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For a full hour, white faced and
staring, she scarcely moved It was
not that she for a moment suspected
her husband's loyalty to her—if he had

taken any woman to luncheon yester- |

day 1t had probably been one of those
little typewrltists down In the swel
tering offices, the tiredest and most
pale faced nmong them—no one could
deny Robert his kinduness and suscep-
tibility of heart. Obh, it wasn't that
at all which had brought her to this
eruel pnss! It was that her hnsband,
the Tather &r her . hid proved

_, himself beyond peradventure a delib-

erate linr. And to her!

That one lle had become, us it were,
up

the torch which lighted all

“THERE WAS A WOMAN HERE, I TELL YOU
A WOMAN!'

dark. perplexing things In Robert; all
the odd little things that had refused
flatly to be lgnored in cropping up.
but for which.
no solution, 8he had groped througb
no merciful, slow dawn to thi= under
standing of him Beinz  incapable,
disqualified Ly nature, of any concep
tion of a mind that hedged by reflex
action, the spelling of falsehood to her
meant positive agon)

A brenth from the honevsuekle
entered  her dilating
#n'Ted it curiowsiy
honey=uckles sinelt one suwmer night
wnelt beside me, told me

vines
uosiris= she

‘That's how 1he

when [Hobert

hitherto, she had found |

| See,

the

| aoft,

CLOVERDALE, TILLAMOOK COUNTY, OREGON, MARCH 15. 1912,

ull his beliets and hopes, swore that
my stoandard ..r life was his, and 1 be
lieved him, and | think | thrilled a 1it-
tle. Now, all Robert's beliefs und
ideals put together couldn't make me
one thrill,
alive and was dead.
the king's lLorses

~and—
the Kking's

and

and all

|

and 1 feel as if | had been |
*All |

men couldn’t set [Huwpty Dumpty to- |

gether again®  Oh, | bate bim!™ she
cried suddenly in bitterness.
my father, too: he was another liar.”

Then presently, looking uap at
stars, she became a Hitle humble; she
made no atrempt 1o judge. What wak
she, 0 the audacity of her
tilch the priviiege of the
Robert wus a gentle little man.
could lie.  She should bave mated
with a strong,
that was ol Just one wistake among
a wyriad in a rreming world,

“And what I've got o do is to scars

“1 hated |
the
yourth, t |
Almighty? |

who |

big man who conldn’t, |

ry back into my evervday self as
quickly a8 1 can” she concluded.
“After nll, nothing has  oappened. |

Robert s IToher:,
wWe were
And yet 1 conld
night. To Kill a1 man bec
pens to e himself is scareely

und 1 nm 1, just as
we pledged our troth
have killed bim to-
ause he hap-
e son-
With this weakness, In-

when

able or suane

herent In his natnre, he'll have need
of me, And the children want me.
I'm Indispensable to all of them, |

own hands,
It will be
amusing to manage i1, an excitement.”
ohe rosé, but ber knees shook in an
lbecile gort of wuay  Rbe mughed a
bit sharply ont Into the dark.
“'m my mother all over
My voung
sort of thing, | believe.”
hand ont to touch a tiny
twinkling silver in the new moon's
rmys and shivered, “DBuat I'll not die
of r: 1 =he !I fill emt. The fall from a
fooi's prradize harts—oh, It hurts—but
it doesn't | "i us in these dayvs"”
Clo<'ng 1the balcony door softly, she
entered  the nursery.,  ‘I'he children
were fast asleen in the'r cots, She
tone liedd them euriousiy to see if their
warm flexh would thrill her as it

Loy l::l

mus=t tuke my life in my
No one can help me now

again, |

She put her
jurting spur

sl
“Poor little helpless sonis!  Youn will
need me, won't voun she said broken-
Iy, erouchiing down nt thelr side.
Robert junior srirred
*“The ronf-it has n
mwurmured in his sleep.

lazy time,” he

Aunna smoothed his sofr hair and
L wembled.
“Dear little son.,” she said, “didn't

| belng where it s
| that.
| hold It

mother tell you the roof conidn’t help
It was made like
wills~they have to
they do not have

the
No.

And
up.

| much fun.”

|
|
!
|

| which

| president of the Gotham
| pany,

| O==ining

| drawer was opened, then that.
hustily strewn |

- - L] . L L] .

Mr. Marshfield Craven, the confiden-
tial friend and legal adviser of the
Trust com-
binstered into the prasident’s li-
brary in Lis home up the Hud=on, near
He uad come from New
York early that afternoon and bad
much to do before the presidenss ar-
rival on the 2.30 express

In hurried. whippicg fashion, this
I'apers
documents were
there and everywhere

nnd

Lere, Unopen

! In time for the next post,

| ed considerately—the deuce Ir |

ed envelopes which duaned for atten- |

tion were quickly torn  open
thrown into the wastebasket or on the
fioor., as the chapce might be.  All of
proved u sore trial to Mrs
Mason, the president’s
who was In the last stages of

andgd |

bousekevper, |
“tidying '

' his shoulder
mother died of this |
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{ion,

most convenient for easy counting.

NO. 290

IV WW AL A R

YOU CAN PAY OFF

your employves much quic

if yvou have
an account with the

FIRSTNATIGNAL
BANK

er and easier

bother with
a check for

of monev to

you can draw

the entire sum required and have it in bills of any denomina-

Uhat's oely one of tho

mavy advantages of having an account theve,

First National Bank of Tillamook

ONLY GOVERNMENT

LXAMINED

’
'f” Instead of havinz all sorts l

BANK IN THE COUNTY
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up” the library.

As usnal, when Craven was bustling
with work he noticed nothing of his
surroundings, He pulled out his
watch  Fifteen minutes, yes!

“See If you ecan rattle off this letter
Miss Gra-

ham. Take it directly on the ma-
chine,” he sald, piying bis  fingers
through his thin, gray halr. And he

begnn to dictete,

But there was no confirming click
of the trpewriter. Craven turned over
toward the secretary's
desk and looked above the rim of his
glasses,

“RBless my soul,” he exclalmed, “If
1 hadn't elean forgotten the bird had
flown Humph, Mrs. Mason.” he sald
suddenly, addressing the housekeeper,
who stood mutely dusting a generons
pipe rack, “what in the world indueced
Miss Girnham to give up her job any-

bow? She's been here over a year.
She's given entire satlsfuction: had

her stipend ralsed twice; always treat-
cun
mauke It out!”

Mrs. Mason suspended ber feather
duster and smiled enigmatically.

“She snid her nealth was bad and
she wanted a rest.”

“Health bad? Fiddlesticks!"™ grunt.
ed Craven. “She had cheeks like Bald-

Continued on last page. )

CTHE TODD }

Tillamook’s. Newest
aud Best Hote!

r-mo«mukao.umuncwo

ol Y

P. W. TODD, Prep.

HIDES WANTED

Will pay 8, 9 and 10c¢
per 1b for green and
salted Hides.

[ Wil pick up hides while making my

regular trlps to Neskowin.

Cloverdale Meat Market,
C.F. !lurphy, Prop

|5ECUR’|TY <

deal tell US,

tell us than any one else.
Give your bank—

Bank with

“THE

-\ SQUARE DEAL—~

We endeavor to treat our friends and depositors squarely.
ness relations and all transactioos had with or through this bank will alway

be treated with the strictest confidence.,
No bank can slways satisly everybody.
But if vou think there is anything in which you haven't had a square

We'd like to make it right if possible, and we'd mueh rather you would

as this bank expects to give you—a square deal

i

Your bus

OLD RELIABLL"




