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“No,” answered Gordon. *I don't
know that she Is, but 1 do know that

I have seen no one of

“We in America,” sald Gordon, “look
upon this question of station or rank
with differqnt eyes than you do. If n
man suited Frances, all the rank, titles
and wealth 1o the world would make
no difference.” ;

“She {3 different from girls In Bo-
rope,” sald the prince, biting his lp.

Gordon let out a joyous v

sald.

here to build a rall

pay was sufficient

make It an object for bim to take
daughter with

For Frances Gordon was ber father's

secretary and comfort.

Left motherless at an early age, sbe

been brought up by strict aunts

she revolted, Her father had been

a_route across New Mexico

road, fondly and longingly

of his daugliter in her far

a bome In New¥ark, when, lo, the

young lady berself, then aged nineteen,

in an appearance mounted on a

and accompanied by a half

breed guide, to whom she spoke In so

authoritative a tone that he bowed be-

T

gs

fore her slightest wish in abject obedi- |-

ence. Bloce that day Frances Gordon
svas to be found wherever Ler father
was.

A year and a half after they bhad
finished the work In Mexico they jour-
together to Russia, where Gor-
to take charge of the Impor-
of putting through the rail-
was destined to revolutionize
and commeree of the world.
great rallway had progressed as
Obi river, In the government
_Biberia, when a meeting of

eugincers and government
wds ordered at Moscow. Thith-
the Obl journeyed James Gor-

Frances.
also journeyed Nicholas Ne-
slerov, of the emplre and gov-
ernor of the province of Tomsk.

Prince Neslerov was one of the
wealthlest nobles of the lacd, was
sbout thirty-five years of age and bad,
besides his exalted position as goveruor
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*] am wealthy, a governorof a prov-
fnce and sbajl soon be promoted to a
. better station.  Kipce you entered the

“1 should say she was!™
“Different! Why, she Is a real, whole,
bealthy woman. She doesn't smoke

“I love your daughter.,”
clgarettes, gamble at cards and race
after titles and wealth. Net my girl,
prinee.  Frances has a bealthy mind
and 18 as noble as she Is good looklug.
But she has a mind of her own, If it is
healthy, and—well, she Is my boss, |
can tell you!”

“You charm me,
than ever.”

“Won't do a bit of good, I tell you.
If I thought you were the finest man on
earth, my wishes would not prevall
upon Frances to marry you. She will
make ber own cholee, when It is made,
and it will stand.”

“You lend me to believe this choice
Las already been made.”

“No, 1 did not mean that, privee. It

I am more In love

| might be so, for all 1 know to the con-

trory. Frances might love a man and
not yet be ready to tell me, although
there Is nothing secretive about her.
We have each other's confidence.”

“Stil it could not be possible that
she would be in love and you not know
"

“It might, and I will tell you why.
Bhe has refused to mharry the man I
chose for her, the finest young man, in
my estimation, on carth.”

“Then you have already given your
allegiance to a lover.”

“1 gave It to the lover, but Frances
would not marry him. 1 bave no ob
Jection to your knowing who it is. It
I# Denton, the bridge bullder. Jeck
Denton was the son of one of my oldest
friends. Old Denton was at one time
worth a lot of money, but lost It
through the rascality of a man he trust.
ed. Jack was a sort of genlus and ask-
¢4 me what profession to take up. 1|
told Bl brlage ig. e is
one of the best at the business now
and s only twenty-five. He is out near
the ObL . The big iron we are
to put across the Obl will be his work.”

“It Is a fascinating profession. And
your daughter réfused him?”

“Yes, and It was a great disappoint-
ment to jue. Jack and she have been
Trlenids since they first went to school
Hb loves her, and bis love Is the kind
that a father likes to see his girl get.
But she won't have him for some rea-
ron.  Sald they could wever be roman-
tic lovers or some such argument.
Coulin’t love bim because sbe had
known him all her fife. 'Thouglt it
was eaxier to love a stranger, | sup-
pose, who could bamboozle Ler.”

#And so It was broken off 7”

“There was gotLing to break off.

1 do? Sbe had te imve her own way.”
“‘A prosale friendship such as that 12
dangerous,” sdid the prince. “Have
‘1 your permissicn to enter the list
Is

BAD COPY OR LIGHT PRINT
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“Ob, the blacksmith of Perm! ox-
¢laimed Gordon, with a slight colduess
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are so different that this
tercourse between a girl like

and a were Ironworker
to me than to you. Then
re me there Is nothing more
friendship between these

THE
!igi'

0, 1 do not assure you of anything
the kind. I do not know. I think,
though, If there was Frances would tell
me. If there Is, she will have her way;
if there Is not, the same.”

“But If this blacksmith asked her to

Sad

_“Do you consider such a thing prob-
Lle "

“Prince, T know as little about It as
you do, There was only one man—Jack
Denton—that I wanted for a son-in-
law, and she won't have him. Now, 1
know little about her plans, If she has
any. She might fall in love with you,
in which case 1 could not prevent her
marrylng you. If she does not fall in
love with yon, I could not compel her
to marry you if 1 would.”

“I am pleased at your candor,” re-
plicd the prince. “I shall soon have an
opportunity to speak to her myself. 1
trust that this conversation will not In-
terrupt our friendship,”

“Nonsense! | appreciate the honor
you have done my girl, But unless she
loves you your ease is hopeless.”

The prince bowed and took bis depar-
ture, and Gordon, laughing, turned into
the botel.

“I'l have to tell her,” he sald. Then,
with a sudden resolve: “No, 1 won't
either. [ need the friendshlp of the
prince, and if she knows he wants to
marry her who can tell what trouble it
fnay cause?”

As Neslerov was leaving the hotel he
met Frances returnlag from a drive.

“I am pleased to see you, Yrince
Neslerov,” she sald, offeriag her hand,

“Apd | am always glad (0 meet you,
Mlle. Gordon,” lie replied. *“Did you
enjoy your drive?”

“Yes, but 1 did not go far. [ visited
several bazaars where books are sold.
See, | have quite & number of pur-
chases.”

“You love books as well as action.”

“1 love them—yes. But these are for
a friend, a young man fitted by nature
to adorn a higher station than the one
to which he was born. [ send him
books, and he studles. You could help
bim, prince. With your power, your
influence, you could do mueh for him,
I refer to Viadimir Paulpoff, the black-
smith of Perm.”

“You are very kind to my poor coun-
tryman,” sald the prince, with a smile.
“To please you | will make it my busi-
ness to sce this blacksmith, and If
there Is any way In which I may be of
use in asslsting bim along the lines
you suggest [ shall be pleased to do

"

She thanked him and passed on Into

the hotel,

N a road leading from the city
of Perm toward the forest on
the south therg stood a rude
cluster of bulldings, all of

them old and In a poor state of repalr.

This collection of huts was the home

and forge of the Paulpoffs, Ironwork-

ers.

Here worked old Michael Irulpoff
and his son Viadimir, and it bad been
to this uninvitiug place that Frances
Gordop had come to make the chance
acquaintance of the young glant.

The buts and the surroundings were
rapidly growing even less Inviting, for
nothing was being done now to keep
anything in repair,

A collection of household goods, over
which old Mamma Paulpoff watched
earefully, gave evidence that the fam-
ily were shout to remove themselves
and thelr belongings to another place.

Bat still the old man and the young
one were at work. The blows that
Viadimir struck were tremendous. The
fron pnder his hammer bent and flat-
tened as {he sparks shot like fireworks
to the far corners of the place. There
was a gay laugh on hif handsome face
~a face that was almost childlike in
its simplic'fy and guilelessness.

“Oh. that will be a happy day, Papa
Paulpoff!” the young man sald glee-
felly, plunging his tougs into the white
fire aud withdrawing a bar,of Iron.

“What wH!?' asked thg .old man,
looking gidewise at his son, but contin-
wing his work.

“The day 1 can take you,and the Iit-
tle wother to a better home.”

“We have been happy bere,” replied
old Papa Paulpofl, looking round at the
dingy interfor. = ¢

“Yes, we have been happy—we shall
always be happy, for we are simple
and require little But with greater

ecomfort and i mouey greater hap-
piness ong (-o:;n. It Is fine to feel

40 Fedl foweai sxpund, broad.

-

8 1t, and work.
ves me more
. B\.lmlho

that knowledge.
fy from us. You
hat Awetican girl,

our simple

hand
farce.
Say-our Viadimir

ed the trem-
“1 came

MNmir's

ble that our Viadimir u
bandsome American girl?” ;

“I bave scen it so,” anfwered the old
woman. “It seems thatho young wom-
an would take this intergst If she did
not love"— 4

“Oh, nonsense!” cried mir. “We
are friends. She Is goodl 1 admire.
Why, I could almost worship her, but
I am a peasant. She 8"~

There came the sound of eprsing out-
side and the fall 67 & horse's Doofs. A
shout took the old map 6 the door,

“Curses upon this beast? came an
angry voice as a man alidut thirty-five,
clad-In a neat riding sit, entered the
reom striking his high boottops with
his whip. “I have just been thrown.
In some mysterions mapner my horse,
who never stumbles, cagght his foot in
something, tore loose hig shag and hurl
ed me to the ground. The horse Is un-
fnjured, but he has lost the shoe, 1
heard the sound of a smithy and eame
to you for assistance. 1 must reach
Graslov tonight, and the delay Is serl-
ous."”

“It Is long since we were giere horse-
shoers,” sald the old man. , “The rall-
road’— L)

“But surely you can make’a shoe and
put it on. 1 must go forwaxy, and I do
not wish to lame this valuable horse.”

“Certainly, we will shoe the borse,”
put in Viadim'r, whose Jkind heart
could never refuse any request that
was reasonable and proper.  “I will at-
tend to It at once.”

“But the meal is walting,” sald the
old woman.

“I'ie meal Is but a Short distance,
and Graslov Is far,” sald Viadimir. *“1
will shoe the horse and permit the
prince to proceed.”

“How d!id you know that I was a
pricee? asked the strasger, looking
about him with a keen eye that was
full of inquiry.

“The horse is of the herd ot Grasloy,
the seat of the Neslerovs,” was the
enswer. “l1 know the herd and think )
have shod this very horse before”

“Good! That Is better than pulting
him iute the hands of a stranger,” said
the rider. “Is your name Paulpoff?”

“It 1s. I am Viadimir Paulpoff. The
little father here Is Michnel.”

“Al, I have heard of you. You have
guessed correctly. I am a prince. My
steward, who has charge of my estaie
while I am away In Siberia, has told
me of the giant who Is growling rich
working for the ranilroad. It is sald
that you can bend an lron bar with
your hands.”

Viadimir In response picked up an
fron bar about four feet long and an
inch thick and bent it double with no
apparent cfTort.

“Good God!" exelaimed the prince.
“Are you that powerful ?

“We nequire muscle in this work,”
Viadimir answered, “and I was born
powerful.”

A look of wonder had spread over the
face of the prince, [le sat upon i rode
stool while the other two began to pre-

“What is it that you say—our

talidug of marrying?”
pireé for stoeing the horse. The fine
animal was brought Inside, and Le,
like his noble naster, seemed surpriscd
at his surrpundings.

The old woman, patient now under
the rebuke of Viadimir, stood walting.

“This Is not much of a place for sue-
cessful men,” sald Neslerov, looking
around him. - _

“Ho!” chuckled the old man. “You
have_come too scon. See, nothing Is
being done. We are about to leave this
place forf a4 spot nearer the rallway.”

“Business Is not good, then?”

“Oh, is it not?” sald Viadimir. “When
one has a powerful fileid io send the
fronwork to him, It Is easy te get along.
We shall bave a fine shop and ten men
employed In the work. Instead of this
hovel my father and mother shall live
In a fine bouse, and my father shall
work no more. 1 shall make mouey for
mﬂ

“Ah! Then I suppose you will be get-
ting married ?” ]

“That is something | have not thought
of. I donot know.”

“Somebody clse knows,” chuckled the

- —

Viadimir

e "Thero b OR .

—

American girl who'“thinks well of
°mli— . A . !

“Hush!” exchlme’ Viadimir impa-
tiently. “You app spéaking of sowe
one whose name must be sacred.”

His face was flusbe, ‘and Neslerov
looked at it searchingly, =

“You are very fortunate,” sald Nesle-
rov jokingly. “I cawget 1o one to mar-
ry me.” > o s

“You but jest. ANF. one would be
pleased to  marry one of Russia’s
wmlthlmpﬂnm’?lg

“But such a ofie!” continued the In-
discreet, old man. “She Is beautiful,
she is , and she ¢ends him books.”
. “Good! .SBhe M.édceat'ng you. She
must love yon,"”, said Neslerov.

“Oh, as 16 loye, that is different, Her

: 1 feel grateful. But
1. will require a fine

put

ATy

He w pake nu) » hapwe,
in the ol voman, with a glance of
pride at the young glant. “Any girl,
even though' she might be a princess,
would get no better for a husband.
Look ‘at those arms! Can they not pro-
tect?”

“They could fell a bull!” said Nesle-
rov. “How do you pass the time here?
Do you go to the nearest village or to
Perm and play ¥

“Not he!” sald the old man, pausing
long enough in his work to add his
trihute to this son they loved so well
“That young man gpending his time at
a Village! 1 think not, your excellency.
With his books he spends his nights.
e studies or hie paints*

“What's that? Paints!"

“Aye, indeed yes. He is a born paint
er”
“And shoelng horses ™

“One gets a kopeck or two for shoe
fug horses. One must paint for the
pleasure of It, unless one is well known.,
It will come In time,” sald Viadhalr,

“See, he Is not so stmple as he looks,”
sald Papa Pauipoll, nodding Lis lhead
toward the bi }n-_\'.

“Very far from simple, 1 should say,”
answered Neslerov,

“Old woman!™ shouted Papa Panl-
poft suddenly, sc didenly that she
Jumped in alarm. zet the pietare,
Let the prince see the face of her who
Is 5o kind to Viadimir."

The old woman obeye

“Her pleture!  You

ed!” stammered N

es, I, and the t of it I
that she knows noth t. 1 shall
give it to ber when ¢! mes agaln to
gee ug,” said Viadim!r,

“But 1 do not understand. How conld
you draw a face without having it be
fore you?" asked the prince.

“Hal It Is neveér from my sight, The
most beautiful face! A face that one
could not forget, | drew it—1 painted
It—two—three and four times from
memory, and alvways slike.”

At this juneture the old woman re-
turned with a pieture in a frame. S|
leutly she handed it to Neslerov, He
sat with It in his hands, gnzing down
hungrily upon the features he knew so
well. It showed two  things—first,
that there was, undeveloped in the
young man, a talent that would make
him famous if it ever got n chance; see
ond, that he must bave the pictore of
the girl indelibly in his mind to paint
g0 true a pleture from memory. And,
knowing Frances Gordon, Neslerov
knew that this man was a most dan-
gerous rival for her hand.

“But that is not all kw has done,
the old woman exultipgly,

“Pshaw!” exclaimed Papa Paulpoff.
“ITe has done nothing else worth men-
tloning.”

Viadimir looked up In surprise and
caught a swift look of warning flashed
from Michael's eyes to those of his
wife. The warning flagh was also seen
by Neslerov, and his curiosity was
whetted,

“Surely this eannot be all,” he said.
“Such a talent must have an outlet,
There must be something else. Come!
I will look at all you have and buy
what T want.”

“But not that,” replied Viadimir.
could not sell that,”

“But another of the same face?”

“No, 1 could not sell that face.”

“Then. let me see something else—
something as good as this—and 1T will
buy 1.

“There Is another woman's face”—
began Mamma Paulpoff.

“Yes, and as beautiful a face as this,
but a Russian,” added Viadimir. “It
was a picture. Papa Paulpoff had It
I found it one day and painted one
from It.”

“Show It to mre,” sald Neslerov.

His eyes were fixed on the face of
Viadimir with something like. fear in
them now. Ile glanced from one to
another of the group.

Papa Padipoil slowed evidences of
nervousness, but Viadimir was eager
to satlsfy the prince. Ile sent the old
womaun for the other portrait.

Bhe brought it and placed it In the
hands of the prince. At the first glance
his face went white to the very lips.
His hands shook. His frame trembled.

“Good heavens!” was breathed under
his mustache. The words were not
Leard, ut the manner of the man did
not eseape Papa Paulpoff.

“Wio Is this—it Is a beautiful wom-
an—~but her name?’ asked Neslerov,
and Lis volee had turned suddenly
'rsc_ln spite of the efiort to control
Lfmseif.

“I found a small picture cne day aft-
er a party of nobles passed by,” an-
swered Papa Paulpofl.

A swift glance of suspicion shot from
the oyes of Neslerov to t
Pauipoff. But the old man’s face was

CONTINUED ON PAGE FOUR

d and ran ont.
ave her picture
eslerov,

o par

* sald

“

the face of Papa

To Cure a Cold in One Dar
Take Laxative Bromo Qniutne Tallets.
All druggists refund e money if it fails
t) cure, B, W. Grove's signature is on
each box  25¢C.
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How to Press Cloth So as to R«
Foilds and Wrinkles.

When woolen cloth is to be press-
ed, but not washed, it is sometimes
the question of how best to give it
the dampness that will enable the
hot iron to remove folds and wrin-
kles, Good results are to be had by
wringing a sheet out of warm water,
spreading it on a large table, ar-
ranging upon it the pieces to be
pressed and then folding or rolling
all in a bundle. After lying thus
for several hours the cloth is even-
Iy damp, but not wet, and all creases
and folds soften to the best possible
condition for the ironing. The press-
ing rather than the ironing must be
done slowly with irons not too hot
nor too cool, movig them just fast
enough to prevent one from print-
ing its outline on the goods. Hot
enough to raise the steam, but not
hot enough to scorch the ‘wool, is
right for the irons. Ladies’ cloth
treated thus loses every crease and
the too clinging softness lent it b
wear. Thinner goods are hnndlei
the same way with success. The
rm('(-ss, of course,.is that followed
y-all tailors and called “sponging,™
except that no pressing follows the
dampness of new cloth, it being
(r]m-rcly spread smooth-and left to
ry.

e
For a Girl's Room.

In furnishing her room a girl
should bear in mind that quality,
not quantity, is the keynote to beaun-
ty. She should decide on a color
scheme and stick to it, or if she de-
parts slightly from it let her go in
the right dircction and choose a
color which corresponds well with
the main color scheme.  In the first
place, she should avoid too many
personal photographs—half a dozen
of her dearest friends’ photos and
no more. Her room should contain
at least one picture beautifal enough
to-raise her to a higher plane whe
ever her eyes fall vpon it
should be cautious in dealin
posters, bric-a-bhrac and
Simplicity of hue and outline shou'd
be her main idea, striving rather to
have a few gooil things than a great
many inferior ones.

To Qet Rid of “0O!d” Smclil.

Fo remove a close, “old” smeli
from a room it is necessary to tak
up the carpet or matting if there
shonld- happen o be either. - The
carpet should be beaten and fumi-
gated by letting it lie on the groumnd
for several days, removing it at
night. Finallv it should be covered
thickly with dry salt, allowed to
etay in the sun for several hours
and then swept thoronghly. Before

-
She
: with

LeWgaws.

rvln!.u inge scour the tloor in hot wa- !

ter and carbolic acid. The walls,
if papered, should be stripped and
washed with chloride of lime. If
painted, serub with ecarbolie acid
When dry have them repaint-
ed or papered. If all this is per-
formed thoroughly there should be
perfect freshness and cleanliness in
place of the musty odor.

soap.

Return of the Sandglass.

The sandglass is again to be
found as a picturesque dining table
equipment, and the old world time-
keepers look quite at home with the
antique furnishings now in vogue.
Three minute sandglasses accom-
pany the bronze egg boilers now
80 popular for brvui'inst table use.
These glasses are employed by many
houscwives at table when the cook-
ing of dainty viands runs the risk
of being spoiled by a fraction of a
second under or over “doing.” They
are :also elaborately mounted and
adorn desks and even cabinets.—
Washington Star.

Keeping Meats.

Meat should not be laid on the
ice, as that draws out the jnices. If
fresh killed allow it to get chilled
before putting in cold storage. Oth-
erwise the animal heat is driven in-
side and causes fermentation, which
is poisonous. Do not let chops and
steak rest against one another,
much less ham and steak.

All meats and poultry require a
cool, dry atmosphere. If ngcessary
to hang them suspend with the
choicest and teader parts down.
Hang lamb and mutton by the
shank and poultry by the feet.

To Remove a Cork.
Let both bottle and cork dry

thoroughly, for a dry cork is small-}

er than a damp one. Take a piece
of fine, strong twine, make a loo

of it by holding the two ends, and|’
then put the loop into the
ou

and move the bottle about ti
get the strin,
the cork at the negk ©
Then give g8 -
cork will gaer- Ot

bottle.

Steam a Tough Fowl.

A really tough fowl can be made
into an excellent roast if steamed
for an hour. Before placing in a
steamer put a few stalks of cel
and a slice of onion inside the bi
to flavor it. When it is taken from
the steamer fill with a well seasoned
dressing. The fowl must be care-
fully handled in stuffing.
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In Gase of Fire

you want to be protected.
In case of death you want
to lcave your family some-
thing to live on.In case of
accident you want some-
thing to live on besides
borrowing.

Us Come to Your Rescue

We can insure you against
loss from

Fire, Death and Accident,

We can insure your Boiler,
Plate Glass, Burg-
lary. We also can bond
vou for any office require
ing bond

Noee But Best Companies Represeated

ED. F. HUFFINES
INSURANCE AGENT,
Godard Building,

80 YEAR® |
EXPERIENCE

Office over Bank of Martin County,
WILLIAMSTON, N. C,

‘Phone Charges

T it Te iy e e o lomger i
To Washington

Greenville

Plymouth

Tarboro

Rocky Mount

_Settland Neck
Jamesville

Kader Lilley’s

J. G. Staton

J. L. Woolard

0. K. Cowing & Co.
Parmele

Special sitention given to ondmak .



