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LAt the L ottom of the steps the naval officer
turicd o the mancger ot the works.

She came to the house to tind Mr. Som-
miers, and I borrowed her dress to
conie here guickly and warn him.”

I'inckuey was smiling now with re-
lief. He saw he had a chance if he
ceuld only got the girl out of the way.

“And you believe such a story?' he
protested in a Lurt tene. *“Why, my
child, O'Leary was delirious.  Smith
was drunk and struck bim while they
were fightiug—a plain, ordinary fight
between hot headed workimen.

“What possible reason could I have
for wanting to injure this gun? To
have it a suceess means as much to
your father and to me as it does to
Sommners. Think ¢f the reputation of
the plant, of these works, that your
father has spent hLis life in building
up!

“Why, Sommers is here now looking
after the gun himself.  If he were to
hear such a story it mizht ruin your
father’s business. You don't want to

ruin your father’s Dbusiness on the
word of a delirious workman, sore on
his foreman for Leating him? Don't

You see how wrong you are?”
The girl hesitated. It did secem
plausible. O'Leary was hurt. Ile

had been fizhting., And then she did
not imagine any one could be so con-
temptible as to fight a rival in the

way DPinckney must lLe doing if he
really had planned ail that O'Leary
chargzed.

The gir! f.lt that perhaps she had
been too hasty. She felt just a bit
foolish, coming there in Lucy Smith's.
clothes and possibly exposing herself
to ridicule before the men. She hesis
tated, looking at Pinckney.

I'rom the othier ¢nd of the furnace

room, where Le had goue to intereept
pommers, Smith ho ll maae eut Lucy,

as he supposed, talking to Pinckney.
The drunken rage of the foreman

changed iustantly
cf attack.

Why should Lucy talking to
Pinckney? What wus shie doing there?
ITe bad warnedd hee time and again to
Keep away from the works, and espe-
ciaily from Pinckney office,
because Smith knew  Pinckney and
the advantaze which he had taken
ef his position wore than once to in-
jure girls whose fathers and brothers
Crecended on him for their livelihood.

The genera! manager a little
czar in the town. Mr,
ecowe into close personal velation with: #
the men in the plant, and Pinckney
counld take on and put off, make andk
enin men at bis will, e had ruined
some, and others, Swith knew, had
risen from the works ibrough com-
plaisanece and pretended blindness to
the actions of the geperal manager:

But the independent forewman: @id
noet propose to put himself in that
cla He loved bis family wiien he
wias scber, and no matter what he
mizht do himseclf he wes determined
th xt Lis wife and dauvghter should go

1 No wonder, the sight
of his daughter

to tLis new object
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| you talk to me.
: attend to your work!”

Durant did not ;

taiki to I’inckney
in the works Yefore all the men en-
raged him., With the bar in his hand
Le lurched the long room
“Hey, there!” he shout when le
had come ci “What do you mean |
talking to this fellow? H..c.rlt-'li
you I didu’t you hangie !
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quickly
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way there when

still in his hand,

arrying
cun moved slowly te
I hath, It
nith, the

t

waiting

wis hal
iron bar
OLmers.
to take char
Le suecred.
thicer tried to push by,
th got in front of
here,” excliimed Sommers an-
“wait until you are sober before
Now, get away and

“Ro you're coming
this job,
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him.

grily,

The
more,

“Who
velled,
here!

order enraged Smith all the
are you giving orders to?"' he
“Come on, now; get out of
You'd better beat it up in the
ofiice.” He jerked Lis thumb toward
the Lttle oversceing oflice “Get iv
there and talk to Pinckney. He's lock-
el up there with a lady friend of
yours.”

Sominers' quick
to tlare at the

temiper had begun
insolence of the
man. IIe had not come out from the
office in time, and he dua
that it was Lis gun which the traveler
was slowly bearing to the waiting
oil bath. Ie saw cnly in front of him
an insolent, drunken workman, who
should be discharzed for coming
duty in such condition.

“You drucken biackguard!
Pinckney, an
You I'il kick you cut of here myseif!”
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“If you d
why you atler ;!u? to put Miss Du-
| rant in an aw wrd position by lock- |
ing that door ] I break your head. 5
How dared you lock that do You l
with your reputation about these |
works! Speak!” |
“The door wasn't locked,” retorted t
Pinckney aloud. i
Frances heard. She stopped short,
Ler face tiushed with shame. Was it

|

possible that Sommers thought there

was anything wrong in her being i
there? Then anger at herself for com- |

fng and at him for letting himself pro- |
voke a scene swept her to actlon. She |
tarned and stepped back quickly to
the two men.
“Don’t say a Mr.

word, Pinckney.”

{ his

She determined never to
again,  She hated him!
didd!  And to make it

self so over and over |

with
See

She

anger.
Sommers
knew
told ha

SHe
sure she
1eain,
The next
when he
have him turn
note arrived
to l]n‘ll “,
She would

she was still enraged
hd It eTort to
from the docr. When
started impul

checked her-
would

I'i‘\' !!"
|':
she

then
firm;

sively
self.
punish hin.

And so with some slight effort she
handed the letter to the servaunt with
instructions to return it to Lieutenant |
Sominers at his hotel.

he she

she ordered sharply. *I forbid you to PPassing hier ¢ld lover on the street
speak. Lieutenant Sommers can think § yad been an effort. but that, too, she
for a moment what his manner seems | piunaecd to do. It took the last of !
to fmply. I refuse to give him any ) per anger, however. The reaction had
explanation. 1 must also refuse t"lmnn'. She began to regret, then to
even see him in the future.” forgive and finally to long once more
Sommers looked at her aghast. for the one man who, she felt sure,
“Miss  Durant, you dou't under- | could make her happy.
' stand,” he exclaimed. A little discreet questioning had |

fore- |

not know |

on

I'l see
d if he doesu't discharge

He flungz the toreman aside and, run- |

ning up the steps to the office,
the dour. It was locked,
brouzlit no respounse.

Down below the men 2ooked at each
other and. taking the cue from Smith,
lauzhed at the navy man.  Slowly
Souuners came down the steps.  What
was wrong? Ile could mot make out
exactly, e saw Maesh, who bhad
been statdin, uteasily far fir the back-
ground, and 2wotioned to Lim.

The head drafismon eame slowly.
He knew Low impestart it was to
keep Somiers diverseid from the main
object aud was nerved to play his
part until the gun stould be disposed
of.

“I wouldn't go iwm there if I were

tried
and his knock

you. Mr. Sonmess” le  suggested
“Mr. Pinckuey's ia there with a girl.”

Soummers hae!
long enough
tation among

beea about the works
Know i'inckoey’s repu-
“he e, but this open
tlaunting in their very faces was worse
than anything he had hing zined.

“Who is itY" he asked ontemptuous-
ly.

“I think '3 Saith's daughter, Lu-
cy,” hesitaded Marsh,

Sommers’ face tlamed
IHe undezsood now, he thwought, why
Pinckney had bLeen willing to leave
Smith uu the job, even though he was
druni. It all seemed simple. Smith
must buy immunity from punishment
in thE shemeful fashion.

Cuztennpt for I"inckrey and rage that
Le shiould run the risk of being ruined
by the dirty work of such men roused
Soniaers to fierce acger. He turned

with anger

L Back and ran again up the steps to the !

little otlice, knocking fiercely this time |

on the door.
“I'inckney, come out
onrce!” he shouted.

of there at |

The cowmand was so ficreely given

the general manager could not but |
obey. He opened the door, coming out |

siowly and, in response
gesture  of cominarel,
down the steps.

F'rancey, her face
with the shawl, came
At the bottom of the
ofiicer turned on the man:gzer of the
works with fierce contempt.

“No wonder you keep Smith drunk
on the job!” he exclaimed.
You got sense of shame enough not to

te Sommers’
follgwed Lilm

partly covered
after Pinckuey.

“Haven't !

| 1

steps the naval |

| furnace.

take his dauglter in that office before |

all these men?”

Pinckney umderstood ‘the mistake,
but it was anything to gmin time now.

“What business is tlat of yours?”
hie retorted angrily.

“Well, I'l1l make it my
came the fierce reply. “It's
ness when such eonduet threatens to
ruin 1y work g well as ruin a girl's
namwe.  You ouglt to be ashamed of
Yourself. Now, get her out quick.
Then take Smith off this job.”

He turned his back coutemptuously
on ¥inckney and the girl just in time
to weet the biazing, wrathful face of
J0¢: O'Leary.

Tlie assistant foreman had been
fixed up by the doctor and now, with
a bandazed hend, had returned te the
works just in time to see Pinckney and
the zirl with Sommers at the bottom

"

business,

|
. he heard the voice of Pinckney joyous-

! the bath!”

| astic over ft.

of the steps.  FLeary, too, misunder-
stood,

“Mr. Pinckney,” he yelled, “watch
wel 1 eross myself. I know what |
you've duie to ailecs, but you caut Ao |
it to wy rl, [ cross arself, and with
it goes an vath that Cwe soing to kiil
\ hany bare bads?” -

e 13 . and  Pinckney
Ji ‘ .;E-:An lds tierce attack.
i ( ¢ Vionld haove been hopeless
bid wol Frauces, throwing back the |
siowl from her head, stepped in be- !
n, so thut she faced both Som-
nd O'Leary
Wwounded  O'Leary  stopped,
Miss Duranot!” Le sald slowly, in

amazement.
Lot Lknow

Sommers stared, startled,
whait to eay. Then he
aw the cxpression ou the men's faces,
and that forced him to spealk.

“Mr. Pinckuey, explaln all this at

Yo
ing
s
S

| once, for the sake of OLeary aud

lh;w men_”’

' be, had achieved bhis ambition.. The

. | ped bim, and then a fierce rig per-
wy busi- | ! d 1 fierce right upper

The girl looked bim coldly up and
down

l'l \}«l
Good day.”
quickly away

Sommers  looked
moment, then,
ness of the misunderstanding, turned
back to the furnaces. As he did so
for the tirst time he noticed his gun
being transfeired to the tempering
bath.

“IMere! What's Lie shouted.
But befere Le could say moere Smith
had stepped in front of him.

The foreman was wild with drunk-
en glee now., Ile had won, he felt,
and there was nothiug to do but hold
Sommers 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
Sommers swung wildly. Smith stag-
cered, then eame back with the iron
bar raised.  In an iostant he had
brouzht it ecrashing down upon the
licutenant’s head. Then, as the naval

Sommers.
she walked

understand, Mr.
And, turning,
after her for a
the  hopeless-

Seeir

this?"”

oflicer fell, in rage Smith beat over
and seized him.
“What are ycu doing?' shouted

Pinckney.
Dut Smith, insane from rage and the

sight of Llocd, was beyond managing.

t v Iowy .
b

Litted thwe Lait
gered arithl

duzed scilor and stag-
Cortovard ca onen furnacee.,

Ile lifted

stageered

half
him

the

v ith

and
open

dazed sailor
toward an

Naval en are used to hard knocks.
Soumers to.  He had dodged
partly, and the bar caught him only a

caie

zlancing blow., Now he realized his
danger awpd with a desperate effort

tore himself locse

Smith had dropped the bar. It was
an cven thing now, Wildly the fore-
man rushed, but a straight left stop-

cut, delivered close,
l:is knces.
e arcse only to meet ancther swing

brought him to

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

The hammer was coming down when
Sommers with a quick jerk dragged
bis man out just in time. Then as he
stocd above his senseless antagonist

ly trimphant:
“All right! The Sommers gun is in
The

turned.

dirty trick had been safely

CHAPIPTER XI.
FRANCES GOES TO SEA.

ITREE 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 gthusi-
All that remained was
for the weapon to prove its efficlency
on shipboard at target practice and it
would be adopted by the government. |

Orders on the Rhinestrom gun were |
still held up pending the result of tar-
get practice.

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

I ney also every day had inquired about

brought out the cause of his anger. |
She found out the real reputation of |
Pivckney 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 D’inckney '
that he had dared—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 ,

|
I

him. Against her own judgment she
had longed for and expected some |
word from him. But the naval offi-
cer's pride was too great to pursue a |
further intrusiop after so signal a re-
buff.

Then the girl began to grow pale
and to worry. ler parents noticed
the change without realizing the cause.
No one had any suspicion of the real
relation  between  Frances and  the
Young naval  oflicer.  That  “good
night”™ on the vine covered poreh was
4 secret—a tender memory locked in
her heart and in his, to be brought out
by cach, rezarded foudly and mourned
over when alone.,

Sommers had his work, but Frances
had nothing to distract her mind. No
wourder she grew paler and seemed to
lose interest in everything! Mr. and
Mrs. Durant beeaie 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 first
time Frances showed some sign of in-
terest.  Mr. Durant paid a double
size bill cheerfully, thinking that doc-
tor a wouderful man.

The Durant yacht,
sot ready as quickly
Durant could not
decided it would
seud his wife

the Irvessa, was
as possibie.  Mr.
zo himself, and he
be a good plan to
and daughter away for
Leraise in charge of Pinckuoey.

Now Jor aowmonth they crulsed, but
Frances shiewed little sign of interest.

Pinckney  was the only one who
seemed (o get real enjoyment out of
the trip. e now feit that victory
must in the end be his.

e was not deceived by the result
of the first test of the Sommers gun.
It had stood the first test safely, but
in his heart the conspirator knew that
soon the badly tempered gun must
fail, perhaps with shocking results,

That mattered little to him. The
worse the accident the greater the dis-
crace of Sommers and the surer the
result in his favor. The government

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

ITe had no fear of an investigation.

That had been well attended to.  Smith.
under another name, was working far

away. There was no one else who
knew anything except Marsh, and he
could !»o depended on to keep quiet.
The ultimate success of all that he
had planned now seemed to the wen-
eral manager certain. Ile gave him-
self up to the enjoyments of the eruise,
dreaming now and then of the time to
come when he and Prances as man
and wife should go on long trips to-

{love,

gether.

The first sign of roal interest the girl !
showed after starting was when the |
yacht cast anchor in the broad h:n'hur[
of Ponce, PPorto Rico, and site learned !
quite by accident that the ecrulser |
Roanoke was expected there in a few f
days. |

to the intense astonishment nr]

Then,
Mrs. Durant and Pinckney, Frances
once more asserted herself.  She _de- |

clared that she loved the old Spanish
town. Even the dirty plaza, two miles |
away from the main city, inu'lcslm]{
her. She insisted on staying over, Le- |
cause, she declared, <l deter- ‘
mined to study the town and the peo- |
ple and even ride over the famous mil- |
itary road constructed by the Span-
fards at a terrible cost of labor and
life fromn PPonece through the mountains
to San Juan. !

Nothing that her mother or I'inck- |
ney could do would move ler. She was |
Interested, excited, eazer all the time,
and each day, without the knowledge |
of the others, she managed to slip
over to the governuient house to tind |
out when the cruiser Roanoke was ex- ‘
pected. |

It was a very pretty game of hide |
and go seek that the girl and Pinek-!
ney played without realizing it. Pinck- |

wis

|
|

the coming of the Roanoke. He knew

iR()N
T SR e ————
I
: A : J )
! i Wis§ oot Commers was tached to the
5 1 \ "~ |
. i v cruiser. and he was determined that
d 1 1 ! redd W= 1 L , .
«l o, the naval oflicer and Frauces should
£l ’ t brichit faturs :
¢ ! ] _ not by anuy chanee meet
£ el \ od in o S i
His orders were quietly given, and
s e PRRPR TONT SRR v the eaptain of the Irvessa was ready
S . e I the moment the Roanoke shonld ap-
n th tiier it fo VS T Sy .
: e ar in the harbor to get up steam
Yriord ' ) Lo .
ri : — \ 1 o | Preparatery to leaving
I, 1 : 'I ‘ 3 | ‘““ ,:"] Fhen,  with  these plans  all  Iaid.
101 “onnle ‘ ! ) - .
g A , Ll Pinckuey began his own plans for de-
lost  drret ihiv the it he loved =
‘ 3 )il meart little to | P . First he approzched Mrs. Du-
: a A ran ! found her only too glad to
m ed ! 1t . .
Xn (he morning after the sorational | 5% At Bis suggestion she spoke to
14 1n mng LR R R A . y
W h E reom Sommniers Frances, only to meet a flat refusal.
5ad called ot the Tharant Hoase. Fran: “I don’t want to go yet, mother,
had calied 2 ! STAIT TR ey . = :
bl refnsed to see i He wrote | Profested the girl.  “I'm bhaving a
ces hid refnsed 4 € 1 : 2 s
her a letter. and wias returned to  Splendid time here in my own way,
him unopened. Finally he managed to and I can’t see any reason for leav-
meet hor on the street, but she passed  ing. 1I'd like to ride up to Coamo and
by without speaking try the Spanish baths and then go on
Newt morning the yveung oflicer re-  through to San Juan. It's an ecasy
[ ported back In Washington for duty. | Fide, and T can meet the ship there.
[ And how about the girl? She had | “Suppose you and Edward go around
harried away from the works that . by ship and let me come through the
night burning with shame and raginz other way. I think that would be a

splendid plan.”

Mrs. Durant looked at her daughter,
startled.

“Frances, 1 think you must be out of
your head!” she exclaimed.  “llow
could you come throuzh alone? Prob-
ably you are planuing to have Licu-
tenant Sommers take charge of you?”

I'rances’ expression  showed only
amazewment, but her heart was beating
hard.

“Lieutenaut Sommers?’ she
with well simulated surprise.

Mrs. Durant made an  impatient

asked,

| gesture.

“Now, don’t pretend, Frances, that
you are ignorant of the fact that the
Roanoke is expected here in the har-
bor, and he is on board.

“Is he?" said Frauces, still seceming
surprised. “Why, how nice that would

' ber”

“Nonsense!” snapped her mother.

| “Frances, 1 don't care for that young

naval oflicer, and 1 dou’t see why you
can't get him out of your head.”

The girl's face flushed hotly.

“Heisn't in my head!” she exclaimed.

Her mother was not to be put off so
i easily.

“Humph! Maybe he isn't in your
head, but sometimes I've feared he's
in your heart, which is worse. Now,
I'rances, don't be foolish. You know
Edward cares for you, and you know
{ that your father and I would like to

see you two married.” =

The girl shook her head decisively,
and her tone was very firm when she
| answered.

“I'm very sorry, mother, to disap-
point you and dad, but I must tell you
once and for all I wouldn't marry Ed-
{ward PInckuney if he were the only
man on earth.”

The mother looked at her daughter,
amazed.

“Fravces Durant, I'm ashamed of
you!” she cried. *“Ilere you've had me
enduring that bhorrid yacht for a month
past merely because I thought it would
help to bring this match about, and
now you tell me you'll never marry
him! I've never been so treated in my
life!”

I'rances could not help laughing. She
slimwdlhor 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
would you?”

“No,” agreed her mother uncertain-
ly; “I don’t want to force you.”

“Then 1 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 prospect so long that she
could not ut once give it up entirely.

One change of scene had falled to
work. She would try another.
“Well, then, for goodness' sake,

Frances, let's go home,” she said eager-
Iv. 1 want ®o 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 in the courtyard of the old
fashioned Spanish hotel Pinckney was
talking to the captain of the Irvessa
anxiously.

“You say
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 Pinckney. *“We will
leave tonight.”

the Loancke is in?’ he

The officer from the yacht hesitated. |

“Of course, if you say so, sir,”” he
agreed, “but I would strongly suggest
walting 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 better lay over until
the weather clears up?”’

Pinckney whirled on him angrily.
UI'm giving the orders.” he snapped.
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The man smiled at thelr alarm. x
L]
“Nothing very wrong.” he said.  “In )
fact, this cable brings good news. The | ’*’ 3 “5‘ e e ’f’ '3’ -+ -3 ‘*’ b i M e i R e 3o o e 3o 3 i
government has notitied us (., o ahea i ! =
on the Rhinestrom gun order. !gi' ‘T ‘Y()U ] 1{E T S
‘“Then the !Tnmn.wr\ gun, of which a J k l{ (l i{ﬂ(/_s‘l la! l:db ~.z'
you were afrald?’ suggested Mrs T4
Durant. ‘LOU y Sy . -
4 E; s Ot b N o . .
P’'Inckney looked at her in his most l l L l{ \\l) l l‘l‘l) (”

superior manner.

“We were never afraid of the Som-
mers gun,” he said. *“It was only
his irtuence in Washington.”

It was Frances' turn to flush an

grily.

“There was no reason to be afraid
of that,” she declared, as
as though her own father's honor had
been  Impuzned. ‘Lieutenant  Sowm-
mers would scarcely do anything dis

honorable.”

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

“I'm glad you think s0,” he sneered.

“I don't think; I know,” retorted the
girl haughtily.

Pinckney smiled with triumph.

“Well, it makes no difference now,
anyway,” he said. “We get the order
for the sun because the
Sommers gun Las proved a failure.”

Franees' face grew suddenly white
as she turned away quickly.  The
Somn gun a tailure! What a blow
it must Le I'robably he didn't
know it yet would like to
comiort him not!
would not iisten
could see his
engrossed with b

shie

Rhinestrom

1S
to him!
she
could
If

was still so

How
and she
to hLer.
She
T oown thoug
Lienrd

she only

1 now!
SCArCeiy P'inckney’s ques-
tion:

“Can you leave

*1 think so,
pant.  “What do

The girl turncd
what difference
would not et
mers.  His ship might not
a more.  And, if
him., what could she say?¥
no use.  She mizht as well agree ln
what they  wanted.  Why slru;:;:lc
longer? So she nodded indifferently.

“All right; I'l go whenever you
wish."”

I'inckney smiled Lis triumph,
Mrs. Durant beamed.

“I'll hurry right upstairs and pack,”
she said. *“We can leave in an hour.”

When Plackney and her mother had
goue Irances sat down at a table by
herself to think. Sbe was so lonely,
and everything was so hopeless! There
wuas no chance of seeing Sommers, no
chance of their ever coming together
again.

And she loved him. She Knew that
pow. The clutch at her heart when
ghe Leard of his misfortune made it
very clear to her. It was uo use to
try to deceive herself any longer. She
loved him.  She wauted him, for he
wits the one man in all the world who
could make her happy. Now she was
wmiserable, and he was a failure.

“pPardon me, Miss Durant.”

At the cool, penetrating voice IFFran-
ces looked up. A big man with a
shrewd face and clear, cold gray eyes
that had the particular faculty of com-

tenight ¥

agrecd Mrs.
Jou say,
wearily
it ma
a chanee

Du-
Frances?”
After all,
ke? She
Nou-
for
did see
was .ﬂl

esi

:.‘ A

Jad
to See
arrive
she

It

week

and

pelling and riveting attention stood
beside the table with his hat in his
hand.

“Can you tell me where 1 can find
Mr. Pinckuey ¥ he asked.

The man was so obviously not mere-
Iy sceking to scerape an acquaintance
t.h:n the gzirl had no hesitaney in reply-

ine,

“In the hotel, 1 think,” she said cool-
.

“You intend sailing almost immedi-

ately,
The girl was surprised, but the ques-
tioner's manner was thoroughly re-
spectful and yet seemed to demand a
reply.
“I believe so-—
turned away.
The questioner howad.

ves,” she said and half
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+ “GRAY’S HARBOR LIMITED” ,
f° THAT I8 THE NEW FAST TRAIN ;‘
: BRTWEEN GRAY'S HARBOR AND TACOMA AND SEATTLE \'o'
'S Fast Schedule -
& Buffet-Parlor-Car Service o
* K3
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o Through trains and through slecping cars

‘> from the Sound and Portland

<

(-
X
°
*
X
-
°

g

To Chicago, Minneapolis, St, Paul, Duluth, St. Louis, Kansas City,
Omaha, Denver.
All Transcontinental lines electric-lighted and steam-heated.
Through ticketing to all pcints East. Bageage checked to destination.
Fares quoted and Berth reservations arranged.

Stanford, Agent, Olympia, Washington.

Northem Pacific Rallway

(‘ A. D. Charlton, A. G. P. A, Portland, Oregon.
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M. K. GEORGE

Up-to-Date Grocer

And you will always get the finest quality
and lowest prices.
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Telephone Main 116.  Cor. Fourth and Columbia St.

$ OLYMPIA LIGHT & POWER CO.
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4I4ittﬁkkkklk¥‘l ELZ CTRIC FLAT

[ie |

IRONS Ak 2axtd ¥ix

CAl_L_ UrP MAIN 23

And order an ELECTRIC IRON on

DAYS' FREE TRIAL

There is no necessity of running to the hot
stove in the furnace-like heat of vour kitchen
when yvou can keep cool and do better work in
half the time in the mo!ern way—the electric
way.

It costs, ordinarily, from 2c to 4c an hour to
operate the large size irons, and it costs you
twice this for wocd. The iron costs only $4.00.
Don’t delav—order now—our new stock
last lony.
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“ITMAKES YOU STRONG. 4 |
If you need a tonic to build up your system, drinik . |
o B . ol /1 !
Olympia Malt Extract g
A pure non- -intoxicating extract of barley-malt and Lops.  Higher wd
in extract and lower in alcoholic content than any other malt A
extract on the market. Only 15-100 of 1 per cent. alcohol. A
The price is $1.75 per dozen or $3 50 for two-dozen case
V e i —————
OLYMPIA BREWING CO.
——~ TELEPHONE MAIN 10 — |
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{ LIGHT,
The' SMITHSONIAN'

ANATOM="
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TRUSS §

CORRECT
HOLDS

IN ANY
POSITION.
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EBRCISE

H., BEEEE_ O, APERE =49 -dP>.
PHONE MAIN 32, FREE DELIVERY.
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1. . DOCHER
HEATING STOV

HOUSE MOVING ..U LRAYING
PIANCS HANDLED WITH CARE
FURNACE AND DOMESTIC COAL
PLOWING AND HAROURWING
OFFICE WITH DARLING'S SHOE

Phones—0Odice, Red 1122

SORE, - URTH x

Residence, Dlack 1252

WEST F(

NT!

The largest and most complete stock of Heat
the city. We carry also a gen '
hardware, paints and oils, 1\»:1_.‘
stumping powder

OLYMPIA HAR DWARE co0.

FRANK BLAKESLEE PROPRIET
Phone Main 201
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