1, and | James Cassell;
y i- | that, if

be-

e! the look that had sprung in-|
'&emhn’s face when he had seen
food upon the table, and because

{6t what her husband had said regard-
-|ing the way L. had obtained it. Had
s sold himselT to Littles as a spy
the men’s designs, -and did the
suspect it ? It seemied possible.
the men only half believed he
Litt.les spy his life would not

ammsmmm‘

fen were in a desperate mood, &s
|{men must be to scheme the plots

" & |men were schering in hope of bring-

th divers perils un-

“did: i Byt until tomorrow

You and you Mhusband will keép the

matter secmc* ;
iy, 'said Mary, breath-
“I\m only the “wife of one
of ﬁhe sprikers, but I say heaven
bless you, gentlemen, for giving in.’

Yoy can call it that, if you like,”
sadd ‘Mr. Little, smiling.

Mary’s -heart: Wwas battled. for byl
happinésé‘ and
iron founders’ house and made her
way to the tgwn The prospect was
delightful, m the situation full of
perils ‘mendgilg that prospect. If
the night/ pidSed as the other nights

{had doffe, without any violent acts

on the part of the strikers, and Lit-
tle. & Son remained in their beliel
that  the strikers had ceased to
threaten them, the lock-out would be
raised at noon. But for the last few
days the. men had been threatening

‘Little' to their knees. And “it|jess in words but more in looks and

“to  Mary Cassell that there

as something ominously atgnmcmt»
in the fact that Stains had been the
t of 500 odd who had called to

r husband was in. Had

following her husband 7

%ie waited outside, lirking in
shadow, on the chance of discov-

something more than whatever |

p had learnt; and had he watched
,mell Jeave the house again, ‘and
aght it a fair chance to see what

Om perfidy might

sympathy, ‘&nd Stain’s steely
eyes Still gleamed when they fell up-
'on the face of the man who had mar-
{ried the woman he would have wed.
“““There’s ill a~growin’," was Mary’s
| gonelusion, ‘‘an’-Sam is at the
le end of it. What'll Fdo "’
_She glanced hungrily-at the knuekle
of bacon again, and Winced. :
‘| She snatched up her shawl and
o | pinned it over her head and shoulders
She blew out the candle and went
‘away, locking the ddbr behind her.
Tt was a rather  hopeless mission,
ers ; she wanted to know the
truth, and was going to Little's
great house to learn it. Would the
rich employers ever consent to see
i the poor striker's rag-clad wile? She
s | thought they would, for she intended
nding in a message to say-the mat-
[ Yer was most urgent ‘and concerned
and she calculated
her husband were the Lit-
g | tle’s spy, they would be too inter-
bed by her message not to. reoeiva

y only dmculty -ho mnmrod
as in getting the footman ‘who
0 d the door to take her message

~ She was too much wrapped up in
her mission to feel embarrassed at

Mm amid such light and wnmth'

"'mt&e!weaotlmhumn

ot {here, Mrs. Cassell,'" ‘safd white-

luugd Mr. Little, glancing at his

: ; “‘but he did nntometun’ott
% lu fhé plots of the s

done by the m....m.n‘

say, alone has been the reason
mr holding out W the

5. m‘mﬂ back

y|at ashard; noiseless

yjawful fears

| sprang
“It’s true your husband has been

gestures, Which was significant; and
there was,"Mary felt assured, some
desperate pibt afoot. [If that plot
were - fixed - for execution that night
and carried  out, the . very worst
would come of it. And what had the
men to deter them ? 'If they knew
awhat she¢ and her husband knew, the
situation -would - be safe. ~But they
did ‘not T Was it not her duty to
tell them, bind them not to betray
that she had done so, and so arrest
them in any evil designs they had
conceived ? ' "She felt it was. But
how was she to hunt up 560 loafing
wen or pick on those who might hap-
pen fo have been appointed to exe-
cute some threat that night ?

She quickéned her steps and made
in the direction of the foundry, whose
gaunt smokestacks stretched up ‘like
appealing arms _into the starry sky.
She thoug,m it probable shé would
find soma of the strikers loitering
around the foundry walls; the hour

twas late, bqt many of the strikers,

no . homes, might still be
outdide the foundry's bolted

having
lolling
gates.

She reached the gates, but found
no one there, the square before the
gates ‘was deserted. ~Wondering what
she eould do, she looked up at the
!u:t»ory, aml as she looked something
like a small cloud passed across the
sky. It was followed by another and
a train of ethers, and they seemed to
rise from- behind the West mill stack,
drifting away.

A4Oh 42 .ghe —gasped. She —eould
hardly contain the pleasure the sight
gave her. The West mill fires were
being kindled. It was many weeks
since she saw the smoke that meant
bread and meat to her and hers.

-But- who could be kindling ‘the
fires'? She could only think of one
man, and he was her husband. To
him Wittle & Son had confided their
secret inténtion to reopen the works
next day,:and he would naturally be
the man they would appoint to light
the fires. =

-

Mary fried the great gates, but

: they were Jocked, barred and bolted,
_ the grave ~expression W:

as they had been for weeks past,
Supposing—! A terrible thought
into her mind. Supposing
the oft-repeated threat to blow up
the West mill were to be carried out
that wight ? Her husband, the man
who ruled.her life, the father of her
“beown-haired Shoy—
Staines ¥Had called that evening.
‘What had he called to learn ?
Supposing Stains had been appoint-
ed, or had resolved of his own choice,
to catry out the awful threat that
nlghb-—had by some strange chance
that her husband would be in
it
tugned . a gharp corner,
; to Avoid a man who
was ‘sptinging to the ground from a
low part/ of the wall. As he set off
. ; run she recog-
nized him,and she felt full sure her
was shadowed by the

4 truth, for the man was no other than
| Sam Suxns

“Stop !'' she cried, when she had

Athrown off her amazemént to some

| extent.

But the man was already

. {108t 0 her sight.

It was useless to run after him,

- | she could never catch him; and even

d g

e

Without ﬂlowing herself longer to

and’

seai% L6 wall. On her third attempt

'she got ‘her hands on the ledge, her

foot i a chink, and was able to
draw hersell up. It was an ugly
drop on the other side, for the lad-
der which Stains bad apparently
fised had been dropped back to the
' { ground;, but she did not hesitate. As
her feet touched the ground Teér right
ankle gave way, and with a moan of
pain she fell in a4 heap.

fear as she leit thet* For a moment or two the. pain .of

the sprain blinded her and made her
forget what she might have to do.
Then she raised hersglf and looked
across the yard tgWards the West
mill. What. she sa\{vhilled the mar-
row in her bones/ It was 2 small
light, the size of '\tp? perhaps, but
in the deep shadou,\ the West mill
wall it was clearly “@jble to her.
And it spluftered.

She tried to rise to her feet,
sank on her knees and began to
crawl towards the bfirning fuse. It
was a race between the fuse and her-
self. Would she win”
gshe'drew nearer' to it
faint and sick  with pain,
excitement.

“f can't do it,"’ she groaned.
going.”’

As she said
suddenly dart

but

She
fear

grew

“It’s

it she saw a figure
out of a black door-
way. The next instant the
spluttered vividly, as it had been
dashed to the giound and stamped
upon.

“Jim ! she cried,

“Mary !'" said the
husband, in great surprise,
are you dein’' 'ere 7"

‘“‘1 was after that”
she fainted.

* * * * L

“Jim "

voice of her

she panted, as

Little’s opened at noon next day,
and all the strikers returned to work
except one. Sam Stains was absent.
To this day Little & Son do not
know why.

Travel in Italy

London, Juae 7.—Americans who
are planning a visit to Italy should
be interested in the remarks of =
writer in this morning’s Times con-
cerning the increasing horrors of
railway traveling in that country.

The practice which this writer says
that foreigners are finding most an-
noying is the failure to provide a sul-
ficient number of railway carriages,
and the consequent overcrowding.
“‘During a large part of the year,”
says, - ‘‘at every important station,
comes a struggle—pushing, pulling,
quarreling, fighting the way in and
out of carriages.” He adds that
those who travel first class are as
much imposed upon as the rest, and

class carriages, he has seen
standing for long distances,

people

the seats. Men and women get to the
statio an hour ahead of time
and wait there, even when it is rain-

ing, ‘in order to be able to fight their
way aboard the  minute the train
stops.

The writer adds that even between

are few, if any, through trains, the
passengers being turned out of -one
and wedged into another, solely, he
believes, in order that the railroad
employes may be able to mulct them

lin fees

oxcept in the trains de luxe,
first-class passengers
, at outrageous prices,

into
are
no

' the passengers for all they
-worth, -atd the -writer speaks of
having seen a well-dressed official or-
dering baggage hidden in an out-of-
the-way waiting room so that he
might get a tip for unearthing it.
According to this traveler, the an-
noyances of which he complains were
observed, not during the ‘‘rush’’ sea-
son, but- on ‘return, coming north-|
ward from Rome at the time when
most - voyagers were going in thc
other direction. He says that the
passenger vessels which ply along the
Ttalian coast are crowded with

taken the quicker and more pictur-
esque railroad journey, but whom
past experience has Irightened off.

she began to attempt to{
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Carrying U S. Mails to Oriental

Points.—

Steamer Every 2 Weeks

For Japan China and All Asiatic
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“FLYER” |

LEAVES SEATTLE FOR ST. PAUL EYFRY DAY}

AT 8:00 P. M.

GENERAL OFFICE

A Solid Vestibule Train With All Mode

Equlpments

«Zi
o

. For further particulars and folders address the

SEATTLE, WAS

The

Il'ofthwestem‘

| Line

Is it
A to
Chicago
And All

the - Short Liue¢

Eastern PoilB'

ATl through traing from the North Pacific Copst wh'ﬁ :
nect with this line m the Union Depgt

at St. /Paul.

p——

Trgvelem from the Nmth {u‘e invited to u’(mmumc&ﬁ '

American, British and German trav-|
elers, who would much rather have

Wit

SS

—4, 8, MAll——

NEWPOR

Leaves Juneau April 1st and 1st of each month.
for Sltka, Yakutat, Nutchek, Orca, F't. ‘Licum,
Valdes, Resurrecnon Homer, Seldovia, Katmai,
Kodiak, Uyak, Kerluk, Chi%ik Unga, Sand

Point, Belkofsky, Unasaska,

utch Harbor.

" —FOR INFORMATION APPLY TO-——

: |4k Seattle Office - Globe Bidg., Cor. First Ave. and M"‘

San Francisco Office, 30 Callforuia Street
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