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IContinued from  last  week)
For n full hour, w h ite  faced  an d  

«taring, she  scarcely moved It w as  
no t  th a t  sh e  for a m om ent suspec ted  
h er  h u sb an d 's  loyalty to  h e r—If he had 
tak en  any  wom an to luncheon y e s te r 
d a y  It had  probably  been one o f  those  
little  ty p ew r lt ls ts  dow n  In th e  sw e l
te r in g  otiices, the  t i redest  and  m ost 
pale  faced  am ong  th e m —no one could 
deny Robert his k indness  a n d  su sce p 
tibility  of  heart. Oh. it w a sn ' t  tha t  
a t  all w hich  had b ro u g h t  h er  to  this 
cruel pass! It w as  th a t  her husband , 
th e  f a th e r  òf  her children? lutti proved 
h im self  beyond p e m d v e n fu re  a delib
e ra te  liar. And to  her!

T h a t  one lie had  become, a s  It were, 
th e  torch which lighted  up  all th e
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"T H K K K  WAS A WOM AN H E K B ,  I T I L L  TOO 
A W O M A N ! "

dark ,  perp lex ing  th in g s  In R obert ;  ail 
th e  odd tittle  th in g s  th a t  had  re fused  
flatly to be ignored in c ro p p in g  up. 
bu t fo r  which, h itherto , she  had  found 
no solution. She had groped th rough  
no m ercifu l, slow* d a w n  to t h i s  u n d e r  
s tan d in g  of him Being Incapable, 
disqualified by na tu re ,  o f  any  con cep  
tlou of a mind th a t  In-.lged by reflex 
action , th«* s|>ellliig of  falsehood to  her 
m ean t  positive agony

A b rea th  fr<>ui t h e  honeysuck le  vines 
en te red  her d ila t ing  uostrils  Site 
s n ’fTcd it curiously. * That 's  how the 
honeysuckles sm elt one  su m m e r  night 
when R obert knelt  beside me, told u»e

it11 his beliefs a n d  hopes, sw ore  that 
my s ta n d a rd  o f  life w as his. and  I b e 
lieved him. a n d  1 th ink  I th ri l led  a lit
tle. Now, all R obert 's  beliefs and  
Ideals p u t  to g e th e r  couldn 't  m ak e  me 
cu e  thrill,  a n d  I fool a s  if I had  been 
a live  a n d  w as  dead, a n d —a n d — 'All 
th e  k ing 's  horses an d  all the  k in g ’s 
men cou ldn 't  set I lm u p ty  D uinpty  to 
g e th e r  a g a i n ’ Oh. 1 h a le  him!” site 
c r ied  suddenly  iu b it te rness .  “ 1 bated  
aty fa ttier ,  too; tie w as a n o th e r  liar."

T h en  p resently , looking up a t  the 
s ta rs ,  she  becam e a li tt le  hum ble ; she  
m ade uo a t t e m p t  to judge. W hat wak 
she. in the  au d ac ity  of her youth , to 
tilth th e  priv ilege of th e  Almighty"? 
R obert  w as  a gen t le  l i t t le  mail, who 
could lie. She should  have  m uted 
with  a strong, big m an w h o  couldn 't ,  
th a t  w as  all. J u s t  one m is ta k e  am ong  
u m y riad  in a teem ing  w or d.

"A n d  w h a t  I 've  got 10  d > is to  scur
ry hack into my eve ryday  se lf as 
quickly ns l c a n .” she  concluded. 
" A f te r  all. n o th ing  has happened. 
R obert is Robert,  and  I a m  I. ju s t  as 
w e w ere  w hen w e pledged on r  troth. 
And yet I could have killed him to
n igh t  T o  kill a m an  because  he h a p 
pens to i;e h im self  Is scarcely reason
able or  s a n e  W ith  th is  w eakness ,  in 
h eren t  in his n a tu re ,  lie'll hav e  need 
of me. And th e  ch ild ren  w a n t  uie. 
I'm ind ispensab le  to  all o f  them . 1 
m ust t a k e  my life in my ow n hands. 
No one can help me now. it  will he 
a m u s in g  to m an ag e  it. an  ex c item en t.”

cite  rose, but h e r  knees  shook In an 
im becile sort of way She laughed a 
bit sh a rp ly  out Into th e  dark .

“ I 'm  my mot tier all over  aga in . 1 
see. My young  m o th e r  died of this 
sort  o f  th ing. 1 believe.” She put her 
hand  o u t  to touch  a tiny ju t t in g  sp u r  
tw in k l in g  s i lve r  In the  new moon's 
ray s  an d  sh ivered. " B u t  I'll not d ie  
of It; I sha ll  fill out. T h e  fall from u 
fool's  p a rad ise  h u r t s —oil. it h u r ts—h ut 
it doesn 't  kill us  in th e se  days ."

C losing the  balcony door softly , she  
en te red  th e  nu rse ry .  T h e  children 
w ere  fast a s leep  in th e i r  cots. She 
ton« lied th em  «•uriousiy to see if the ir  
soft, w a rm  flesh w ould th r i l l  ln*r as  It 
used !«• «In.

“Poor li t t le  helpless souls! You will 
ue«*«l me. w on 't  you'?*' sh«» sa id  broken
ly. c ro u ch in g  dow n  at th«‘lr  side.

Robert ju n io r  s t i r red
" T h e  roof it has  a lazy t im e ,"  he 

m u rm u re d  in his sleep.
A nna «mootlied his soft  h a ir  and  

trem bled.
" D e a r  li tt le  «on." sh e  said, “d id n ’t 

m o th er  tell you th e  ro o f  co u ld n 't  h*»lp 
being w h e re  it Is. It w as m ade like 
th a t .  And th e  w a i t s - t h e y  have to 
hold It up. No. they do  not have 
m uch fun ."

•  • # • * * •
Mr. M arshfield C raven , th e  confiden

tial fr iend and  legal ad v ise r  «if the 
p res iden t  o f  th e  G o tham  T ru s t  com 
pany. b lu s te red  Into th e  p re s id en t 's  li
b ra ry  in his hom e u p  the  H udson , nea r  
O ssin ing He hart com«* fn>m New 
Tork ea rly  t h a t  a f te rn o o u  an d  had 
m uch to  do before th e  president!* a r 
rival on th e  2;ff0 express

In hurried , w hipp ing  fashion, this 
d r a w e r  w a s  opened , then  tha t .  P apers  
and  d o cu m en ts  w«re hasti ly  s trew n  
here, th e re  a n d  ev e ry w h e re  (Jnopeiv- 
ed envelope* w h ich  d u n n ed  fo r atten- 
tion were quick ly  torn  open and  
th ro w n  Into th e  w a s te b ask e t  «»r on the 
floor, a s  th e  chan« e might he. All of 
which proved a sore tr ia l  to  Mrs. 
Mason, th e  p re s id en t 's  housekeeper, 
w ho w as  In the  last s tag e s  o f  " t idy ing
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YOU CAN PAY OFF
your employes much qtiie • 
er ami easier if you have 
an account with the

FIRST NATIONAL»

BANK
Instead of having all sorts 
of money to bother with 
you can draw a check for 

lhe entire sum required and have it in hills of any denomina- 
*i«in. most convenient for easy counting. That’s only one of tho 
many advantages of having an account there.
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up” the  library.
As usual, when Craven  wns bustl ing  

with w ork  he noticed noth ing  of his 
su rround ings. i l e  pulled out his 
w a tch  F if teen  m inu tes ,  yes!

“ See If you can  r a t t l e  off tills le t te r  
In t im e fo r  the  nex t post. Miss G ra 
ham. T a k e  it d irec tly  on th e  m a 
chine.” he said, p lying his fingers 
th rough  Ills th in , g ray  hair. And he 
began to  dictate .

But th e re  w as no confirm ing click 
of the typew rite r .  < raven  turne«! over 
his «boulder to w ard  th e  s ec re ta ry 's  
desk and  looked above th e  rim of his 
glasses.

“ Bless my soul,” he exc la im ed. “ If 
1 h ad n 't  d e a n  forgotten  th e  bird had 
flown H um ph, Mrs. Mason." h«> salt! 
suddenly , add ress ing  th e  housekeeper, 
who stood m utely  d u s t in g  a generous 
pipe rack, " w h a t  in the  world tnduc«>d 
Miss G ra h am  to g ive up h er  Job a n y 
how ? S he 's  been here over  a y«*ar. 
She 's  g iven en t i re  sa t is fac t ion ;  hud 
her s t ipend  ra ised  tw ice; a lw a y s  trea t-  
«*<1 co n s id e ra te ly —th e  deuce If I cun 
m ake  It out!"

Mrs. M ason suspended  her feu ther  
d u s te r  an d  smiled en igm atically .

"Sue  sa id  her lieu It h w a s  hint an d  
she  w uu ted  a res t .”

“ H e a l th  bud? F idd lesticks!” g r u n t 
ed Craven. "She  had  cheeks  like Bold-

(C on tinued  on lust page.)
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Tillamook’s Newest 

and Best Hotel

P w .  TODD. Prop.

HIDES WANTED
W il l  pay 8, 9 and lOo 
per lb  fo r  green and 
stilted Hides*

Will pick up hitles while making my 
rt'gulur trips to Ne«k«»win.

Cloverdale Meat Market,
C. F. Murphy, Prop.
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- A  S Q U A R E  D E A L —
We endeavor to treat our friemia snd ilejswitors ««piarely. Your bus 

ness relations un«l all transactions hud with or through this bank will ulwsy 
l.e treated with the strictest confidence.

No bunk can always satisfy everyb«xly.
But if you think there is anything in which you haven’t hud a s«|iiare 

«leal tell 118.
We’d like to make it right if poasible, and wu’d much rattier you would 

tell us than any one else.
Give your hank—as this Iwnk expects to give you—a ««piare «leal.

B a n k  w i t h  “ THE# OL*D k b L I A B L L ”


