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ihe Free Picture Show

iSdturddy Afternoon

And then S E E  U S  about

Ihat Grocery Order
You will need for the week. 

Make our Store your stopping place.

Bring in Your Eggs
W e will pay cash for all the fresh eggs 

you have.
I

“The Quality Grocers”

Waterbury & Chapman

Estacada, • Oregon

Oak Dining Room Chairs

Set of Six • $12.50

High Back Solid Oak
Rockers $6.50

Mahogany Finish $5.50

Estacada Furniture Co.

Green Trilling Stampi Undertaker*

$2. a day. $10. a week

The Hotel Estacada
Modern Conveniences 

One ot the most delightful 
Resorts on the Coast

Local and Tourist Trade Solicited

Quality is Remembered
W e are in business to sell Good Goods 

at Lowest Prices. The mail order 
houses neither buy your pro

duce, help pay your taxes or sup
port your schools. Trade A t Home.

Estacada Pharmacy

The Fall of the Mouse of Usher
Continued from last Issue

my clothes with haste, for 1 fe lt that 
I should sleep no more during the 
night, and endeavored to arouse m y
self from the pitiable rendition into 
widt h I bud fallen by pacing rapidly 
to and fro through the apartm ent.

I had taken but few turns in this 
m anner when a light step oil an  ad
jo in ing staircase urrested my attention . 
I presently recognized it as th at of 
Usher. In an instan t a fterw ard  he 
rapped with a gentle touch a t my door 
and entered, bearing a lamp. I l ls  coun
tenance was. as usual, cadaverously 
w an: but. moreover, th ere w as a ape
ries o f  mad hilarity  in his eyes, an ev
idently restrained hysteria in his whole 
demeanor. I l ls  a ir  appalled me. but 
anything was preferable to the solitude 
which I had so long endured.

“ And you have not seen it? ” he aaid 
abruptly a fte r  having stared  about 
him for som e m oments in silence—“you 
have not then seen it? Hut stay ! You 
shall.” Thus speaking and having 
carefu lly  shaded his lamp, he hurried 
to one o f tiie easem ents and threw  it 

i freely open to the storm , 
j T iie  impetuous fury o f th e entering 

gust nearly lifted us from our feet. It 
was. Iiioeed. a tem pestuous yet stern ly  
beautifu l uight. and oue wildly singu
lar in its te rror aud its beauty. A 
whirlw ind had apparently collected Its 
force in our vicinity , for th ere w ere 
frequent and violent a lteration s in th»» 
direction o f the wind, and the exceed
ing density o f the clouds (which hung 
so low as to press upon th e tu rrets  of 
the house» did not prevent our perceiv
ing the lifelike velocity with which 
they flew careering from all points 
again st each other, w ithout passing 
aw ay into the distance, i say that 
even their exceeding density did not 
prevent our perceiving tills. Yet we 
had no glim pse o f tiie moon or stars 
nor w as th ere any hashing forth  o f tiie 
lightning. Hut tin* under su rfaces of 
the huge m asses o f agitated  vapor, as 
well jis all terrestria l o b je cts  im m edi
ately around us. were glow ing in tiie 

i unnatural light o f a fain tly  luminous 
i and distinctly visible gaseous ex h a la 

tion which enshrouded the mansion, 
j “ You must n ot—you shall not behold 
! th is !"  said 1 siitidderiiiglv to Usher as 
I I led him. with a gentle violence, from 
| the window to a seat. “T h ese appear*
I am es which bew ilder you a re  merely 
| electrical phenomena not iiiicommon. 
| or it may be that they have th eir 
i ghastly origin in tiie rank mJtksma o f 
j  ilie tarn. Let us close lid s casem ent.
, T ile  a ir  is chilling and dangerous to 
! your fram e. H ere is one o f your fa- 
j vorite rom ances. I will read, and you 
I shall listen, and so we will pass aw ay 
I th is terrib le  night together.'
| T h e antique volume which I had tnk- 
j en up was the "M ad T r is t” o f S ir 

Lnu nee lot Canning, but I had called 
I it a favorite o f Usher's more in sad 
j je s t  than in earnest, lo t. in truth.
| th ere is little  iu its uucoutli and 1111- 
! im aginative prolixity which could have 
| had interest for the lofty and spiritual 
i Ideality o f my friend. It was. however, 
j the only book im m ediately a t hand.

1 had arrived at th at well known 
! portion o f the story where Kthelred. 
| the hero o f the trist. having sought in 
, vain for peaceable adm ission into tiie 
j dw elling o f the herm it, proceeds to 
! m ake good tin en tran ce by force. Here.

it will be remembered, tiie words of 
j the narrative run thus:

“ And Kthelred. who was by nature 
| o f a doughty heart and who was now 
J mighty withal on account o f tiie pow- 
i erfiiiu ess of Hie wine which he had 
| drunken, waited no longer to parley 
| with the herm it, who. in sooth, was 

o f an obstin ate and m aliceful turn, 
but. feeliug the rain upon Ids shoul
ders and fearin g  the rising o f the 
teuqieat. . uplifted his m ace outright 
mid with blows made quickly room iu 
the plankings o f the door for his 
gnuntleted hand, and now. pulling 
therew ith  sturdily , lie so cracked and 
ripped and tore all asunder th at the

noise oi the dry and hollow sounding 
wood alariiium ed and reverberated 
throughout th«* forest."

At the term ination o f tills sentence 
i started , and for a moment paused, 
for it appeared to me (although I at 
once concluded that my excited  fancy 
had deceived mei that from some very 
remote portion or tin* mansion there 
cam e Indistinctly to my ears what 
might have been in its ex a ct sim ilar
ity o f ch aracter, the «*» ho «but a stifled 
and dull one certainly» o f the very 
cracking and ripping sound which Sir 
Luuncclot had so particu larly  describ
ed. I continued the story :

“ Hut the good champion Kthelred. 
now en tering within the door, was 
sore enraged and amazed to perceive 
no signal o f the nmiiceful herm it: but. 
in the stead thereof, a dragon of a 
scaly and prodigious demeanor, and of 
a fiery tongue, which sa te  in guard 
before a palace of g o d . with a floor 
o f silver, and upon tiie wall there hung 
a shield of shining brass with this leg
end cow ritten :
Who entereth herein « conqueror hath 

bin:
Who sla.veth the dragon, the shield he 

shall win.
And Kthelred uplifted his m ace and 
struck upon the head <*f the dragon, 
which fell before him :'i:d cav e up Ills 
pesty breath, with a s h re k  so horrid 
and harsh and w ithal so i iercing that 
Kthelred Imd fain  to ch se his ears 
with his hands agaln-r fft«* dreadful 
noise o f it. the like w hereof was nev
er before heard.”

H ere again I paused abruptly, and 
now with a f* miiig ot' wil',i amazement, 
for th ere cou d be no doubt w hatever 
that iu this instance 1 did actually  

■bear, although from wlmt direction it  
I proceeded 1 found it im possible to  say. 
a low aud apparently distant, but 
harsh, protracted and m ost unusual 
scream ing or grating sound - the ex a ct 
counterpart oT w hat my fancy had a l
ready conjured up lor ilie  dragon's un
natural shriek.

Oppressed, as I certain ly  was. upon 
the occu rrence o f ihis second and most 

! extraord inary coincidence by a thou
s a n d  conflicting sensations, iu which 
• wonder and extrem e terror were pre
dominant. I still retained sufficient 
presence o f mind to avoid excitin g  by 
any observation the sen sitiv e nervous
ness o f my companion, i was by no 
m eans certa in  that lie laid noticed the 
sounds in question, although assuredly 
a stran ge alteration  had during the 
last few  m inutes taken place iu his 
demeanor. From  a position fronting 
my own lie nad gradually brought 
around ids chair so as to s it with his 
face  to th e door o f the cham ber, and 
thus I could but partially perceive bis 
featu res, although 1 saw  th at his lips 
trem bled, as if  la* were m urmuring in- 
audlbly. i l ls  head had dropped upon 
his breast, yet I knew th at be was not 
asleep from tin* wide and rigid open
ing o f th e eye as 1 caught a glance of 
it in protile. T h e  motion o f his body, 
too. w as a t  v ariance with th is idea, 
for he rocked from side to  side with a 
gentle yet constant and uniform  sw ay. 
1 resumed the n arrative:

“And now the cham pion, having es
caped from  th e  terrib le  fu ry  o f tiie 
dragon, bethinking h im self o f tiie 
brazen shield aud o f the breaking up 
o f the enchantm ent which was upon 
It, removed the carcass from out o f 

j  th e w ay before him and approached 
j valorous!y over th e silver pavem ent o f 
, the ca stle  to w here tiie shield w as 

upon th e wall, which in sooth tarried  
not for his full comiug. but fell down 
a t his fe e t upon th e silv er floor w ith a 
m ighty great and terrib le  ringing 
sound.”

No sooner had th ese syllables passed 
my Ups than, as i f  a shield o f  brass 
had indeed a t th e m oment fallen  heav
ily upon a floor o f  silver, I becam e 
aw are o f a d istinct, hollow, m etallic 
and clangorous yet apparently muffled 
reverberation. Com pletely unnerved, I 
leaped to my feet, but the measured

mcKing movement ot L sber w. s un
disturbed. i rushed to  the ch a ir  in 
which be sat. I l ls  eyes were bent fix 
edly before him aud throughout his 
whole countenance th ere reigned a 
stony rigidity. Hut as I placed my 
baud u|>on his shoulder there cam e a 
strong shudder over Ids whole person, 
a sickly sm ile quivered about his lips, 
and I saw  flint he spoke a low. hurried 
and gibbering murmur, as if uncon
scious o f  m.v presence. Bending close
ly over him. 1 a t length drank In th e  
hideous import o f his words.

“ Not bear it?  Yes. i hear it and 
have heard it. Long. long. long, many 
minutes, many hours, many days have 
I heard it. yet 1 dared not—oh, pity me, 
m iserable w retch th at I am —I dared 
not—dared not speak. W e have put 
her living in the tom b! Said 1 not 
th a t my senses w ere acu te? I now 
tell you th a t I heard her first feeble 
m ovem ent in the holiow coffin. I heard 
th em —iiiiiny. many days a g o -y e t  l 
dared not—I dared not speak! And 
now. tonight. Kthelred — Ini. h a!—the 
breaking o f the h erm it's door and th e  
death cry o f the dragon and the elan- 

I gor o f the shield say. rather, the reml- 
! ing o f her coffin—and the grating o f 
| the Iron hinges o f her prison and her 
J struggles within the coppered a n  hwa.v 
i  j f  the vault! Oil. w hither shall I fly? 
j Will she not be here anon? Is she not 
| hurrying to upbraid me for my h aste?

H ave I not heard her footstep on tiie 
j sta ir?  Do I not distinguish th at beuvv 
j und horrible beating o f her h eart?  
! M adm an!”—here he sprang furiously 
I to Ids feet and shrieked out his sylla- 
j  hies as if  in the effort he were giving 

up his soul—“ M adm an! I tell you th at 
she now stand s w ithout the door!”

I

As if  in the superhum an energy o f 
his utterance there had been found the 
potency o f a spell, the huge antique 
panels to which the speaker pointed 
threw  slow ly back upon the in stau t 
th eir ponderous and ebony jaw s. It  
w as tiie work o f tiie ru sh in g gust. 
Hut. then, without those doors there 
did stand the lofty and enshrouded 
ligure of the Lady M adeline or Usher. 
T h e re  w as blood upon her w hite rubes 
and tiie evidence o f som e bitter s tru g 
gle ti|H»u every portion o f her em acia t
ed fram e. F o r a moment she rem ain 
ed trem bling and reeling to and fro  
upon tiie threshold: then, with a low. 
m oaning cry. fell heavily inward upon 
the person of her brother and. in lier 
violent and now dual death agonies, 
bore liiin to tiie floor a corpse and a 
victim  to the terrors he hart an tic i
pated.

From  thnt chnm lier and from thnt 
munsion I fled aglinst. T he storni was 
stili nhrond in all Its wrnth «s | fonnd 
uiyself Crossing thè old cm isew ay. 
Suddeiily thè re shot aloiig fin* patii a 
wild lighf. and I tnrned to  see whein e 
a gleam  so uiiusiial could bave Issued, 
for thè vnst house and its shadow s 
were alone hehinrt me. T he radiam o 
was flint <»f thè rull. se ttin g  and liloort 
red mnoii which now slmile vividly 
through that once hnrely discernible 
fissare o f which I bave hefore spokeu 
as extending troni thè roof o f thè 
hnliding in a zigzag direction to thè 
base. W hile i gazisi tliis flssure rapid- 
ly widoiied. there »aline a Aeree lireath 
o f  th è wliirlwind. th è entfre »rii o f thè 
sa te llite  lutrst a t once upon tny sight. 
my Inaili reeIed a* 1 snw thè m lghty 
wnlls rushing asunrter. there was a 
long, tiim iiltim ns shnuting sound like 
thè voice o f a thousand w aters. and 
thè deep and dank tarli at my fe e t 
closod sullénly and siien tly  over tbe 
fragm en ts o f thè “ Fiouse « f Usher

T h e  en d .

Consoling Thought.
Country "V icar (to widow whose best 

pig has died)—W ell, you know. Mrs. 
H iggs, th ese little  troubles a re  sen t ua 
by Providence for our good.

Mrs. H iggs—Oh. yes. sir. B u t w hat 
n com fort It Is to know th at th ere's 
one above ns won’t  let Providence go 

I too fa r !—Toronto tllobe.


