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MODERN LIFE AMONG THE OLD, OLD REDWOODS

Here's good reading—a stirring tale by an able author
about red-blooded people in an unique environment.
B. Kyne is as indigenous as the redwoods of which he writes
Nevertheless, he has sailed the
Pacific, been a soldier in the PMiippines, and has served as

of his literary workmanship has given this clerk in a California
country store deserved nation-wide popularity as a short-

The characters in “The Valley of the Giants™ are flesh-
and-blood people—Americans—the sort we know—our Kind:
John Cardigan, pioneer lumberman among the redwoods, a
strong man with a great heart,
unshaken faith of the frontiersman; he loves his redwoods

Pennington, the modern captain of industry, with no more con-
science than a circular saw, no bowels of compassion, and

Bryce Cardigan, present-generation American of the right kind,
who takes up the fight when his father falls in the fray and
odds to save his heritage, even
while his heart is divided between his blind sire and his dear-
est enemy. Shirley Sumner, niece of Colonel Pennington, a
first-class American girl, with a mind of her own, a heart, red
blood and good sportsmanship.
And the story is as timely as its environment is unique.
" There is only one redwood country, and when the California
redwoods are gone the redwoods are gone from the earth,
John Cardigan and his like have laid most of them low, and
So it is that a great cry has
gone up from the people to save for future generations some
of those forest giants that were full-grown when Christ was
born—with their cousins the sequoias they are the oldest and
biggest living things of earth. So it is that the “Save the Red-

gress is Investigating the conditions preparatory to legisla-
tion for the establishment of a Redwoods national park.
The American of the future will be able fo see the Big

and General Grant national parks assure that.
money is provided for the purchase of a great grove of red-
woods . (Sequoia sempervirens) by congress, California or
public subscription the redwoods are doomed to the ax and
saw, with the exception of a few small and inadequate pre-
serves, And among these same redwoods lies “The Valley
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their glory; Yosemite, Sequoia
Bul unless

& | milled since

the world began,
bulld a elty nnd eall I Segquoln,
to-tmarrow 1 =hall have cut sufficlent
timber to moke a start. Firat 1 ahnll
builld for my employees hetter homes
thnn the shnecks and tent-houses
they now occupy; then I shall bulld
mysslf n residence  with  six
rooms, and the room that faces the
bny shall bw the parlor. When 1 ¢an
afford I, 1 shall bhulld more houses,
I shnll encournge trndesmen to set up
in business In Sequoln nnd o my oty
1 shall pregent
hiouse, We chall hnve o volunteer fire
tll')mlfllil'ni, and i God s good, |
shall, at a Inter date, got out some
longJength fir-timber and  bulld  a
schooner to feeight my lumber to
{ market, And she shnll have three
masts Instead of two, and carey half
n million of lumber Instend of
two hundreed thousand., First, how-
eyver, T must bolld a steam taghonat to
tow my schooner in amd out over
Hutmbaoldt bar, Aud thunt—ah,
wesll | That Is sufMicient for the
present.”
Thus 41

“1 shal)

rude

Hine

frint

nfter

Jolin Curdigon dream, and
|r|- he drenmed he The city
of Bequoln was horn with the Argo-
nnui's six-room mansion of rough reds
wood boards and a dozen three-room
cabing with lean-to kitel and the
tradespeople enme when John Cardls
inn, with something of the largeness
of hig own reddwood trees, gave Lhem
ground and umber in to  en-
the bullding of thelr enter-
Algo the dream of the school-
and the ehureh eame true, as
iid the steam tughoat and the schooner
with fthiree mnsis,

worked.
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order
caunrnge
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nonse

At forty John Cardigan was younger
than most men 6t thirty, slbelt he
worked foorteen hours a «dny, slept

(‘”:lll.
two at his

and consumed the remaining
But  through all
those froitful yeurs of toll he had
still found to dream, and the
gpell of the redwoods had lost none
of s potency

At fortvawo Cardigan wns the first
mayor of Sequola, At forty-four he
wius stunding on his dock one day,
watching his tug kick into her berth
the first square-rigged ship that had
ever come to Humboldt bay to lond a
enrgo of clear redwoosd for forelgn
delivery. She was a big Bath-built
elipper, and her master a lusty down-
Kaster, a wldower with one daughte?
who had come with him around the
Hom. John Canmligun’ saw this gin
come up on the quarter-deck and

11,

time

schooner slipped Into the cove under
Trividad head and dropped anchor at
the edge of the kelpdficlds, Fifteen
minuies later her small-boat deposited
on the beach o man armed with long
squirrel vifle and an axe, and corrying
food and clothing In a brown cabvus
pack, From the beach he watched
the boat return and saw the schooner
welgh anchor and stand out to seq
before the northwest trades.  When
ghe had disappeared from his ken. he
swung his pack to his broad and pow-
erful buck and strode resolutely Into
the timber at the mouth of the river,

The man was John Cardigan; In
that lonely, hostile land he wae the
digat ploneer, This s the tale of

Ca h and Cardigan's son, for In
his chosen land the Ploneer lender In
the gigantlc task of hewing a path

‘was to know the bliss of woman's love
and of parenthood, and the sorrow
that comes of the loss of W perfect

mile: he was to know the tremendous
Joy of nccomplishment and  worldiy
success after Infinite Inbor; and in |
the sunset of lfe he was to know the
dull despalr of fallure and ruin.  He
callse of these things there 18 a tale
'1’.0 be told, the tnle of Cardignn’s son,
who, when hils sire fell In the fray,
took up the fAght to snve his herliage
—a tile of life with Ita love and hate,
its battle, victory, defeat, lnbor, joy,
and sorrow, n tale of that unconquer
able spirit of youth which spurred
Bryce Cardignn to lesd a  forlorn
hope for the sake not of wealth but

of an ldenl., Hark, then, to this tale
of Oardigan's redwoods:

Along the coast of Oslifornin,
through the secret valleys and over
the tumbled foothills of the Coust
range, extends n belt of timber of

an avernge widih of thirty miles. In
appronching It from the Opegon line
the first tree looms suddenly ngainst
she horlgon—an outpost, ns It were, of
the host of glants whose colnmn
strelches south nearly four hundred
miles to where the Inst of the rear-
guard maintaing eternnl sentry-go on
the crest of the mountains overlooking
Monterey bay, Far in the interior of
the mtate, beyond the fertile San
Jonguin valley, the allles of this vast
army hold a small sector on the wesl
glope of the Slerras,

These are the redwood forests of
Californin, the only trees of their
kind in the world and Indigenous only
to thege two arens within the stnfe.
Notwithstanding sixty years of atirl
tlan, there remain In this sectlon  of

| towered for twenly centuries,

L
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CHAPTER I thousands of acres of virgin  timher
s T that bad already attalned a vigorous
In the summer of 1550 a topsall | £rowth when Christ was crueified.

In siges ranging from five to twenty
feet In dinmeter, the
rise perpendiculirly to a helght  of
from ninety to a hundred and  fifty
feet hefore putting forth a single
Himh, which freguently (8 more mas-
sive than the growth which men enll
a tree In the forests of Michigan,
Senttered between the glantg, ke
subJeets aronnd thelr king, one finds
noble fir, spruce, or pines, with some
Valparaiso live onk, black onk, pepper-
wood, madrone, ybw, and cedar,

John Cardigan settled In Humboldt
county, where the sequoln sempervir-
ens atinins the plnnacle of e  glory,
and with the lust for conquest hot In
his blood, he filed upen n  quarter-
gection of the timber almost on the
ghore of Humboldt bay—lund upon
which a elty subsequently wus to he
bullt. With his double-bitted axe and
crosscut saw John Cardigan brought
the first of the redwood ginnts crash-
Ing to the earth above which it had
and in
the form of split posts, rollrond tles,
pickets, and shakes, the fallen  giant
wig hauled to tidewater In ox-drawn
wngons and shipped to San Franclseco
In the Httle two-mnsted  consting
schooners of the perlod, Here, by the
uhominable magle of barter and trade,
the dismembered tree was transmuted
nte dollarg and cents and returned
to Humboldt county to nssist  John

brown  trunks

longer KWUNE an aAxe or
cross-ont saw through a
wii]
now
n manafacturer of aplit-redwood prod

Arhgeed @
fallen red-

Franelseo bank,
winnings, and llke a true
staked his all on s new venture
first sawmill In  Humboldt

hand;: the
whipsawed.
It was a tiny mill, Judged by present

honrds and planks

working day John Cardigan and

thousand feet of Iumber

his great heart woonld swell
prlile,

"Hore "
self exulting!y

wanll tald hm

when n long
his clroular saw

the predwood belt thousands  upon

Cardigan In hls task of hewing an
emplre ont of 0 wilderness
Time passed. John Cardigan  no

He wag an emplover of labor
well known in Sun Franclseos as

ucts,  the purchasers ssending thelr
own schooners for the eargo. Anil
presently John  Cardigan  mortgaged

all of his timber holdings with a San
mude & heap of his
adventurer
the
connty,
The thinbers for it were hewed ouf by
wors

day standards, for In o fourteen-hour

his
men could not eut more than twenty

Neverthe
lesse, when Cardigan looked at his mil,

with

wnld John Cardigan te him.
drnwn
WHA
biting Into the first redwood log to be

gtand by with a heaving-line In  her
band; ealmly she fixed her glance
upon him, and as the ship was shunted
In ecloser to the doeck, she made the

cast o Cardigan, He eaught  the
lght  heaving-line, hauled In  the
heavy Manila  stemrn-line  to  which

It was attached, and slipped the loop
of the mooring-cable over the dolphin
wt the end of the dodk,

“Some men wanted aft here to take
up the slack of the stern-line on the

windlnss, sie,” he shouted to the
skipper, wha was walking around on
top of the house, *“That glrl can’t
haul her In nlone,™

“Can't, I'm short-handed.” the
skipper roplled,  “Jump aboard mulI

help her*

Curdigan mnde a long leap from the
dock to the ship's rail, balanced there
lightly a moment, and aprang to the
deck, He inserted a helaying-pin In
the windinss, paused and looked at
the girl, “Ralse a chantey,” he sug-
gested, Instantly  she lifted a sweet
contralto In that roilleking old haliad
of the sen—"Blow the Men Down"
Round the windinss Cardigan walk-
ed, steadlly and easlly, and the girl's
eyes widened in wonder as he did the
work of three powerfal men, When
the ship had been warped 4n nnd the
sinek of the lne made fast on the
blitts, she sald:

“Plense run for'd and
father with the howlines, You're
worth three foremast hands. Indeod,
I et expect to see a sallor on this
dook."

“T had to come around the
to get hore, Miss" he explained,
when n man hasn't money to pay for
hig pnssage, he needs muost work 0"

“I'm the second mate” she expluin

help my

Horn
“and

e, “"We had a soccession of  gales
from the Fnlklands (o the Kyan-
gellstag, and there the mate got lier
I frons and she took three blg ones
over the wmi¥rall and cost us elght
men Working short-handed, we
couliln't get any canvas on  her to

spenk of—long vosage, you know,
the rest of the crew got scurvy."
“NSou're o hirave girl” bhe told her
"And you're n first-class A. B
reptied

a&nd

sh
“If you're lonking for a herth
my futher will he glad to ship you.”

“Sorry, but 1 ean't go,” he enlled ps
he turned toward the companton lad
dor, "I'm ¢ mdiunn. und ! own this
suwimil and must gtay bere and look
afrer 10

There wns o Hght, sxultant “onling
in his mididle-gged heart ns be seanmp
erml the deck. The girl hpd
wondesful dark auburn halr and bhrown
eyes, with a miik-white skin that sun
and wind bhad sought in valn to blem
Ish. And ftor all her girihood she was
n woman=—bred from a race (lis

rlang

+ 0w

By

a ehureh and a gohool"

furnighed a tonle for
conrage, What & mate for a mnan!
And she looked at him pridefully

. L ] . - . . L]

They

merely

wore married hefore the ship

wine londed, and on a knolt of the
logged-over lnnds back of the town
and communding a view of the bay.
with the durk-forested hills In back

and the

flouris

lirtle second growth redwoods
hing In the front yavd, he bullt
her the Anest home In Sequoln, Hers
his son |ll"_\'m* wiig born, and here, Ltwo
daye lnter, the new-made mother mnde
the supreme spcelfice of moternity,

For half n day following the de
gtruction of his Eden John Cardigan
sut dumbly heside his wife, hls great
hard hand caressing the auburn head
whoese overy thought for three years

had been hig happiness antd comfort,
Then the doctor eime to him and men

tioned the matter of funoral arraoge-
menis

Coardigan looked up at him binnkly.
“Funeral arrangement=?" He passed
his gnarled hand over his  leonine
hend,  “Ah, yen, 1 suppose so. 1 shall
attend to "

I'ter rose and left the house, walking
with bowed hend out of Sequoin, up
the sabpandoned and  decyving  skid
road through the second-growih red
woods o the dark green hlur that
muarked the old timber, up the skid-
road recently swamped from the land-
ing to the down timher where the
erasseut men and barkpeslers were ut
work, on into the green thaber where
the woods-boss amd his men were

chopping

“Come with me, MeTavish,” he sald
to  hls  woods-bogs, They  pnssed
through a narrow gap hetween two
low hills and emerged in o long nor-
row valley where the redwoords _;_-r-u\i'

| thickly and where the smallest tree
wis not less than fAfteen feet In dinm-
eter and two hundied and fifty feet
tall McTnvish followed nt his

muster's heels as they penetrated this
muking thelr way with ddifli-
through the underhrush  until

I

al 'W‘H |]

IH

grove,

culty

(I\ \

They Came at Length to a Little Am-
phitheater,

they came at length to a lttle amphi-
theater, o clearing perhaps a4 hundred
feet In diameter, oval-shaped and

surrcunded by a wall of redwonds of I

such dimensions that even McTavish,
who was no strunger to these natural
murvels, wus struck with wonder.

“MeTavish,” Cardigan sald,
died this morning.™

“I'm sore distressed for you, sie”
the woods-hoss answered, “We'd a
whisper in the eamp yesterdny that the
lIass was lfke te be In a bad way.”

Cardignn senffed with his foot a
clear in the brown Iitter.
"T'nke two men from the section-gang.
MeTavish™ he  ordered, “and  have
them dig her grave here; then swamp
A trall throngh the underbrosh amd
out te the donkey-landing, s0 we cun

“she

Spnee

eirey her in The funernl will be
private."

MceTavish  nodded. "'Au,\' further
orders, =lr?™

“Yes, When you eome to that little
gap 'n the hills, cease your logging

and bear off yonder,” He waved his
hand, “!'mi not golng to ont the tim-
ber In this valley. You see, MceTavish,
what It Is. The trees here—ah, man,
I haven't the heart to destroy God's
most wonderful hnndiwork, Besides,
ghe loved this spot, McTavish, and she
enlled the Valley af the
Glants, |- ver for a wed
ding present heecanss s had & hit of
n dream that tday the rown 1
gtorted would grow up to yetrder gap
and when that time came ansd w2 coxld
afford 1t, “twas In her mind to zive
bher Valley of the Glants to Ssquain
for a4 city park, all hidden asay here
nnad ansaspected,

“|he

her
I gauve It to

valley

sSOme

loved . MeTavigh, 'twas our
playhousa, McTavish, nnd T who am no
longvr young—1 who never plaved un-
th 1T met her—1=I'm o bit foollsh, 1

fenir, hut 1 found rest and comfort

people) to whom duuger and despals

horee MeTuavigh, saven hofora T omat

thelr

“I ken,  Ye wouldna gle her a Common
or a publiec
An' ye'tl be shuttin® down  the
mil an® loggin-camps an® lngin® off the
hateds in her honor for n bit ¥

“Until after the funeral, MeTavish,
And tell your men they'll be pald for
the lost time. That will be all, Ind”

When MeTavigh was  gone, John
Cardignn sat down on a small sugar-
pine windfall, his hend held slghtly
to one side while he listened to thmt
which o the redwoods 18 not gound
but rather the absence of I, And as
he listened, he gabsorbed a subtle com-
fort from those huge brown troes;
emblematic of Immortality; In  the
thought he grew close to lWis Maker,
and presently fonnd that penee which

ye,

dogwaoud hlossoms, whieh he
in the room where she lay.
sought the n whn had
her.
“'d
gently.
she

nrranged
Then he
Hrse alttended
ke to haldl
“May I¥
brought

wy son,” he sald
him the antl
placed It In gront that
trembled so: e sat down sod ghzed
long tly at this flesh of his
flesh nnd blood of his blood. “You'll
have her halr and skin and eyes,” he
murmured. “*My son, my 1 shall
love you so, for now 1 must love for
Sorrow 1 shall keep (rom you,
please God, and happlness and worldly

haby

his nrms

and carmes

R,

ITwo.

nll fHesh,
|

|
|

comfort shiall T leave you when 1 go
to her” He nuzzled his  grizzied
cheek fgainst the buaby's Tace, “Just
you and my trees” He  whispered,
“just yon nnd my trees to help me
to hang on to a plucky finish,”

her, and 'm thinking 'Yl have to come

here often for the same. She was
ke this sunbeam, MceTavish. She—
whe——"

YAve," murmured MoTavish huskily.

spot In which to wait for

80 |

he songht, Love such as thelrs eould
never die, . The tears came At
Inst,

At stundown he walkedd home bhear- |
Ing nn nrmful of rhododendrons and

“Gee-Whiz! How
it Hurts—The Pain
in My Foot!”

 ——

“Bometimes it Is in my arm. Mercifal
Heaven, how my back hurts in the morne
ingl” It's all
due to an over
tbundanece of
that poison
ealled uric acid
The kidneys are
not able to get
rid of it. Bugh
conditions you
oan readily overs
come, and pros
long life by tak-
ing the adviee of
Dr. Pierce, which
is "keep the kid-
neys in  good
order.” “Avoid too much meat, alooho)
or ten. Drink plenty of pure water
preferably hot water, before meals, an
drive the urie neid out of the system by
taking Anuric.” This can be obtained at
almost any drug store.

Bend a bottle of water to tne chemist
st Dr. Pierce's Invalids’ Hotel, Buffal
N. Y., and you will receive free medi
advice as to whether the kidneys sre
affected. When your kidneys get sluge
| gish and elog, you suffer fram backache,
sick-headache, dizzy epells, or twinges
and pains of lumbago, rheumatism or
gout; or sleep is disturbed two or three
times a night, take heed, before too late,
Get Anuric (anti-uric-acid), for it will
put new life into your kidneys and your
entire system. Ask your nearest drug-
gist for it or send Dr, Pierce ten cents
lor trml package,

For love and paternity had come to !

hitm Iate o lHfe, and so hond his first
vrant sorrow : wherefore, since he wis
not necustomed to these heritages of
he would have to adjust him-
self 1o the change.
his trees—al, yes they would help,

And he would gather iore redwoods
now |

CHAPTER IL

A voung aalf+breecd Digger woman
who had suffered the loss of the latest

of her pumerous progeny t&o days
prior to Mrs. Cardigan’s death, was

ingtulled in the house as nurse to John |

Cariligan's son, whom he ealled Dryee,

the family neme of his mother’s peo-
ple. A Mre, Tully, widow of Cardi-
gan's first engineer In the mill, was

engnzed ns hiousekeeper and eook 3 and
with hig domestic establishment re-
organized along these simple  lines,
Johin Cardigan turned with added
eigerness o his business afMalrs, hop-
ing between them and his boy to
gnlvage as much as possible from
what seemed to him, In the flrst pangs
of his loneliness and desolation, the
wrecknge of hig 1ife,

While Bryce in swadilling
clothes he was known only to those
femules of Sequoin to whom his half-
breed foster mother proudly exhibited
him when taking him abroad for an
alring In his perambulator. With his
advent into rompers, however, and the
pssumption of his Ameriean preroga-
tive of free speech, his father develop-
ed the habit of bringing the child
down to the milk office, to which he
added a playroom that connected with
his private office, IHenee, prior to his
second birthday, Bryee divined that
his father was oloser to him than
motherly Mrs., Tully or the half-breed

wns

girl. Moreover, his father took him on
wonderful journeys which no other
woember of the hounsehold had even
anggesingd,

Drought, cloudburst and
blindness threaten to bring
to naught John Cardigan’s
fifty years of endeavor.
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Scottish Center of Industry,

Nundee ranks a8 one of the leading
fndustrial and commercinl centers In
northeanstern and  centeal  Scotland.
The distriet of Dundee 18 the conter
of the jute industry In the United
Kingdom and practically
Jjute Imported into the country,
avernges 1.200.000 bales annually, Is
consuwed there. It s the staple In-
dustry of Dundes and “employs nor-
mally about 35,000 workers,

On the Other Side,

LEittle Phillp had eried all night with
toothache and upon recelving a nlokel
the next morming he went as usual (o
get cnhdy again,  Hig auntie, on com-
Ing and tinding he had bought
eandy with her nickel, asked him:
“Why, I'hillp, T thought you weren't
ever going to eat candy again? To
which he replied: *Well, auntie, I'm

home,

not eating this candy on the toothache | Ty

elila™

Hut his =zon and |

|
i
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CARBOLATED

PETROLEUM JELLY

A clean counter-
irritant for
scratches, cuts,
etc. Healm

and an
REFUSE SUBSTITUTES

| CHESEBROUGH MFG.CQ

State Sttcet New York

- TOO
LATE

Death only a matter of short time,
Don't wait until pains and aches
become incurable diseases. Avoid
painful consequences by taking

GOLD MEDAL

oL 0

The world’s standard romedy for kidney,
liver, bladder and vric agid troubles—the
National Remedy of Holland since 1606
Guarantesd. Three sizes, all druggista.
Lock for lh. name Gold Medal on avary bex
and sccept me imitation

Prayed for Cure

Finds it After 10 Years

Food Would Sour end Boil
—Teeth Like Chalk

Mr. Herbert M. Gessner writes from his
home in Berlin, N, H.:

1 Lad stomach trouble over ten years;
kept getting worse. | tried everything for
relicf but it came back worse than ever.
Last fall I got awfully bad; could only eat
light loai bread and tea. Io January I got
so bad that what | would eat would sour
and boil; my teeth would be like chalk,
I suffered terribly, I prayed every day for
something to cure me. One day 1 read
about EATONIC and teld my wife to get
me & box nt the drug store as 1 wis going
to work at 4 p. m. 1 took onethird of 1}
and began to feel relief; when it wae
three-fourths gone, 1 felt fine and when it
was used up 1 bad vo pains. Wife got me
anotber box but 1| huve felt the pain but
twice, I used five tablets out of the new
box and I have no more stomach trouble,
Now 1 write to tell you how thankful 1
am that I heard of EATONIC. 1 feol lika
a new man; 1 eat what 1 like, drink plenty
of water, and it never hurts me at all.

Comfort Baby’s Skin
With Cuticura Soap
And Fragrant Talcum
Soap 25¢, Omtmeat 25 and 50¢, Talcum 25¢
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