ummz the walting. crowd was Buck

Od(im Ogilvy thrust forth a great |

‘speckled paw for Br,yeo to, .shake.

’Bryeo ignored it.

. *Why, don’t you remeinb« me?”-
Olﬂlv de!
‘Bryce looked him fairly in ﬂw m

and favored him with a lightning wink, | and ¢

“I have never heard of you, Mr, Ogllvy:
You are mlstaklnx me for nomo ohe
else.”

+“Sorry,” Ogilvy murmured. “My
mistake. Thought you were Biil Ker-'

rick, whouledhohe-pcrtnetot-

mine.”"

Bryce nodded and paued on, hnﬂod
@, taxicab, and was driven to the
Francisco office of his company.:

minutes later the door opered ud
».

Buck Ogllvy entered.
¢ “Iwuabltpnuledutthodoch,

"Bryce,” he explained as they shook

hands, “but decided to play safe and
then follow you to your office. What's
up? Have you killed somebody; and
are the détectives on your .trail? It
80, 'fess up ‘and Tl assume the e
sponsibility for your crime, just to
show you how grateful I qm for thnt
hundred.”

“No 1 wasn't belnx .lmaom

_Bnek, but my principal enemy was

coming down the tlmhnk right be-
hind me, and—"

“So was my principal enemy,” Ogilvy
intéerrupted. “What does our enemy
look lke?" - Y}

“Like peady lhoney.. Amad 1f he had’|
seen me ghaking hands with you, he'd
have suspected a connection between
as’ later on. Buck, you have & good
Job—about five hundred & month.”

“Thanks, old man, - d work for you
for nothing. What are we golnt to |

. do?”

“Build twelve nliles of logging rail-
road and parallel the line of the old
wolf I spoke of a myment ago.”

news! We'll do it. How soon
do you .want #t done?’
‘".“Ag soon-as possible.
vice president and general manager.”

#1 necept the nomination. What do
4 do first?”

"LMencmmllytomm ana- |

possible weak spots,
sy, because after I

lyze my plan for
and then get

-have provided. the funds and given the

word'Got’theresthnptoyou.l
must not be known in the transaction
.t_ﬁ}l, luse that would be fatal.”

ee hours later Ogilvy was in pos-

seasion of the most mifute detalls of |

the situation in Sequoia, had  tabu-
1ated, indexed and crou»lndued them
in his ingenious brain and was ready
tot business—and so announced him.
self. Always enthusiast In all
things, In his mind’s eye Mr. p;llvy
could already' see a long trainload .of
logs coming down the Northern Cali-
fornia & Oregon railroad, as he and
Bryce had declded to christen the ven-

When Bryce Cardigan returned to
Sequoia, his labors, in so far as the
building of the road were conecerned,
had been completed. His ajreement

. with Gregory of the Trinidad Redwood
Timber company had been signed,
sealed and dellvered; the money to

it like a ' drumken sallor.
on, Bryce could only watch,

“Tm Buck Ogilivy.”

You're! .tln

bright scheme on = the 'part of that|

Drinidad Redwood Timber company
gailg to start a rafiroad exeitement and
untoad thelr white elephn ” he de-
jclared. - .

When_Bryce (hrmnn read it, he
laughed.  The interview was so like
Buck Ogilvy! In the norning the lat-
ter’s automobile was brought up from
the steamship dock, and accompanied
by his secretary, Mr. Ogilvy disappear-
ed into the mnorth following the bright
new stakes of his surveying gang, and

/| for ‘three weeks was seen no'more.

On & day when Bryce’s mind hap-
pened to be occupled with thoughts of
SHirley Sumner, he bumped into her
on the main street of Sequoia, and to

her great relief but profound surprise,
‘he paused in his tracks, lifted his hat,

smiled, and opened his mouth to say
something—thought better of it,
changed his mind, and continued on
about fils buginess. As Shirley pass-
ed him, she looked him squarely in the
face, and in her glance there was nel-
ther coldness nor malice.

Bryce felt himself afire from heels
to hair one instant, and cold and clam-
my the next, for Shirley spoke to him.

“Good morning, Mr. Cardigan.”

He paused, turned, and approached

her., “Good morning, Shirley,” he re-
plied., “How have you been?”
“I might have deen. dead, for all
the interest you took in me,” she re-
plfed sharply.  “As matters stand, I'm
_exceedlngly well—thank you. By the
‘way, are you still belligerent?”

He nodded. “I have to be.”

“I think you're a great big grouch,
Bryce Cardigan,” she flared at him.
“You make me unutterably weary.”

“I'm sorry,” he answered,” “but fust
at present 1. am forced to subject you
to the strain. Say a year from now,
when things are.different with me,
I'll strive not to offend.”

“I'll not be here a year from now.
she warned him,

He bowed. “Then I'll go whemer
you are—and bring you back.” And
with a mocking little grin, he lifted
his hat and passed on.

. s 4 s s = .

Col. Seth Pennington was among
those who, skeptical at first and in-
clined to ridicule the project into an
early grave, eventualy found himself

swayed by the publicity and gradually

coerced into serious consideration of
the results attendant upon the build-
ing of the road. The Colonel was
naturally as suspiclous as a rattle
snake in Auvgust; hence he had no
sooner emerged from the ranks of the
frank scoffers than his alert mind
framed the question:

“How | new road-—improbable
as I know it to be—going to affect the
interests of the Laguna Grande Lum-
ber company, if the unexpected should
happen and those bunco-steerers
should actually build a road from
Sequola to Grant’s Pass, Ore, and
thus construct a feeder to & trans-
continental line?”

-Five minutes of serious reflection
sufficed to bring . the Colonel fo the
verge of. panie, notwithstanding the
fact that he was ashamed of himself
for yielding to fright despite his firm
belief that there was no reason why
he should be frighténed. Similar con-
siderations occur to a.small boy who
1s. walking home in the dark past a
cemetery. ..

The vital aspects of his predica-
ment dawned on the Colonel one night
at dinner, midway between the soup
and the fish,
cur to him, in fact, that for the nonce
bhe forgot that his nlece was uated

opposite him.
“Confound

mured distinetly, “I must look into
this' immediately.”
“Look into what, uncleé dear?” Shir-

i ! ‘tal lnterelt, my denr
. | blow.
.b, your father Is Invested In Laguna

So foreibly did they oc-

them,” the’ Colonel  mir-|

!!MOIMSOMII Paciflc

'youldn't ﬂui the finest
‘;llnt could possibly happen to
d éountn” she demanded - of

btedly JJranld—to Hug-
“county; bnt *to the Laguna

| Grande Lumber company, n-which you

‘hve ‘sometlilhg more a sentimen-
'would be n

A large part of the estate left

“p1 ‘Not Be Here a Year From Now,”
She Warned Him,

Grande stock, and as you know, all of
my efforts are devoted to appreciating
that stock and to fighting against any-
thing that has a tendency to depreciate
)+ Al

Carefully he dissected a sand-dab
and removed the backbone. “I'd give
a ripe peach to learn the identity of
the scheming buttinsky who bought
old Cardigan’s Valley of the Giants,”
he said presently. “III be hanged if
that doesn't complicate matters a
little.” X

“You should have bought it when
the opportunity o!!ered," she reminded
Mm, -

“I dare say,” he admitted lightly.
“However, 1 didn’t and now 'm going
to he punished for it, my dear; so
don't roast 1ne any more; By the way,
that speckled hot-alr fellow Ogilvy,
who s promoting the Northern Cali-
fornia & Oregon rallroad, is back in
town again. I think T1l wire the San
Francisco office to look: him up in

Dun’s and ‘s, T'd sleep a
whole 1ot more dly to-night if I

knew the answer to two very important
questions.” .
“What are they, Uncle Seth?” 4
“Well, I'd like to know whether the
N.C.O1is mulno or a screen to hide
the operaﬂonl of the Trinidad Red-
wood Timber company.”

those sudden flashes of intuition pe-
culiar to women, “be & screéén to hide
the operations of Bryce Cardigan,
Now that he knows you aren't gomg
to renew his haulihg contract, he may
have decided’ to build his own logging
rallroad.”

,After a pause the Colonel made
answer: “No, I have no fear of that.
I¢ would cost five hundred thousand
dollars to build that twelve-mile line
and bridge Mad river, and the Cardi-
gans haven't got that amount of
money. What's more, they ean't get
Je”

" “But suppose,” she persisted, “that
the real bullder of the rpad should
prove to be Bryce Cardigan, after all
What would you do?”

Colonel Pennington’s eyes -twinkled.

“1 greatly fear, my dear, I should
make a noise llke something doing.
And as for Bryce Cardgan—well, that
young man would certainly know he'd
been through a fight.”

“I"wonder if he'll fight to the last,
Uncle Seth.”

“Why, I beiieve he will,” Pennington
replied soberly.

*I'd love to see you beat him.”

*Shirley! Wby my dear, you're
growing ferocious.” Her uncle's tones
were laden with banter, but his counte-
vance could not conceal the pleasure
her last remark had given him,

Shirley thrust out hér adorable chin
aggressively, “Sick Tige!” she
answered. “Shake 'em up, boy!”

“You bet Ill shake ‘em up,” the
Colonel declared joyously. He paused
with a morsel of food on his fork and

| Ing after my o

“It might,” sald Shirley, with one of |

“I'll block them on their franchise to
run over the city streets nf Sequoia.”

“How 7"

“By making the muyor and the dtv
council see things my way,” he answer-
ed dryly. “Furthermore, in order to
enter Sequoia, the N. O, O. will have
to cross the tracks of the Laguna
Grande ‘Lumber g¢ompany's line on
Water stréet-—make a jump-crossing—
ané I'll enjoin them and hold them up
in the courts till the cows comwe home.”

“Uncle Seth, you're a wizard.”

“Well, at least I'm no slouch at look-
interests—and yours,
Shirley. In ‘midst of peace we
should be prepared for war, ' You've
met Maybr Ponnd-tono and his lady,
hagven't you?”

“T had tea at her house last week.”

“Good news, Suppose  you Invite
her and Poundstone here for dinner
some night this week, Just a qulet
little family dinner, Shirley, and after
dinner you can take Mrs, Poundstone
upstairs, on some pretext or other
while'T sound Poundstone ut on hlu
attitude toward the N, O,

She nodded. *I shall lttald to the
matter, Uncle Seth.”

Five minutes after dinner was over,
Shirley joined her uncle'in the library
and announced that His Honor the
Mayor, and Mrs. Poundstone, would be

| delighted to dine with them on the

following Thursday night.

! CHAPTER XII

To return to Bryce Cardigan:

Having completed his  preliminary
plans to build the N.' C. O.,, Bryce had
returned to Sequola, prepared to sit
quletly on the side lines and watch
his peppery henchman 0¢llvy go into
action

Ogllvy's return to Sequola following
his three-weeks tpur in search of rights
of way for the N. C. O. was heralded
by a visit from him to Bryce Cardigan
at the latter'’s office, As he bredsted
the counter in the general office, Moira
MecTavish left her desk and came over
to see what the visitor desired.

“I should like to see Mr. Bryce
Cardigan,” Buck began in crisp bus-
inesslike accents. He was fumbling
in his eard-case and did not look up
until about to hand his card to Moira—
when his mouth flew half open, the
while he stared at her with consum-

mate frankness. The girl’s glance met |

his momentarily, then was lowered
modestly ; she took the card md car-
ried it to Bryce.

“Hum-m-m!” Bryce grunted. “That
nolsy fellow Ogilvy, eh?! $
, “His clothes are siinply wonderful—
and so 18 his voice. He's very réfined.
But he's carroty red dand has freckled
hands, Mr. Bryce.”

Bryce rose and sauntered Into the
general office.

“Mr, Bryce Cardigan?” Buck querfed.

“At your service, Mr, Ogilvy. Please
come in,”

“Thank you so much, sir.” He fol.
lowed Bryce to the latter’s private
office, closed the door carefully behind
Him, and stood with m- broad: back
against it.

“Buck, are you losing yoir mind?” |

Bryce demanded.

“Losing 1t? I should say not. I've
Just lost It.” .

“] belleve you. If you were quite
sane, you wouidn't run the risk of be-
ing seen entering my office,”

“Tut-tut, old dear! None of that!
Am I.not the majnspring of the North-
ern California n _rallroad and
privileged to run the destinies of that
soulless corporation as I see fit?” He
sat down, crossed his long legs, and
jerked a speckled thumb toward the
outer office. “I was sane when I came
in here, but the eyes of the girl out-
side—oh, yow, them eyes! I must be
introduced to her.”

“Love at first sight, eh, Buck?”

“I dop’t know what it is, but it's
nice. Who is she?’

“She’s Moira McTavish, and you're
not to make love to her. Understand?
I can't have yon snooping around this
office after to-day.”

Mr. Ogilvy's eyes popped with Interest,
“Oh,” he bréathed. “You have an eye
to the main chance youself, have you?
Have you proposed to the lady as
yet?”

“No, you idiot.”

“Then I'll match you for her—or
rather for the chance to propose first.”

“Nothing doing, Buck. Spare your-
self these agonizing suspicions. The
fact of the matter is that you give me
f# wonderful inspiration. I've always
been afrald Molira ‘would fall in love
with some ordinary fellow around
Sequola—~propinquity, you know-——"

“You bet. Propinquity’s the stuff.
'l stick around.”

“—and I'vo 'been on the lookout for
2 fine man to marry her off to. She's
too wonderful for you, Buck, but in
time yod might learn to live np to
her”

“Duck! TI'm liable to kiss you.”

“Don’t be too precipitate, Her father
used to-beé our woods-boss. I fired
him for boozing.”

“I wouldn’t care two hoots if her

‘I'll order it and get busy.” b

«yard out to,

‘“Cgrtaifly. Now comé dm to eArth
and rendhr o report on your mwnrd-

"I‘l! try To begin, » 've utmd
rights of way, at a total cost of twelve
thousand, one hundred .and ‘three dol
lars ‘4nd nine . cents, from. the eity
limits of Sequoia to the southern boun-
dary of your ﬂnur in Township nine.
I've got my line suryeyed, and so far
as the bullding of the road is concern-
ed, I know exastly what I'm going to
do, and how axd.when I'm golng to
do 1it, once 1 get my material on the
greund.

“I have an option of a rnttllng good
sécond-hand locomotive down at the
Santa’ ¥e shops, ‘ahd’ tho Hawkins &
Barnes Construction commy has offer-
ed me a steam shovel, half a dozen
flat-cars, and a lot -of fresnos and
scrapers at rulpous prices. We can
biiy or rent tea' m local citizens
and get half of bor locally. And
as'soon as you tell me how I'm to get
my material ashore and out en the jeb,

“That’s exactly wh the shoe be-
ging to pinch. Pennington’s main-line
tracks enter the city along Water
street, with one spurinto his log-dump
and’ anothér out on his milkock.
From, the main-line tracks we
have bufit a spur through our !
our ‘log«dump and a
switch-line cut to our mill-dock. We
can unload our locomotive, steam
shovel, and flat-cars on our own
wharf, but unless Pennington- gives
ds permission to use his main-line
tracks out to a point beyond the city
limits—where a Y will létd off to
where the point of construction be-
gins—we're up a stump.”

“Suppose he refuses, Bryce. What
then 7"

Sl , we'll ltm;ly have to enter

ty down Front street, paralleling
Pennington’s tracks on Water street,
turning down B street, make a jump-
crossing of I'ennington’s line on Water
street, and connecting with the spur
into our yard.”

“See here, my son,” Buck sald
solemnly, “i¢ this your first adventure
in raflroad building?”

Bryce nodded.

“I thought ) so;  otherwise you
wouldn’t talk so confidently of run-
ning your line over.city streets and
making jump-crossings on your com-
petitor'’s road. If your competitor re-
gards you as & menace to his pocket-
baok, he can give you a nice little run

for your money and delay you indefi- |

ffitely.”

“I realize that, Buck. That's why
I'm not appearing in this raliroad deal
at-all. If Pennington suspected I was
back of it, he’d fight me before the
city council and move heaven and
earth to keep me out of a franchise
to use the city stréets and cross his
line. Of course, since his main line
runs on city property, under a fran-
chise granted by the city, the city has
a . perfect right to grant me the privi-
lege of making a jump-crossing of his
lne—"

“Will they do it? That's the prob-
lem. If they will not, you're licked,
my son, and I'm out of a job,”

Bryce hung his head thoughtfully.
“I've been too cocksure,” he muttered
presently. “I shouldn’t .have spent
that twelve thousand for rights of way
untfl I had settled the matter of the
franchise.”

“Oh, I didn’t buy any righu of way
—yet;” Ogllvy hastened to assure him.
“I've only signed the land-owners up
on an agreement to give or sell me a
right of way at the'stipulated figures
apy time within one year from date.
Wil the, eity council grant you a
franchise to enter the city and Jump

Pennington’s tracks?”

“I'm sure I don't know, Buck, !on'n
have to ask them—sqund them out.
The council meets Saturday morning.

“They'll meet this evening—in the
private dining room of the Hotel
Sequola, If I can arrange it,” Buck
Ogllvy declared emphatically, “I'm
going to have them all up for dinner
and talk the matter over, I know
the breed from cover to cover. Fol-
lowing a preliminary conference, I'll
let you know whether you're going to
get that franchise without difficulty oy
whether somebody’s Itchy palm will
have to be crossed with silver first. By
the way, wihat do you know about
your bhghted old city council, any-
way?

(TO BE CONTINUED,)

Arbor Day,

Arbor day was originated by J. Sten
ling Morton in Nebraska, January 4,
1872, The day was first observed In
Missouri in 1880 when the legislature
passed a law fixing the first Friday
after the first Tuesday In April as a
day when trees should be planted. In
many of the schools In the counfry
the day Is observed.

In Case of Fainting.

One day in school the teaches

packed eggs for winter use whew tlqu
were not cheap.
. but, lowest fin
price, you will be
able to induige In
a few egg d
which are espe-
cially fine. 'I'Mn
who are fond_of
cheese will like
this substantfal ana satisfying ‘sonffle.
-~ Salmon Souffle,—~T~ke one small ean
of salmon; two tablespoonfuls of corn
ftarch, one fablespoonful of butter.
one-quarter of a cupful of milk, three
eggs, one teaspoonful of onion julce,
one teaspoonful of chopped - parsiey,
one-half cupful of bread salt
and pepper to taste and oue. teAsp
ful of lenion juice. Drain the Anlmou
and remove the bones and skjo. Blend
the butter and corn starch gnd gradu-
wlly add the milk until smooth. Sea-
#0n, removes from the fire, add egg
yolks, Temon. juice, onion juice, pars-
ley and bread crumbs. “Fold in the
whites of the eggs. Set the baking
Msh in a pan of hot water and bake
half an hour. All souffles should he
baked in hot water to avoid overcook-
Ing.

Lemon Souffle.—Take six eggs, yolks
and whites beaten separately, add one
cupful of sugar
then the juice and grated rind of »
lemon, fold in the stifly beaten whites
and place in a buttered dish. set in a
pan &f hot water and bake 40 min
utes. Serve with a lemon sauce as
dessert.

Veal Souffle.—~Take two cupfuls of
chopped veal, two tablespoonfuls of
butter, one cupful of sweet milk, one
cupful of cream, oné tablespoonful of
minced parsiey, three eggs, two table-
spoonfuls of flour, one can of hntton

Melt the butter without browning. add
the flour. When h add the cream
and milk, cook until it thickens, add
the veal, thenth‘nmdm.u.
mushrooms and parsiey. Take from
the’ heat and cool. When ready to.
use, fold in the stiffiy beaten whites of |
the eggs, turn into a buttered baking
dish and bake 20 minutes.

It is easy | in the world to five atter
the world’s opinion; it is easy in soli-
tude ‘to live after our own: but
great man is he who in the midst of
the crowd keeps with perfect sweet-
ness the independence of solitude. ~
Emerson.

SEASONABLE GOOD THINGS.

¥

A most delicions cheese ¢ombination
to serve with crackers and coffee is

chopped, stuffed olives and enough
thick sweet cream to mold into a roll,
¥ Decorate the roll with thinly sliced
ll.llﬂcd olives, and serve on n doiley
covered plate,

Pepper Hash.—Wash and dry five
large green peppers and one red ome.
Cut them open and remove the seeds
anc white membrane. Chop the pep-
per< fine, add the white heart of a cib-
bage, also chopped fine, add two table-
spoonfuls of brown mustard seed,
three' tablespoonfuls of salt, one of
sugar, and cover with good cider vine-
gar. Stir up thoroughly, then bottle

QGinger Punch—~Chop - three-fourths
of a pound of Canton ginger, add one
quart of water, one cupful of sugar.
and boll twenty minutes. Cool and
add three tablespoonfuls of the ginge:r
syrup, three-fourths of a cupful of
orange julce, one-half cupful of lemon
juice and large pleces of cracked ice.
Stir until well chilled and add one
quart of apollinaris water,

Chestnut Cup.—Prepare chestnuts
cooked untll tender in a rich lemon
sirup, adding sonle of the rind for fur-
ther flavor, Dispose a ew of these
chestnuts cut In slices In the bottom
of a sherbet cup, add a spoonful of
vanilla fce cream and garnish the top
with whipped cream, sweetened and
flavored.

Cheese Souffle.—~Prepare a thin sauce
using one cupful of milk and two ta-
hlespoonfuls each of butter and tour.
Melt the butter and add the flour, mix
well, then add one cupful of milk, eook
until smooth, season well, and add
three-quarters or a cupful of grated
cheese, the yolks of three eggs and
lastly fold In the stiffly beaten whites,
Bake slowly about 45 minutes.

Macaroni and Salmon.—Cook nw
macuron] until tender, then arrange
it in Inyers with shredded salmon, pep-
per, salt, bits of butter and a few drops
offlemon jnice. When the cneserole Is
filled pour over & cupful of milk;
cover with buttered erumbs and bake.

Apple Snow.—Grate two large ap-
plés, cover with one cupful of sugar,
break the whites of four eggs over the
apples and sugar and beat hard.one-
half bour. The mixture Yﬂl be ' stiff
and stand “alone. Serve eold vith

the .beaten yolks, |,

mushrooms and seasonings to faste. |

should thank their -lm

“CORNS"

Lift Right Off Without P‘

V@

Doesn't hurt a bit!
“Freezone” on an aching corn, instantly
that corn stops hurtin shortly
you lift it right off wlth‘n:eﬂ. Traly!
" Your druggist sells a tiny bottle ‘

“Freezone” for a few cents,
remove every hard corn, soft cgrn, or
corn between the toes, and the calluses,
without soreness or Irritation. ' vid

The flirt of today will be the old
maid of tomorrow, maybe,

Important to Mothers
Examine caretully every bottle d
CASTORIA, that famous old
for infants ndd:udnl.nuleenm.
Bears the
Slmtlnot

In Use for Over 80 Years. 76 X
Ohlldm Cry for Fletcher’s m“f

I tlllms @ pretty sharp wan to(.it
a slow man to the quk:k




