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ORMAN TAGH reluctantly
rolled from beneath the cov-
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on the flopr beside the Led for
his bath siippers. The rain was falling
furloukly, and the wind secwed to be
Incrensing, Annoyed by the consclous-
ness thint a purlor window wus up, lie
bad lnln os long a8 he had dared, hop-
fog that the storm would slacken nnd
relleve him of the necessity of rising.

Even had not this duty of sbutting
windows devolved upon him by right,
he was quite eertalu that tonight he
must be the one to nttend to the mat-
ter or it would not be attended to at
all, Assuredly hls wife would not be-
stir Lerself after the words of the pre
eeding evening. Hardly!

While lylng awake he bad gone over
and over the things that had been sald
“the asgertions, the rejolnders, the
recklesa threats, He smiled grimly.
Yeu, misunderstandings had accumu-
fated nnd now had culminated. Which.
ever was the more to blime—and of the
two it was not he—It was better that
they cense assoclation; separate for a
time at lenst. He was gsensitlve and ahe
was sensltive; he was proud and she
was prond; he wns stubborn and she
wits stubborn; discord was eqused by
mere trifles, yet trifles which appenred
lasurinountable.

Bo flually had come the parting of the
ways. e wotld go on by one path
anii she would go hy another, He
wonlldl not utter o word of protest or
appeal. He conld live without her, he
rellected angrily; he had Hved thus for
many yeurs before be met her, and he
simply would drop Into hls old bache-
lor role,

Now he found hig slippers, [is soles
Invested, hie stood, and, Ufting his buth
rabe from the foot of the bed, where he
lod thrown It upon retleing, he wrip-
ped it around him. He began to ad-
vance cantiously, for the blackness wan
murky, and he could not see an fneh.
However, his route was comparatively
stralght and unobstructed, and he had
in his mind a clear picture of the posi-
tlon of the artleles of furnliure ln his
roomm nnd‘in the parlor,

e did not eateh n sound from his
wife's chamber, the other side of the
portieres. Bhe might be awake and ls-
toning for him to move, but of courss
she would not Indieate it. Or possibly
sl was not awnke. With a Httle tug-
¢lng of his heartstrings, he recalled
that she must have sobbed herself lnto
exhaustion and sleop,

Hands outstreétched to warn him of
Immedinte obstacles, be proceeded an-
1l e encountered the wall and, skirt
Ing It, In an instant more ad reached
the door to the hall, He fumbled
Ullndly for the knob, s fingers
vinsped 1, nnd he twisted It carefully,
s Irreslstible deslre to avold nofse did
not gpring on necount of hig wife ex-
wily, but somehow Le was selzed with
nn inexplninable dread of nolses nmid
thnt Inky quiet, a qulet ooly lulensi-
et by the ralon and the low rumble of

piillery a8 the tempest leglons
mnrched ndown the horlzon. Coverlng
helr withdemwal, upon the field of bt
tle behind them the floods were de-
wonding o torrents,

Ruddenly burst forth a vield flash of
lightnlng. 1t aketelied to Page the fig-
uie of 4 oman, upright, & few yords on

s left. Dnrkness, dense, impenetra-
Ule, ruled agaln.

It was as If In front of his eye an
ngtantaneous  camera  shutter bad
voued and closed, leaving an image
Ilellbly fixed ou the retina.

Btunned into an ley horror, not shift.
Jtg o muscle, bis hand upon the door
Luub, Page stood and stralned hils cors,
Nothlng met them save the irregular,
sty Leat of the raln,

4 Everything that he had lately read
I the news of thugs and housebreak-
rs rushed upon him. The slighteat
lworsel of gossip repeated to him by his
Jd wife recurred to him In o gosp.
feeont nights bad been extruordinarily
Jralifie of deeds by bighwaymen and
wrglars, Not o puaper but chronleled
I esnch edition a shocking st of erimes
e elty wis in the gbhroes of Its yearly
attnek of hold ups and assaults and
robberies, Nobody was exempt. Even
(n that very block a dwelling had been
rotered, husband and wife drugged

nd bound in thelr beds and the prems

tses thoroughly runsacked,

Good God! Had this man already
bevn ton Helen's room, and was he now
pursuing his wotk further? Yes, he
viust bave been In Helen's room and
Iud just made exit through the por-
theres between the two chamber.

And that was why MHelen had not
moken, moved. 8he was not designed-
Iy and bitterly still. She was uncon-
pcfous, dead, or perbaps she wus at tha
will of & rufian, the confederate of the
fellow revenled &y the Hghtalng, What
nntold tortures she might have en
fured, might be enduring! Supposing
vhie were harthed —or—or—tever to
spenlke again, How counld bhe bear It!

All those many things that he had
wmid or done and thet bad hurt her ke
wlled him as o e recon] ‘passes be
A drowning person,  His tapa-
tlence, his fault fAodings, his seldsh
the couptless nots thist b had on-
gruciously performed for her and the

for

s

wnntless acts that he had apathetie
iy saffered her to perform for him—
hesp wore the seenes now helng brand.
o) o Wie bridn with ernel nerslsteney

What could he do without her smlle

ers and with his feet groped |

9 | ot weolcome, her ready sympathy, hes [

loving, jealous watch over his belong-
Ings, her quick, helpful interest in his

» | alms and his ambitions,
® | Toolate, too late! |
| Had she wondersd frantieally why |

be had not come to her aid?

Was she at the very moment even

! wondering and walting? Was he to

bring suecor or revenge?

The responsibility was awful. How
best and surest to carry out the migsion
put upon him? He was eager to ex-
pose himself to any risk provided that
['{t enabled bim to attain his gonl, A
| great thirst for vengeance permeated
| him, burnlng into his marrow.
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When, Incapuable longer of bearing
her part In the exchange of words, yet
Madnining to show how the rapler

thrusts had wounded her, Mrs, Page
Had Loty fed o ber room, drawing the
portieres behind her, she bad flung her-
s¢if on her bed to find refuge In pas-
Then, fearing lest hep

glonnte tears.

THE LIGHTNING SEETOWED THE ¥FIGUER
OF A MAN.

husbinnd might approach and hear her,
abruptly she had stified her sobs and
bhad begun to undress,

All her womanhood was In revolt.
Her husband had been detestable; he
had been brutal; he had utterad things
that she never would have belleved he
could, nnd she had been led into ns-
sertions now keenly repugnant to her.
80 unreasonable! And thereupon
after retort which she might bave
made, but which she had not thought
of In time,

She crept Into bed and softly erled
afrogh, These were not angry tears,
bt tears from the depths of o desolate
heart. Thus at Inst her married life
had gone the way of go many other
marrfed lves of which she hnd read
and heard. The prophecles of cynical
and imbittered aequuolntances hind coma
true—that she would discover she had
loved the ideal and had married the
real. The dreams of her girlhood had
been beaten to death,

Well, as an end to the biekerings wel-
vome the separation. She would prove
to him that she was not dependent
upon him, not In the slightest. « She
would answer deflance with deflanee.

Worn out by her turmoll of resent.
ment and grief, she sank asleep. Bhe
nwakened with o start, sitting up In
hed, every nerve on the alert. A thun-
derstorm wus over the elty.

know, but wind and rain eombined
were lnshing roof and pane, The at-
mosphiere was surcharged with eloe-
tricity., She wan quivering; a welght
seomed to be upon her,

An phe endeavored to collect lier seat-
terad senses her thoughta flow (o the
parior window. She musi go und shat
it, for the raln was from thut clroction,
Normnn wounld not do it, nnd she would
die rather than ask him
shrank at the trip throv-h the bris
tiing darkness. Drawing o. he: feecy
house slippers, she threw gbhout her the
frst wrap upon which she luld her
hands—n raglan coat—and desperntely
sefl forth,

Not ¢ movement in Norman's room,
Surely he was awake; he never alept
throsgh a thunderstorm., How eruel in

muke the Journay—she, such a townrd!

How sllent the house was In the
midst of sough of wind and raln and
grow) of thunler] Almost she was
forded Into Epehking to Norman to ns-
certiln If really he wos awnke. But,
no; she never, vever would acknowl-
edge a need for him.

However, even bhard In her indlgma-
tlon, she could pot bhelp playing the
wife, and, mindful that her door stuck
and was diMcult to open, to avold pous.
Ing him If perclinnes he was asleep she
felt for the portleresa and passed
through In order to rench the hall by
the door from his poom.

Bhe had taken only one or two steps
when, Instant as o saber stroke, éaine
n flare of lightnlng which for the frac
tlon of a secound tipped everything with
fire and was swallowed up. Brief as It
wis, It guvie to ber duezlsd eyes the
'gllmpse of n man just on her loft, mo-
tlonless, nrrested ke hersel!
| A burglar! A desperadol In Nor
What had been happen-
Ing there In the night? Why was Nor-
man so stillY And this, then, was the
pabitle dread which had swakened her
~un intultion of the tragedy.

Al conld she oo
he bt have e oy in*

man's room!

bot have Knowm

but have the last year aguind

Oh, bhe was so Irritating, so masterful, |

thronged into her tossing mind retort |

How long |
it had been In progress she did not |

much ne she |

bl to stay still pods permit her to ‘

Fow was she fo0 live without Norman—
her knighs, bar husband, her Norman?
Whut were those petty differcnces be-
slde the sound of lhis tender voice and
| the clasp of his strong arm?

Buddenly a wave of wild wrath up- |
rose In her llke a consuming flmwe. |
Ltickily she had not erfed out. Perhaps
the man had not seen her or deemed
| that she had not seen him, The little
| revolver which Norman had teught ber
| to use was In the top drawer of her'

chiffonler, Bllently she began a pur-

poseful retreat, her face turned toward |
{ ber unseéen enemy, her ears wary. It
ward the retreat of a tigress bereft
that secks but a vantage point for a |
furlous leap. Vengeance, not safety,
| was ber end. |
. L ] . L L] L L] |

Although while thinking Page hnd
been listening, listening to apprehend
the least lodication of the where
abouta of Lils mysterlons opponent, he
had heard nothing siave the dash of the
drops. The silence was brimming with
possibllitlies, He must not open the
dear, for this would betray him, The
night covered him like a velvet pall,
and, ghronded in his red robe, be was |
a8 Inviaible as was his antagonist.

| Doubtless the other nlso was listen- |

Ing, peering, planning, Was he steal- |
ing nearer and nearer until he might |
| grapple, or was he erdbuching, prepared |
| to ghoot as soon as his senses should

| gulde him ever so little? Amid the
|'storm & pistol ghot would spread !
| abroad no nlarm. |

Page fancied that he could deicet the
gradusl approach of his ruthless foe,
His faculties were concentrated until
. It seemed that his head must cruck
| from the stress.

The effort was futile.

Oh, for a chance to put himself upon
an equal footing! Only give him some-
thing with which to kill, kill, kill! His |
heavy cane was in the opposite corner, |
A flerce longing to cluteh it possessed
him,

He startod to withdraw his fingers
from the knob,
| Another lghtning flash so brilllant

and unexpected that it blinded him as |
| with a white lot fron. Crash—the |
| thunder peal close followlng and jar-
wing, echolng, fuding away until sub-
merged by the peliing spears! ]

“Norman!" |
|  Page's heart waos Jumping, and his
ears thumped painfully,

“Norman, is that you

Helen's volee! Helen was alive, un-
| harmed! The shackles of fear that
bound him were shattered Instantly.

“Yeu, pet; I'm coming,” he answered.

Recklessly bold, he strode resolutely
In the directlon of the dresser, hastily
swept his hands over the top, selzed a
mateh and applied It to the gns. Tha
broad jet leaped into life, and, cluteh-
ing the smoldering mateh, Page stared
with all his eyes at the spot where he
had deseried the man. |

He saw only the pale face of his
| wife nbove her raglun coat. .
“Oh, Norman, I wis so frightened! 1
| got up to shut the window, and the

[
|

|
]

“POOR AWRERTHEART!"

Mghtoing showed me you, and 1
thought it was a burgiar until the next |
flash!" she walled, reaching out her
arms apd whimpering like a lonesome |
ehilld, '

“Poor sweetheart!” he sald, spring-
ing to her and gatbering ber in his
grasp to kiss ber and stroke bher bair. |

Her forehead was damp and hep |
cheeks were wet. A surge of compas |
glon, regret and self reproach welled in
his throat.

*1 thought you were killed; 1 thought
that I'd lost my Norrig" she guaversed
piteously, clinglog to him.

“But I'm with you, you see,” he cotns
forted, gathering her still closer.

“Aud we'll never beé separated? she
appealed.

“Never, dearest,” he whisperad.

He carrled ber back to ber bed and
with loving hands tucked her in. Thea, |
kaellog and bending over ber, be mur- |
mured tmpulsively: [

|

“Dear, [ was to blame, 1 wns mean
to you last"—
“No; no," she protested quickly.
#o senaltive. I wish 1 wasn't.” [
“You're perfect” be remonstrated, |
| almost with Indigaation |
The asaurance in hls volee and in his
kiss was complete, for with a sigh of
happy contentinent she nestled her
head upon his arm and was sileot,
Thus bolding her, he remained mo-
tionleas undll long affer shy

had fallen

aalmg nd the

pulsid
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Your Banking?
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No matter how small,

No matter how large,

Che Bank
- of |
i Oregon City |

Will give it careful

attention. This mes-

sage applies to the
men and the women |

alike.
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THE MORNING TUB
cannot be enjoyed in a basin of limited
capacity nor where the water supply and
temperature is uncerlain by resson of
delective plumbin heating apparatns,
To have both pur «n thorough working

order will not prove expensive if the
work is dons by

F. C. CGADKE
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Oregon City's Leading Wine House ?’

All the'leading brands of Cal-

fornia gWines kept in stock.
Come and see us.

E. A . BRADY
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Non-Magnetic
Rickel Silver Caso
Fully Guaranteed
For sale by
ALL JEWELERS

Mustrated Booklet
on request, showing L

Rough and ljrességl
LUMBER

Dix Brothers of Schubel,

Are now prepared to fumish all kinds of
Rough and Dressed Lumber,

Yellow Fir Lumber cut
out of the best tim-
ber and furnished at
reasonable prices : : ¢ :

Lumber Cat to Onier on Short Notice,

Write or call.

Dix Brothers,
Schubel, Ore

Choicest Meats

R. Petzolds Meat Market

New Plumbing
and Tin Shop

A. MIHLSTIN
JOBBING AND REPAIRING
a peclalty
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Is the best place on the

Coast for Piano Bargains

Prices Always at the Lowest Notch

%

¥ Payments Small and Terms Reasonable

%

If you wanta good

and all are in perfect

little price come in and see the second
hand pianos we are now selling off for a
song. Many of them are as good as new

You can pay for them by easy stages if
you want to, Every instrument guaran-
tred, and money back if purchase fails to
prove perfectly satisfactory the invariable
custom of this house.

EILERS PIANO HOUSE

Washington St., Cor. Park, Portland Ore,

The store that sells the three finest

piano at a specially

condition. : :

" - . . . .
. " . . . .

pianos in the world,

the Weber of New

\

& York, the Chickering of Boston, and

the great Kimball,

T

Chicago’s famous.

LAEISTIEDNNT NS AN

Large stores also at San Francisco, Cal.;
Spokane, Wash,, and Sacramento; Cal.
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Phones 411 and 3o4.
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We carry the only complete line t
of Cuskets, Cofline, Robes and

Linings in Clackamas County,
We have the only First-Olass
Hearse in the County, which we
will furnish for legs than can be
had eleewhere,
Embalming a Bpecialty,
Our prices always reasonable.
Batisfaction guaranteed.

IEI.L UNDERTAKERS

Main St., Opp. Huntley's,

g gt T (=g = -m‘-'-"m*--rrl!J

T AT T

7th St,

Brown & Welch

——PROPRIETORE OF THE——

Meat
Market

A, 0. U. W, Building

OREGON C(CITY, OREGON

Are You Goirg toBuild?

Do you use Lumber ?
We want to furnish you

We are located near the Eldorado

School House, near the postoffice of

Carus.
We have a good mill,
are cutting’lumber out
of the bestivellow fir.
Can fill your order on
short notice for any
kind of lumber

If you need lumber don’t fall to write to us

or come to see us. It will pay you

' Sturges Brothers,
& Carus, Oregon.

-

| Oregon City
Sacond-Hand & Junk Store

Sugarman & Co. now have a full
line of camping stoves on hand at
$1.15 up. Also all kinds of sacks
cheap. Call on us and we will
convince you of our bargains. All
kinds of junk bought and sold,

“I'm | Opposite Oaufleld Block OREGON OITY

roth and Main Sts., Oregon City, Or.

Do You Use Sh_in_g_l;;?

If you do, let us supply your
needs, We have an P:le?;o-flate
mill, located five miles east of
Molalla and two miles from
Meadowbrook, with all the

latest and best equipments. 5

Lane’s automatic michinery,
We cut our shingles from the
very finest cedar and tum out
ns ﬁu{! shingles'as there are
in theworld, Our prices are
as low as the lowest, We
want your trade.
Mail orders promptly filled.

Ball Shingle Co.,
Molalla, Ore;

Box 59

D. L. Trullinger

Manufacturer of

Lumber

A large stock of of all kinds of
Lumber! kept tonstantly on

4 hand. Prices very reasonable

has stood the test
dottles, Does thiz

L
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Grove’s Tasteless Chill Tonic

25 years. Avirage Annual Sales over One and a Half NiBon
record of mer't appedd {0 yog ?

Enclused with every hottle 's o Ten ¢ o

_Ne Care, No fay,

‘ UNION MILLS, ORE, :
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