CHAPTER IIT

Mr. Rogers opencd the door, s tall
man who stooped a little. e wore the
black broadeloth of a rural politician,
but it was serupulously well brushed.
His face was rather long, looking long-
er for a gray chin beard, and a L. '
torehead, llis hair like his beard was
gray and beautifully soft. It curled
about his face. His biue eyes were
large and mild: indoed the w hole ex-
pression of his face was that of
rather melancholy patience.

As he walked along he dragged his
foet, giving a slump to his gate—more
of indecision than awkwardness. He
greeted Mr. Armil warmly, and
howed a courtesy that was not so much
rourh as untrained, to Miss Brainerd.

“This is my wife, Miss Brainerd,” he
aaid, in the same tone that any husband
might have used.

The minister, in her one year of of-
fice, had scen some strange sides of do-
mestic life; but this drama had vew
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MR. ROGERS OPENED THE DOOR.

features; she felt a little thrill along
her nerves as she glanced at the woman
who had not spoken to her own hus-
band for ten years. This woman did
mot look capable of such weird obsti-
nacy; she was pretty, as Mrs. Armil
had said, but with a more delicate and
refined beauty than the minister had
expected. “She looks—whom does she
look like?” thought the minister; *I
declare it is Moaa Lisa. She has just
that mysterious smile.”™

Perhaps a photograph of Mona Lisa
hanging side by side on the wall with
the Archongel Michael sugirested the
ecomparison. She wondered if it was
Mrs. Rogers' taste that had selected
them, or the quiet puper on the wulls,
the little dash eof color in a erimson
drapery for the ugrly mantle behind the
stove, the pretty wicker chair in the
corper, the plants in the window. A
small library, she was sure, belonged
to the husband. *“No,” she rcmem-
bered, “Mrs. Armil said that she fur-
nished the room to suit Aom."”

And o fter a ylance at the wife's toi-
lot, a biown alpaca gown made up with
profuse draperies and trimmmings of
red velvet, she gave Mr. Rogers credit
fur any evidence of taste.

Meauwhile, Mrs. Armil, who wished
to do lLonor to her guest, haa intro-
duced her like the columns of u coun-
try paper-as “Rev. Braiaerd.”

tilie now set the conversational ball
in motion with: *Rev. Drainerd’s been
i1 terested in the destitution rouand
ikere.”

“Yes, it's bad,” said Rogers, ecross-
ing his legs and nervously twisting his

Jangers, “it's bad, but we could get
{along if we could get more time on our
{mortgage.”

“Arc the farms about here mort-
-gaged?”

“Yes, ma'am. You may say all about
here are.  Pearl,” uddressing Mrs.
Armil, “have you heard?"

Mrs. Armil told more in detail the
story thuat she had told Miss Brainerd
The interest in the man's cyes was
plain, and though veiled the same in-
terest was in the woman's.

“Ain’'t you had a letter from him
ret?” said Mrs. Armil, with the sympa-
thy of safe people for others’ troubles.

“‘No,”” answerved Mrs. Rogers, ‘‘not
vet; but we sent Leon to the town to
see if we had a letter.”

Then the talk drifted into general-
ities interrupted by the sound of hoofs..
“It's Leon,” exclaimed Rogers. Ho
went hastily to the doon:

The child of this strange couple eame.
in. He looked like his. mother and his
father, delicate like the one, dark-haired
and smiling like the other. Ilis eyea
turned from the man to the woman in a
cordial glance that embraced them
both.

“Yes, I got the Iletter,” he said.
Then, for the first tisne perceiving the
guest, he made his awkward schoolboy
bow to the lady and submitted to be
kissed by Mrs. Armil.

“We have a mortgage on hand, too,
voum see,” said Rogers; “will you ladies
cxeuse me?” Here he tore open the let-
ter with fingers plainly a tremble.
There was no attempt at disguise;
every woman in the room stared at
Lim. For him, his jaw fell; he grew
paler, until his skin took the tint of
gray ashes. His first action was to
hand Leon the sheet with its type-
written copy and engraved heading.

“(sive it to your mother,” he said,
huskily..

Leon's eves shone as he obeyed: he
wans a child and hopeful. Mrs. Rogers
rawd the letter: she may have had more
rolf-control than be, for there was no

change,” only a rigid settlicg of the
muoscles. “She is thinking that she
tuld him so,"” reflected the minister.

| stay.

“Ma. " Leon's voice broke the silenc *,
“won't you tell me?"”
“There sin't no reason

shouldn't all hear it,” said the man.
“Ile says that he was expecting to ex-
tend, knowing we'd had hard times,
but he read my name in the list of
representatives that voted for the stay
law. le doesn't consider his property
safe in a state where they pass such
laws, or with a man that will vote for
them.” e swallowed something m
his throat. “I guess,” he went oa,
“there's lots of fellows feel like he
does, and lots of poor farmers will have
to give up for the same reason. If iv
was only me, it wounldn't be so bad;
but—" for the first time he looked at
h's wife. She returned his look, a dull
red creeping into her cheele nor did
she take her eves off his face while he
remained in the room—*it isn’t only
me. If we have made a mistake we
have ruined all the others along with

“That's jest so," said Mrs. Armil,
heartily. Rogers smiled a little bitter-
ky. What a tragedy the man’s life had
been, Miss Brainerd thought. What a
loneliness! lle had in him, she decided
i u lush of sympathy, rarer and finer
qualities of nature, of affection and as-
piration, than his unforgiving wife
eould ever comprehens.

] seem to have missed it all 'round,”
ke went on. I did try, Hetty, and if [
had got the farm cleared off 1 meant to
have asked you if—if—things couldn't
be different; there was a school we
wanted to semd Leon—" he did net
know how to finish the sentence, ap-
parently; but the mute entreaty of the
ook turned on his wife's unmoved face
awakened Miss Brainerd’s indigmant
pity. “Well,” he said, quietly, “'there is
always the prairie sghooner for wme to
take to; for I domn’t think I was cut out
$o make laws. [ can't harm anybody
but myself on the prazirie; and Pearl
will sec you and Leon have a place to
Now, I guess if yvou ladies will
excuse me, I'll go put up the horse. I'lk
be right back.”

As he stood in the doorway, his eyes
turned back to Leon. *“Shall 1 come
too, pa?" said the child. Miss Brainerd,
at least, noticed a fine quiver pass over
the man's face before he answered:
“No, I shall come back soon. Youstay
with vour mother."”

Still, she .was looking at him. He
walked out alone. Then she rose, her
lips set irmly.

“Will you excuse me,
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‘“WILL YoU EXCUSE MA, T0O?"
too,” she said; “‘I want to speak to my
husband.”

“Oh Lord!” gasped Mrs. Armil. DBut
Miss Drainerd had her word ready:
“Tell him please that I know Mr. Rai-
mund, well; Be is in my congregation;
and [ will engage that he shan't fore-
elose the mortzage.”

“Well, Lord be praised! You're do-
ine rigght, Hetty,” called Mres. Armil at
the cmpty door, as soon as astonishment
released her tougue: “better late than
never. Dut to think of her giving in
pow when hes' lost all his property,
and him the helplessest man alive!”

“[ think that was why,” laughed
Miss Drainerd; “such slight things are

women.”
. [rae pxD}
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A Queer Woeman,

Judge (in will case)—Did Mrs. Bul-
lion ever show signa of insanity in your
presence?

Fair Witnesa—8he was of ten very ee-
centrie.

“Mention an instance.”

“On one occasion we oame from Eu-
rope in the same steamer, and she
paid duty on her new furs instead of
wearing them.'

“When wus that?"”

“Last August.,”—N. Y. Weekly.
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CHILDREN ESPFECIALLY LIABLE.

Burne, bruices and cuts are ex-
tremely painful and if neglectzd
often results in blood poisoning,
Children
such mighaps hecanse not so care-
ful. As a Remedy DeWitt’'s Witch
Hazel Salve i« wnequielled.

are especially liable to

| thought. Otherwise

| pet, | see.

¥  if one can omly find it
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A PARCHED MOUTH. ‘

why they Am Imtailible Siga That Will Betvay |

aa Anszlens or Werried
Cendition.

It is not alone the hot weather or |
hard work that makes your mouth
dry; wsnxiety, serious trouble gener- l
ally, will parch your mouth and |
throat more quickly and effectively ‘
than anything else.

There are persons who wili not be- |
tray in the least degree, by their |
looks and general demeanor, that
they are worried. Many criminals,
for instance, appear as cool as cu-
cumbers, although they are inward-
ly much perturbed; but to an at-
tentive observer the state of their
minds is made clear by the parched |
mouth.

You may take it for granted that
a person who is a prey to deep anxie-
ty will show signs of difficulty in
speaking; that is because his mouth
and throat are dried; and you will
see that he rolls his tomgue about
in order to moisten it. He must be
a very cool individual who can pre-
vent that sign of anxiety. -

Om the Missilssippl,
On the Mississippi between St. Louls
and Minneapolis, 60 sawmills are in op-
eration, and 179 steam crafts of vari-

ous kinds pavigate this stretch of

river. |

|

For Decency's Sake, I

“Murdstone, lend me $150, will
you?"

“What for, old fellow?"

“l want to pay my wife's funeral
expenses.”

“Certainly.”

(Writes check for the smount and
hands it over.) |

“Sorry to hear of your wife's death,
Gagson. When did she die?”

“About a year and a half ago. The
young woma=n 1I'm going to marry to-
morrow says the bill has got to be
paid first. FEver so much obliged to
you, Murdstone."—Chicago Tribune.

FPreof Positive,

Singleton—Do you believe it is pos-
sible for one person to hypunotize an-
other?

Wederly—Never met my wife, did
you?

Singleton—WAhy, no. I nev—

Wederly (interrupting) — So
you wouldn’t
have asked me such a fool question.
—Chicago Daily News.

Leved a Rat, !
Prison Missionary—+Ah, you have a

Convict—Yes—this rat. I feeds him
every day. I think more o' that 'ere
rat than any other livin' creature.

Missionary—Ah, in every man
there's something of the angel left, |
How came

| you to take such a fancy to that rat? |

| man?" inquired the prison visitor.

Draws

out the fire, &tops the piin, soon!

heals the wound

.

¢ rfeits. Sure cuve of piles,

Witt’s Witseh Hazel Salve cured my

haby of eezema after two phyei-|

clans vave her un.””  writee James

Y ok, X, Welster Tnd. “The sores |
|

ave! f"

| 173 —Washington Jtar.

were =0 bad she «iled two to

A. P Estabrook.
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 reeses a day.”

Beware of coun-!
“Pe-!

|

Convict—He bit th' keeper.—N. Y.
Weekly.

Me Was s Bigamist, !

“What brought you here, my poor|

“Well, lady,” replied the prisoner, |
“]1 guess my trouble started from at-
tending too many weddin's.” ‘

“Ah! You learned to drink there, |
or steal, perhaps?” f

“No, lady; | was always the bride- |
groom.”—Tit-Bits. |

Clinging to a Good Thing.

“My daughter,” said the fathegof |
the beautiful girl, “young Milyuns |
will very likely propose to-night, |
and—" i
“Father,” she eried, “I cannodmarry |
him."” [
“No? Well, put him off for a week. |
|

|

1 want to borrow another thousand
from him.”—Philadelphia Record.

Encouraging Him,

“If T thought that any girl would
accept me,” easually remarked the
bashful Mr. Dolyers, “I'd propose to-
morrow."

“Why not this evening?" asked Miss
Fosdick, coyly.

The affair will take place in about
s month.—Detroit Free Press.

A Talented Man,

Junior Partner—I see you have en-
goged a new clerk. Is he a good sales-
man?

Senior Partner—Good salesman?
Great snakes! T had to send for the
police to prevent him from talking
me into taking him inte the firm.—N.
Y. Weekly.

Lirtle Pitchers!

Mrs. Halsey—You mustn’t ery when
yon ent yourself a little, Harold. Be a
man, like your papal

Little Harold—B-B-But—boo-hoo—
1 bet you'd lick me if T said the bad!
things pa says when he cuts himself
jnst a teeny bit, whem he’s shaving!—
Brooklyn Eagle.

Pesnimist Reproved,

“1 suppose,” he ventured, “that yow
yould never speak tome againif ]l were
to kiss you?”

“Oh, John!"” she ezelaimed, “why
don’t you get over the habit of al-
ways looking at the dark side of
things 7'—Tit-Bita.

Beuneflts Fergot.
Man is an Iingrate. When it's hot
His soul to wrath is stirred;
But when it's cool, as like as not,
He never says a word.
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" may Lo troe wnel sotie men By,
It must be true what all men say."”

snowy Butte Flour

Is endorsed by the Lapies. They know. They
huve but one opinion abe ut the ".-illl‘ of the f-ll‘ll.'
ily, and i’y “SNOWY BUTTE"” first, last and
every time,  Accept their verdict, old man, and
join in the chorus

Ben Haymond, Fifield & Co. and H. D. Reed Handle 1t §
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A Share of the Patronsge of the Public is Respectiully Solicited

Rolled le( )(} ( I ]5‘; Graham
E Earley R I ‘Y ]1; le Flour....
Will.... ‘OFn.....
vt | MILLS | o0

Fine FPamily Flour
J.OJ. HOUCK, Manager . Gold NIl Orcgon
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FRATHERNAL

‘;“.\.\'ll ARMY OF THE REPUBLIC {’lllll'.ll OF PENDO

Jumes Luttrell Post No. 71, G. A R, of | |
Gold HIL, Oregon, meals 1 st Spturduy
ip ench month G W eommander;
J.W. Dunkin, viec-com dr; L W, Steeey, Jun
jor viev-com'dr: Henry MeNell, . m; A J
Smith, adjutant

"

Oro Fino Counell No 87, Order of Powsdo
moots at the Behool Hall every Tharseay
evening. A. L. Vineent, councilor; John
15, Haminersly soerotiary

\\'td[l..\' 8 RELIEF CORPS l,l';lil{}ll-l OF HONOR

Jumes Lutteell Women's
Gold HILL, Or

Itelief Corps of

meots lo the chool Hell on Parandise l.odge No. 71, Degroo of Hoaor

Hrst and third Friday (o each nth. Nellle mests every Tuesday (o Sehool Hall Vis

Iarling, pres: Mres. Dunkin volor viee Iting members cordinlyy Invited to stiend

pros Mrs, Calne, junitor ¥ pros.: Mres Mrs. Tilia Hsuunersly, U, of H: Martio

Curry, sceretary; Mrs. Myra MueNeill, trens Melwonough. recorder

\,\'t MTENT ORDER OF UNITED WORK l“llll. DEPARTMENT

AT MEN |
Nuggot Lodge No M), A, Q. U W, meets {

every Monday vight in Schoolhowse Hail. Gol Hill Hook and Lasdder Comp )
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PROFESSIONAL
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= Sonine oe & iva dnsndate B, BN, 209 1T =
= HAMMERSLY &CARTER £ £ W. P. CHISHOLM, M.D S
£ Counsellors & Attorneys 28 . . ‘ z
§ Wil practice imall the courteof § B Physician & Surgeon =
£ the state. Otlice jeemzn buildmg = =
Z GOLD HILL... COKEGON £ £ GOLD HILL OREGON 2
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£ DR.CHAS.E.MORRILLEE E B. DUFUR 2
= - = = Will practice in all the contsof E
= Otlice at Residence, = = Oregon and in U, B, eourtse =
§ 3 . E_ g for district of Oregon =
= GOLD HILL..... ..OREGON 8 & GOLD HILL......... ORFEGON =
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J. M. KEENE, D. D. 8.

Dentist
Office Adkin-Duel Bloek
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C. B. WATSON
Attorney at Law

Office in Opera Heuse Block
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= GEO. R, HAMMERSLY £2 A. E. KELLOGG 3
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= . ) = = Real Estate, Insurance, Collee- =
= Office : Gold Hill Sews s = tisns, Ete, Office on D St, E
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= GUL  HILL DRUG €O, £ 2 W. L. FLECK, M. E. §
E v s oF - 213 Agaaver and (lemist 2
2 Drugs, Patent Medicines /2 ¥ | s
E PAINTS, OILS, GLASS - % Offie at Houck’s:Mill. Phone 1 ;
Z PRESCRIPTIONS—SPECIALTY E|S GOLD MILL ... OREGON £
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WILLIAM CAREY

Mo anfasturer and Dealer In

Hy e Saddlery, Leather, Whips, Robes, Blankets, Etc.

Furniture and 2nd g™ Goods.
Harness and Furniture Repairing.

A Full Supply of Undertaking Goods. Fumeral €ar to these who
Want It. South Side, Gold TFTill, Oregon,
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ney Cure! Foley’s Honey ana Tar
bladder right. | cures colds, prevents pneumasnia.

Foley’s Ki

‘makes kidneys and
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