
HE GUILTY MAN
, had uiTved h erse lf to m eet 
' faii,er. She glan ced  lu the 

error, and saw  how p a le  she 
Vr father would he pale, too, 

different hi» pallor from  her 
, pallor like none o th er In the

passed over her. D id  »lie 
father? But an ger w en t out 

her love. H er love w u  for 
j  he could never he a n y th in g  
Last night she had w ritten  to 
j tohl him the truth, and  the 
iald separate them  forever. She 
daughter o f a th ief! 
uaeleaanes* It hud been fo r her 
0 move hundreds o f tulles front 
0me. It had been done fo r the 
not for the daughter. F o r the 

, there had been a h a lf  y e a r 's  
, in the new place, nud a  learu- 
ve a man whom  she had last 
•Hoed to m arry. H er fa th e r  
ught this uuliappluess a s  he 
igltt so much more.
Krief had her fu th er not 

| The day he w en t to prison 
lefalcntiou In the bnuk w here 
,«.u cashier and her m other's 
Manager, had not her m other’s 
alien dead? T h e w orld  had 
aid hanker could not stand  the 

And w hat more? H ud not 
er'i mother, a lw a y s  nil Invalid, 
liken by her husband’» death, 
,r been told o f her son-in-law 's 
There had been a m ass o f  de- 
the poor, feeble w om nn being 
tlleve that her d au g h ter 's  lius- 
bom she loved us a sou, had 
tay on business, nud letters 
In his prison cell bad been rend 
ami they told her o f a g reat 
I. In tile W est, w ith  a clieerful- 

was appalling. Y es, the girl 
,t«l her fa th er as she thought 
treats of the past fo u r  years, 
rouhl she h ave hated him  sa ve
I
used her bauds fiercely  to her

j  «he started. T h e re  w a s  n 
the stairs. H er m other w as 

r her father up to her. H ow  
the meet him? H ad It not been 

ikiheknew how she should  have 
But her fa th e r  bad forced 

iomtor.
*tq» ascending the sta irs 

•7 door. She k new  the sharp  
T 1' She used to fly to m eet 

ther foar years back w hen she 
kit little cough In the hall I11 the 

home. Now she did not m ove 
chair she sat in.

•card a voice outside th e  door— 
“ther urging her fa th e r  to enter 

Then the handle o f th e  door 
aid her mother led in a stran ge 
man.

arose. H er fa th er stood be 
■ expectancy w ritten  on hit 

ĥe went slow ly to him and  belli 
ihcad up to his Ups. H er moth 
a! angrily at her, but she weni 

her seat anil caug ht up som i

. said the m other sh arp ly , "h  
‘ W*J to m eet.your fa th e r?  0« 
ow that all that has o ccu rre i 
“n more to me than to a n y  om 
the world? And y e t I fo rg ivt 

‘ I love. And you w h o h av e  1

ve no lover,”  co ld ly Interrupted 
1- “I couldn’t d eceive  him  an y  

I wrote him last night. I told 
e ,ruth and th at I w ould  not
him."

*aid the mother, "n o w  I un- 
d She t o n e d  to her husband, 
do not mind. dear. You have 

11 shall never fa il you. H a v e  I 
lied yon? W hat Is done Is doue. 
wiped aw ay. It is on ly rem ein- 

T your daughter, not b y  me, and 
>s much to me a fte r  a ll th e  m is­
t'd sufferings as the d ay w hen I 
'}■  your Side and vow ed to be ■  
and true w ife  till Hod should 
in death. W e a lw a y s  sp o ke o f 

>ther ami I.”

t mother," his d ry  lip s said,
la she?"

fife caught his hand.
"' aite said, “ can  you b ear a 
ore?"
»ked at her.
iy. she said, sternly, " g e t  me 
liters. "

M went and took from  the book 
mcket, which she b rou gh t to her

letters to y our m other.”  *the 
Ps seemed to say; ‘ 'and unop-

r|fe fondled his hand.
>s only a few  m onths ag o ,”  she 
‘ " '" ' 'i  hot tell you the tru th  

than 1 could tell her. T h e 
nold have made you tinhappier. 
Ml,,d to tell you m yself. She 
'h as she loved me. One morn- 
n your letters cam e, and until 

" It to her she asked  me to 
''I b. An hour Inter vve found 

. 1 " '' Her held tip to her heart 

. V"f.v w h ite  and ip ilet. 
' “in  Ul, stru ggle  w h atever,

uo pain. W e laid her Iteslde father, 
w hom  she never ceased  griev in g  for 
and w ho had given  her every  com fort 
lu life, eveu  w hen I am  sure he could 
h ard ly  afford the e xtrav ag a n ce s  order­
ed by her physician s. It Is ull over, and 
happ ily  over fo r both o f them , dear, 
and  you  w ere  a lw a y s  kind uud good to 
them ."

A  low , long sigh broke from  the man. 
T h en  silen ce fell, »be sound o f tram  
bells lu the street cam e d istin ctly  to 
them , uml the tick in g  o f the clock on 
the m antle w as stra n g ely  loud.

T h e re  w as a m ovem ent on the p art o f 
A nnie. She ipse uud cam e and kueeled 
beside h er fa th er's  chair.

“ F a th e r,”  sh e suidt_ “ you  m ust fo r­
g iv e  me. I am  not very  happy. 1 do 
not mean to be hard, but 1 can 't go 
b ack  from  m y reasoning. You have not 
on ly m other, but you h ave  me also. I 
w ill do w h at I can. I am  sure you 
know  th at, and a fte r  a w h ile  you w ill 
nor m iss an yth in g  in m e."

"H o b ack to yo u r sea t,”  com manded 
h er m other. "D o  you know  that you 
are  In the presence o f a broken h eart 1 
D oesn ’ t y o u r fu th er accu se  h im self o f 
m ore tliau  you accuse  him o f?  >t ho 
are you, w ith  yo u r p a ltry  love troubles, 
to com e to him in a tim e like tills?"

"H u sh , M ary!”  said her husband. 
“ H u sh !”

T h e silen ce fell again .

A n n ie sat alone. She w as apart from  
everyth in g. Th ere  w a s  no love fo r her 
anym ore. H er fa th er bad expiated Ills 
sin in tue eyes o f the world. In her 
heart the slit that lmd been his still 
lived. F or there w as Jack, anil she had 
given  him up because o f her fa th e r ’s 
guilt. T h e re  w as a narrow in g o f the 
radius. No m atter for Jack If her 
fa th e r  w ere on ly an Innocent man. 
L o ve  su rely  created  a desire for purity, 
for, since she hud learned to love Jack, 
her fa th e r 's  sin bad gro w n  and grow n 
upon her. anil before th at the sin bad 
been tem pered by her p ity in g  love and 
her p rayers fo r h eaven ’s forgiveness.

Th e d au gh ter o f a tlile f! Oh, w hy 
had sh e met J a ck ?  W h y bad she a l­
low ed h erself to care  fo r him ? W hy 
bad she let h erself feel g la d  w hen she 
k new  th at lie loved her? W h y had she 
g rea tly  desired th at he should tell her 
th at he hud given his heart to ber and 
dem anded her uwu- in. retu rn ?

T lu w  m any sad ly  confused  questions
did sh e put to h erself as she sat there 
in the m iserable silence, her m other 
and her fa th e r  at a g rea ter d istance 
from  ber than th ey bad ever been be­
fore, w h ile  she vain ly  tried  to accuse 
her heart, and her d au gh terly  affection 
o f transgressin g, even though Jack  
called  through the silence that, but for 
her fa th er's  crim e, sh e m ight have 
claim ed w om an's p erfect huppiuess on 
earth.

H er m other and her fa th e r  apparent­
ly  fa iled  to realize  how  m uch she w as 
goin g through. It w as only her lack o f 
response to their love th at touched 
them . H er adoration o f a man who 
m ight have been ber lm sband w as 
m erely a foolishness o f liers nud not to 
be placed In the sam e catego ry w ith  
her d u ty  as a d au gh ter—the daughter 
o f a th ief! T h a t m iserable word, that 
d isg ra cefu l word, w ould com e upper- 

! m ost to her. Hut fo r Jack  would this 
| h ave  been so? T h e d au gh ter o f a 
1 th ief?

T h e re  cam e a tap  on the door, and it 
sounded on her enr like thunder.

H er m other w ent to the door and 
opened It.

“ M ark ,”  she said to her husband, “ it 
Is cook. She w ishes to speak to me 
aliout dinner. W e are  goin g to have all 
th e  th in g s you used to—all the th ings 
you  like. O f course the servan ts know  
nothing, dear. You  have been W est, 
you  know . T h e servan ts have only- 
been w ith  us since w e  moved here. 
W ould  you like to com e dow nstairs, or 
w ill you sta y  here In the lib ra ry?”

“ I w ill stay  here,”  he said, In his 
hushed w a y , "H e re.”

“ V ery  w e ll,"  returned his w ife. "I 
sh an 't be gone long. See, here Is a ll 
the old furniture, a ll yo u r books. Just 
as you  used to like  them , and the pic­
tu res."

She leaned over and kissed him be­
fore she w ent out and d osed  the door 
behind her.

A n n ie  w as alone w ith  her father. She 
heard him m oving ca re fu lly  around, 
tak in g  up a book, only to lay It down 
again . B efore the last p icture he lin­
gered, m akin g no sound, but looking 
at the fa c e  o f the old bank m anager 
w ho had fa llen  dead the d ay his tru st­
ed ca sh ier and his only d augh ter's hus­
band had gone to serve a sentence in 
prison. A n n ie  could not see him. but 
she k n ew  a ll th at her fa th er did. H er 
b ack  w a s tow ard  him, as she leaned 
o v er her sew in g, and her heart beat 
fa st w hen  he turned from  the picture 
at la s t  and  s w ift ly  crossed the ca r­
pet.

^ h e u  bis hand w as laid upon her 
arm , she a lm ost shrieked aloud.

“ A nnie!”  said her fa th e r s  voice. It 
w a s  a grim  voice now , no qu aver o f

doubt In It, aua  n  forced h«c ilk« a 
com m and she dared net Jlsobey.

She rose from  her seat and faced 
him.

D esp ite the p h ysica l changes In him 
she saw  before her his old s e lf— strong, 
not uubrave, uot d isloyal, not a  crim ­
inal.

"Y o u  have g lv eu  up yo u r lover,”  he 
w en t on rapid ly. "Y o u  h ave  given 
him up because o f me. F a y  attention 
to me. I w ill tell you  w h at 1 had 
hoped never to tell a liv in g  soul on 
earth. A nd I m ust speak b efo re  your 
m other com es b ack, for sbe m ust never 
know. But you m ust kuow , am i the 
mail who askedqum  to he his w ife, and 
whom you refused  on account o f me.
I w ill go to him and I w ill tell him as 1 
tell you, that I h ave  w recked  no life, 
that I h ave not w recked  my daughter's 
happiness. Do you hear me, I have not 
Interfered w ith  yo u r right to be happy 
w ith  the man you  love. I h ave  been 
adjudged  a crim inal. 1 h ave  served a 
crim in al's  sentence. B u t 1 am  an Inuo- j 
cent man, and ” — he turned and pointed 
to the p ictu re  o f  his w ife ’s father— I 
“ that mau k new  it. 1 sacrificed not 
yo u r mother, not you, hut my own 
standin g In so ciety  and the minds of j 
men fo r the sake o f m y w ife 's  father 
and his Invalid w ife .”

She gasped. She understood him, and I 
she trem bled from  head to foot.

" I  would n ever h ave told you.”  he ( 
w ent on, "o n ly  th at you g a ve  up your 
life 's  happiness beeuuse o f m y disgrace. 
Y our forfeited  love fo r me w ould never 
have brought th is confession, fo r what 
1 did w as done to sa ve  an old man and 
an old w om an, w ho had been as a 
m other to me. I f  nature could not 
m ake yo u r love surm ount m y shame, 
th at love is o f little  account. Your 
m other's fa th er's  sin m ade me a pris­
oner. It w as he w ho took the money 
and I the blam e. I h ave  proofs of all 
tills, and I am  glad  I never destroyed 
them , for I m ust show  th ese proofs to 
the daughter w hose lack o f love makes 
m y w ord o f no accoun t.”

"F a th e r!"
Th ere  w as a  q u ality  In her cry  that 

told him m ore th an  m any words. She 
spran g to his arm s, her heart held 
closely to his. H e w as innocent; he 
w as Innocent; and  though her life ’s 
greatest love m ight be o ver and doue, 
the man w ho asked  her to m arry him 
had uot loved the d uu gh ter o f a  thief.

Th ere  w as som e one in th e  room, 
though neither o f them  heeded till the 
g ir l's  u’am e w as spoken by the new ­
comer.

“ Ja ck !”  she cried  out, and clu n g  the 
closer to h er father. "J a c k !”

“ You did uot hear me knock," said
he. “ I cam e to tell you that I refuse to 
obey your m nt. io n  mve me ■ >„ »
you, and you w ill be m y w ife. And, 
com ing In here, I have heard w h yt you r 
fa th e r  said to you. Y'our fa th e r— w ill 
he not let me c a ll him m ine?”

H er fa th er's  head w as raised, and  he 
looked deeply into the you n g m an's 
eyes.

"W ell, w ell!”  said  the bustlin g voice 
o f the w ife  com ing Into the library. 
“ A nd Jack  here! M ark, m y dear. A n ­
nie— M ark. is th is the happy end o f all 
you r saduess and pain?”

"Y e s ,”  said th e  "g u ilty  m an," as he 
placed the hand o f  his d au gh ter into 
that o f the lover. “ Y es.” —Spare Mo­
ments.

" A  P o o r  R e la tio n .”
John K ellerd , w ell known to d ra­

m atic fam e, w as once playin g an en­
gagem ent w ith  the lute Sol Sm ith B u s­
sell in “ T h e T a le  o f  a C oat.”  In the 
p lay  K ellerd  had occasion to w e ar a 
hundsoiue frock coat w hich fo r its cloth 
and cu t w as the adm iration  o f the com ­
pany, including th e  star-m anager.

Soon a fte rw a rd  R ussell m ade a re­
v iva l o f “ A  Poor R elation," and about 
that tim e occurred the death o f  Boucl- 
cault, the w riter. R ussell w as Invited 
to be one o f the p allbearers at the fu ­
neral, and as he happened not to have 
a su itable  coat fo r the occasion w ith  
him, and there w as uot sufficient tim e 
to have one made, he sent a note to K e l­
lerd exp laining his need and ask in g  for 
the use o f his fro ck  coat. A postscript 
to the request read: "B y  the wray, you 
needn't mention the fa ct that I'm  w ear 
Ing your coat."

K ellerd'g coat served Its purpose, and 
w as returned to th e  ow ner the fo llo w ­
ing day w ith a qu ain t note o f thanks, 
w hich ended: “ A nd please don't tell
the T a le  o f you r Coat. (Signed) Sol 
Sm ith R ussell— A  Poor R elation.” —  
N ew York Clipper.

S h e  H a d  S e e n  " H im ."
“ B y  dear, bow  w ell and happy you 

look; your very w alk  is an exaltation  j 
o f youth and health and happiness.”

“ Is It?”  sm iled the girl. "W ell, It j 
ought to be; I h ave Just seen him .”

"B u t I thought A rth u r w as now  In 
Portland,”  said the first speaker, re­
ferrin g to the g ir l’s affianced.

"A rth u r is in P ortland,”  returned t h e ! 
girl. “ My w ild spirits and exuberant j 
youth are due to another man's Influ­
ence on me— no, don't look shocked. If 
you ever wore tigh t patent leather ties, 
you'd  know th at there's a certa in  J 
brand of Joy that only a ch iro p o d ist! 
can m easure o u t ” — N ew  York Bven- 
ing Sun. ____________

There is a lw a y s  som e one in every
crow d w ho rem ains Just quiet enough 
to be able to tell a fterw ard s w bat fools 
the others m ade o f themselve*.

J-^ A S H IO N  S T A B L E R

CHRISM AN & BANGS, Props.
GENERAL L I V E R Y  BUSINESS 

TRANSACTED
COTTAGE GROVE BOHEMIA

STAGE LINE Carrying Passengers 
and U. S. Mail

A L L  C A S E S  O F

DEAFNESS OR HARD HEARING
ARE NO W  C U R A B LE

b y  our n e w  in v en tio n . O n ly  th o se  b o rn  d e a f are  in c u ra b le .

HEAD NOISES CEASE IMMEDIATELY.
F .  A .  W E R N I A N ,  O F  B A L T I M O R E ,  S A Y S :

B a l t i m o r e , M d ., M a rch  30, 1901.
Gentlemen . — Being entirely cured of deafness, thanks to your treatment, I will now give yo«

a full history of my case, to be used at your discretion. ... T
About five years ago my right ear began to sing, and this kept on getting worse, until I 10«  

my hearing in this ear entirely. . . .. . _ _
I underwent a treatment for catarrh, for three months, without any success, consulted a num- 

ber of physicians, among others, the most eminent ear specialist of this city, who tola me tnai 
only an operation could help me, and even that only temporarily, that the head noises woula
then cease, but the hearing in the affected ear would be lost forever.

I then saw your advertisement accidentally in a New York paper, and ordered your treat­
ment. After I had used it only a few days according to your directions, the noises ceased ana 
to-day. after five weeks, my hearing in the diseased ear has been entirely restored. I thank yoa 
heartily and beg to remain Very truly yours. . .F. A. W E R M A N , 730 S. Broadway, Baltim ore, Md.

O u r  tr e a tm e n t  doe» n o t in t e r f e r e  w ith  y o u r  u s u a l o c c u p a tio n .
at a  n o m in a l 

cost.YOU CAN CURE YOURSELF AT HOME
INTERNATIONAL AURAL CLINIC, 596 LA SALLE AVE., CHICAGO, ILL.

Examination and 
advice free,

EAST AND SOUTH
— V I A —

y h o  g h o a l o  f ^ u u l e

— o f  t h è -

s o u t h e r n  P A C I F I C  C O M P A N Y ,
Trains leave Cottaije Gkove 

and way statina at 2:14 a m
for Portland

12:55 pm
Lv Portland “ 8:30 a m 8:30 p III
Lv Cottage (»rove 2:57 p m 2:06 pm
Ar Ashland 12:55 a m 12:35 p iu
Ar Sacramento 5:00 p m 4:35 a 111
Ar San Francisco 7:55 p m 8:55 am

P u l l m a n  a n t i  T o u r i s t  C a r «
on b o th  tra in s, t  h a ir  Ca r s , S a c r a ­
m en to  to  O gilen  and  and  E l P a so  and

Tourist Cars
to C h ic a g o , S t L o u is , N ew  O rle a n s 
and W a s h in g to n .
Connecting at San Francisco, with several 
Steamship lines for Honolulu, Japan, China. 
Philippines, Central and South America.

At Albany and Corvallis connection is made 
y f t C  K> trains.
Independence Passenger daily, except Sunday.
7:30 a . m | Lv...... Por11 a h d . ! .A r l  fc60 p. ii.
10: A. M. | Ar McMinnville....,Lv | 3:0« P. M. 
II: a . m . I Ar..Indepeudendence.Lv I 2:05 P. m 
11:45a . m. I Ar..:.... Corvalis........Lv 11:20 p m .

See Agent Mr D T Awbrey at Cottage Grove 
station or address

W E COMAN,
G F & Pass, Agt

PORTLAND, - OREGON. i

K o d o l
Dyspepsia Cure
Digests what you eat.

T h is  p rep ara tio n  co n ta in »  a ll o f  th e  
d lg e s ta n ts  and  d ig e s ts  a ll k in d s o f 
food, l t g iv e s in a t a n t  r e lie fa n d  n ever 
fa lls  to c u r e . I t  a llo w s  you to  e a t  a ll 
th e  food  you w a n t. T h e  m ost s e n sitiv e  
sto m ach s can ta k e  It. B y  its  use m an y  
th o u san d s o f  d y sp e p tics  h ave been 
cured a fte r  e v e r y th in g  e lse  fa ile d . I t  
p rev e n ts  fo rm a tio n  o f  g a s  on th e  sto m ­
ach, re lie v in g  a ll d istre ss  a fte r  eat in g . 
D ie t in g  u n n ecessary . P le a s a n t to  tak e .

It ean ’t  help
but do you good

Prepared o n ly  by E. C. D e W i t t & C o ., C h ic a g a  
The t l .  bottle contain« 2 % times the 50c. «1«»

C J o h n so n  F  G Eb t

EB Y k JOHNSON,
A T T O R N E Y S  A T  LAW

Cottage Grove, Oregon.

^ H. K IN G

Attorney-at-Law
Special attention given to Collections. 

COTTAGE UKOVE, OREGON.

J  E. Y O U N G

ATTORRET-AT-LAI

•flee  on Main Street, West 81de, 

Cottage G r o v e . Or.

Q E N TIST

D R.  H. H. P E T R I E

▲11 Work Warranted.

Office First Door West o f 8herwood Hoaae.

£ T. ANDERSON, M. D

Physician and Surgeon
Surgery and Female diseases A Specialty. AH 

calls promptly attended to.
Office In Sherwood block: Night calls at 
New Era Drug Store. Phone 156 Main.

C. MADSEN.

Watchmaker
Watches Gocks and Jewelry

A t L o w e s t  P r ic e s ..........

J^OBT. G R IF F IN .

+WHCON-MWKeR+
Repairing and Refilling Is Our Trade.
All work warranted.

Cor Main  A i s t Sth.. Cottage Grove, Oregon

H E R B E R T  LE IG H ,
ASSAYER and METALLURGIST.

Eugene, Ore
Best equipped Assay Laboratory in the stato.

Prompt and reliable returns guaranteed. 
Working tests of ores made on samples of on« 

to fifty pounds to determine most suitable 
method of treatment.

This signature is on every b o x  o f  the genuine
Laxative Bromo-Quinine T.bi«t*

U « remedy that « r w  *  fo ld  fa

F o r  O v e r  S i x t y  Yearn.

Ax Old  and  We ll -Tr ik d  Kkm kdy . Mrs 
Winslow’s Soothing Svrnp has been used for 
over sixty years bv millions of mothers for their 
chiloren while teething, with perfect success 
It soothes the child, softens the gums, allays all 
pain, cures wind colic, and is the best remedy 
for Diarrhoea. Is pleasant to the taste. Hold 
by Druggists in every part of the World. Twenty 
five cents a bottle. Its value is Incalculable 
Be sure and ask for Mrs. Winslow’s toothing 
Syria» and take no other kind.

| M. DURHAM,

C IT Y  TR AN S FER .
Dray mg and Hauling a Specialty. Always oa 

hand to do your Job work In Gardening 
plowing. Etc, Etc.

Cottage Grove, Oregon.

F oley s Ilorjcy aijcl Tar
for children, safe sure. No 
opiates.


