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g had porved herself to meet
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er fall
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t.'rln'r--.'»ul wis pallor from her
pallor like noue other In the

qeed over her Did she

er jul

gather? Dut anger went out
ot her love, Her love was for
d hie © qilil never be anything

Last night she had written to
{ told him the truth, and the
ali separate them forever, She
danghter of a thief!

gelessness 1t bud been for her
to MOV Lhundreds of miles from
1t bad been done for the

Haie
:’:1 for the daughter. For t1|’--
;”“_,_ Lwad been a half year's
@ In the new place, and a learn-
ve o man whom she had Inst

dined to marry. Her father
saght 1his unhappiness as he
nght s0 mneh more,
grief hail her father mnot
7 The day he went to prison
defalention In the bank where
peen cashier and her mother’s
manager, had not her mother’s
fallen dead?  The world had
old bunker could not stand the
And what more? Had not
er's mother, always an lovalld,
bicken by her husband's death,
or been told of her son In-law's
There had been a MASS of de-
the poor, feeble woman being
bellevie that her daughter's huas
pom she loved as a son, had
wiy on business, and letters
In his prison cell had been read
and they told her of a great
ty In the West, with a cheerful-
t was appalling.  Yes, the girl
ated ber father as she thought
gvents of the past four years.
would shie have hated him save
1

I_ ] her hands flercely to her

gly she sturted. There was a
g the stulrs. Her mother was
g ter futher up to her. How
m--w: Llm? Had it not been
abe knew how she should have
g But her father had forced
from her.

#mp ascending  the  stalrs

iy door,  She knew the sharp
igh. Bhe used to fly to meet
ier four years back when she
that little cough in the hall In the
bme, Now she did not move
be chalr shie sat in.

fand a volee outside the door—
her urging her father to enter
i Then the handle of the door

and ber wother led In a strange-
A,

il arose.  Ier father stood be-
5, eXxpectaney  written on his
e went slowly to him and held
bead up to his lips. Her moth-
| angrily at her, but she went
ber seat and caught up some

oo paln,  We lald her beside father,
whom she never censed grieving for
and who had glven her every comfort
In life, even when 1 am sure he could
bardly afford the extravagnnees order-
el by her physiclans, 1t (s all over, and
happlly over for both of them, dear,
and you were always kind and good to
them,”

A low, long sigh broke from the man.
Then stlence fell, the sound of tram
bells In the street came distinetly to
them, and the tieking of the clock on
the mantle was strangely loud.

There was a movement on the part of
Aunnle, Bhe rose aud came and kneeled
beside hier futher's ehalr,

“Father,” she sald, “you wust for-
glve me. I am not very happy., 1 do
hot mean to be hard, but | can't go
back from wmy reasenlng, You haive ot
only mother, but you bave me also. 1
will do what I can. I am sure you
koow that, and after a while you will
uot miss anythlog In me."

"o back to your seat,” commanded
ber mother. “Do you know that you
are ln the presence of n broken hearo:
Doesn't your fatber accuse himself of
more than you accuse him of? s ho
are you, with your paltry love troubles,
to come to him o g tlme Hie this?"

“Hush, Mary!" sald bher Snsband.
“Hush!"

The sllence fell agnin,

Annle gat alone. She was apart from
everything. There was no love for her
anymore, Her father had explated his
sin In the eyes of the world, In her
heart the sin that hnd been his still
lived. For there was Jack, nnd she had
given him up because of her father's
gullt, There was a parrowing of the
radins. No matter for Jack If her
father were only an Innocent man,
Love surely created a deslre for purity,
for, sloce she had learned to love Jack,
her father's sin had grown and grown
upon her, and before that the sin had
been tempered by her pitying love and
her prayers for heaven's forglveness,

The daughter of a thief! Oh, why
had she met Jack? Why had she al
lowed herself to care for him? Why
had she let herself feel glnd when she
knew that he loved her? Why had she
greatly deslred that he should tell her
that be had given his heart to her and
degpanded Lers own o retuen?

oW muny sadly confused questlons
d1d she put to herself as she sat there
in the miserable sllence, her mother
amd her father at a greater distance
from her than they had ever been be-
fore, while she valnly trled to accuse
her heart, and her daughterly affection
of transgressing, even though Jack
called through the silence that, but for
her father's erime, she might have
clalmed woman's perfect happlness on
earth.

Her mother and her father apparent
ly falled to reallze how muoch she was
golng through. It was only her lack of
response to their love that touched
them. Her adoration of a man who
might have been ber husband was

I sald the mother sharply, “Is

Wiy to meer.your father? Do
OW that all that has oceurred
Il More to me than to any one
the world? Ang yet I forgive
Flove. And you who have a
¥e no lover," coldly Interrupted |
“I couldn’t decelve him any
Iwrote him Inst night. I told
fruth and that I would not
him."
kil the mother, “now 1 un-
She turned to her husband.
o not mind, dear, You have
W1 shall never tail you. Have l
led you? What Is done s done.
Wiped away, Itis only remem-
Your danghter, not by me, and
35 much to me after all the mis-
M sufferings as the day when I
¥ ¥our side and vowed to be a
and true wife till God ghould
Iu death. Wwe niways spoke of
bther and 1.
mother,"
Is sheo

e caught his hand,

¥ she said, “can you bear a
”'.-"

oked at her.

bis dry lips sald,

' she suld, sternly, “get me
lers, "

Went and took from the book
Packet, which sle brought to her

.
1:ﬂ!r-m to your mother,” the
P sected 1o say; “and unop-

ife fondl
only

*d his hand,
- ¥ 0 few months ngo,” she
hh»n':r]-hi not tell you the truth
R --.I.In I conld tell her. The
h:;lj Have made you unbappler,
e to tell you myself. She
¥l &5 she loved me, One morn-
‘ers came, and until
0 her she asked me to
o hour Inter we found
F held up to her heart
white and Yulet.

o struggle whatever,

merely a foollshness of hers and not to
e placed In the same eategory with
her duty as a daughter—the daughter
of a thief! Tihnt miserable word, that
disgraceful word, would come upper

! most to her. But for Jack would this

have been so? The daughter of a
thier?

There came a tap on the door, and [t
sounded on her enr lke thunder,

Her mother went to the door and
opened 1t

“Mark,” she sald to her husband, “it
ls cook. Bhe wishes to speak to me
about dinner. We are golng to have all
the things you used to—all the things
you like. Of course the servants know
nothing, dear. You have been West,
you know. The servants have only
been with us since we moved here.
Would you like to come downstalrs, or
will you stay here In the lHbrary ¥

“1 will stay here,” he sald, In his
hushed way, “Here.”

“Yery well,” returned hig wife. “I
shan't be gone long. See, here |8 all
the old furniture, all your books, just
as you used to lke them, and the ple-
tures.”

Bhe leaned over and kissed him be
fore she went out and closed the door
behind her,

Annle was alone with her father, She
heard him moving earefully around
taking up a book, only to lay It down
again. Before the last pleture he lin
gored, making no sound, but looking
at the face of the old bank manager
who had fallen dead the day his trust
od cashler and his only daughter’s hus
band had gone to serve a senténce in
prison, Annle could not see him, but
she knew all that her father did. Her
back was toward him, as she leaned
over her sewing, and ber heart beat
fast when he turned from the picture
at last and swiftly crossed the car
pet,

Onn his hand was lald upon ber
arm, she nlmost shrieked alond.

“Annie™ sald her father's volce. It
was & grim volce pow, no quaver of

doubt In It, ana a forced hee 1lhe &
command she dared ne: Alsobey.

She rose from her seat and faced
him,

Degplie the physical changes in him
she saw before her his old self—strong,
uot unbrave, not disloyal, not & erlu-
inal,

"You have glven up your lover," he
went on rapldly, “You have glven
blm up because of me. Pay attention
to me. I will tell you what 1 bhad
boped never to tell a living soul on
earth. And I must speak before your
mother comes back, for she mnst never
know, But you must know, and the
man who asked gou to be his wife, und
whom you refused on account of we,
I will go to him and 1 will tell bim as I
tell you, that 1 have wrecked no life,
that I have not wrecked my danghter's
happiness, Do you bear me, | have not
Interfered with your right to be happy
with the man you love. I have been
adjudged a eriminal, 1 have served s
erlminal’s sentence, But 1 am an funo-
cent wan, and™—he torned and polnted
to the pleture of his wife’s futher—
“that man knew It 1 saerificed not
your mother, not you, but my own
standing In soclety and the minds of
men for the sake of my wife's fathier
and his invalid wife"

Bhe gasped. She understood him, and

she trembled from head to foot

“1 would never have told you" he
went on, “only that ¥ou gave up your
life's happipess becanse of wy disgrace,
Your forfefted love for me would never
hnve Lrought this confesslon, for what
I did was done to save an old man and
an old woman, who had been s a
mother to mwe.  If pature could not
make your love surmount my shame,
that love Is of little account, Your
mother's father's in made me a pris-
oner. It was he who took the money
and [ the blame. 1 have proofs of all
this, and 1 am glad [ never destroyed
thew, for | must show these proofs to
the daughter whose lack of love makes
my word of no account.”

“Father!™

There was a quality In her ery that
told bhlm more than many words, She
sprang to his arms, her beart held
closely to his. He was lnnocent; he
was Innocent; and though ber life's
greatest love might be over and done,
the man who asked her to marry him
had not loved the daughter of a thief,

There was some one In the room,
thongh neither of them heeded till the
glrl's pname was spoken by the uew-
COIer,

“Jack!" she erled out, and clung the
closer to her father. “Jack!"

“You did not bear me knock,” sald

Lg, "1 came to tell you that I refuse to |

Ohey ¥our nove, ToN 0VE e ne 1 1ove
you, and you will be my wife. And,
coming in here, I have heard whgt your
father sald to you. Your father—will
he not let me call him mine?"

Her father's head was ralsed, and he
looked deeply Into the young man's
ey s,

“Well, well!” gald the bustling volce
of the wife coming into the lbrary.
“And Jack here! Mark, my dear. An-
nle—Mark, is this the happy end of all
your saduoess and pain?”

“Yes," sald the “gullty man,” as he
placed the hand of his daughter into
that of the lover. “Yes"—Spare Mo-
Inents,

“A Poor Relation.”

John Kellerd, well known to dra-
matle fame, was once playing an en-
gagement with the late Sol Smith Rus-
sell In *“The Tale of a Coat.” In the
play Kellerd bad occasion to wear a
handsowe frock coat which for its cloth
and cut was the admiration of the com-
pany, including the star-manager.

Soon afterward Russell made a re-
vival of *A Poor Relation,” and about
that time occurred the death of Bouel-
eault, the writer. Russell was Invited
to be one of the pallbearers at the fu-
neral, and ns he happened not to have
a sultable coat for the occasion with
him, apd there was not sufficient time
to have one made, he sent a note to Kel-
lerd explaining his need and asking for
the use of his frock coat. A postseript
to the request read: “By the way, yoo
nesdn’t mention the fact that-I'm wear-
ing your coat.”

Kellerl's coat served Its purpose, and
wns returned to the owner the follow-
ing day with a qualnt note of thanks,
which ended: “And please don't tell
the Tale of your Coat. (Signed) 8ol
Smith Russell—A Poor Relation.”—
New York Clipper.

She Had Seen “Him."

“By dear, how well and bhappy you
look: your very walk Is an exaltation
of youth and health and happiness.™

“Is It?" smiled the girl. “Well, It
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DEAFNESS OR HARD HEARING
ARE NOW CURABLE

by our new invention. Only those born deaf are incurable.

HEAD NOISES CEASE IMMEDIATELY.

F. A. WERMAN, OF BALTIMORE, SAYS:
BarTiMoRe, Md., March 3o, 1901,

Gentiemen : — Being entirely cured of denfness, thanks to your treatment, I will now give you
a full history of my case, to be used at your discretion, A1 1 Tost

About five {ruu ago r.m; right ear began to sing, and this kept on getting worse, unt

my hearing in this ear entigely.

| ¥ 1 undﬂ{‘wrnt a treatment for eatarch, for three months, without any success, consulted n num-
ber of physiclans, among others, the most eminent ear specialist of this city, who told me that
only an operation could help me, and even that only temporarily, that the head noises would
then cease, but the hearing in the affected ear would be lost forever. 4

I then saw your advertisement sccidentally in a New York paper, and ordered your treat.
ment. After 1 had used it only afew days according to your directions, the noises ceased, a
to-day, after five weeks, my hearing in the discased ear has been entirely restored. 1 thank yom

ily and beg to remain Very trul OUTS,

e o = 4 1-'?.I i_ WERMAN, 730 8. Broadway, Baltimore, Md.

Our treatment does not interfere with your usual occupation.

mayzmazneed YOU CAN CURE YOURSELF AT HOME = * oue
INTERNATIONAL AURAL CLINIC, 596 LA SALLE AVE., CHICAGD, ILL.
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—VIA— EBY &  JOHNSOX,
The Phastia RuUule ATTORNEYS AT LAW
OUTHERN  PRCIFIC COMPANY, |-~ =" e
S UT [ - . A H. KING
Trains jeave Corradge (imove for FPortland o
and way stations at Z14a m 1255 pm Attorney-at-Law
Lv Portland “Edoa m  Ed0pm . g
Lv Cotlage Grove 25Tpm 206pm Special attention given to Collections,
AT ducramento  "Soopm 4smam | COTTAGE GROVE, OREGON.
Ar San Franelseo T:56 pm 8:51'-.01 m e
Pullman and Tourist Cars J E. YOUNG
on both truins, C(HAmR Uams, Sacra-|
mento to Ogden and and El Paso and ATTORKEY-AT-LAW
Tourist Cars

Offics on Main Street, West Side,
Cottage Urove, Or.

to Chicago, St Louis, New Orleans |
and Washington, |

|
Connecting at San Fraoclsco, with several |
Steamship lines for Honolulu, Japen, China. |
Phllippines, Central and South Amerien. |

At Albany and Corvallls conneetion 1s made DENT|ST
with C & E Ry trains,
DR. H. H. PETRIE

Independence Passenger dally, e;;p't-ﬁun-adu.
All Work Warranted.

T30 A. M | Lv...... Portland AT | B0 P, M,
10 A M. | Ar MeMinnvil Lv | &8 », M.
1: A, M. | Ar.Independends: Lv|2:086 p. M
11:45A. M. | AT Corvalls......Ly [ 120 ¢ m .,
— - — QOffice First Door West ol Bherwood House.
See Agent Mr DT Awbrey at Cottage Grove |
station or address |
W E COMAN,
t: F & Pass, Agt |
PORTLAND, - OREGON,

E T. ANDERSON, M. D

3 e |
calls promptly attended to.
OMes fu Sherwood block; Night calls at
New Era Drug Store. Phone 166 Main.
H C. MADSEN,
.

Dyspepsia Cure Watchmaker
Digests what you eat. | b Glocks and Jeweley
This preparation contains all of t.he‘ i

' Physician and Surgeon

Surgery and Female discases A Specialty. AR

digestants and digests all kinds of
food, It givesinstant reliefand never
falls tocure. It allows you to eat all
the food you want. The most sensitive
stomachs can takeit. By itsuse many
thousands of dyspeptics have been |

OBT. GRIFFIN,

+WACON-MAKER+

Repairing and Refilling s Our Trade,
All work warranted.

prevents formation of gason the stoms
ach, relieving all distressaftereating,

l?.ietlng |:;nrccmry. Pleasant to take. | HEREB‘RT LEICH,
can’t help ASSAYER and METALLURGIST.
but do you good
g.naoua by . 0. DEW T & Co., Chicags, | Eugene, Ore.
umﬁmmm_mmn—_ | Best equipped Assay Laboratory in the state.

onght to be; | have just seen him.”
“PBut [ thought Arthur was now In

Portland,” sald the first speaker, re-| J
ferring to the girl's affanced | ot

s Arthur Is In Portland,” returned the
girl. “My wild spirits and exuberant
vouth are due to another man's Influ-
enee on me—no, don't look shocked. If
vou ever wore tight patent leather tles,
you'd know that there’'s =& certaln
-!unu.-l of joy that only a clilropodist
can measure out.”—New York Even-

ing Sun.

There is alwnys soine one in every
crowd who remains just quiet enough
tn be able to tell afterwards what fools
the others made of themerives

Prompt and reliable returns guaranteed.

method of treatment.

This clnl_uro is on every box of the genuine l M. DURHAM,
ative Bromo-Quinine tavies | J-

the remedy that emres a cold In one day b i ol

CITY TRANSFER.

Draying and Hauling & Speclalty. Always o
hamd to do your joby work In Gardening

AN OLD AND WELL-TRIED HEMEDY. - Mrs plowing, Ete, Ete,
Winalow's Seothing Syrup has been used for Cattage Grove, Oregon.
over sizty years by millions of mothers for thelr y
ohilaren while *set g Wwilth perfect success
It soothes the rhl!»t.l f'l--n«‘ll'w'nmn:u. allays ,\’r] | l“ I 3 II [ ,r

cures wind ealle, and isthe hest rfemedy | T : SqF 3T -
ﬁr"{"bulrfh.-rm Is pleasant 1o the taste. Saold | o ‘—1’ s OT)¢ i ar
by Druggists In every part of the World. Tw
five cenls a botile, s value I8 incaleu "
Bo sture and ask for Mrs. Winelo #*s Soothing
Syrup and take no other Kind

For Over Sixty Years,

jfor ehildren, safe sure. No
| opuates.

cured after everything else failed. It oo Maix & 197 S7s.. Cottage Grove, Oregon

WorkIng tests of ores made on sampies of one
to afty pounds to determine most suitable

L



