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"1 ruppose s0," she answered, “nl-
though 1 think wutll very recontly
thut It was those slgteen townships
of red cedar—thnt cerown geant In
British Columbin in which you fnduced
me to lovest four hundeed thousand
dollars, You will remetuber that son
purchasod that timber for me from the
Cartbou  Timber ceompany, Limlied,
You said It was an unparatieled invest.
ment. Quite recently 1 learted—na
mntter how-—thut you were the prinel.
p.l owner of the Caribon Thmber some.
pany. Limited! Swnrt ne vou are,
womebody swindled sou with thnt red
cadnr, It was n wonderful stnnd of
timber-——s6 rend the erulser's roport-
but Nfty per cont of It, despite lis
green and fonrlshing appearnnes, s
holow-hutted t And the remnining
fifty per eent of sound timher cannot
be logged unless the roltten timber is
tlogred nlso nnd gotten out of the way.,
And 1 aimn Informed that logelug It
spells banbraptey.

She ghzod ot him stendily, but with-
ont mulles; his fuee erimsoned anyl
then paled; prescotly  his  glanes
sotught the earpet. While he stenese)
to formulate n verbal defense npenlnst
her necusation Shivley continued @

“You had erected & huge sawmill
and hullt and equipped o logging road
before you dixcovered you had beeh
windled, Ro, In order (o save ns
mueh nn possible from the wreek, You
fdeeldad to untond your white elephant
on somehody elke, T was the repdiest
vietim, You were the exeentor of my
father's estule—you were my guarilinn
and Nnanecinl adviser, nnd &0 you found
It very, very eany to swindle me "

"I hnd my boack to the wall" he
quaversd. *1 was desporaie—am) 1t
wisn't nt nll the bad Investment yon
have been told It Iv,  You hod the money
==mare money than you Luew what to
do with=nnd with the proceeds of the
mile of those eedar lnwls, T knew I
could make an Investment In Californin
redwood and more thun retrleve my
fortunes—~make blg money for both
of un"

“You might have borrowed the money
from me,  You know I have never hies-
Itated to Join In your enterprises”

“This was too blg a deal for you,
Bhirley, 1 had vislon, T could see in-
ealeuinble riches tn this redwood em-
pire, but It was n tremendons gahle
and reguired twenty millions to swing
It nt the very start, [ dreamed of the
control of Callfornds redwond ; snid If
you will stand by me, Bhirley, 1 shall yot
mnke my dreenm comes ewe—and half
of It shinll be yours, It has always
been my Intention to huy hoeck from
Yo meoretly and ot a nlee profit (o you
thut Caribon red codar, and with the
acquisition of the Cardigan proporties
I would lmve been In positlon to do
. Why, that Cardigan teact In the
Sun Hedrein which we will buy In with-
In a year for hu!f a milllon, Is worth
five mitllons ot least.  And by that
thoe, T feel certilu—In faet, T know—
the Northern Paclfic will commence
bullding In from the south, from WIil-
s :

“1 shall—"" he began, but he poused
ahruptly, ns If he had spddenly re
membered that tnet und not pugnnelty
was the requirement for the handling
of this ticklish situntion.

Bhe silenced him with a disdainful
gesture.  "You shadl ot smuash the
Qardigans.” she declared firmly, “You
nre devoeld of merey, of 4 sense of
pportamanship.  Now, then, Unele
Seth, Naten 0 me:  You have
twenty-four hours In which o make
up your wmind whether to aceept my
plttmatum ar refuse It If you re-
fune, 1 shall prosecute you for fropd
and & betrayal of trast as my fathor's
exocutar gl that rod cedar tinber
deal”

Me brightened a trifte, “1'm afrsd
thnt would be a tong, hard ow to hoe,
my dear, and of eowrse, | stuill have to
defend myself,”

“In additlon” the girl woent on qul
etly, *iho county grand fury shall be
fornished with n stenographle poport
of your conversallon of Thursdey
night with Mavor Poundstone,  Thot
will not Be o long, hard row to hoe
Unele Beth, for In addition ta the
wlenographer. 1T have another rellnbile
witness, Judee Moore., Your casuul
disposal of my sedun ns a heihe (o the
mnyor will be hnrd vxpinin and
rather nmusing, in of the fuet
thnt Bryce Cardignn mamnged 1o fright-
en Mr. PMoondstone Into returning 1he
pednn while yon were dwny, Al
M that s not suflletent Cor my purpose,
1 bave the aworn confession of the
Rinek Minoren that rou guse bhim live
hurdred datiars to RIN Yryes Curdigan,
Your woinin bhiws, Rondenyn, will slsn
wewienr that you spprosched bim with a

praposition e do away with Hreyvee
Cardigan, § think, therefors, tat yon
will renddVy we how Inipossible o abr.
witlon vou  have manuged
el U pol dissgeree with 'me whea )
wiggest that it wonld be better for yon
G Tense this eannty,™

Wiw foee bnd gone
gard, "1 oon't,” e
ran't denve this great
Your own (aterests tn the compnny
repder soch o upthinknble,

Whthaut my honid ot the helm, things
will go te wmash.”

tn
view

10 CFente

gray and hag
wnrmared, 1

busines  now,

RIS

“T'H visk that, | whant to get rid) of
that worthioss red cedar timbor; so 1
think you Lind hetrer huay It baek Crom
me nt the same Hguros ot which you
sold 1t o me*

‘But T haven't the

ean't horrow It J=T="
“I will have the equivalent in stock
of the Lamina Grande Lumber coms
pany.,  You will enll on Judge Moore
to eomplete the transaction amd lepee
with him your resignntion as pregident
Or the Lagunw Geande Lumber com-
pany."”

The Colomel rmised his glanee and
hent It upon her In eold approlsal,
She met It with Armness, and e
thought enme to him: “She s a Pen-
nington ™ And hope dled our In his
heart, He began plending in matndiin
fashilon for mercy, for compromise
But the girl was obdurntse,

“I am showing vou more merey than
You deserve—you o whom merey wns
over u slgn of wenkness, of yaelllntion,
There 15 0 gulf hetween we, Uoele
Reth—n gnlf which for a long time
I hoave dimly sensed and whileh, s
eatse of my recent discoverios, has
widened untll It eun no jonger ne
bridged.”

He wrang Wis hinnds In desperntion
und =l 1o hik knees hefore her: with
hypoeritieal endearments he strove to
take her hand, but she drew sway from
him,  “Don't toneh me” she erlod
shoarply and whh n breaking note In
her volew, *You plunned to kI Beyee
Cardigen! And for that—and that
nlone—I shinll pever forgive yoy,”

Bhe fled from the office, leaving him
eringing and grovelling on the floor,
“I'iere will be no directors’ meeting,
Mr, Bexton,”™ she fnformed the mnnas
ger us she passed through (he genernl
office,  “It 18 postponed.” :

That trylng Interview hal weonohed,
Shirley's soul to o degree that left hor
faint and wenk. Bhe at ones sei out
on n long drive, In the hope that hes
fure shie turned homeward ngnin she
might regain something of hopr cus-

money andg 1

tomary colmposure,
Presently  the  psphaltum-paved
Streal guve way 1o a dirt rond and

teriminated abruptly st the bounidaries
of o fHeld that sloped gently upward
=a fleld studded with huge bloek reds
wood  sinmps  showing  dismally
through coronets of young redwomis
that grew rlotously sround the base
of the departed parent trees.  From
the fringe of the thicket thus formed,
the termlins of an old  skid-road
showed and n signbonred, reeshily polot-
ed, polnted the wuy to the Valloy of
the Gilanis,

Shirley hod oot Intended to come
hove, but now that she bhad greived,
It oceurred to her that It wus here
ahie wanted ta come, Parking her enr
by the side of the rond, she alighted
and  procesded up the old sk, now
newly planked and with the oncronch-
Ing forestration cut nway o thnt the
daylight might enter from above, On
over the geatle divide she wept and
down townrd the amphithenter where
the primeval glants grew,  And as
she approneched 1t the sound thut I8
sllenee In the redwoods—the thander-
ous dinpnson of the centurios—wove
Itx spell upon her; qulekly, hnpercep-
ihly there faded from her mind the
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“Who Is It7"
memonry of thet grovelllng T'hinge she
il befr beldmt In the milbothee wml

fn itw place there towmne o subitle posees,
W feling of of Waonder h W
ndossl, ns st

W
fealing (AT TL PO 1T
In the realigation that man s disiant

Bt ol Is nenr,

A vluster of wild orchids  pogdens
from  the great fungus-coverml 1ot
of u glant challonged bor nttontion.
She  gothersd them. Furthep o, In

n Epay where o “hinfl of suniigh fell.
wiig plucked an woifal of golden On)
irromilm
drey

poprples wnd Baming rhododsne
nndd her burdon
whe vatwe At lengih o (he Einpt-guarnl-
ol elearin

fell
Euh's

with telloute

whatrs (he hnlo of sunlizht
Wi the grave of Heyes UCopdi

VO T There were red rosess
b it—a couple of dogen, at beast, wmd

these sho rearrangsd 10 oider to make
toom for her own offering,

"Poor dear!™ shie murimured nod
Ibly  “God didu't spare you for much
huppiness, did he?

A volee, deep resonfit.  kindlv
fpoke a few foel awny., "“Who e 07

Shirley, startled, turned  swiftly,
Stuted neross the Hitle nmphithenter
In e lumberjncek’s ensy-chalr taghilonml
from an old bareel, John Cardignn sat,
his slghiless gnye bont upon ber. “Who
T e repested

“Shivley Sumner®™ she  answered,
“Nou do nor know me, Mr. Cardign.”

“No roplled he, *F do pot,  Thot
e o nntoe 1 ohave henrd, however, You
nre Soth Pennlnglon’s nleve,
one with yon "

“I s quite nlone, Me. Cardigan,”

“And why didl you come here nloge "
|[TD l||||-r|.-'1|.

“I=1 wanted to think "

1= st

“Nou mean you waented to think
clenrly, my denr. Al yes this (5 the
pluce for thoughis” He was sllent
0 motient,  Then: *“You were think-
Ing aloud, Mixs Shirley Butner 1
heard yon.  Yon sild:  ‘Poor dene
G dldn't spare you for mach haps
piness, did Whe? Then you knew—
ubout her bwing here”

"Yes, wir, Nome ten yeurs pgo,

when T was o very Hitle girl, 1 oot
your son Bryce. e guve me a rlile
on his Indinn pony, sl we ciaime hers,
Sa 1 remember,”

“Wall, I declpre!  Ton yenrs peo,
eh?  You've mer, oh?  You've et
Bryre since his retuen (o Sequole, 1
belleve,  He's gulte n fellow  now

“He s indesl™

Jehn Cardigan podded sugely,
that's why you thought stondy” he re-
marked impersonally, “Bryce told you
aliont e You unre right, Miss shir-
loy Sm ro God didae't give  her
much tme for happiness—Just three
yiears: but oh, such wonderfol years!
Nueh wonderful yeprs!

“It way mighty fine of you (o hring
flowers" he sonounesd presently, 1
appreciate that, T wish 1 coulid see
you, You must be o denr, nloe, thought-
ful givl, Wou't you sit down snd tulk
to me?”

“1 should be glnd 16" she answered,
and sented herself on the brown car-
pet of redwood twigs close to his
chauir,

“So you enme up here to do on Hes
the clear thinking,” he eontinued in
his ddeliberate, aminhle tones, Do
you come here often ™

“This 15 the third time in tep yeurs,”
she unswered,  “1 feol that 1 have
no buslvess to Introde hore,  This Is
your shrine, il strangees shoyld not
profnne "

“I think 1 shoul! have resented the

“l

prerence of any other person, Miss
Sutnner, I resented you—until you
wpokie

“Cin glogd you sald that, M, Cordds
gan. It sets e at ense.”

“I hadn't been up here for nearly
two years untll recently, You see |
—1 don’'t own the Valley of the Glants
uny more,"™

“Inidimsl,
ity

"1 Ao nier kKnow, Miss Sowner, 1 hnd
to sell: there was no other way out
of the Jam Bryece snd T were (n: so
I saeritieed my sedathneht for my hoy.
However, the new owper has been
wonderfully kKlud and thoonghtful, She
rocrganiaed that old skid-rond so esven
un ol hlingd duler ke we con fnd
his wauy In und out whhout gotting
lomwt=—and she had this sasyolinly e

To whoin have you sald

for me, | have told Jodae Moore, wihn
represents the anknown owher, to ex
temd my thanks to his ellent L1

waords ure so snpry, Shivley Sunines,
If that new owner cotbld anly umiter
stund  how geateful 1 am- how
fonnilly her couresy touches i

“HNer Rhirley oebhoml
"I a wonien bay the Glannsy”

e “Why.
cemininly,  Whe bt 0 womsn-—and o
Uear, Kind, theughiful Wkl
ity thought to hianve this

Il.'ti
COonrtesy T
hvr

stplled down ot

Wiktin

ohutde de

nod hrought up here for me?

Firll a long shioness bejwoed them
then John Cardigwi’s tremliling bang
went groping out townred the glel's
“Why, how stupid of e oot o boave
goessed It lmmiedigtele ™ e sunl
“You are the new  owvwier My dlonp
il If the silenl preoyirs of g veps
unhnppy ol wan Wil belng  God's
Messing on von~— thers, there, givl! )
AR It boo mnke Son weigs, Wi
8 tomber heart It I8 1o b sure ™

Rhie ook his great toll-woen b,
wnl hier bt deirs foll on L for hils

gentloness, his benlgnnney, bad tonehs

il her ey, YO0, Sk st oor tell
mhybhody! Youa Y she orieg

e gt b T o heee shaubitoy ds
she kvt bhefore b *“Oood il of
love, girl, whnt made von do 1Y Why

shotld o el ke you glve o hundred
thontsand for my Valley of the Ginnts?
Wiere

yout=—hesitntingly—"your un
cle's ngent ¥
"N T bonght It myself—-with iy

oW mandy. My unele dovsn’t know J
am the new owpep
ed H—for nathing.™

“Ab, yes. | suspsernd mueh n
long Ume pge. Your uncle i1s the
modern type of business N
very mach of an Weallst, 'm sfrald
But tell me why yon declided to thwart

You s, he wunl

fiu

man,

“I knew it hurt you terribly 1o sell
vour Glunts; they were dear to you
for «entimentnl reasons, 1 ulll'l‘l“-lillﬂl‘.
also, why voun were foreed to sell ; &0
[-=well, T deolded the Glants would he
sifer In iy possessinon thian o my
In all probability he would
hove loggwd this valley for the snke
of the clear seventydwoslneh boards
Ber eonld get From thess trees”

“Tlint does not expluin satlsfactor
Ny, why you took sides with n
sirahger agunlnst your own kKin” John
Cavdiginn. perdisted,  “Thete  must
ioteeper and more  polteht  relson,
Aiss Shilrley Somner.”

“Well,” Shitley made answer, glad
e ol ot see the lush of confusion
eritharmassinent  that  orfhisonsd
her cheek, “when [ onme o Sequoln
last Moy, your son and 1 met, guite
nevldoninlly, The siage to Sequols
Peieed alrenudy gone, and e wis graciojs
etiatigh 1o invite me to make the jour
niey In hig car,  Then we reentlled hay-
I et ax chitdren, wud presently 1
guthered from his conversption that he
uwnd his John-partner, as he called you,
wers very dear to ench other. 1 was
wilnesy to your meeting that night-—
I suw him ke you in his blg nrins

THTR IR

o me

Irit

sl

und hiold you tight becpuse you'd—
gone Giod while e was awny having
o good thoe, And sou hodn't told
him! T thonghit that was brave of
yond and later, when Bryce and Molen
MeTaviseh told e ahout  vou—how
kil gou were, how  you felt your

responsibility towped your employees

nodd  the  pomimunity—awell, [ Just
cottidn’t help o leaning toward Johin
pariner god Jahinagpmretiners  hay, e

et the hoy Was so fine and true to
Iis fathior's Ieals"

“Al he's o wan. He i indes],” old
John Cardignn murmussd promdly, *1
fare soy sl never got to know him
intimately, but If yon shonh]——"

“I know hibm Intimately,” she cor
reeted hilm,  “He saved my lite the
dny the logarain ran away, And that
wus another reason, T owed him o
debt, and =0 did my uncle: but Uncle
wouldn't pay his shure, and [ had to
pny for hiln®

“Wonderful,” mrmured John Cardl-
gun, “wonderful ! But still you haven't
todd me why you pnld o hnndred
thousand dollars for the Giants when
you could hove bought them for ffty
thotsand., Yon hnd a woman's reason,
I dare say, and women slwnys reason
from the heurt, nover the head,  How-
ever, IFf you do not enre to tell me, 1
shall not Insist,  Perhaps T huve up-
peared undualy nguisitive™

“1 would rather not tell you,” she
answerml

A gentle, prescient smile fringed his
| ol month; he wngzed his leonine head
s If to say: “Why should 1 ask,
{when T know ™ Fell agaln o restful
silence, Then:

"Am I allowed
Shirley Sutinert”

one  guess,  Misg

“Yeu, but you would never guess the
renson,”

“T w8 viey wike old mon.  When
one slis In the dark, one seed mneh
thnt wpk hlddea from him In the fml!
glare of the Hght. My son (s proud,
manly, Indepwdent, and the sonl of
honor, He pesded g landred thowsand
dollars; you know It 'robably yvour
uoele Informed you, You wanted to
lonn him money, hut—you
eotthin't,  You fenred to offimd Wim by
proffering 1 bl you praffered I, he

st

wontlil have  deelined I, 8o yoy
bought my Valley of the Glapts st
n preposterons prive and kept your

petlon n secprep Anid he pattsd her
hand gentls, o 0 to sHenes nny deninl,
wihille far down the skid-road p volee —

n hiifamined harltone—=gdonred taint-

Iy 1o them throngh the forest.  Somes
lavily wax singing—ar rather chinnting

o singularly tunvless referain, wild
il harbarle,

“What Is that? Shirley cried,

“That s my son, coming to feich
his old udidy  home” replld Jolin
Cardigun, “That thing he's howling Is
nn Indipn. war-song  or  paean  of
trimphi-=snmething b= nurse tnoeht
him when b wore plnnfores,  If yon'l)
excuse me, Miss Bhirley Sumner, N
leave ¥ou now. | genemally contrive

1o et bl on the teall,”

e baile hier good hye wmil starred
tlown  the il hix  stlok tuppdng
ngwinst the ol Toggingenhile otreretal
fromn tree to fres Lestde the tendl ani
o rking i

Hhirley wis
KBhe dld not w)
kan
‘i'lll..
conshlerntion (n
view hepsulfr In tha LS
heer-Jaeh's susy-chale so itely vaen el
and ohin In hand gave lereslr up o
ittt bon {his ol
i und his extroordinary son

fremendougly  pollisvig
e 1ot Besce ot
mutl wns  ilistpetly
ul re Sohiy Curdignn for Nils il
¥hiiring her an
Shwr seg ol

Fibaliiy sl

inler

n s iraurilivary

A couple of bundred yards down the

trall Breyee miet his father “1elln,
John Coardigan!™ he enllis).  “Whnt tha
Foun mean by sknliyhooting thirowed
these  wonds withour a plisr? Bhe
Bxyinin your rockivss panduoet ™

“You great overmrown  doffor Nilm
ol hew rirtartm nfectionntely, |

thovaght sou'd never e He reach

ol inta his pocket for o handkisrehlof

the plans of your relative,”

but fmiled 1o And It and senrehasl
throneh: another pocket and sl
aflother. *By gravy, sob,” he remarke

o prerenly. 1 da hellove 1 16t my

siik  hondkerchlef—the  one  Molrn
gnve e, tor my Iast  birthdpy—ap
yonder, | wonldn't lose thar hnmdkers

Bkip nlong nnd tind
I walt for you bere,

chief for a farm,
It for me, son,
Don't harry.”

“I'I be back In on pig's whisper,™ his
son replied, and sturted briskly up
the teall, while his  father  lenned
ngnlnst n modrone tree and smilod his
prescient lttle smile,

Hryeo's brisk step on the earpet of
withered brown twigs nronged Shirley
fronm her reverle. When she looked up
he was standing in the eenter of the
it nrphithentor gaging at here.

“Nou—yon ¥ she stmmméered,
rose as If 1o fee feom b,

"The governar sent me baek to lonk
for his lamdkeechlef, Shlvley,” he ox-
plodmend. “He didn't 1ell me you were
Goaess he alldn't hene Yo" e
aldvaneod smilingly toward her. "'m
tromendonsly glad to ses you tolyy,
Shirles” he safd, nnd poused  beside
e, “"Fate hins bheen singulorly Kind
to e Tdeed Pye beon pondering ol
flay as to Just how 1 wos to nrranga a
private and  confdentinl  Withe et
with yen without calling apon you at
your uncle's house "™

wod

b,

“1 don't feed Hke choatting tondny ™
she noswersd n Hotde dreearily—and
thon b noted her wet  lnshes, e

l
'{'z

“I Wouldn't Lose That MHandkerchiet
for a Farm™

stantly he was on one knee boslde hor;
with the nmnzing confidence that had
always distinguishied Wm In her eyes
his blg loft arm went around her, and
when her hands went to her face he
drew them gently away,

"I've wnlteq] ton long., sweethenrt,”
he murmured, “Thank God, I can tell
Youn at lust nll the things that have
been necumninting in my heéart, T love
you, Bhirley, I've loved vou from thut
first day we met at the stutlon, and
all these months of strife and repras
slon have merely served 1o make me
love you the more, Perhaps yon huave
heen all the denrer to me becanse you
aremed 50 hopelessly unnttalngble.”

He drew her head down on his
hresst; his great hand patted her hot
cheeki ; hils honest shrown eyes gnzed
vinrnestly, wistfully Into hers.  “1 love
you ' he whispersd, “All that T bave—
all that T am=—nll that T hope for—I
offer ta you, Bhirley Sumper; and in
the shrine of wmy heart 1 shinll hold you
suered while 1fe sxhall last, You are
not Indifferent to me, dear, 1 know
you're not; but tell me—pnswer me—"

Her violet eyes were upliftd to his,
and in thom he read the answer to hiv
oy, YAl mny 1 he murmured, nnd
klssed her,

“Oh, my dear, Impulsive, gentle big
sweethenrt,” she whispered—and then
her arms went around his neck, anid
the fullniess of her hapipibess foumt
vent In tenrs he did not seek to have
hior repress,  In the safe haveg of
his arms she rostod: nnd there. nuite
without oMort or distress, she mannged
1o convey to him something more than
on Inkling of the thoughts that were
Wout to come to her whonever they
| et

ITO RE CONTINUED)
Emaciated Bride Conuidered Beauiful.
Juviness marviage customs Inelude
0 perivdl of  rellious Instructlnon  for
both the brlde und the groom. The
voung mnn stortx hin Instroction by
paying dally vishts 10 the priest of
the villnge, and learning wll the com-
plented phroses whileh he will have

The pupll 1= plaeed In o thnk of cald
Worer and stoys thers subierged up
[t 1% chin while (he

| lim and reads the Koran, the perform. | her 1, M0, und thnt 6 ol
Fntiee vaking tliew tn feor 1 C =L — > '
ehitireh me. of the :l"‘\ varnlng wn hinnes ||\;'“:' !
T . Mve  lww LA TTM FTETT I CU L
Phee el beglng her  proparations lm\:- : ”IhI“-“ l“l‘ o frat
for the great day by gevir woeks of it been hour !

semb-smmrention durlng whleh time dhe

tnhes only sultivlons rlee and hot wa-

of hentty on the Islnod of Jave.—De-
irolf Nows

L]
He Had the Dough,
Mr., Blinkb—Ler's o §70 mlllnery
hillt Twve Just pald, snother Instates

ther a (ool sud s money soon part.

Mrs, Blinks==1 know, dear, bt Just
think bow forfunnie it 18 that Your ure
ane af those who Bave money,—Bos
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