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American Mind Awake 
to Value of Music

It was only about a decade ago 
that we prate* about periods. 
Rooms must be dune in the style of 
the Italian renaissance, or that of 
Louis XV, or the Georges, or la 
that of any other, down through 
the periods that liad come and gone. 
We were rabid on details and his­
torical data and cured little for lhe 
sense of fitness of things. But now 
in America we are quite different. 
A more genuine love of beauty has 
been a mighty leveler, and we cry 
for homes and beauty therein, 
whether these rooms be as sumptu­
ous as a palace or as unpieten 
tlous as a country cottage. Realiz­
ing too, as we do, that the high­
est creative art comes from a wise 
and moderate use of what has gone 
before, we are sensitive to the lure 
of old furniture. There is a subtle 
fascination that emanates from the 
revered work of the long ago 
craftsman that, like a magnet 
draws the lovers of the beautiful 
to those shops which treasure the 
handiwork of several centuries ago 
and creates In them a desire for 
possession in their homes of the an­
tique treasures found there.- Ac­
quisition In this case Is the first 
step toward beauty.—The Anti­
quarian.

»
»

» »
» ►►►►
*

►►►
i

:

~sr -er

inValhalla
and Out

WNU fcrvlM

Lu Gorge

1 Etheibert 
Welch

1

4
4

1 4 
' 4

1
4

:
4 
4

' 4
‘4 !
«I 

Jl

J:_____ _ _ _
(Cogyrt<ht, liti, by W. O. C>i*>»M)

I
: Judicious
Newspaper 
Advertising 
Makes Big 
Stores Out 
of Little 
Ones

g
I

I

I
I
I
s
g
:

C< um mx xux urn uax au Max uax imx am mwiniJ'

I

;
5
ä
:
:

I
â

Youngster Earnest in 
Quest of Information 

If small children will stray, they 
will stray, and they do stray, other­
wise how would they pick up the 
extraordinary things they do pick 
up? Questions! "Please, nurse, 
why Is a fish 7’ To which nurse 
wisely answers: "Because it likes 
to be a fish, Master Silly.” After 
which the small child has to be 
kept away from the water for a 
long time, because it also wishes 
to be a fish.

"Please, nurse.” (terribly polite 
child, this, and therefore very dan­
gerous) "how do birds be in eggs?” 

To which the nurse (terribly 
clever, as most nurses are) an­
swers: "To keep them quiet when 
they are young.”

A long sigh an d ’then: “I wish I 
was a star, 'cos then I could be out 
all night.”

‘‘Finish your breakfast and say 
your grace,” says nurse.

“PleaseLordmaiieustrulythankful- 
amencanlgoout ?”

The nurse, wbc has to clear up 
and look after baby, and Iron some 
very ‘small things, says: “Yes.”— 
Dion Clayton Calthrop in Pears’ 
Annual, London.

SALESBOOKS!
We meet all competition 
and furnish the best sale­
book on the market.
Home merchants should 
buy their salesbooks at 
home.

The Sentinel
Printing. Always Try 
Practically Everything in 
Your Home Printer First.
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Lion Turned the Tables
A lion’s vengeance terminated 

the earthly career of a New Zea­
land big game hunter. In northern 
Rhodesia. The hunter, with a 
party of natives, came upon three 
lions, and Wounded two. Falling 
to come up with them that day, 
he started off the following morn­
ing, and found finally one of 
the wounded lions. At about fif­
teen yards’ distance he fired, but 
either missed or did little damage, 
and the lion sprang at him. He 
dropped his rifle and tried to climb 
a tree, but the lion caught him 
by the thigh and severely mauled 
him, finally pulling him down and 
throwing him over an antheap. A 
little later the injured hunter 
waved his arm as a signal to the 
natives that he was alive; unfor­
tunately, the lion saw this and at­
tacked him again. One of the na­
tives shot the lion dead, but the 
hunter died shortly aft' In a hos­
pital.

LOOSE LEAF 
LEDGER 
OUTFITS 
$2.85 to $10.90

Loose Leaf Devices of All 
Kinds. Steel and Wood 

Office Cabinets and 
Equipment.

The Sentinel
Printers—Office Outfitters

Fans in History
“Customs of Mankind" says that 

"fane have an interesting history. 
The first fan was probably a palm 
leaf or some other natural device 
rpproprlated by man to keep away 
files or gnats, perhaps even to cool 
the fevered brow In tropical cll- 
rnatA. We know that In Egypt, 
2,000 years ago, fashionable hosts 
had special servants to stand be­
hind dinner guests and fan them 
with huge papyrus fans. . . . 
In France the fan reached the 
height of Its development under 
Louis XIV. We read that ’Fans are 
Invariably accompaniments of fem­
inine costume, and that they are 
of rare beauty, exquisitely painted 
and mounted on sticks of carved 
or painted wood, mother-of-pearl, 
carved Ivory or gold. There are 
over 500 makers of fans In Paris 
and they enjoy special privileges 
accorded to them by the king.’ ”

Letter Cabinets. Sentinel.
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P/ianfom Ship
Reference has been made on 

more than one occasion In your 
columns to “the phantom ship” of 
the Bay of Fundy. As long ago as 
fifty years, as I remember, It was 
believed that the light referred 
to was caused by phosphorus made 
by large shoals of fish that send 
off a Wosphorescent gas that 
burns In the air, and the ship seen 
by sailors is the reflection of their 
own ship. The state of the air and 
the time of the year has much to 
do with It You will see the same 
kind of fights on bogs in Septem­
ber on dark, foggy nights. It was 
the same kind of light that scared 
Tam o’ Shanter, and If he had not 
been mounted on the best mare In 
the world he might have been 
caught—Montreal Family Herald.

Harmfulness of Fear
Human fear Is unnatural, writes 

Edward Earle Purinton in Na­
ture's Path. Anything unnatural 

uu-lze and unsafe.
Fear la falsehood. We do not 

entertain it unless some one has 
tied to us. or we have lied to our­
selves. The truest people are al­
ways the most fearless. In this 
fact la the primary lesson for those 
tormented by fear.

No Cay on earth equals the 
bogey-man created by fear. He 
makes us look for the worst In 
what may prove the best, and In­
vites all sorts of Ills on ourselves 
by our sickly, cowardly, weak and 
foolish state of mind. What we 
fear we fasten on ourselves, by the 
law of psycho-mental attraction.

Synopsis.
CHAPTER I.—Fishing, in idle 

fashion, from a private dock, Dick 
Van Neas watches a ship, the Peli­
can, which he recognizes as the. 
Beacon, his late father’s yacht 
before financial reverses forced 
him to part with it. A man whom 
he hears a girl who accompanies 
him address as Mr. Blake, lands 
from the yacht. The girl drops 
her handbag in tho stream, and 
Dick recovers it. Thanking him, 
she gives him her visiting cayd. 
She is Alice Cutler, niece of Steph­
en Cutler, successful business rival 
of the elder Van Ness.

CHAPTER II.—Dick overhears 
a conversation between Blake and 
Captain Brent of the Pelican which 
gives him the impression that the 
yacht is bound on a voyage of 
adventure to an island the name of 
which he does not hear.

CHAPTER III.—Acting on im­
pulse, Dick footloose and ready for 
i ny sort of adventure, remembers 
a hiding place in the main cabin of 
the yacht and determines to con­
ceal himself and sail—a stowaway 
—with the- party. Stephen Cutler, 
invalid, comes aboard, with hi3 
niece, and the ship sails.

CHAPTER IV.—In his retreat 
Dick overhears conversations be­
tween Blake and Captain Brent 
which appear to denote something 
sinister. Believing the cabin empty, 
Dick emerges from hiding and en­
counters Marie, Alice Cutler’s 
French maid. Getting back quick­
ly unrecognized, the girl insists 
she has seen a “ghost,” and is 
ridiculed. The yacht reaches its 
apparent destination, an island. 
Dick swims ashore.

CHAPTER V.
In the darkness Dick had little 

opportunity to explore his surround­
ings with any degree of satisfac 
tion, and rather than risk discov­
ery through blundering he content­
ed himself with watching the yacht 
tied up at the dock, until the moon 
came np. Then with its rays mak­
ing everything as clear as day 
he climbed the rocks and cautiously 
made his way in the direction of 
the house.

It was a big rambling affair in 
the moonlight, low of roof, but 
spread out over so much ground 
that it bulked large and formidable. 
It blended so well with the rocks 
and trees that it seemed a part 
of the landscape, growing naturally 
like a huge mushroom from the 
ground itself.

Lights twinkled in different 
windows, bnt a portentious silence 
seemed to brood over it. There 
were no voices to break the silence; 
no laughter, no music, nothing of 
human origin.

Dick concluded that the occu­
pants were so tired with their long 
sea trip that rest and sleep de­
manded their attention. This con­
clusion seemed corroborated when 
the lights in the windows began 
to go out, one at a time, until the 
great building was wrapped in 
gloom.

The last light to be extinguished 
was on the upper floor in the front 
of the building. When it disap­
peared Dick shivered slightly as if 
left suddenly in the cold.

But almost immediately it flarod 
np again, brighter than before. It 
seemed for an instant that an in­
crease of itB candlepower had been 
miraculously given to it. It twin­
kled brilliantly for a moment, and 
then went out again.

This did not startle Dick; but 
when it appeared again and went 
out as before he blinked. He stared 
at the window, watching for its 
reappearance. It came in time, 
twinkling an instant as before and 
then went out for the last time

“Looks like a signal of some 
kind,” he mused. Then recalling 
the words of Blake to Captain 
Brent, he swung around and glanced 
down at the dock. A peculiarly 
bright light was shining from the 
masthead of the yacht, and as Dick 
looked it- dipped three times, then 
remained motionless. ,

“That’s Brent answering,’’ he 
said.

First up at the window and then 
down at the yacht he glanced, 
watching for a renewal of the 
signals, but they were not repeated. 
The house was, wrapped in dark 
news, and the lights on the yacht 
remained stationary.

But the latter did not remain so 
for long. While Dick looked they 
began moving seaward, gliding 
through the darkness with an al­
most imperceptible motion. Captain 
Brent evidently had received h.s 
signal from Mr. Blake, and was 
leaving with the yacht for Marsh 
inlet, there to wait for further 
orders by wireless.

“I wonder what It all means,” 
Diek mused. “I suppose I ought 
to arouse old man Cutler, and tell

¿pon him. Dick caught sight of a 
roan and woman, but their identity 
was uncertain, until they began to 
talk.

“I tell you, Marie,” Mr. Blake 
was saying, a little irritably, “you 
must be careful or you ’ll spoil the 
whole plan for us. If you appear 
too familiar with me, Miss Alice 
will take notice. It was risky for 
you to call me out. Suppose she’d 
caught you at my door?”

“What difference does it mak‘ 
If she did!” was the quick retort. 
“You love me, don’t you! Then 
what else matters! Miss Cutler 
has her lovers. I don’t see why 
I can’t have mine, too.”

“Don’t talk that way, Marie,” 
interrupted Blake harshly. “We 
can’t be ordinary lovers—not 
here! ”

“Why not! We were in the 
city. Why is it different down 
here* Isn’t the moonlight beauti 
full”

“Yes,” replied Blake moodily. 
“It's a good night for sailing. 
Captain Brent will be out of sight 
ling before morning.’’

“Where is he going!—not back 
home!”

“No, he’ll hang around until I 
went him—out of sight, of course. 
I’ll instruct him by wireless.” He 
stopped suddenly, and asked:

him—”
He was suddenly cut short by 

two shadows moving across th* 
moonlit way in his direction. He I 
had barely time to duek behind a 
dump of 'bushes before they w«re

true, and 
rain fell, 
the dock 
boathouse

up 
the 
got 
out

Tunexpectedly and very mysteriously 
in the night!”

“Yes, I taw it go,” he replied, 
smiling. “At least I saw her light 
moving out on the ocean, and I 
took it for granted it was leaving. 
When will it return!”

“Perhaps you can answer that 
question,” she replied, “better 
than I. When will it return!”

Dick turned his back to her. All 
desire to confide in her, and tell 
l-.er the conversations he had over­
heard betwoen Mr. Blake and Cap­
tain Brent, vanished. — 
of suspiciou piqued 
him.

“Ask Mr. Blake,” I 
ing in tho doorway, 
mockingly, he added, 
now; but I’ll be somewhere on the 
island. With the yacht gone 
I can’t get off. ’ ’

(To be continued.)

Her attitude 
and angered

he said, turn- 
Then smiling 

, “I’m going

even

SUMMONS.

the

was 
suit,

COMING TO
EUGENE

In the circuit court of the state of 
Oregon for Lane county.

Ruth Sterns Weller, plaintiff, vs. 
Charles Franklin Weller, defend­
ant.
To Charles Franklin Weller, the 

above named defendant: In tho 
name of the state of Oregon, you . 
are hereby required to appear anil 
answer the complaint filed against 
you in the above entitlod suit with­
in six weeks from the date of the 
first publication of this summons 
and if you fail so to answer for 
want thereof the plaintiff will ap­
ply to tho court for the relief 
prayed for in plaintiff’s complaint, 
towit: for a decree of the court 
dissolving the marriage contract 

! and bonds of matrimony existing 
between you and the plaintiff on 
the grounds of cruel and inhuman 
treatment and for a further decree 
of tho court giving to the plaintiff 
the care, custody and control of 
the minor child, Elnora Margaret 
Weller.

This summons is served by publi­
cation bv order of the Hon. G. F. 
Sikpworth, judge of the above 
named court, dated the 16th day of 
March, 1926, and the date of the 
first publication of this summons 
will be the 18th day of March, 1926, and - ’ - .. . ...
bo on the

When He Did Not Answer She
Arose From the Upturned Boat.

“How does Miss Alice take it! 
She doesn’t suspect anything, of 
course, does she!”

“No. Why should she! But in 
ue morning”—shrugging her shoul­
ders—“it may be different. She 
was furious when she found the 
servants weren’t here.”

“Of course. I expected that, 
but she ’ll blame me, and not you. 
That’s why I’m sending the yacht 
beck—to get the servants—taking 
the responsibility upon myself, you 
Bee. Mr. Cutler may rave and tear 
around, but ho’ll quiet down. How’s 
the medicine working! Did Alster 
say ! ’ ’

“No, he doesn’t tell me much. I 
don’t know. But Miss Alice is 
worried about her uncle—more than 
about the servants.”

‘ ‘ Too bad—for her sake. ’ ’
There was genuine sympathy in 

the voice, and Marie turned quick­
ly and glanced at him.

“Why should you be sorry for 
her!” she askod,'with awakening 
jealousy.

“Why!—Oh, no reason what­
ever,” Blake stammered. Then 
halting abruptly, he added, “we 
must go back now. You're lucky 
if you can reach your room without 
disturbing Miss Alice.”

“Why go inf” Marie murmgred. 
“The moon is beautiful.”

“Yes, but it’s getting late. Come 
row, you must leave. I’ll see you 
to the door. No, we’ll say good 
right here.”

It was a perfunctory kiss he 
gave her, but it awakened slumber 
ing emotions in the girl. She flung 
both arms around his neck, and 
drawing his head down lavished 
kiss after kiss on his lips, cheeks 
and forehead.

“You’re my man,” she sail 
emotionally. “You love me, and I 
love you. If you ever love anv 
other woman I’d die. No, I’d 
kill her—kill you! I'm that kind; 
Allen. You understand!”

“Don’t make a scene, Marie,” 
replied Blake, trying awkwardly to 
disengage the arms around his neck. 
“This is no time for such talk. 
U.' course we love each other.”

“Are you sure—quite sure!” she 
demanded, unexpectedly, looking 
him in the eyes.

“What a question!” he said re- 
bukingly. “Why do you ask it!”

“Because,” she replied slowly, 
“sometimes I think you—you care 
more for Miss Alice—and if you 
Lad the money you would rather 
have her than me.”

“The moonlight must have af­
fected your brain, Marie,” he 
laughed uneasily. “I can’t imagine 
what else put such a notion in 
your head. I have to be pleasant 
end companionable to Miss Alice. 
I owe it to her because, of my 
position with her uncle. That’s 
sli there is to it.”

Either satisfied by this explana­
tion or unwilling to pursue the 
¿object further, Marie nodded, and 
they retraced their step« to the 
front door of the gloomy house. 
Dick waited until they had disap­
peared, and then drew a long breath 
of surprise

“Things ere getting as muggy

and thick as the weather,” he 
reflected aloud, “and that’s saying 
a good deal, for there’ll be a storm 
before morning. ’ ’

This prediction proved 
within half an hour the 
Dick hurried down to 
an4 found shelter in a
filled with canoes and catamarans. 
In one of the former he curled up 
and fell asleep.

It was morning when he awoke. 
The sun was shining directly in his 
eyes, pouring through an open door­
way in which stood a figure that 
he did not instaitly recognize. It 
was apparent from her eyes and 
face that she had seen him first, 
and had been dubiously watching 
him as he slept.

“Hello!” he said, sitting 
with a grin and blinking at 
strong rays of sunlight. “You 
the surprise on me. I was
late last night. What time is it!”

“It’s early,” was the calm re­
ply, ‘ ‘ so you necdon’t to apologize. 
The sun’s just up.”

“You rise with it!” he added, 
recognizing tho speaker for 
first time.

Alice Cutler nodded. She 
dressed in an athletic outing
with her hair confined in a jaunty 
cap. “Yes,” she replied, “I gen­
erally rise with the sun when down 
here, and take a paddle before 
breakfast.”

Dick intercepted her glance, and 
smiled. “And I’m in your canoe,” 
he said. “It’s the one you wanted, 
isn’t it!”

“Yes,” she replied gravely 
when ho attempted to climb out. 
“But never mind. I don’t think 
I’ll take a paddle this morning.”

“I hope finding me here isn’t 
going to spoil your morning’s sport. 
I’ll leave right away.”

She sat down on an overturned 
towboat, placing her feet squarely 
on the floor of the boathouse to 
give her body support, and in this 
attitude she remained silent for 
a few moments while Dick got to 
his feet and prepared to leave.

“Wait please!” she commanded 
“You’re the fisherman who rescued 
my bag from the nver three days 
ago, aren’t you!”

“Yes, Miss Cutler,” he grinned, 
fiehing in his pocket for her card; 
“and herc’B the reward you hand­
ed me.”

She glanced indifferently at it, 
but a tiny frown creased her fore­
head. “Did you come as one of 
the crew!” she asked suddenly, 
and as Dick thought, hopefully. 
“I can’t imagine how else you got 
here.”

“No,” he said frankly, “I smug­
gled myself aboard the yacht and 
came as a stowaway.”

“Why!”
Dick shrugged his shoulders. A 

flush came into her cheeks. When 
he did not answer, she rose from 
the upturned boat. “I won’t ques­
tion you further,” she added a 
little stiffly, ‘ ‘ but now that you ’re 
on tho island I ’ll see that you ’re 
properly fed and housed. 
Mr. Blake and tell him—1

Dick cut in with a 
you don’t mind,” he 
rather he didn’t know 
As for feeding myself 
me, I won’t put you to that trouble. 
I brought enough food along to last 
several days, and I can sleep any­
where outdoors in this climate.”

She was quiet again, watching 
Rim closely.”

“That’s all,” he added, uneasilly 
under her scrutiny. “I’ll go now.”

“Where will you go!”
“Oh, anywhere. I want to ex­

plore the island.”
“Suppose,” sho began meaningly, 
forbade 
“Why” 

prise.
She did 

time, but 
to foot with slow, appraising eyes. 
Dick grew restless, and moved 
toward the door again.

“I suppose you know,” she be­
gan quietly, “that we’re practically 
alone on this island—that is, uncle, 
Doctor Alster, Mr. Blake and my 
maid. The servants aren’t here. 
It’s a little mysterious to me. I 
don’t understand it. JThey were 
supposed to have been hero a week 
ego to have everything in readiness 
tor us. ’ ’

‘ ‘ If they were here how’d they 
get away!” Diek asked. “They 
couldn’t go on a strike and just 
walk off the island.”

“No and they had no boat— 
nothing but these canoes and row­
boats, and they’re all here.”

“Queer!” mused Dick, his mind 
busy with the machinations of Mr. 
Blake and Captain Brent. “I 
can’t account for it.”

“You don’t know anything about 
it, then!”

Dick turned a startled pair of 
eye« at his fair questioner, the 
blood mantling his cheeks at tho 
expression in her face. She sus­
pected him of being involved in 
some way with the mysterious dis- 
tppearance of the servants.

“I see,” 
to conceal 1 
I’m mixed 
prive you < 
employes, and fearing that I’’ 

them somewhere on

I

Dr. Mellenthin
the dato of the last will 
29th day of April. 1920. 

H. J. SHINN,
Attorney for Plaintiff, 

address and residence, 
. ml8-a29(T)

Postoffice l”___
Cottage Grove, Ore.

In
SPECIALIST

Internal Medicine for The 
Past Fifteen Years

Bound Books. The Sentinel. 
Post Binders. The Sentinel.

DOES NOT OPERATE
NOTICE OF SALE OF GOVERN­

MENT TIMBER.

I’U see 
ri 

laugh.
said,

I was
and housing

“If 
“I’d 
here.

that. ’ ’
he askod in genuino sur

not answer for some 
studied him from head

GENERAL LAND OFFICE. 
Washington, D. C., April 7. 1926 

—Notice is hereby given that sub­
ject to the conditions and limita­
tions of the acts of June 9, 1916 
(39 Stat.. 218), June 4, 1920 (41 
Stat., 758), and pursuant to depart­
mental regulations of April 14, 
1924 (50 L. D., 376), the timber on 
the following lands will be sold 
May 27, 1926, at 10 o’clock a. m. 
at public auction at the U. 8. land 
office at Roseburg, Oregon to 
highest bidder at not less than 
appraised value as shown by 
notice, sale to be subject to 
approval of tho Secretary of __
Interior. The purchase price, with 
an additional sum of one-fifth of 
one per cent thereof, being com­
missions allowed, must be deposited 
at time of sale, money to be re­
turned if sale is not approved, 
otherwise patent will issue for the 
timber, which must be removed 
within ton years. Bids will be re­
ceived from citizens of the Uqited 
States, associations of such citizens, 
and corporations organized under 
the laws of the United States or 
any state, territory or district 
thereof, only. Upon application of 
a qualified purchaser, the timber 
on any legal subdivision will be 
offered separately before being in­
cluded in any offer of a larger unit. 
T. 15 S., R. 6 W„ Sec. 31, lot 1, 
red fir 1340 M, none of the timber 
on this section to be sold for less 
than $1.25 per M, T, 17 8„ R. 7 
W., Sec. 31, SE% NE(4 yellow fir 
1800 M, SWy4 NE’A yollow fir 600 
M, Sec. 33, SW»4 SE’4 yellow fir 
460 M, rod fir 895 M, red cedar 20 
M, T. 18 8., R. 7. W„ Sec. 1. SW)4 
Nwty douglas fir 1400 M, nono of 
the timber on these sections to be 
sold for loss than $2.50 per M for 
the 
low ______ _____ „___ _
for the yollow fir on Sec. 33, $3 
per M for the douglas fir anil $1.50 
per M for the red cedar. T. 30 8., 
R. 9 W„ Sec. 3 Frl. NE% NE% 
Bort orford cedar 285 M, red fir 

60 M, cedar poles 370, Frl. NW'4 
NE(4 port orford cedar 235 M. red 
fir 740 M, codar poles 210, SEty 
NE>4 port orford cedar 180 M, red 
fir 665 M, cedar polos 350, incense 
cedar 10 M, HWii NE’4 red fir 
585 M, cedar poles 225, incense 
codar 15 M, Frl. NE% NWJ4 red 
fir 900 M, yellow fir 475 M, Frl. 
NW 14 NWyi red fir 880 M, cedar 
poles 250, incense cedar 25 M, 
yellow fir 650 M, SE% NW’4 
red fir 1190 M, cedar poles 125, 
HW’4 NWy* red fir 1285 M, ce­
dar poles 175, NE’4 SE!4 port 
orforu cedar 265 M, red fir 455

I M, cedar poles 250, incense cedar 
25 M, NWy< HE '4 port orford 
cedar 235 M, red fir 605 M, cedar 
poles 320, incense cedar 20 M, 
SE|4 SE*4 port orford cedar 125 
M, red fir 340 M, cedar poles 60, 

| SWyi 8E% port orford cedar 
40 M, red fir 585 M, cedar poles 
100, incense cedar 15 M. NE*4 
SW $4 red fir 855 M, cedar poles 
150, incense cedar 15 M, NW >4 
8W% port orford cedar 10 M, 
red fir 1040 M, cedar poles 150, 
8E% SW’4 red fir 690 M,
cedar poles 130, incense cedar 10 
M, SW’4 NW >4 port orford cedar 
5 Al, red fir 625 M, cedar poles 
100, Sec. 7, NE‘4 NEU red 
fir 375 M, cedar poles 50, yel­
low fir 985 M, NWu NE‘4 port 
orford cedar 45 M, rod fir 265 M, 
cedar poles 75, yellow fir 160 

, M, HE*4 NE(4 port orford cedar 
I 45 M, red fir 730 M, cedar poles 
I 75, red cedar 15 M, SW»/« NE‘4 
I port orford cedar 440 M, red fir 

-----  — ------------ 465 M, cedar poles 125. yellow 
vBorxo layior, William Mavben. fjr jbo M, NE‘4 NW‘4 Port or- 
Harry Mavbon, Theodore Peek, all for,| cedar 25 M, red fir 200 M, 

*-------------- I cedar poles 60, incense cedar 10 M.

Will Be at Osborn Hotel Wed., 
May 5; Office Hours: 

10 a. m. to 4 p. m.

ONE DAY ONLY

No Charge for Consultation
Dr. Mellenthin is a regular grad­

uate in medicine and surgery and 
is licensed by the state of Oregon. 
He does not operate for chronic 
appendicitis, gall stones, ulcers of 
stomach, tonsils or adenoids.

He has to his credit wonderful 
results in diseases of the stomach, 
liver, bowels, blood, skin, nerves, 
heart, kidney, bladder, bed wetting, 
catarrh, weak lungs, rheumatism, 
sciatica, leg ulcers and rectal ail­
ments.

Below are the names of a few 
of his many satisfied patients- in 
Oregon.

Mrs. W. J. Martin, Moro, high 
blood pressure.

Mrs. Peter Westburg, Colton, 
stomach trouble.

Mrs. Halvor Nelson, Chinook, 
Wash., goitro.

Martin Jorgosson, Astoria, nervo 
trouble.

Mrs.
Wash:,

Mrs. James Ellis, Coquille, gall 
stones

James Suess, Lakeside, ulcers of 
stomach.

J. R. Jenkins, 
tory trouble.

Remember the 
consultation on 
free and 
different.

Married 
panied by

Address: 
Angeles, California.

ChriB Hanson, Chinook, 
bowel trouble and neuritis.

and colitis.

Silverton, circula-

that

above date, that 
this trip will be 
his treatunent is

women must bo accom- 
their husbands.
211 Bradbury Bldg., Los 

al5 22 29

EIGHTH GRADE EXA.MINA 
TION8.

The uniform state eighth grade 
examinations will be given in 
school districts in ____ ____...
where application hns boon made 
for the questions and where pupils 
have completed tho legal require 
ments on Thursday and 
May 13 and 14, comme 
9 a. m. 
a29m3c

be ~ given 
Lane county

F’riday, 
__ commencisig at 

E. J. MOORE, 
County School Hupt.

NOTICE FOR PUBLICATION.

tho 
the 
this 
the 
the

rod fir, $2 por M for the yel- 
fir on Sec. 31, $2.50 per M

he drawled affectedly, 
his anger, “you believe 
up in some plot to de- - 

of the services of your I
~’ve I 

hidden them somewhere on the I 
island you don’t want me to get 
out of your sight.”

He, hesitated a second, and then I 
rdded definitely: “Suppose I ami 
U hat would you do—attempt to■ 
hold me a prisoner!”

Again she refused to give him a I 
direct answer, but after a pause - 
countered with another question:

“Did you know the yacht left

Department of the' Interior, U. 8. I 
land office at Roseburg, Oregon, 
March 31, 1926.

Notice is hereby given that Judd I 
E. Doolittle, of Cottage Grove, 
Oregon, who, on January 2. 1924, 
made homestead entry. No. 015349.1 
for WU NW‘4, and NU HW>4, 
section 3, township 22 south, range [ 
3 west, Willamette meridian, has j 
filed notice of intention to mnkoj 
three year proof, to establish claim 
to the land above described, before 
tho United States land 
Roseburg, Oregon, on 
day of May, 1928.

Claimant names_ as 
George _ _Tayl<>r,

of Cottage Grove, Oregon. | cedar poles 60, inconse cedar 10 M,
non coal HAMILL A. CANADAY, | yc|]ow gq jf lot 1 port orford 
C5m.3<2> If..,. .<■, cedar 60 M, red fir 330 M, cedar

poles 50. incense cedar 40 M,
Steel GooiIh. The ‘Sentinel. 8E<4 NW >4 port orford cedar 185 
Recipe Books. The Sentinel. M, red fir 360 M, cedar polos loo.

■ ' fir 140 M, lot 2, port
_____ cedar 40 M, red fir 300 
M, cedar poles 50, yellow fir 
60 M, NE54 SE’/i port orford 
cedar 20 M, red fir 325 M, cedar 
poles 30, incense cedar 10 M, 
NW’4 HE’4 Port orford cedar 80 
M, red fir 510 M, cedar poles 50, 
incense cedar 25 M, 8E!4 SE’4 
port orford cedar 40 M, red fir 
350 M, cedar poles 50, incense 
cedar 40 M, SW>4 SE>4 port 
01 ford cedar 45 M, red fir 355 M, 
cedar poles 60, incense eodar 
120 M, NE'4 SW’4 port orford 
cedar 30 M, red fir 485 M, cedar 
poles 50, inconse cedar 60 M. 
lot 3, port orford codar 190 M, 
red fir 395 M. cedar poles 165, 
incense cedar 80 M, SE'4 8W’4 
port orford cedar 75 M. red fir 
475 cedar poles 45. incense 
cedar ¡75 M, lot 4. port orford 
codar 217 M, red fir 415 M, cedar 
poles 180, incense codar 152 M, none 
of the timber on these sections 
to be sold for less than $1.50 per 
M for the fir. $7 50 per M for 
the port orford collar. 50 cents 
each for the cedar miles and 50 
cents per M for tho incense and 
red cedar. T. ”” “ “ <A
Hee 29. NWy, 
1140 if

‘ none or 
I tions to 
1 per M

Recipe Hooks.

i

office, at 
the 16th

witnesses*:

Society Stationery. Sentinel.
I

A Wedding Gift

Or Birthday Gift

That Is Different
De Luxe Receipe Book

Size S%x5%, De luuxe ring 
book, leaves may be added or 
removed at will, bound in white 
levant grain irone.loth, can be 
washed, linod with white imita 
tion skiver, lettered in gold, 100 
sheets faint ruled paper, pubreeo 
index, 20 tabs reading “Bread,” 
“Cake,” “Candy,” etc.

The Sentinel
Loom Leaf and Bou nd Books 

Of All Kinds
i

M for the douglas 
for the cedar and $4 
pine.
a22m20c(2)

29 H., R. 10 W„ 
8F.’4 douglas fir 

rfor-1 c<-dar 70 M. 
timber on these see 
old for loss than (1 
re red fir. $1.50 per 

fir, $7 per M 
_nd $4 tier M for the 

WILLIAM SPRY, 
Commissioner.


