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' ? ?!?? \u25a0 tiirmi'v ii on n fu-

r. 'is 1 li-Ilowod the eloping i f
the 1.::." olliri- iloor. Smith ua\e the
si-i !, at 1 tiie big :. : ni, e:itight in the
'?(?a \u25a0 - ft 'in the traveler, I"-an to
i'i 1 si-.-.ili, iut 1 ! Hie tr.,p furnace
11 i-11 huag su.-i ? \u25a0tided, a Ini'.'e mass of
V : it* hot Steel.

' ilu^t:«? it up. quick. ii:to tiie bath!"
jelled Smith. f.-r a ie.dy Somniers
I ad appeared at the end of the long
furnace room and wa> coming quickly
toward him.

The men, driven on by their drunk-
en boss, worked desperately fast. The
hii-ie traveler carrying th«! Somniers
cun lii' \ 1 <1 slowly toward Hit' waiting
';l l.ith. it was halfway there when
.Sn.ith. the iron bar still in his hand,
nil t Sommers.

".So you're coming to take 1 harge of
tnis job, are you?" lie sneered.

'ihe naval otlieer died to push by,
but Smith g"t in front of him.

"See here," exclaimed Sonuners an-
ptily, "wait until you are sober before
you talk to tne. Now, get away and
attend to your work!'

The order enraged Smith all the
more.

"Who are you giving orders to?" lie
yelled. "Come on, now; get out of
here! You'd better beat it up In the
oliiee." lie jerked Lis thumb toward
the little overseeing oflioe. "Get In
there and talk to Pinekney. lie's lock-
ed up there with a lady friend of
yours."

i !!l .:,n S. ,!"!)-_? '1 Ills Mlolliilels.

"'1 heiv'.- i: 'thing tii ?\! 1! 11." Ik- said.

"Jliss Imriiut wanted to >!\u25a0?' the Sob-
:,.. : - _?::, 11.ade, and slie Ihu r \ ' d one
I f ! . v S: ith's dri >scs ?1 as li<-t to

1 \u25a0 \ ii( * < lament. that's Jill.
II - J, 1 ~ was cool. t«<l. with

jlist 1 !< tli'li ' f surprise i:i it t' 1:«t any

e\; ' 1 i!i..ii would In- iitfili\u25a0!.

«» T ? \u25a0;r v vt, ;.]?,| lark awkwardly.

\u25a0"11 - .-:; I 1., \u25a0\u25a0? your pardon fur tne

II isty -j

I I." _ellii :: r 1:1. .._? r turned t-»

Fran \u25a0 s
? i'i.ll,l : 1.,-t's l'ra:ii i s."
The : :<. hail In ?I) looking at Sum-

mers . . 1 In' : I Ih\u25a0 r I'.- tli knew that
something more was needed Some-
thing ini re must he said before the
perfect understanding between them
Could lie restored.

Finally. with a half sigh, she turned

nti 1 started t'i walk away. Summers

sU]i|fil (.?!? is<» t.) Pinekney.
"If ycu don't explain aloud at once

why joil attempted to put Miss 1 'li-

ra tit in an awkward position by look-
ing that door I'll break your head.
1111 w* dared you lock that door? You?-
with ymir ri'putation about these
works! Speak!"

"The door wasn't locked," retorted
Pinekney aloud.

Frances heard. She stopped short,
her face Hushed with shame. Was it
possible that Somniers thought there
was anything wrong in her being
there? Then anger at herself for com-
ing and at htm for letting himself pro-
voke a scene swept her to action. She
turned and stopped back quickly to
the two men.

"Don't say a word, Mr. Plncknoy."
she ordered sharply. "1 forbid you to

speak. I.leutenant Somniers can think
for a moment what his manner seems
to imply. I refuse to give him any
explanation, i must also refuse to
even see him in the future."

Sommers looked at her aghast.
"Miss intrant, you don't under-

stand." he exclaimed.
The girl looked him coldly up and

down.
"I do understand. Mr. Somniers.

Good day." And. turning, she walked
quickly away.

future ' i'l ' ' i ?? '' hi :i in his
. 111-sen i r -f- FelYvi o"i ers en

\|. «1 hi ::i II - tt < "nsi-'er. d a w. n

derful v.ung man. :i"d a bright I'lltur-
in t - eri ii- of his i> ui try seemed iu

st- re.
\!| tlds . n .;<!?? \u25a0 f at: liilit-n. bu*

~t l 11 . Other -Me life Was Hot So

bright lie l.iteu ihut no t iWr hov.*
high he might ri-e ii his |

happiness e. uM net I.? hi : lie had
lost Irretrievably the :iil he lived,

and satislitil aniM'ion ire it t little to

him eomi a red to th.it.
(in the morning after the s- i atiotial

events i i the furna e r> oin Sommers
had < aIY \ the lui'aat le use I'ran-

ces had refused to MO him He wrote

her a letter, anil ii was returned to

liitn unopened I'ina'ly he managed to
meet her on the street, but she passed

him by without speaking.
Next morning the young officer re-

ported back In Washington for duty
And how about the girl? She had

hurried away from the works that
night burning with shame and raging

with anger She determined never to

see Sommers again. She hated him!
She knew she did! And t > make it
sure she told herself so over and over
again.

The tie't day she was still enraged
when he lalhd It cost no effort to

have him turned from the doer. When
his note arrived she started Impul-

sively to open it. then < hoi ked her-
self. She would be firm; she would
punish him.

And so with some slight effort she
handed the letter to the servant with
instructions to return it to Lieutenant
Sommers at his hotel.

Passing her \u25a0 !«1 lover on the street

had been at) effort, but that, too, she
managed to do. It took the last of
her anger, however. The reaction had
come. She began to regret, then to
forgive and finally to long once more
for the one man who, she felt sure,
could make her happy.

A little discreet questioning had
brought out the cause of his anger.

She found out the real reputation of
Piuckncy among the work people. The
discovery shocked her.

She understood then why Sommers
had been so enraged. She saw it was
not against her or brought about by
any doubt of her, but merely fierce,
uncontrollable rage against l'lnckney
that he had da red-a man of his kind
?to put her in a position that his char-
acter at once mad£ questionable.

When she had finally come to a real
understanding the girl longed to write,
but Sommers by that time was away
on sea duty, and she could not reach
him. Against her own judgment she
had longed for and expected some
word from him. Put tlie naval offi-
cer's pride was too great to pursue a
further iutrusioy after so signal a re-
buff.

I C li.lt Summers \v:is n 11:l<-1Ii-<1 to tlie
ciuisor. In' was <I ? \u25a0 I«? I" 111 ill ? 1 tllllt

' I'M' naval officer ami Frances should
not !>y a:i.v ehaiiee moot.

I!if orders Hi'i'c quietly given, and
the «-:ipi:iiii < f tlie Irvessa was ready

i ihi1 i;n?mcTit the lioaimke should ap-
j:?ar in the harbor m set up steam

; preparatory to leaving
Then, wit Ii these plans all laid.

! i'im -kney began his own plans for de-
parture. I'irst lie approached Mrs. L)u-

rant and found her only too glad to
go. At his suggestion she spoke to

Francos. only to meet a tlat refusal.
"I don't want to go yet. mother,"

protested the girl. "I'm having a
splendid time here in my own way,
and I can't sec any reason for leav-
ing. I'd like to ride tip to Coamo and
try the Spanish baths and then go on
through to San Juan. It's an easy
ride, and I can meet the ship there.

"Suppose you and Edward go around
by ship and let me come through the
other way. I think that would be a
splendid plan."

Mrs. Durant looked at her daughter,
startled.

, "Frances, I think you must be out of
J'our head!" she exclaimed. "How
could you come through alone? Prob-
ably you are planning to have Lieu-
tenant Sommers take charge of you?"

i Frances' expression showed only
amazement, but her heart was boating
hard.

"Lieutenant Sommers';" she asked,
with well simulated surprise.

Mrs. Durant made an impatient
gesture.

"Now, don't pretend, Frances, that
you are ignorant of the fact that the
Itoauoke is expected here iu the har-
bor. and he Is on board.

"Is he?" said Frances, still seeming
surprised. "Why, how nice that would
be!"

I "Nonsense!" snapped her mother.
"Frances, I don't care for that young
naval ollicer, and i don't see why you
can't get him out of your head."

The girl's face flushed hotly.
"He isn't in my head!" she exclaimed.
Her mother was not to be put oil so

easily.

"Humph! Maybe he isn't In your
head, but sometimes I've feared he's

'ln your heart, which is worse. Now,
j Frances, dou't l>e fviolish. You know
Edward cares for you, and you know
that your father and I would like to

| see you two married."

I The girl shook her head decisively,
and her tone was very liriu when she
answered.

"I'm very sorry, mother, to dlsap-
point you and dad, but 1 must tell you
once and for all I wouldn't marry Ed-
ward l'lnckney If he were the only
man on earth."

The mother looked at her daughter,
amazed.

"Frances Durant, I'm ashamed of
you!" she cried. "Here you've had mo
enduring that horrid yacht for a month
past merely because I thought it would

j help to bring this match about, and

j now you tell me you'll never marry
him! I've never been so treated in my
life!"

Frances could not help laughing. She
slipped her arm about her mother's
neck affectionately.

"I'm awfully sorry, mother, dear, buf
1 don't see how I can help you. You
wouldn't have me marry a man I don't
love, would you?"

"No," agreed her mother uncertain-
ly; "I don't want to force you."

"Then I expect It's settled." decided
the girl, with a long breath of satis-
faction. "We won't say any more
about it."

Mrs. Durant knew Frances well
enough not to try to argue the matter.
She still had some hope, for she had
dwelt on the prosjH'ct so long that she
could not nt once give It up entirely.
One change of scene had failed to
work. She would try another.

"Well. then, for goodness' sake,
Frances, let's go home," she said eager-
ly. "I want to get settled In my own
room and feel the floor stay still."

The girl sighed.
"Very well, mother; we'll go home

whenever you wish." she agreed.
Down iu the courtyard of the old

fashioned Spanish hotel l'lnckney was
talking to the captain of the Irvessa
anxiously.

"You say the Uoanoke is in?" he
asked.

The captain nodded.
"Yes. sir. She cast anchor in the

harbor an hour ago," he declared.
"Then get up steam at once, cap-

tain," ordered l'lnckney. "We will
leave tonight."

The officer from the yacht hesitated.
"Of course, if you say so, sir," he

agreed, "but I would strongly suggest
waiting over a bit. There Is a bad
storm brewing, and storms in this lat-
itude are apt to be awkward. Don't
you think you'd lietter lay over until

the weather clears up?"

l'lnckney whirled on him angrily.

"I'm giving the orders." lie snapped.

Sommers' quirk temper bad begun
to llare at Use insolence of the fore-
man. He hail not come out from the
oliice in tiuie. and he did not know
that it v.as his 311 which the traveler
was slowly bearing to Use waiting
oil bath, lie saw only in front of him
"11 insolent, drunken workman, who
should be discharged for coining on
duty in such condition.

"lou druLken blackguard! I'D see
I'inekney. a::d Lf he doesn't discharge
you I'llkick you out of here myself!"

lie liuiig the foreman aside auil, run-
lung up the slops to the office, tried
the door, it was locked, and his knock
brought 110 response.

IJowu below the men looked at each
other and. taking the cue from Smith,
laughed at the navy rati). Slowly
Sommers came down 11w steps. What
was wrong'.' He could rwu make out
exactly. He saw Msrvh. who had
been siaao.i. uneasily Jar tit the back-
ground. and motioned Co Uitn.

So miners looked after her for a
moment, then, seeing the hopeless-
ness of the misunderstanding, turned
back to the furnaces. As he did so

for the first time he noticed his gun
being transferred to the tempering
bath.

"Ilere! What's this?" he shouted.
But before he could say mere Smith
had steppeil in front of him.

The foreman was wild with drunk-
en glee now. lie had won. he felt,
and there was nothing to do but hold
Sommcrs off a minute longer.

"What do you think of it now?" he
shouted. "Your girl was locked up
with him, wasn't she? Lots of chance
you stand against the general man-
ager when she'll lock herself In the
office with him."

As the last jeering word came out
So 111 users swung wildly. Smith stag-
gered. then came back with the iron
bar raised. In an instant he had
brought it crashing down upon the
lieutenant's head. Then, as the naval
officer fell, in rage Smith bent over
and seized him.

"What are you doing?" shouted
Pinckney.

P.ut Smith, insane from rage and the
sight of Moi d, was beyond managing.

?41 the I oitom of the sti ]>.? the naral officer
turned on tin mniKUjer of the 1corks.

She came to the house to timl Mr. Sons-
asers, and 1 borrowed her dress to
come here quickly and warn him."

I'lnckuey was smiling now with re-
lief. lie saw lie had a chance if he
ecu Id only got the girl out of the way.

"And you believe such a story?" he
protested in a hart tone. "Why. my
child. O'l.eary was delirious. Smith
was dm;.!; and struck him while they
were tigliUug?a plain, ordinary light
between hot headed workmen.

Then the girl began to grow pale
and to worry, ller parents noticed
the change without realizing the cause.
No one had any suspicion of the real
relation between Frances and the j
young naval otlicer. That "goo«l j
night" on the viue covered porch was j
a secret?a tender memory locked lu
her heart and in his, to be brought out
by each, regarded fondly and mourned
over when alone.

Soiumers had his work, but Frances
had nothing to distract lier mind. No
wonder she grew paler and seemed to
lose interest lu everything! Mr. and
Mrs. 1 >urant became alarmed. They
consulted doctors, but there was noth-
ing wrong physically with their
daughter. Finally one big expert pro-
posed a sea voyage, and for the tirst
time Frances showed sonic sign of In-
terest. Mr. l>urant paid a double
size bill cheerfully, thinking that doc-
tor a wonderful man.

The hurant yacht, the lrvesaa, was
got ready as quickly as possible. Mr.
lMirant could not go himself, and he
decided it would be a good plan to
send his wife and daughter away for
a cruise in charge of I'inckney.

Now Sur a month they cruised, but
Frauces sh«-.vcd lillie sign of interest.

Piuckuey was the only one who
seemed lo get real enjoyment out of
ihe trip. He now felt that victory
must in the end be his.

lie was not deceived by the result
itf the first test of the Soiumers gun.
It had stood the tirst test safely, but
in his heart the conspirator knew that
Boon the badly tempered gun must
fail, perhaps with shocking results.

That mattered little to him. The
worse the accident the greater the dis-
grace of Sonimers and the surer the
result iu his favor. The government

must then accept the lihlnestrom gun
and probably would give a bigger or-
der than ever.

lie had uo fear of an investigation.
That had been well attended to. Smith,
under another name, was working fat-
away. 'J here was no one else who
knew anything except Marsh, and he
could be depended on to keep quiet.

The ultimate success of all that he
had planned now seemed to the gen-
eral manager certain, lie gave him-
self up to the enjoyments of the cruise,
dreaming now and then of the time to
come when lie and Frances as man
and wife should go on long trips to-
gether.

The first sign of rial interest the girl
showed after starting was when the
yacht cast anchor iu the broad harbor
of Ponce. Porto Kieo, and site learned
quite by accident that the cruiser !
Itoauoke was expected there lu a few ;
days.

Then, to the Intense astonishment of
Mrs. Durant and Pinckney. Frances
onee more asserted herself. She de-
clared that she loved the old Spanish
town. Even the dirty plaza, two miles
away from the main city. Interested j
her. She insisted on staying over, be-
cause. she declared. »!:«? wis deter- !
mined lo study the town and the |ie»- I
pie and even ride over the famous mil- i
itary road constructed by the Span-
lards at a terrible cost of labor and
life from Ponce through the mountains
to San Juan.

Nothing that her mother or l'inck- |
ney could do would move her. She was !
Interested, excited, eager all the time, j
and each day, without the knowledge ;
of tile others, she managed to slip '
over to the government house to tind I
out when the cruiser Koauoke was ex- j
pected.

It was a very pretty game of hide j
and go seek that the girl and l'inck- '
ney played without realizing it. l'inck- !
ney also every day had Inquired abotu j
the coming of the Itoauoke. lie kuew I

The head drafi.uiuiu »aun- slowly,
lie knew liow iuipr.vtarit ii was to
keep Scunners diverted from the main
object and was nerved to play his
part until the gun wiiouUl he disposed
of.

"1 wouldn't go lui there if I were
you. Mr. S»' ?mia.'s." | A. suggested
"Mr. I'iuckney'jt in there wit2i a girl."

Sommers inn! been about the works
Jong enough it know i'inckue.v's repu-
tation among -.he uuui, but this opeu
Haunting in tlicir very faces was worse
than anything :ie had imagined.

"\i ho is itV" he asked contemptuous-
ly.

"1 think In'a Smith's daughter, I.u-
cy," liesitiiivd M.irsh.

SommeiT" face (lamed with auger
lie understood now. be t!»ought, why
I'inckney had been willing to leave
Smith tiu the jot), even though he was
drunk. It all seemed simple. Smith
must buy immunity from punishment
in the. shameful fashion.

"What possible reason could I have
for wanting to Injure this gun? To
have It a success means as much to
your father and to me as it does to

Somraers. Think of the reputation of
the plant, of these works, that your
father has spent his life in building
up!

"Why, Sounners is here now looking
after the gun himself. If he were to
bear such a story it might ruin your
father's business. You don't want to
ruin your father's business on the
word of a delirious workman, sore on
bis foreman for beating him? Don't
you see how wrong you are:"

The girl hesitated. It did seem
plausible. O'l.eary was hurt. lie
had been fighting. And then she did
not imagine any one could be so con-
temptible as to fight a rival in the
way I'inckney must be doing if he
really had planned all that O'l.eary
charged.

The gir! f. It that perhaps she had
been too hasty. She felt just a bit
foolish, coming there in I.ucy Smith's,

clothes and possibly exposing herself
to ridicule before the men. She hesi-
tated, looking at Pinckue.v.

From the other end of the furnace
room, where he had gone to intercept
Bonimers, Smith had mati'.» eat I.ucy,
as he supposed, talking to Pluckuey.
The drunken rage of the foreman
changed instantly to tLU new object
cf attack.

Why should I.ucy be talking to
I'inckney? What >va» she doing there?
He bad warned her time and again to
keep away from, the works, and espe-
cially from I'inckney and tlie office,
because Smith knew I'inckney and
the advantage which he had taken
of his position m .re than once to in-
jure giils whose fathers and brothers
tl<afended on him for their livelihood.

The genera! manager was a little
czar in the town. Mr. Durant did not
Come into close personal relation with
the men in tiie plant, and I'inckney
could take on and put off, make anil
run men at Lis will. lie had ruined
some, and others, Smith, knew, had
risen from the works through com-
plaisance and pretended blindness to
the actions of the general manages:

Hut the independent foreman did
not propose to put himself in that
class. He loved his family wlien he
was sober, and u<> matter what he
might do himself lie wits determined
that his wife and daughter should go
straight. No wonder, then, the sight
<*f his daughter talking to I'inckney
in the works before all the men en-
raged bini. \\ ith the bar in his hand
he lurched down the long room.

"Ilcy, there! he shouted when he
liad come close "\N hat do you mean
talking to this fellow? Haven't I told
yu 1 didn't want you hanging around
the works and i: ?{ to talk to him; !
Kow, you get out of here quick!" I

Frames turned, a: d S:..i; !i stepped'
bark aghast.

"Miss l'urant: he exclaimed. "Ex- 1
etise me, nies. I .utrht vm was
I.u« y."

i hat s ail Smith," e\i*l;;:,cod
Pimkuey ha-:;., "No trouble COT.
remember." And h ? tn:: -.\ lie!: to I
Fran e.i, "t.'on.e to the oKrc. ITTHTIf?
C'jti.e livvoj from h. -\u25a0 1 <? t
HMyI hing to on !.,

Puzzled and \ : u
rinckney's real atti tuk. 1.. -Jri . u»-
dieis.y fol!ov. i.l b sjj:»r! ?'S
*>t - i \u25a0 .

Curctfsnpt for llnckney and rage that
be should run the risk of being ruined
by the dirty work of such men roused
Summers to tierce anger. lie turned

'back and ran again up the steps to the
; little otlice, knocking fiercely this time
on tiie door.

"I'inckney. come out of there at
once!" he shouted.

The command was so fiercely given
the general manager could uot but
obey. He opened the door, coming out
tlowly and, in respan.se to Summers'
gesture of comtuuurl. fallowed him
down the steps.

Frances;, her face partly covered
with the shawl, came after I'inckney.
At the bottom of the stops the naval
officer turned on the manager of the
works with fierce contempt.

"No wonder you keep SiDith drunk
on the job!" bo exclaimed. "Haven't
you got sense of shame enough not to
take his daughter in that loliice before
all these men?"

I'inckney understood the mistake,
but it was anything to ;,*aiu time now.

"What business is tlcit of yours?"
be retorted angrily.

"Well, I'll make it my business,"
came tiie fierce reply. "It's my busi-
ness when such conduct threatens to
ruin my work as well as ruin a girl's
name. You ouglrt to be ashamed of
yourself. Now. get her out quick.
Then take Smith off this job."

lie turned bis back contemptuously
on I'inckney and the girl just ill time
to ;ncet tiie blazing, wrathful face of

\u25a0joe- O'l.eary.
The assistant foreman bad been

fixed up by the doctor nnd now, with
a bandaged hind, had returned to the
Works just in time to see Pinckney and
?he iiirl with Sommers at the bottom
of the steps. O'l.eary, too, misunder-
stood.

"Mr. I'inckney," he yelled, "watch
Sue! I cro.-a myself. I know what
J< U ve do M» to oilier. . but yi u > «U'i 'lo
It to ny ;;irl. i , ros- in;-self, and Willi
i! g <s a,i outia tli.it flit going to kill
y a with my Fire hamis!"

i? .\u25a0 nislied I' i v.ard. and I'inckney
.. a , oil back before Itis tierce attack.

1 i e- aje v. odd have been hopeless
I'.. 1 not Frances, throwing back the
si:..\vl iroui her bead, stepped in be-
tween so Unit .she faced both Som-
mers and O'l.eary.

ihe wounded O'l.eary stopped,
aghast.

M:-s L'urant!" he paid slowly, in
amazement. Sonianers stared, startled,
not knowing wlist to say. Then he
saw tht t xpression on the men's faces,
and that forced him to speak.

"Mr. I'inckney, explain all this at
once, for the sake of Ol.eary and
thfcSj? nien.'' ?

He lifted the half dazed sailor and
.staggered villi liiiu toward an open
i furnace.

j Naval men are used to hard knocks.
Soinmors came to. lie had dodged

j partly, and the bar caught him only a
i glancing blow. Now he realized his
| danger and with a desperate effort
| tore himself loose.

Smith had dropped the bar. It was
an even thing now. Wildly the fore-
man rushed, but a straight left stop-
ped him, and then a fierce right upper-
cut, delivered close, brought him to

: his knees.
He arose only to meet another swing

, that dropped him senseless, and as he
fell his head struck the ground just
under the big trip hammer.

The hammer was coming down when
Sommers with a quick jerk dragged
his man out just in time. Then ns he
stood above his senseless antagonist
he heard the voice of I'inckney joyous-

| ly trimphant:
"All right! The Sommers gun is in

| the bath!"
The dirty trick had been safely

turned.

CIIAITEU XI.
t'HAXCES COKS TO SLA.

TITIIEE months had passed fol-
lowing the casting of the Som-
mers gun, three months that
had brought many changes to

those whose lives had been for a short
time tangled In the Intricate maze of
pride, love and ambition.

The gun had been taken to the prov-
ing grounds and there had stood the
test. The naval board was jjithusl-
astlc over It. AH that remained was
for the weapon to prove Its efficiency
on shipboard at target practice and It
would be adopted by the government.

Orders on the Ithlnestrom gun were
still held up ponding the result of tar-
get practice.

Lieutenant Sommers had been or-
dered back to sea duty. Apparently
lie

|
bad achieved bla ambition,.
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Still flic "seaman could in't q'.ilo
agree. He knew his business, and he
fell a grave responsibility at the
thought of taking the wife and daugh-
ter of the owner into danger.

"Certainly, sir. I'm under your ci-

ders." he said, "but v\e have the ladies
on In ud. and they might not li'.;e a
storm."

"Nonsense." snapped Pitickncy.
Yi u're too cautious. We leave to-
n-lit and dine on board. (Jot up steam
it once."

The captain saluted.
"Certainly, sir." he Paid. "The ro-

s; nsibility Is up to you."
Mrs. I'urant and Fran-os came down

into the courtyard a few minutes lat-
er. Just as Piuekney was reading a
cable that a messenger boy had hand
ed to him.

"Pad news?" asked Mrs. Durant anx
iously.

l'lnckney looked up.
"Only that I must return nt once,"

he said.
"What's wrong?" asked the other

two together.
The man smiled at their alarm.
"Nothing very wrong." lie said "In

fact, this cable brings good news. The
government has notified us to go ahead
on the I;bluestrom gun order."

"Then the Sommers pun. of which
you wore afraid?" suggested Mrs
Durant.

l'lnckney looked at her In his most
superior manner.

"We were never afraid of the Som-
mers gun." lie said, "it was only
his inliUence in Washington."

It was Frances' turn to flush an-
grily.

"There was no reason to lie afraid
of that," she declared, as haughtily
as though her own father's honor had
been Impugned. 'Lieutenant Som-
mers would scarcely do anything dis-
honorable."

The man shrugged his shoulders.
.'le could not, even though it were
policy, suppress his hatred of Som-
mers.

"I'm glad you think so," he sneered.
"I don't think; 1 know," retorted the

girl haughtily.
Pinckney smiled with triumph.
"Well, it makes 110 difference now,

anyway," lie said. "We get the order
for the Phinestroui gun because the
Sommers gun has proved a failure."

Francos' face grew suddenly white
as she turned away quickly. The
Sommers pun a I allure! What a blow
it must l.e to him! i robahly he didn't
know it yet. How she would like to

comfort 11iin. and she could not! lie
would not listen to her. If she only
could see hiai now! She was still so
engrossed with h-r own thoughts that
she scatvciv heard I'inckney's ques-
t ion:

"Oili you leave t< night?"
"i think so. easily." agreed Mrs. I>U-

runr. "What <].? y« u say. Frances?"
Thi' Kill turiud wearily After all.

what dilTetca e .<:< lit make? Slit'
would not get a «-liauc-t- to see Som-
HUTS. His ship might not arrive for
a Wd'k luotv. Ami. if she did see
liiui. what could she say? It was all
no use. She might as well agree to
what they wanted. Why struggle
longer? So she nodded indifferently.

"All right; I'll go whenever you
wish."

I'lucUuey smiled his triumph, and
Mrs. l>uraut beamed.

"I'll hurry right upstairs and pack,"
she said. "We ean leave in an hour."

When l'luckuey and her mother had
gone Frances sat down at a table by

herself to think. She was so lonely,
and everything was so hopeless! There
was 110 chance of seeing Summers, no

chance of their ever coining together

again.
And she loved him. She knew that

now. The clutch at her heart when
she heard of his misfortune made it
very clear to her. It was no use to

try to deceive herself any longer. She
loved him. She wanted him, for he
was the one man in all the world who
could make her happy. Now she was
miserable, and he was a failure.

??I'ardon nie. Miss lHirant."
At the cool, penetrating voice Fran-

ces looked up. A big man with a
shrewd face and clear, cold gray eyes
that had the particular faculty of com-
pelling and riveting attention stood
beside the table with bis hat in his
hand.

"Can you tell me where I can find
Mr. l'luckuey?" he asked.

The man was so obviously not mere-
ly seeking to scrape an acquaintance

that the girl had no hesitancy in reply-
ing.

"In the hotel. I think." she said cool-
ly

"You intend sailing almost Immedi-
ately. do you not?" persisted the man.

The girl w as surprised, but the ques-

tioner's manner wan thoroughly re-
spectful and yet seemed to demand a
reply.

"I believe so ?yes," she said and half

turned away.
The questioner ImwM.
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\u2666 half the time in the modern way?the electric
% way.

#
? It costs, ordinarily, from 2c to 4c an hour to \u2666

J operate the large size irons, and it costs you +
\u2666 twice this for wocd. The iron costs only $4.00. \u2666
% Don't delay?order now?our new stock won't *
? iast lon*

I OLYMPIA LIGHT .& POWER CO. X

\ \ \' sy y-ySfy- ~v~\'^

\ "ITMAKES YOU STRONG." jj
/ If you need a tonic- to build up your system, drin'.; i

> Olympia Malt Extract \
y A pure non-intoxicating extract of barley-malt am:

in extraet and lower in alcoholic content than any other malt
f extract on the market. Only 15-100 of 1 per cent, alcohol.
y l
=, The price is $1.75 per dozen or $3.50 for two-dozen case A

\ OLYMPIA BREWING CO J
* TELEPHONE MAIN 10

-X \ \ S\\ \S X-nTS-N-N-V>rs^s

| IT
I, LIGHT, TRADEI The SMITHSONIAN I
I CORRECT MA»JV F

TRUSS!
\ HOLDS 1

A \ IN ANY

/ lA> ORVA \\PPS!TION. K

K ACRO»*TL^'7"|^S®S KF ,90t W UWE« 1»1X E8

\u25a0S.
PIIONK MAIN 52. KRKK PKI.IVKKY.

ii nAnnn mouse MOVlNG...\Ulkavng

M Ij' JjIILJ 11 1 Y PIANOS HANDLED KITH CARE

|| V II II |r| fl | I FURNACE AND DOMESTIC COAL

111 I I 1/ VJ VllLi iL 1 1 PLOWING AND tIAKOKWING

OFFICE WITH DARLING'S SHOE SOIIE, - \VK>T l Ul'liTH M!.l I T

I'liones?Ollii'e, lied 1122 Residence, lilaok rjv.'.

HEATING
'I he largest and most complete stock of Heatcis m
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