
mouth, full-lipped but nrm. the heavy

law and square chin, the great hands

(most amazingly free from freckles)

denoted tlie man who would not avoid

a fight worth while.
Upon their arrival at the rest-house.

Bryce during dinner was very atten-

tive and mildly amusing, nltliotigh

Shirley's keen wits assured her that

tids was merely a clever pose and

sustained with difficulty. She was
confirmed In tids assumption when,

after dinner, she complained of being

weary and bade him good-night. She

bad scarcely left hlin when tie called:
"George!"
The half-breed slid out of the dark-

ness and sat down beside hlin. A

moment Inter, through the open

window of her room Just above the

porch where Bryce and George Sen

Otter sat, Shirley heard the former

say:
"George, when did you first notice

that my father's sight was beginning

to fail?"
"About two years ago, Bryce. He

began to walk with his hands hold

out In front of him, and sometimes

he lifted his feet too high."

"Can he see at nil now. George?"

"Oh. yes, a little bit?enough to

make ids way to the office and back."

"Poor old governor! George, until
you told me this afternoon. I hadn't

heard a word about it. If I had. 1

never would have taken that two-year

Jiuint around the world. And you say

this man Colonel Pennington and my

father have been having trouble.

"Yes
" Here George Sea Otter

gracefully unburdened himself of a

fervent curse directed at Shirley's

avuncular relative; whereupon tlmi
young holy promptly left the window

and heard no more.
#??????

They were on the road again by
eight o'clock next morning, and just

as Cardigan's mill was blowing the

six o'clock whistle, Bryce stopped the

car at the head of the street leading

down to the water-front. "I'll let you

drive now, George," lie Informed the

silent.Sea Ottqr. lie turned to Slilr
ley Suinncr. -Tin going to leave

now," he said. "Thank you for rid-
ing over from Bed Bluff with me. My

father never leaves the office until the
whistle blows, and so I'm going to

lurry down to that little building you
see at the end of the street and sur-
prise hlin."

He stepped out on the mnnitig-
board, stood there a moment, and ex-
tended his hand. Shirley had com-
menced a due and formal expression

of her gratitude for hnving been de-
livered safely In Sequoia, when George

Sea Otter spoke:
"Here comes John Cardigan," he

said.
"Drive Miss Sumner around to Colo-

nel Pennington's house," Bryce order-
ed, and even while he held Shirley's
liand. he turned to catch the first
glimpse of his father. Shirley follow-
ed his glance and saw a tall, power-
fully built old man coming down the
street with his hands thrust a little
In front of him, as If for protection
from some Invisible assailant.

"Oh, my poor old father!" she
heard Bryce Cardigan murmur. "My
dear old pal! And I've let him grope
lo the dark for two years I"

He released her hnnd and leaped

"Dad!" He Called.

flnm the car. "Pad!" he called. "It
to I?Bryce. I've coine home to you
it Inst."

The slightly hent figure of John
Cardigan straightened with a jerk; lie
heid out Ids arms, trembling with
eagerness, and as the car continued
on to the Pennington house Shirley
looked hack and saw Bryce folded In
his father's embrace. She did not
however, hear the heart-cry with
which the licaten old man welcomed
his hov.

"Sonny, sonny?oh, I'm so glad
you're back. I've mlased you. Bryce,
Tm whipped?l've lost your heritage.
Oh, son! I'm old?I can't fight nny
more. I'm blind?l can't see my ene-
ntles. I've lost your redwood trees-
even your mother's Valley of the
Giants."

Ami he commenced to weep for the
Wrd time in fifty years. And when
the aged and helpless weep, nothing
to more terrible. Br.vce Cardigan said
Do word, hut held his father close
to his great heart and laid his cheek
gently against the old man's tenderly
is a woman might. And presently,
froni that silent communion of spirit,
each drew strength and comfort. As
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the shadows fell in John Cardigan's
town, they went home to the house on
the hill.

???????

Shirley Sumner's eyes were midst
when George Sea Otter, in obedience
to the instructions of his youthful
master, set her, tlie French maid, and
their hand-baggage down on the side-
walk In front of Colonel Seth Pen-
nington's house. The half-breed hesi-
tated n moment, undecided whether he
would carry the hand-baggage up to
the door or leave that task for a
Pennington retainer; then he noted
the tearstains on tlie cheeks of his
fair passenger. Instantly toe took up
the hand-baggage, kicked open the
Iron gate, and preceded Shirley up the
cement wnlk to the door.

"Just wait a moment, if you please,
George," Shirley said as lie set the
baggage down and started hack for
the car. He turned and beheld her
extracting a five-dollar bill from her
purse. "For you, George," she con-
tinued. "Thank you so much."

In all his life George Sea Otter had
never had such an experience?he,
happily, having been raised in a coun-
try where, with the exception of
waiters, only a pronounced vagrant
expects or accepts a gratuity from a
woman. He took the bill and fingered
It curiously; then his white blood as-
serted Itself and he handed the bill
back to Shirley.

"Thank you," he said respectfully.
"If you were a man?all right. Hut
from n lady?no. I am like my boss.
I work for you for nothing"

Shirley did not understand his re-
fusal, but her Instinctive tact warned
her not to Insist. She returned the
bill to her pttrse, thanked him agnin,
and turned quickly to hide (lie slight
flush of annoyance. George Sea Otter
noted It.

"Lafly," ho said with grent dignity,
"at first I did not want to carry your
baggage. I di'l not want to walk on
this land." And with a sweeping ges-
ture he Indicated the Pennington
grounds. "Then you cry a little be-
cause my boss Is feeling bnd about bis
old man. So I like you better. The
old man?well, he has been like father
to me and tny mother ?and we are
Indians. My brothers, too?they work
for him. So if you like my boss and
his old man. George Sen Otter would
go to hell for you pretty damn' quick.
You bet your life!"

"You're a very good boy, George,"
she replied, with difficulty repressing
a smile at his blunt hut earnest

avowal. "I aiu glad the Cardigans

have such an honest, loyal servant." 1
George Sea Otter's dark face lighted

with a quick smile. "Now you pay
me," he replied and returned to the
ear.

The door opened, and n Swedish
maid stood In the entrance rognrdiug
Iter stolidly "I'm Miss Sumner." |
Shirley told her. "Tills is my maid .
Marcelle. Help her in with the hand- j
baggage." She stepped Into the hall
and called: "Ooh-hooh! Nunky-
dtink I"

"Ship ahoy!" An answering Mill
(?nine to her from the dining room,

across the entrance-hall ami an in-
statu later Colonel Seth Pennington
stood In the doorway. "Bless my

whiskers! Is that you. my dear?" he

"Why, How Did You Get Here, Shirs
ley?"

cried, and advanced to greet her.

"Why. how did you get here, Shirley?

I thought you'd missed the stage."

She presented her cheek for his kiss.
"So I did. Uncle, but a nice red-haired
young man named Bryce Cardigan

found me in distress at Bed Bluff
picked me up In his car, and brought

me here." She sniffed adorably.

"I'm so hungry," she declared, "and

here I am. Just In time for dinner.

Is my name In the pot?"
"It isn't. Shirley, but it soon will

lie. How iierfectly bully to have you

with me again, my dear! And what a
charming young lady you've grown

to lie since I saw you last! You're?

why. you've been crying! By Jove,

I had no Idea you'd he so glad to see
me again."

She could not forego n sly littlesmile

at his egoism. "You're looking per-

fectly splendid Uncle Seth," she par-

ried.
"And I'm feeling perfectly splendid.

By the way, who did you say picked
you up In his car?"

"Bryce Cardigan. Do you know

him?"
"No, we haven't met. Son of old

should i use to till my battery?
['. 1,.

Answer: Use melted artificial ice,

listille'l water, or liit? r. <1 rain water
From a wooden roof

H. L. Messegee is in Aberdeen for
t few days this we<'k, looking after
business matters.

QUESTIONS AND ANSWERS
<'AUK AMI MAIXTKXAXCi:

<M STORAGE BATTERIES

By ('. TOST
of the Willard Service Station

Question: How can I tell when
'my battery is discharged??D. M.

I Answer; Test each cell with a
specific gravity hydrometer. When

it is discharged it will show low spe-
cific. gravity of about 1.150. When
it is charged it will show a high spe-
cific gravity, or between 1.3 71 and
1.300.

Question: Shall I grease my ter-

minals? I was told to do this.?-A. T.
Answer: This is always good prac-

j tice, as it helps to prevent corrosion.

| Question: How often should 1
tighten the nuts on ruv battery??
L. O.

Answer: If you have a battery
\ with bolted terminals on each end,
1 these should be kept snug, as the

i slightest looseness will spoil the con-
jtaet and keep the battery from doing

j good work. Try them once a month,

but do not twist them hard enough
| to bend the lead posts.

1 Question: What kind of water

Mrs. Florence Phillips leaves for
New York this week, where she will
visit her mother, a.-id possibly locate
permanently on the Atlantic coast.

Vitality?iiiilk sustains It.

? Engraved calling cards at the
'Standard office.

"Here's Ar « Aye-Opener"
says the Good Judge

fThe
man who uspd to chew

the old kinds will tell you
that it costs him less to use
the Real Tobacco Chew.

The rich tobacco taste lasts
so much longer. Smaller
chews, and you don't need
a fresh chew so often.

Any man who uses the Real
Tobacco Chew will tell you

Put Up In Two Styles
RIGHT CUT is a short-cut tobacco

W-B CUT is a long fine-cut tobacco

John Cardigan, 1 dare say. I've beard
of him. He's been away from Sequoia
for quite a while, I believe. About
time he came home to take care of
that stiff-necked old father of Ills.'
He stepped to the boll and pressed It,

and the butler answered. "Set n
place at dinner for Miss Shirley,

James," lie ordered. "Tlieinia will
show you your rooms, Shirley. I was
just about to sit down to dinner. I'll

wait for you."

While Shirley was In tlie dining

room Colonel Pennington's features
wore an expression almost pontifical,
hut when she had gone, the atmos-
phere of paternalism and affection
which tie radiated faded instantly.

The Colonel's face was in repose now
?cold, calculating, vaguely repellent.
He scowled slightly.

"Now. isn't that the devil's luck?"
he soliloquized. "Young Cardigan is

probably the only tnnn In Sequoln?-

dashed awkward if they should he-
come Interested in ench other ?at this

time. They say he's good-looking;
certainly tie Is educated and tins ac-
quired some worldly polish ?just the
kind of young fellow Shirley will find

interesting and welcome company In a
town like this. Many tilings can
happen In a year?and it will he a

year before I can stnash the Cardi-
gans. Damn it."

Continued Next Issue.

Early planted wheat misses the

smut.

Tires for the Smaller Cars-
Built With Goodyear Methods

In using its immense resources and inventive
\ skill to build the highest relative value pos-

S\ sible into tires, this company has never made
its work more effective than in Goodyear

itrVCT Imtlrl Tires for the smaller cars.

|YYA |lwlbl These have the full advantages of Goodyear

LxJCjf |||l| competence and care, plus the modern facili-
(A/vl / II ties of the factory we are devoting to the

/ pli! world's largest production of 30x3-, 30x3V>,
/ I and 31x4-inch sizes.

ill The sum of this extraordinary effort is avail'
u|l3fyr II I I able to you, as the owner of a Ford, Chevro-
n I let, Dort, Maxwell, or other car using these
y|||i[ /111 sizes, at the nearest Goodyear Service Station
jEfTx II II Dealer's place of business.

I||ll II 11 Go to this Service Station Dealer for these

flliriiL II I tires, and for Goodyear Heavy Tourist Tubes.

Mil De is ready to supply you.

30x3'/ 2 Goodyear Double-Cure fc'J <l5O Goodyear Heavy Tourist Tubes are thick, strong tubes that

Fabric, All-Weather Tread L-J reinforce casings properly. Why risk a good casing with a
cheap tube? Goodyear Heavy Tourist Tubes cost littlemore

30x31/2 Goodyear Single-Cure $") -t 50 ,han tuhes of less merit - 30x3% size in water- $ .*SO
Fabric, Anti-Skid Tread. w I proof bag i"

' GOODYEAR TIRES &TUBES

L. E. TITUS ;
Authorized Dealer

Centralis Tenioo Olympia

INSIST ON GENUINE FORD PARTS
*
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