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S8YNOPSIA,

CHAPTER 1.—Plonser in the California
redwood region, John Cardigan, at forty-
seven, in the leading cltisen of Sequols,

wner of mills, ships, and many acres of

mber, & widower after three years of
married life, and father of tweo-day-old
Bryce Cardigan,

CHAPTER IL=At fourtesh Bryce makes
the acquaintance of Shirley Bumner, a vis.
Itor to Bequols, and his junior by a few
mru Together they visit the m.r.a

Glants, sacred to John Cardigan
his son as the burial place of Hryoe's
mother, and part with mutual regret.

CHAPTER I11L.—-While Bryce ia at ool
lege John Cardigan mests with heavy
bunsiness loases and for the first time views
the future with uncertainty,

CHAP'I;ESI IV{H-M.!: graduation

college, and a mﬂ1

a:a ﬂ:on?"lmhom.. p?.n the gl ?. lnug

y ner, on r Wa Bequala

make har home l.ho.n th her uncle,
Col. Pennington. HBryce learns that his
M&.ﬂ‘:&m gltl:‘io dnt:l.:.s?:l
the old man's business misfortunes.

CHAPTER V.—In the Vi of
Giants young Cardigan M.Ezn
across his mother's grave. Indi
uuﬁ-m that It was cut down hu&-
the burl, and evidence seema to show 1
Inglon and hia woods-boss, Juled
u, are Implicated in the outrage,

u(.!:l‘anllg X'l.-—[:‘lnlnlnwllh Col. Pen
on an s nlece, Br finds
w Puled with redwood ml. eonl!‘:

his susplcions of Pennington's 1113
In a diplomatic way, unperceived by Eh—
ley, the two men declare war,

CHAPTER VIL-~Pennington refuses t
renew his contract with the Cardi-
gana, belleving his action means bank-

the
orders Brrc1 to leave her and
friendahip, ¢ leaves, but ses to Ao
cept digmissal,

CHAPTER VIIIL.— lowm
the train on which .gl.:l‘:;‘. hhgr':aﬂc,
Bryce are trav breaks awa m-
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CHAPTER .—Pennington fuses
Bryce the uss 5': locomotive tnlr:ruelu
to move equipmant [y iteh,

night Fennington ’.huu the Cardigan
:w:;{mt crew at work and hurries to

CHAPTER XV.~Bryce and Ogllvy diare-
mrd Pennington's frengied remonstrances
and continue work, but the Colonel gets
word to the Mayor and also employs a
desparado to shoot Hryce. Bryce Is wound-
¢d. Work on the track i1s stopped by the
chiet of police. Bhirley accuses her uncle
of conniving st the murder of Bryce, and
the Colonel leaves for 6an Francigeo to
safeguard his Interests through f(drther
loga) procecdingn,

“1 do," shie answered passionately.
“With Bryce Cardigan out of the way
you would buve a clear field before
you—"

“Oh, my dear, my dear! Surely you
do not realize what you are saylng.
You are beslde yourself, BShirley.
Please—please do not wound me so—
so horribly. 1 am surrounded by ene
mles—the most implacable enemles,
They force me to fight the devil with
fire—and here you are, glving them ald
snd comfort.”

“l want you to defeat Bryce Cardl-
gan, If you ean do It falrly”

“At another time and In & calmer
mood we will discuss that villain™ he
sald suthoritatively. “Get Into the car,
and we will go home ‘There Is noth
ing more to be done tonight,”

“Your sophistry does not alter my
opinlon,” she replled frmly, “How-
ever, as you say, this is neither the
time nor the place to discuss IL"

They drove home In silence. Shirley
went at once_to her room. For the
Colopel, however, the night's work had
scarcely begun, The lonstant he beard
the door to his nlece's room shut, he
went to the telephone and called up
the Laguna Grande roundhouse. Bex-
ton, hls manager, answered,

flave yuu sent the switch engine to
the woods for Roudeau and his men?"
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days—I'll try for thirty, because that

“Just ler..”
“Good! Now, then, Se , llsten to
me: As you know, this rald of Cardl
gan's has developed so suddenly 1 am
more or less taken by surprise and
have bad no time to prepare the kind
of counter-attack that will be most ef-
fective. However, with the crossing
blocked, I galn time in which to organ.
{ze—only there must be no weak point
In the organization. In order to Insure
that, | am proceeding to Ban Fran-
clsco tonight by motor, via the coast
rond. 1 will arrive late tomorrow
night, and early SBaturday meruing |
will appear In the United Btates dis-
trict court with our attorneys and file
a complaint and petition for an order
tempornrily restraining the N, ©, O.
from cutting our tracks,

“1 will have to make an affidavit to
support the complaint, so 1 had better
be Johnny-on:the-spot te do it, rather
than risk the delay of making the af-
davit tomorrow morning beére and for-
warding It by mall to our attorneys.

“The judge will sign a restraining
order, returnable In from ten to thirty

will knock out the N. 0. 0.'s temporary
franchise—and after I have obtalned
the restralning order, I will have the

United Btates marshal telegraph It to
Ogllvy and Cardigan [
“Bully " erled Hexton
“That will fix thelr clock™
“In the meantime,” Pennlngton con-
tinued, “logs will be glutting our land-
Ings. We need that locomotive for Its
legitimate purposes. Take all that dis-
mrded machinery and the old boller
~e removed from the mill last fall,
dump It on the tracks at the crossing.
and get the locomotive back on Iits run,
Understand? The other side, having
no means of removing these heavy ob-
structions, will be blocked until 1 re-
turn; by that time the matter will be
In the district court, Cardigan will be
hnng ap until his temporary franchise
expires—and the city counefl will not

heartily.

renew It. Get me?”

“Yes, sir.”
h!?“ be back Sunday forenocon. Good-

He hung up, went to his chauffeur’'s
quarters over the garage, and routed
the man out of bed. Then he returned
quietly to his room, dressed and
packed a bag for his journey, lsft a
brief note for Shirley notifylng her of
hin departure, and started on his two
hundred and Afty-mile trip over the
mountains to the south. As his car
sped through sleeping BSequola and
galned the open country, the Colenel's
heart thrilled pleasurably. He held
cards and spades, big and littie casino,
four aces and the joker; therefors he
knew he could sweep the board at his
pleasure. And during his absence Bhir
ley would have opportunity to cool off.
while he would find time to formuilate
an argument to lull her suspicions
upon his return.

CHAPTER XVI.

Qulte oblivious of her uncle’s depar
ture for San Francisco, Shirley lay
awake throughout the remalnder of
the night, turning over and over In her
mind she varfous aspects of the Cardl
gan-Pennington Imbroglio. Of one
thing she was quite certaln; peace
must be declared at all hazards. Bhe
reblized that she had permitted mat-
ters to go too far. A revulsion of feel-
ing toward her uncle, induced by the
meémory of Bryce Cardigan's blood on
her white finger tips, convinced the
girl that, at al! hazards to her flnan
cial futore, bhenceforth she and her
uncle must tread separate paths. She
had found him out at last, and because
In her nature there was some of his
own fixity of purpose, the resolution

| cost her no particular pang.

Ehe had been obsessed of a dealn.1|
rather unusual In her sex, to see a
fght worth while; she had planned to |
permit it to go to n knockout, to use |
Bryce Cardigan's language, because |
she belleved Bryce Cardigan would be
vanquished—and she had desired to |
seq him smazl.i—but not beyond re |
palr, for her joy In the conflict was |
to lle In the task of putting the pleces
together afterward|

It was rather a rellef, therefore,
when the Imperturbable James handed
her at breakfast the following note:
“Shirley Dear:

“After leaving you last night, | d&j
eclded that in your present frame of
mind my absence for a few days uight |
tend to n calmer and clearer p.n‘epl
tion, on your part, of the necessary
tactles which In a moment of despera-
tion, 1 saw fit, with regret, tu pursue
last night. And In the hope that you
will have attained your old atumdei
toward me before my return, | am
leaving In the motor for San Fran- |
cisco. Your terrible accusation has!
grieved me to such an extent that | do
not feel equal to the task of coufront
lng you until, in a more judicial frame |
of mind, you can tduly sbsolve me of |

the charge of wishing to do awny with
young Cardigan.
“Your affectiouate
“UNCLE SETH."

Bhirley's llp curled. With a rarer,
keener Intultion than she had hitherto
manifested, she sensed the hypocrixy
between the llnes; she was mot de
celved,

“He bhas gone to San Francisco for
more ammunition,” she sollloguized.

“Very well, unkledunk! While
you're awny, | shall manufacture a
few bomba myself.”

After breakfast she left the house
and walked to the Intersectlon of B
with Water street. Jules Rondeau and
his crew of lumberjacks were there,
and with two policemen guarded the
crossing.

Bhirley looked from the woods bully
to the locomotive and back to Ron-
denn.

“Rondean,” she sald, “Mr, Cardigan
is a bad man to fight. You fought him
once. Are you going to do It again?”

He nodded.

“By whose orders?”

“Mr. 8exton, she tell me to do It.”

“Well, Rondeau, some day I'll be
hoss of Laguna Grande and there'll he
no more fighting,” she replied, nnd
passed on down B street to the office
of the Cardigan Redwood Lumber
company. Molra MeTavish looked up
ns she entered.

“Where Ia he, dear?” Shirley asked.
“1 must see him.”

“In that office, Miss Shirley,” Molrn
replled, and polnted to the door. Shir-
ley stepped to the door, knocked, and
then entered. Bryce Oardigan, seated
at his desk, looked up as she came In.
His left arm was in a sling, and he
looked harnssed and dejected.

“Don't get up, Bryce,” she sald as he
sttempted to rise. “I know you're quite
exhausted. You look It” B8he sai
down. “T'm so sorry,” she sald softly.

His dull glance brightened. *“It
doesn't amount to that, Shirley." And
he snapped his fingers. *“It throbs a
little and it's stiff and sore, so 1 carry
it in the sling. That helps a little.
What did you want to see me about?"

“I wanted to tell you," sald Shirley,
“that—that last alght's affalr was not
of my making.” He smiled compas
sionately, “I—1 couldn't bear to have
you think I'd break my word and tel
him,"”

“It never occurred to me that you
had dealt me a hand from the bottom
of the deck, Shirley. Please don't
worry about it. Your uncle has had
two private detectives watching Oglivy
and me.”

“Oh 1" she breathed, much relleved,
A ghost of the old bantering smile
lighted ber winsome features. *“Well,
then,” she challenged, “1 suppose you
don't hate me.”

“On the contrary, 1 love you." ha an-
swered. “However, since you must
Bave known this for some time past, 1
suppesa It is superfluous to mention
it. Moreover, T haven't the right—
yer.*

She had cast her ayes down mod-
estly. She ralsed them new and looked

“) Suppose You'll Acknowledge Your
solf Whipped at Last, Bryce?™

at him searchingly. *1 suppose you'll
acknowledge yourself whipped at last,
Bryce?" she ventured.

“Would It please you to have me
surrender?™ He was very serions,

“Indeed It would, Bryce. I'm tired
of fighting. 1 want peace. I'm—I'm
afrald to let this matter go any fur
ther. I'm truly afrald.”

“l think | want peace, too,” he an-
swered. “I'd be glad to quit—with
honor. And T'll do It, too, If you can
Induce your uncle to glve me the kind
of logging contract I want with his
road.”

“1 couldn't do that, Bryce. He has
you whipped—and he Is not merciful
to the fallen. You'll have to—sur
render unconditionslly.” Agaln she
lald her Uttle band twmidly on his
wounded forearm. “Please give up,

] Bryce—for my sake.”

“l suppese I'll have to,” he mur
mured sadly, "1 dare say you're right,
though ons should never admit defeat
untll he s counted out. 1 suppose,”
he contlnued bitterly, “your uncle Is
in high feather this morning”

“I don't know, Bryce. He left in his
motor for San Francisco about one
o'clock this morning.”

For an instant Bryce Cardigan
stared at her; then a slow, mocking
little smile crept around the coruers
of his mouth, and hls eyes lghted with
mirth,

“Glorfous news, wy dear Shirley,
perfectly glorious! So the old fox

1 bhas gone to San Francisco, eh? Left

io a hurry and via the everland route !
Counldn't wailt for the regular passen
ger-steamer tomorrow, eh?  Great
jumping Jehoshaphat! He must have
had lmportant business to attend to.”
And Bryce commenced to chuekle,
“Oh, the poor old Colonel” he eon
tinued presently, “the dear old pirate!
What a horrible right swing he's run-
ning Into! And you want me te ac
knowledge defeat! My dear girl, In
the langunge of the classle, there Is
pothing doing. 1 shall put In my
crossing Sunday morning, and If you
don't belleve It, drop around and see
me In action™

“You mustn’t try,” protested Shirley.
“Rondeau s there with his crew—
and he has orders to stop you. Be
sides, you can't expect help from the
police. Uncle Beth has made a deal
with the mayor. 1 came prepared to
suggest a compromise, Bryce,” she de
clared, but he Interrupted her with
a wave of his hand.

“That for the police and that venal

Mayor Poundstonel” Bryce retorted,
with another snap of his fingers. *“I'll
rid the city of them at the fall elec
tion." .
“You cann't afford a compromise.
You've been telllng me 1 shall never
build the N. C. O. because you will
not permit me to. You're powerless,
1 tell you. I shall bulld It.”

“You shan‘t!” she fired back at him,
and a spot of anger glowed In each |
cheek. “You're the most stubborn
and Dbelligerent man [ have ever
known. Sometimes [ almost bate
you."

“Come around at ten tomorrow
morning and watch me put In the
crossing—watch me give Rondeaun and
his gang the run.” He reached over
suddenly, lifted her hand, and kissed
fit. “How I love you, dear little antag-
onist I" he murmured.

“If you loved me, you wouldn't op
pose me,” she protested softly. "I tell
you agaln, Bryce, you make It very
hard for me to be friendly with you."

“] don't want to be friendly with
you. You're driving me crazy, Shir
ley. Please run along home, or wher
ever you're bound. I've tried to under-
stand your pecullar code, but you're
too deep for me; so let me go my way
to the devil, George Bea Otter Is out-
side asleep In the tonneau of the car.
Tell him to drive you wherever you're
golng. I suppose you're afoot today,
for I noticed the mayor riding to his
office In your sedan this morning.”

She tried to look outraged, but for
the life of her she could not take of-
fense =t his bluntness ; neither did she
reseht a look which she detected In
his eyes, even though It told her he
was laughing at her.

“Oh, very well,” she replied with
what digunity she could muster. “Have
it your own way. T['ve tried to warp
you. Thank you for your offer of the
car. I shall be glad to use it. Uncle
BSeth sold my car to Mayor Pound-
stone last night. Mrs. P—— admired
it so!"

“Ah! 'Then 1t was that mscally
Poundstone who told your unele about
the temporary franchise, thus arousing
his suspicions to such an extent that
when he heard his locomotive rum-
bling Into town, he smelled a mt and |
hurried down to the erossing?™

“Possibly. ‘The Poundstones dined
at our house last night.”

“Pretty hard on you, I should say.
But then I suppose you have to plut
the game with Uncle Seth, Well,
good morning, Shirley. Sorry to hurry
you away, but you must remember
we're on a strictly business basis—
yet; and you musin't waste my time."

“You're horrid, Bryce Cardigan.”

“You're adorable,. Good morning."

“You'll be sorry for thia" she
warned him. “Good morning” Shrl
passed out Into the general office, vis-
ited with Molra about five nlnutn.|
and drove away In the Napler. Bzm'
watched her through the window. She
knew he was watching her, bul never- |
theless she could not forbear turning
round to verify her suspiclons, When
ghe dld, he waved his sound arm at
her, and she flushed with vexation.

“God bleas her!" he murmured.
“She's been my ally all along, and 1
never suspected it! 1 wonder what
her game can be™ ;

He sat musing for a long time. |
“Yea,” he concluded presently, “old
Poundstone has double-crossed us—
and Pennington made it worth his /|
while. And the Colopnel wmold the
mayor his nlece's automoblle, It's/
worth twenty-five hundred dollars, at
least, and since old Poundstone's
financeés will not permit such an ex-
travaganece, I'm wondering how Pen
nington expects him to pay for It. 1
smell A& rat as big as a kangaroo. In
this case two and two don't make four
They make six! Guoess I'll bulld a fire
under old Poundstone,”

He took down the telephone re |
celver and colled up the mayor.
“Bryce Cardigan speaking, Mr. Pound
stone,” he greeted the chlef uecutlw‘
of Bequoln.

“Oh, hello, Bryce, my boy,” Pound-
stone hoomed affably. “How's tricks?"

“S8c-s0! | hear you've hought that
sedan from Col. Pennington's niece.‘
Wish I'd known it was for sale. I'd
have outbld you, Want to make a
profit on your bargain?” '

“No, pot this morning, Bryce. Ithink
we'll keep It. Mrs. P—— has beec
wiinting a closed ear for a long time,
and when the Colonel offered me this
one ut a bargain, I snapped It up.” |

“And you don't care to get rid of It
at a profit? Bryce repeated.

“No, siree "

“Oh, you're mistaken, Mr. Mayor.
I think you do. 1 would suggest that
you take that car back to Penning-|
ton's garage and leave It there. That
would be the most profiiable thing|
you could de." |

“What—what—what In blue blazes |
are you driving at?" the mayor sput-|

! volce:

| ehirked up yourself, Who's been help-

| none of her making, and guite inno-

tored,

“1 wouldn't care to discuss It over
the telephone. 1 take It, however, that '
a hint to the wise Ia sufficlent; and 1/
warn you. mayor, that If you keep
that #ar It will bring youn bad luck,
Today Is Friday, and Friday I8 an un.
lncky day. T'd get rid of that sedan
before noon If T were you."

There was & long, fateful sllence.
Then In a singolar small, quavering
“You think It best, Cardigan?”

“1 do, Return it to No. 88 Redwood
boulevard, and no guestions will be
asked. Good-hy!"

When 8hirley reached home at noon,
she found her car parked In front of
the porte cochere; and a brief note,
left with the butler, Informed her that
after thinking the matter over, Mrs.
Poundstone had declded the Pound:
stone family could not afford such an
extravagubee, and accordingly the car
was returned with many thanks for
the opportunity to purchase it at such
a ridiculously low figure. Shirley
smiled, and put the ecar up In the
garage. When she returned to the
house her mald Thelma informed her
that Mr. Bryce Cardigan had been
calling her on the telephone, Bo she
called Bryce up at once.

“Has Poundstone returned
ear?' he queried.

“Why, yes, What makes you ask?"

“Oh, I had a suspicion he might.
You see, 1 ealled him up and suggest-
ed It; somehow his honor is peculiar.
Iy susceptible to suggestions from me,
and-"

“Bryce Cardigan” she declared,
“you're a sly rascal—that's what you
are. I shan't tell you another thing"”

“l hope you had a stenographer at
the dictograph when the mayor and
your unecle cooked up thelr little deal.
That was thoughtful of' you, Shirley.
Tt was a bully club to have up your
sleeve at the final showdown, for with
it you can make Unkledunk behave

your

himself and force that compromise
you =poke of. Rerlously, however, li
don't want you to use It, Shirley, We
must avold a scandal by all means;
and pralse be, 1 don't need your club
to beat your uncle’s bralns out I'm
taking his elub away from bhim to use
for that purpose.”

“Neally, I belleve you're happy to-
day."

“Happy? 1 should tell a8 man! [f
the streets of Sequola were paved
with eggs, 1 could walk them all day
without making an omelette,”

“Il mwust be nice to feel so happy.
after 20 many montha of the blues.”

“Indeed It Is, Shirley, You see until
very recently 1 was very much wor-
ried as to your attitude toward me. I
couldn’'t belleve you'd so far forget
yourself as to love me In spite of
everything—ao 1 never took the trouble
to ask you. And now | don't have to'
ask you, I know! And I'll be around
to see you after I get that crossing In!"|

“'You're - perfectly - horrid,” =she
blazed, and hung up without the for-!
mality of saying good-by.

L] » L ] L [ ]

. .
Shortly after Shiriey's departure
from his office, Bryce had a visit h'm‘
Buck Ogllyy. The latter wore n neatly
pressed sult of Shepherd plald, with|
& white carnation in his Iapel, and he|
was appareatly the most ll:ht-hurud!
young wan In Humboldt county. He
struck an attitude and demanded: |
“Boss, what do you think of my new
sult?™
“You lunatic! Don't you know red
blonds should never wear light shades?!
You're dressed llke a negro minstrel.”
“Weil, 1 feel as happy as an end-
man. And by the way, you're all

ing you to the elixir of life? When
we parted last night, you were forty
fathoms deep In the slough of de-
spond.”

“No less a divinity than Miss Shir.
ley Sumner! She called this morning
to explain that last night's Basco was

cently she imparted the information
that old Pennlngton lighted out for|
San Francisco at one o'clock this
morning. Wherefore I laugh. Te-hel
Ha-hah " ’

“Threo long, loud raucous cheers for
Uncle. He's gone to rush a restrain-
ing order through the United Btates,

T

“Three Long, Loud, Raucous Cheers'
for Uncle® i

district court. Woender why he dldn't
wire his attorney to attend to the
matter for him."” |

“He has the crossing blocked, and
inasmuch as the mayor feeds out of!
Pennington's hand, the Celonel Is guite
confident that sald crossing will re |

| Inte™

main blocked. As for the
order—well, If one wants a thing
done, one should do it oneself.”

“All that doesn't explaln your
cheerful attitude, though."

“Oh, but It does, TI've told yovu
nbout old Duncan McTavish, Molra's
father, haven't 17" Ogllvy nodded, and
Bryce continued: “When 1 fired the
old scoundrel for booxing, It almost
broke his heart; he had to leave Hum
boldt, where everybody knew higp. se

he wandered down into
county and got a job stick
in the drying yard of the Willita Lum-
ber company. He's been there two
months now, and [ am Informed by
his employer that old Mae hasn't tak-
en a drink In all that time. And
what's more, he lan't golng to take
one agalpn”

“How do you know?"

“Because I make It my business to
find out. Mac was the finest woods
boss this eounty ever knew ; hence you
do not nssume that I would lose the
old scoundrel without making a fight
for him, do yon? Why, Buck, he's
been on the Cardigan pay roll thirty
years, and 1 only fired him in order
to reform him. Well, Iast week I sent
one of Mac's old friends down teo
Willits purposely to call on him and
invite him out ‘for a time;' but Mae
wouldn't drink with him. No, sir, he
couldn't be tempted. On the contrary,
he told the tempter that T had prom-
Ised to give him back his job If he re-
malned on the water wagon for one
year; he was resolved to win back hia
job and his self-respect.”

“l know what your plan 18" Ogllvy
Interrupted. “Listen, now, to father’s
words of wisdom. Didn't you hear me
tell that girl and her villainous avam
cular relative last night that I had an-
other ace up my kimono?”

Bryce nodded.

“That was not brag, old dear. I had
the ace, and this morning I played it
—wherefore In my heart there Is thai
pence that passeth understanding—
particularly since I have just had »
telegram Informing me that my ace
took the odd trick.

“You will recall that from the very
instant we decided to cut In that jump-
crossing, we commenced o plan
agalnst Interference by Pennington; In
consequence we kept, or tried to keep,
our declslon a secret. However, thera
existed at all times the possibility that
Pennington might discover our benevo-
lent Intentions and block us with his
only weapon—a restralning order Is-.
sued by the judge of the United Statea
district court

“Now, one of the most delightful
things | know about a court Is that It
is open to all men seeking justice—or
injustice disguised as justice. Also
there 1s a wise old saw to the effect
that hattles are won by the fellow who
gels there first with the most men. The
situntion from the sta:rl was absurdly
slmple. [f Pennington got to the dis-
triet court first, we were lost!*

“Yon mean you got there frst?’ ex-

| clalmed Bryce.

“] dld—by the very slmple method
of preparing to get there first In case
anything slipped. Bomething 414 slip
~last night! However, I was ready;
so all 1 had to do was press the but-
ton, for as Omar Khayyam remarked:
‘What shall It avall & man If he buy-
eth a padleck for his stable after his
favorite stalllon hath been lifted? Sev.
era]l days ago, my boy, I wrote a long
|letter to our attorney In San Francisce

| explaining every detail of our predica-

ment; the instant I received that tem-
| porary franchise from the ecity couneil
|7 mafled a certified copy of it to ew
|attorney also, Then, in antidpatiey
of our dlscovery by Penningteh, I In
structed the attorney to prepare the
complsint and petition for a restraln
ing orfler agatnst Beth et
al, and stand by to-rush to fudge
with It the instant be heard frem me!
| “Well, about the time old Penning
ton started for San Francisgo this
morning, 1 had our attorney out of bed
,flnd on the long-distance telephone; al
'nine o'clock this morning he appearsd
in the United Btates districi ccurt; al
nine-fifteen the judge signed a réstrain
|Ing order forbidding our enemies t¢
/Interfere with us In the exercise of »
right legally granted us by the city ot
Sequola, and at nine-thirty a deputy
United States marshal started In an
automobile for Bequola, via the over
land route. He will #rrive late tomor
row night, and on SBunday we will gat
that locomotive out of our way and In-
stall our crossing.”

“And Pennington—"

“Ah, the poor PFPennlngton! Mo
pauvre Seth!™ Buck sighed comical
ly. “He will be just twenty-four hou

“You old he-fox!” Bryce murmured
“You wicked, wicked man!™

Buck Ogllvy lifted his lapel and
sniffed luxuriously at his white earna
tion, the while a thin little smlil
played around the corners of bis h
morous mouth. “Ah"™ he murmu
presently, “life's pretty lwml isn'

"
f (Continued next week.

Paper, W tell more
about it l;dc:‘l‘”'”zlm bow we

can protect your cesh,




