your uncle."

"I feel as If I were a conspirator."
"I believe you are one. Your dicto-

graph has arrived. Shall I send George
Sea Otter over with It? And have you
somebody to Install It?"

"Oh. bother! Does It have to be In-
stalled?"

"It does. You place the contraption
?hide It, rather?ln the room where
the conspirators conspire; then you
run wires from It Into another room
where the detectives listen In on the
receivers."

"Could George Sea Otter Install It?"
"I think he could. There Is a print-

ed enrd of Instructions, nnd I dare sny
George would find the Job no more
baffling than the Ignition system on
the Nnpler."

"Will he tell anybody?"
"Not If you ask him not to."
"Very well. then. Please send him

over. Thank you so much. Bryce
Cardigan. You're an awful good old
sort, after all. Really. It hurts me to
have to oppose you. It would be so
much nicer If we didn't have all those
redwood trees to protect, wouldn't It?"

"Let us not argue the question. Shir-
ley. 1 think I have my redwood trees
protected. Good-by."

He had scarcely finished telephon-
ing his home to Instruct George Sea
Otter to report with the express pack-
age to Shirley when Buck Ogllvy
strolled Into the olllce and tossed a
document on his desk. "There's your
little old temporary franchise, old
thing." he announced; and with many
n hearty laugh he related to Bryce the
Ingenious means by which he had ob-
tained It. "And now If you will phone

up to your logging camp and Instruct

the wftodM-'iss to Iny off about fifty

men to rest for the day. pending a
hnril night's work, nntl arrange to

send them down on the Inst log train
today. I'll drop around after dinner
and we'll tl.v to that jump-crossing."

"I'll telephone Colonel Pennington's
manager and ask him to kick n switch-
engine In on the Laurel creek spur and
snnke those flat ears with my rails
aboard out to the Junction with the
main line," Itryce replied. And he
called up the Lnguna Grande Lumber
company?only to be Informed by no
less a person than Colonel Pennington

himself that It would he Impossible
to send the switch-engine In until the
following afternoon. The Colonel was
sorry, hut the switch-engine was In the
shop having the brick In her firebox
renewed, while the inogul that hnuled
the log trains would not have time to

attend to the matter, since the tints

would have to he spotted on the side-
track at Cardigan's log landing In the

woods, and this could not be done un-
til the last loaded log train for the day

had been hauled out to make room.
"Why not switch bnck with the

mogul after the log train has been
I untied out on the main line?" P.ryce

demanded pointedly.
Pennington, however, was not

trapped. "My dear fellow," he replied
patronizingly, "quite Impossible, I as-
sure you. That old trestle across the

creek, my hoy?lt hasn't been looked

at for years. While I'd send the light

switch-engine over It and tiave no

fen rs?"
"I happen to know. Colonel, that the

big inogul kicked those flats In to load

the rails!"
"I know It. And what happened?

Why, that old trestle squeaked und

shook and gnve.every evidence of be-

ing about to buckle In the center. My

engineer threatened to quit if I sent

him In again."

"Very well. I suppose I'll have to

wait until the switch-engine comes
out of the shop," Bryee replied re-
signedly, and hung up. He turned n

troublecj face to Ogllvy. "Check-

mated!" he announced. "Whipped to

a frazzle. The colonel la lying. Buck,

and I've caught hint at It. As a mat-
ter of fnct, the mogul didn't kick those
tints In at nil. The switch-engine did
?and I know It. Now I'm going to

send n man over to snoop nmund Pen-
nington's roundhouse nntl verify hi*
report nhout the switch-engine being

in the shop."
He did sc. Half nn hour Inter the

messenger returned with the informa-
tion that not only was the switch-en-
gine not in the shop hut her fire-
box had been overhauled the week be-

fore and was reported to he 111 ex-
cellent condition.

"That settles It." Buck Ogilvy

mourned. "The Colonel Is ns suspicions
as a rhino, lie doesn't know anything,
hut he smells danger just the same."

"Exactly, Buck. So he is delaying
the game until he can learn something

definite." He drummed idly on his
desk for several minutes. Then:

"Buck, can you run n locomotive?"
"With one hand, old man."
"Fine business 1 Well, I guess we'll

put in that crossing tomorrow night.
The switch-engine will he In the round-
house at Pennington's mill tomorrow
night, so we can't steal that; hut we

can steal the mogul. I'll just send
word up to my woods boss not to

have his train Idaded when the mogul
comes up late tomorrow afternoon to

haul It down to our log landing. Of
course, the engine crew won't bother
to run down to Sequoia for the night
?that Is, they won't run the mogul
down. They'll Just leave her at our
log landing all night and put up for
the night in our camp."

"But how do you know they will put
up at your camp all night. Bryce?"

"My men will make them comfort-
able, and It means they can lie abed
until seven o'clock Instead of having
to roll out ut five o'clock, which would
be the case If they spent ttie night nt

tills end of the line. There Is n slight
grade nt our log binding. I know
that, because the air leaked out of
the brakes on a log train I was on a
short time ago. and the train ran
away with me. Now, the engine crew
will set the airbrakes on the mogul
and leave her with steiwn up to tliroh
all night; they'll not blow her down,
for that would mean work tiring her
In the morning. Our task. Buck, will
be to throw off the nlrhrakes nnd let
her glide silently out of our log lnnd-
Ing. About a mile down tlie road
we'll stop, get up steam, run down to

the Junction with the main line, back
In on the Laurel Creek spur, couple
onto those tint ears and breeze mer-
rily down to Sequoia with them.
They'll be loaded waiting for us; our
men will be congregated In our dry-
yard Just off Water street near B.
waiting for us to arrive with the rails
?and hlngo?we go to It. After we
drop the flats, we'll run the engine
hack to the woods, leave It where we
found It, return a-flylng. You can get

back In ample time to superintend the
cutting of the crossing!"

perior person, opened tne door. The
Poundstones entered. At the entrance
to the living; room the butler nn-

"Mayor Poundstone and Mrs. Pound-
stone."

Dounced sonorously: "Mayor Pound-
stone and Mrs. Pqundstone."

"Glad to see you aboard the ship,"
Colonel Pennington boomed with his
best air of hearty expansiveness.
"Well, well." he continued, leading
Mrs. Poundstone to a divan in front of
the fire, "this is certainly delightful.
My niece will lie down in two shakes
of a lamb's tail. Have a cigarette. Mr.
Poundstone."

In the midst of the commonplace
chatter incident to such occasions, Shir-
ley entered the ropm; and the Colonel
leaving her to entertain the guests,

went to a small sideboard in one cor-
ner and brought forth the "materials,"
as he Jocularly termed them. James
nppeared like magic with a tray,

glasses and tiny serviettes, and the
Colonel's elixir was passed to the com-
pany.

"Dee-lielous," murmured Mrs. Pound-
stone. "Perfectly dee-llcious. And not
strong!"

"Have another," her hospitable host
suggested, and he poured It. quite ob-
livious of the frightened wink which
the mayor telegraphed his wife. Pound-
stone prayed to his rather nebulous
gods that Mrs. P. would not discuss
automobiles during the dinner.

Alas! The Colonel's cocktails were
not unduly fortified, but for nil that,
the two which -Mrs. Poundstone had
assimilated contnlned just sufficient
"kick" to loosen the lady's tongue

without thickening It. Consequently,
about the time the "piece de resist-
ance" made Its appearance, she threw
caution to the winds and adverted to

the subject closest to her heart.
"I was telling Henry as we cntne up

the walk how greatlv I envied you that
beautiful sedan, Miss Sumner." she
gushed. "How an open car does blow

one around, my denr!"
"Yes, Indeed," said Shirley inno-

cently.
"Heard the McKlnnon people had a

man killed up In their woods yester-

day. Colonel." Poundstone remarked.

"Spoken like a man!" quoth Ruck
Ogllvy. "You're the one man In this
world for whom I'd steal a locomo-
tive. 'At-a-boy!"

Had either of the conspirators
known of Pennington's plans to enter-

tain Mayor Poundstone at dinner on
Thursday night. It Is probable they
would not have cheered until those
flat cars were out of the woods.

? ??????

Mayor Poundstone and Ids wife nr-
rlved at the Pennington home In rted-
wood boulevard at six forty-five Thurs-
day evening. It was with a profound
feeling of icllef that his honor lift-
ed the Ind.v from their modest little
"llivver," for once Inside the Penning-
ton house, he felt, he would lie free
from a peculiarly devilish brand of
persecution Inaugurated by his wife
about three months previously. Mrs.
Poundstone wanted a new automobile.
And she had entered upon a cam-
paign of nagging and couiplaint, hop-
ing to wear Poundstone's resistance
down to the point where he would he
willing to hnrter his hope of salva-
tion in return for a guarantee of peace
on earth.

"I feel like a perfect fool, calling
upon those people In this filthy rattle-
trap." Mrs. Poundstone protested.

Mayor Poundstone (mused. "In
pity's name, woman," he growled,
"talk about something else. Oive me
one night of peace. Lot me enjoy my
dinner and this visit."

"I can't help It." Mrs. P retorted
with asperity. She pointer! to Shirley
Stunner's car parked under the porte-
cochere. "If I had a sedan like that,

I could die happy. And It only cost
thirty-two hundred and fifty dollars."

"I paid six hundred nnd fifty for the
rattletrap, and I couldn't afford that."
ho almost whlinpored. "You were
happy with It until I was elected
mayor."

"You forgot our snelnl position, my

dear." she purred sweetly.
lie could have struck her. "Ilnng

your social position," he gritted sav-
agely. "Shut up, will you? SiM-lal
position In a sawmill town! Dam-
mit. you'll drive me crazy yet," Pound-
stone gurgled, and subsided.

The Peiijiiiigton lujtjg£. a ~vgtv su-

hoping ngainst hope to divert the con-
versation.

"Yes. The fellow's own fault," Pen-
nington replied, "lie was one of those
employees who held to the opinion
that every mnn Is the captain of his
own soot fuel the sole proprietor of his
own hoily hence that It behooved hltn
to look after both. In view of the high
cost of safety appliances, tie was
warned that the logging cable was
weak at that old splice and liable to
pull out of the becket?and sure enough
It did The free end of the cable
snapped back like a whip, and?"

"I hold to the opinion," Mrs. Pound-
stone interrupted, "that If one wishes
for a thing hard enough and just keeps
on wishing, one Is hound

Continued on Page Five.

Assignment of Methodist Bishops.
The General Conference of the

(Methodist Kpiseopal church just clos-
'ed at Des Moines, lowa, assigned
Bishop W. O. Shepard to Portland
Oregon to succeed the late Bishop
Matt E. Hughes, whose death left
his diocese vacant.

Assignment of the other bishops

I were as follows: C. W. Hums to

I Helena, Montana; F. I). Leete to At-
lanta, Georgia; F. J. O'Connel! to

I Pittsburg, Pennsylvania; W. F.
Th ;rklielil to Mexico City; C. L. Mead

ito Denver, Colorado; A. W. Leonard
jto San Francisco, California; F. T.
iKeoney to Foo Chow- China; W. S.

; Lois to Peking, China; L. J. Hirney

jto Shanghi, China; Herbert Welch
|'o Seoul. Korea; C. K. Locker to

Manila, P. I. The rest of the bishops

retain their same charges."
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