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WHY NOT HEEP OUBSEEVES?

l'he gods help those who help 
themselves. That is an old buying, 
and as true today as it ever has 
been.

vVe have hcurd some complaint 
ubout the condition of the lumber 
market. The consumption is not 
gnat enough, so we hear.

But few of us have given much 
thought to increasing the consump­
tion.

l'he West Coast Lumberman’s as 
tocintion took action at its recent 
I'.ivvntion to conduct an advertis­
ing campaign to increase consump 
tion. That was a wise move, and 
me that should bring notable 
r« suits.

But the 4-L organization has 
ti ken action that should get im­
mediate results. Its plan is to 
de inand the use of wooden boxes on 
Hie part of those who receive mer­
chandise in containers. Within 
lecent years paper cartons have 
almost superseded wooden contain­
ers.

One large lumber operator in this 
s< ction, we are informed, refuses 
to accept goods that come in 
anything except wooden containers. 
By that action it is boosting its 
own business. Why should it
s| end its money to promote some 
< Gier fellow’s business when it
can just as well use its own money 
Io promote its own business.

If all the lumber companies
should refuse to accept goods in 
I ,iper containers, the I L move­
ment would be given impetus that 
n ight extend far enough to enlist 
the cooperation of all buyers of 
icerchandise living in a lumber 
j.oducing country. In Cottage

! Grove alone a change from paper 
carton» to wooden boxes would 
make business enough for a fairly

I decent lumber operation.
The gods help those who help 

! tnemselves.
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THEY HAD ALL THEY 
WANTED.

Human nature is a peculiar thing 
: nd an interesting study in these 
jazzy automobile days.

On a motor trip recently the 
writer’s attention was attracted by 
a family with several children liv­
ing in an abandoned barn by the 
s.de of the highway. Cloth tobacco 
. hertising signs fluttered and 
Lapped from the weather beaten 
mils of the shack. Tin signs 
and circus posters sealed the cracks 
in the boards on the highway side 
ot the building.

The building leaned away from 
the wind as if to avoid getting its 
full force.. At the foundation the 
boards had rotted away. An im­
provised wooden awning over a 
door that swung on rheumatic 
binges was supported by spindling 
posts.

'l’he mother of several children 
v ns industriously and vigorously 
sweeping rubbish from the front 
lewn where grass long ago had 
ceased to grow. Everyone of ths* 
fi miiy seemed happy in their 
squalid quarters.

In strange contrast with its 
surroundings an automobile of a 
well known make, and not one of 
the cheaper ones, occupied an open 
garage. The sun glinted from its 
highly polished hood. Evidently 
the care that the home did not 
need was given to the automobile. 
rl he price of the ear would have 
I ought, a comfortable home, but 
i vidently it was not possible to 
have both, and the ear probably 
seemed the greater necessity.

And why should any of us criti­
cize. The little family seemed 
n uch happier than many that live 
in some of our best homes. All they 
wanted was a cur, and that they 
had.

A headline in the Eugene Regis­
ter informs us: “Writing of Tax 
IbTle Noon to Begin.’’ Is the tax 
role a part of the Klatawa pa- 
g< ant 1

Mr. and Mrs. Michael 
entertained Friday evening 
h* me of Mr. and Mrs. Ray 
♦ he evening was spent

ARCADE Theatre
WEEKLY PROGRAM

Tiiuijiilay, Augiisr 5 
Buster Keaton in

‘ SHERLOCK JR.”
The last feature length 

Keaton picture that will be 
shown here until ‘‘THE 

GENERAL,” which is being 
made nt the present time is 

released, Felix the (‘at 
and International News.

Friday, August 6. 
‘‘THE RANGER OF THE 

BIG PINES ’ 
with Kenneth Harlan and 

Helene Costello. 
A romance of the West; 
a drama of the forests.

(‘oinecly 
‘‘TEA FOR TWO.”

Saturday. August 7 
Anita Stewart in 

‘‘BAREE SON OF KAZAN' 
by James Oliver Kerwoml.

If you like tales of the 
Great Northwest, where 

dogs are dogs, you’ll 
like this.

Edlleat iolial comedy 
“BEAR CATS.”

Sun. Mon., August H-’.l
‘ NEVER THE TWAIN 

SHALL MEET” 
from the famous story by 

Peter B. Kylie.
A big picture with a big 

all star east. 
Century Comedy 

\ THRILLING 
ROMANCE.”

Tuesday, August 10
‘ THE DIXIE 
MERCHANT ”

A thrilling handicap of love 
Land trotting thoroughbreds 

with Madge Bellamy, 
Jack Mulhall and 

J. Farrell MacDonald. 
And a comedy.

Wednesday, August 11 
Aileen Pringle ill 
“WILD FIRE,” 

a great racing melodrama. I 
\nd a two-reel subject 

‘ THE M ARIONETTES ”

Thursday. August 12 
THE HAPPY 
WARRIOR ‘

\ gorgeous melodrama of 
English circus life. 

Mutt and Jeff
and International News

. .  :-----------------——Jl

Graves 
at the 
Nelson, 
playing 

g. mes on the lawn and dancing. 
Radio music was a feature of the 
< ntertainment. Guests were mem- 
I cm of the Buster Keaton com 
¡any, Mr. and Mrs. Ray Nelson, 
Miss Helen Ostrander, Miss Nina 
Mitchell, Miss Margaret Land, Miss 
Alberta Williams, Royal Wilkinson, 
Walter Anderson, Herbert Cochran 
rrd Lynn Walker. Pink gladibli 
r.nd ferns were room decorations 
end colored lights 
• n the trees around 
c'dicious supper was

were strung 
the house. A 
served.

was enjoyed 
ceremony

A social ovening 
following the initiation 
(1 the Degree of Honor lodge held 
Tuesday evening in Phillips hall. 
Light refreshments of ice cream 
and cake were served. Candidates 
initiated were Mrs. Ruth Garoutte, 
Mrs. Ina Garoutte, Mrs. Verna 
Banders, Mrs. Verva Damewoood, 
Miss Vesta Hopper, Mrs. Kathrine 
Harrington, Margaret 
Burnette, Mrs. Hazel 
Miss Mildred Burcham.

Fox, Leah 
Miller and

The 
tained 
home 
honor

was enter-
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And by virtue of this majority, we 
still ordered our society by gun 
lew.

LudXjicipal government, really, 
1 there was none. When, the year 
I before, placer gold wras discovered 
along the creek, the early arrivals 
had formed a miners’s court whieh 
m’ministered its own justice in its 
(wu rude way. *In the autumn 
Judge Cowan had arrived to estab­
lish formal assize. Taking account 

i of public opinion, he appointed as 
bis sole executive official Chris 
McGrath, the outstanding pistol 
artist of Cottonwood. Of McGrath’s 
antecedents no one knew anything 
at all; in that state of mining 

I camp society, personal inquiry wras 
! a serious breach of etiquette. He 
bad come into camp with a bunch 
of cowboys and gained admiration 
ty pinking in the center of the 
forehead a footpad who actually 
had the drop on him at the time. 
His rough personal charm did the 
rest. The title of town marshal 

i went by courtesy only. Doc Evans, 
: whom I now suspect of having 
left the east for the east ’g health 
and morality, was deputy county 
coroner. He served without pay, 
getting his profits from the prac­
tice which his office attracted.

(To be continued.)

( Her eyes brightened to mirth as 
she played on with her fantasy. I 
“You’re now just gathering the | 
3licks and straws—and squabbling 
over them!”

Mrs. Barnaby was picking her 
way up the muddy path between 
Ikr kitchen tent and the cabin. 
Mis. Deane looked up, perceived 
her.

“Gracious; and I promised Mrs. 
Barnaby to tidy this place up for 
Sunday!” said Mrs. Deane. Read 
uig in this my dismissal. I rose. 
She kept her seat. But as she 
looked up to my farewell bow, I 
felt again a curtain drawn between 
her soul and mine. Only behind 
the curtain, burned the light of 
emotion—again, was it fear?

Somewhat in spite of iny will, I 
the next fortnight gave ine my 
bearings in Cottonwood camp. Like | 
any young journalist, I was far , 
i .ore interested in what I would 
have called “life” than in the 
business of life. My knowledge 
o ’ camp politics and camp finance 
I took in unconsciously through 
my pores, while consciously ab­
sorbed in the thrilling details of 
four or five murders, three suicides, 
innumerable holdups; the miner 
who had fallen down a prospect 
hole, the miner who had fought 
off a grizzly bear with a crowbar.

Marcus himself attended to min­
ing and political news, gathering 
his items and writing them—or in 
an emergency setting them up with­
out intervention of paper and pen­
cil—during the spare moments 
w hen he wax not laying out his 
editorial policy, soliciting adver- I 
tisements, making up forms, col­
lecting from advertisers, or plan­
ning what he called his “expan­
sion.” For in the period Marcus 
had laid his hands on Mannie 
Leaventritt, a young and ambitious 
but impecunious newcomer, had j 
set him to soliciting subscriptions 
on commission. A week later, 
Mannie was with us permanently 
as circulation manager, his staff, 
our two brightest newsboys, trans 
formed to carriers. As we expand­
ed and grew, we added an aged 
clerk to write business letters and 
keep books. Then Marcus, as he 
expressed it himself, “snagged a 
pressman” one morning from the 
stage, put him to work on the foot­
power job press w’hich had all 
this time stood idle in a corner 
cj the lean-to. Thereafter Mannie 1

added to his activities that of so 
liciting job printing on commission.

By now I was lodging with Mar 
cus in bis cabin behind Siegel’s 
sharing an eight-by-ten room, where 
I slept on a rough wooden cot with 
cut sheets, and w»th a sack of 
waste paper for a pillow. When­
ever the cold west wind blew, the 
unchinked walls peppered us with 
jets of shrill air. Marcus boarded, 
however, not with Mrs. Barnaby 
but with Jim Huffaker. I was 
glad of that; I shrank a little 
from contemplation of the moment 
when that shrewd intelligence 
would perceive my reason for 
boarding with Mrs. Barnaby.

As I began to think on the sub­
ject, the law and government of 
our camp seemed to me at times 
only a part of its picturesqueness 
r.nd at others just ridiculous. These 
young commonwealths of the west, 
I have since found, varied greatly 
in the speed and efficiency with 
v hich they organized for law. All 
depended, I suppose, on what ele­
ment first arrived. With uj the 
gamblers, the saloon keepers, the 
purveyors of illicit pleasures, the 
actual criminals had outnumbered 

first the forces of sobrietv.

CHAPTER VI.
•Somehow, I had taken it for 

granted that Mrs. Deane was older 
than I, having yet to learn that 
uny woman is infinitely older in 
wisdom of the spirit than any man. 
1 turned and looked at her with 
cuw eyes. Not the shadow’ of the 
tiniest ridge or wrinkle broke the 
smooth contour of her skin, now 
tinned to a delicate golden cream 
color. This woman, speaking so 
somberly of deep things—she was 
only a young girl after all * * * 
as I watched her looking with 
ubsent eyes toward the panoruina 
of the peaks, I felt that the air 
about her quivered with an intan­
gible tension, as though ghostly 
:’,mi,s were arrayed for battle. 
Up from the cluster of tents and 
cabins rose the sound of voices sing­
ing to the accompaniment of a 
melodeon: “Alas and Did My
Ea\ior Bleed.” Services were be­
ginning in the gospel tent. It 
seemed that her reminiscent mood ’ 
| ad broken. She changed the sub­
ject to personalities of the camp. 
None of them did I recognize until 
she asked:

“Do you know the sheriff or 
marshal or whatever they call him 
--th<‘ one with the wide hat and 
the impressive imperial—Mr. Mc­
Grath V
“I’ve rne.t him; he registerel my 

claim,” I replied. “Seems like a| 
good fellow,” I added, my sense of 
justice struggling with a less gen 
i four emotion.

“ He comes in sometimes for 
meals,’’ volunteered Mrs. Deane.) 
“Everyone compliments his shoot-, 
ing! It’s odd, isn’t it, living in a 
world where skill at killing men is i 
the quality everyone most admires? 
but I suppose war is that way, too. 
I suppose men are that way when . 
they are left alone. I’ve heard 
my father say—” Was she try- h
ing io tantalize rnr^ that she drew | 
up always just short of a revela­
tion? For she stopped and, ns 
though to change the subject, I 
glanced down at the Cottonwood '

Fisk, Hood, Viking

TIRES
CAR REPAIRING I
TIRE REPAIRING u

Battery Work
ALL WORK GUARANTEED

MOTOR INN SERVICE STATION
IZork That Satisfies

PHONE 91

Ii club
afternoon at the 
H. B. Griggs in 

George Scott, who 
to make her home

LaComus 
Tuesday 

of 
of Mrs. 

will leave 
in Eugene, 
percolator was presented Mrs. Scott 
by the club. Zinnias and gladioli 
were attractive room decorations. 
The afternoon was spent socially 
and light refreshments were served.

Mrs.

soon
An attractive electric

Fifty members of the Patton and 
McKibben dan joined in a family 
r< union Sunday at Blue Mountain 
in honor of Mrs. 
o* Lyle, Wash., 
end Mrs. Jasper 
here with he two

Bessle Thompson 
daughter of Mr.

Patton, who is 
younger children.

The police at Eugene have been 
notified of the theft of a saxo- 
i hone. The case should have been 
given to the probate court.

Tobacco using must be a sinful 
habit, for a certain habitation of 
the after world is said to be filled 
with smokers.

TH® smalt boy hns a hard time 
deciding whether he will be the 
villain who entraps the maiden or 
•i great politician.

Take a piece of tin foil worth 
a quarter of a cent, put it around 
v package and the package is worth 
ten rentii more.

wcere 
held 
city 
Mr. 

week
first of next for Eugene 
Husbands of the members

Mr. and Mrs. George fleott 
honor guests at a picnic 
Wednesday afternoon in the 

I park by the Tillicum club, 
and Mrs. »Scott will leave this 

I< r the
to live.
joined them at the rapper hour. 
Additional guests were Mr. and 
Mrs. A. G. Williams, Mr. and Mrs. 
J P. Graham, Mr. and Mrs. H. A. 
Miller, Mrs Lillie Sherbert, Kath­
ryn McQueen, George Robert Mc­
Queen, Jerry Wilkinson and Albert 
Griffin.

IS THERE A HAUNTED HOUSE?

To the Editor: Has Cottage 
Grove a haunted house? If not, 
it stands alone, as every other
< ty in the world boasts at least 
one of these curiosities. If any-
< ik’ knows of such a house here, 
I wish they would give the infer 
mation through The Sentinel, giv­
ing location and general character 
vf manifestations.

Mrs. I), w. McKinney, 
1243 Jefferson avenue.

NEWSPAPER advertising makes 
big stores out of little ones and 
keep« them from going bask to 
little ones. xx

SAVE -with 
SAFETY

DRUG STORI

Paretesi

Aspirin Tablets
Relieve pain, colds, headaches 
and neuralgia pains promptly. 
Th< \ arc made from TRUE 
Aspirin, disintegrate quickly 
and. therefore, give almost im­
mediate benefit
Buy them in this big economi­
cal bottle of 100 and save 
money.

24 Tablets 35c
KEM’S FOR DRUGS

Am

(' J KEM. Prop 
(JOTTAUF. G«OVI, <MtK.

Members of the ladies’ aid so­
ciety and the missionary society 
< f the Presbyterian church enter­
tained at a ten given Tuesday 
f fternoon by the Presbyterian mis­
sionary society of Creswell.

Members of the Lane County 
Motorcycle club honored Chauncey 
Overton Monday evening gt his 
home with a surprise party in 
celebration of a birthday anniver­
sary, 
w ere 
whose birthday 
the next day, 
Delicious refreshments were served.

Eight members of the club 
present. Clayton Erskine, 

anniversary was 
was also honored.

Skaggs Has New Manager.
W. W. Long of Bend has been 

appointed manager of the local 
Skaggs store. Mr. Woods, former 
rmuager, has made no announce­
ment of future plans.

a-------------------------------------n

Church News
0------------------------------------------------- U

Methodist Church.—John A. Linu, 
Pastor.—Sunday school nt 9:45: 
preaching service at 11; Epworth 
league at 7:00; preaching service at 
8:00. Midweek prayer hour, 7:30 
Thursday. A welcome ai even 
«ervice.

Christian Church, the “ home like ’' 
church—Kenneth J. Husby, minister. 
Bunday school at 9:45, sermon at , 
11, Christian Endeavor at 7:30. eve 
Hing service at 8:00.

• • •
Presbyterian Church—Duncan P 

Cameron, minister—Sunday schoo’ 
at 10 a. in.; publie worship at 11 
a. m.; Junior Endeavor 2:30 p. i»., 
Senior Endeavor 7:00 p. m.; evo 
rung service at 8:00.• • •

First church of Naxarene—Elev­
enth and Adams, Nellie Robbins, 
pastor. Sunday School at 9:45, 
preaching services Sunday at 11 
and 8; prayer meeting Wednesday 
at 8. All are cordially invited to 
attend. • • •

Seventh Day Adventist Church— 
Saturday. Sabbath school at 10, 
church service at lli prayer meet 
ing Wednesday evenings at 7:30.• • •

Christian Science Society--corner 
of Jefferson avenue and Second 
street. Sunday Mrviees at 11 a. m 
Wednesday service» at 8:00 p. m. 
Everybody welcome.• • •

Free Methodist church—Corner of 
Monroe aveuue and south Fifth 
street—Chester Smith, pastor. Sun 
day school at 10, forenoon services 
at 11, evening service at 8:00 
Prayer meeting at 8:00 Thursdav 
evenings. • • •

Tabernacle AMembly of Go«!.- 
I’aM Main street near Tenth, acron« 
fiom S. P. depot, M C. ami Rachel 
llenricknen, paatonu «Sunday nehool 
at 2 p. m., preaching at 3 p. m.. 
voung people’s meeting kt 7 p. m.. 
rvangeliMie services at 8 p. m. 
Meeting» at 8 p. m. Tuesday and 
I’lidar evening.«. Street meetiag 
at 7:30 Sat unlay evenings. All 

i ore welcome.

Courier, lying wind-blown at her
fi Ct.

* * I sec• by your paper we had !
another robbery yesterday,” she '
said.

“Yes. I wrote the account. Mr.
Handy says it’s all the work of 
one gang. He thinks they may 
have accomplices in camp.” The 
moment I came out with this, I 
wished it unsaid. It seemed like i 
betraying the confidence of my 
paper. Mrs. Deane responded with i 
a casual, balanced “indeed?” and I 
s< mehow her ow n insrrutibility 
spurred me on to still deeper con | 
f-dences.

“There was one odd thing about 
that stage robbery,” I said. “You 
know I saw more of it than I ad 
n :ttcd that day. I didn’t shoot,” 
i went on, hastily justifying my- 
self for my old failure of courage,' 
“because my partner wouldn’t let 
me. He felt that we’d only en- I 
danger the lives of the passengers^ I 
But their horses were tethered in | 
the bushes beside the road. My 
partner and I were hidden on the 
ridge above. We could see them— 
jou couldn’t. There was one pe­
culiar horse—a buckskin with a 
big white mark on his flank. Like 
tnat—” I picked up a twig,
sketched the pattern on the ground.
“A buckskin?” inquired Mrs. 

Deane.
“That’s what they call it here— 

yellow—almost the shade of a light 
tan kid glove. Another curious 
thing—probably just my imagine 
tion, Imt it struck me at the time. 
Cnee one of the bandits who lay 
»n the rocks covering the passen­
gers rose up and seemed to be 
s'gnaling—to someone in the stage. 
I’ve wondered if it might be the 
express messenger.”
“As likely as anyone,’1 replied 

Mrs. Deane. “Hov do you know, 
vp here, that anyone is what we’d 
call good in the east?” But she 
caught her breath as she said it, 
and paused a moment before she 
remarked in her own voice that 
dripped the words like honey:

You men must find—what shall 
1 call it?—spiritual release—in all 
this! An atmosphere where you 
don’t have to behave unless you 
want to.”
“Don’t you feed any release 

vourself?” T asked.
”T think I did at first—in my 

weak, feminine way.” she replied. 
“Tt’s after all quite glorious to | 
he starting into a new world, your | 
Rubicon crossed. But afterward 
— ” she spread out her hands with 
» pretty, fluttering gesture—“af­
terward yon realise what you are 
—a woman after all. I suppose, 
though, that we ’ll have the last 
% ord! The thing vos’re making 
hi re in Cottonwood camp is only 
r set of nests for a set of women.”

Prices A«1 Lower
BUY AND BUY ALL YOU WANT—PRICES GOOD AS LONG 

AS THE QUANTITY LASTS

GET YOUR ORDER IN EARLY
PHONE 53—WE HAVE THE VERY HIGHEST QUALITY 
AND GUARANTEE EVERY ARTICLE SOLD—PHONE 53

T)T BEST GUARANTEED
£> U 1 1 lLlX CREAMERY-POUND

SUGAR CATSUP BACON
Get our sack price Best Grade Baeon Baeks

10-poun<l baR Large Bottles Best sugar cured
61c 19c 32c

Shortening
A Value Never Equaled

Pound can .................................................20c
3-pound can.................................................55c
6-pound- can............................................. $1.05

Absolutely guaranteed by 
Best Foods Products Company

FIG BARS
Per pound

15c

SOAP
Crystal White, 10 bars

43c

-<

Fruit to Can
Now is the time to can peaches 

and pears—Highest quality
PEACHES—Best fancy Elbertas
Box ...............................  $1.00
PEARS—Best Bartletts
Box 40 pounds net..............................  $1.25

FLOUR
Hardwheat, sack

$2.10

BEANS
White Navy. 10 pounds

75c

PORK & BEANS
3 cans for

25c

CLEANSER
4 cans for

25c

WE BUY ALL KINDS of FRE-SH FRUITS & VEGETABLES
Regular Free City Delivery. Orders Sent Out C. O. D.

PHONE 53 PHONE IN YOUR ORDER PHONE 53

GRAYS
EASHCCARRY

*
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