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TILING

Now is the time to begin planning your spring tiling, and the

way to save money on your wants in this line is to take the
tiling off the dealer’s hands as it arrives in the car. We can
make a price that will interest you if we can get orders for a

carload. Let us know your wants now and we can make

A Price That Will

Cottage Grove Mfg. Company

Interest You ,

<A Romance ¢f the
American Army
Fighting on the Bat-
tlefields ¢f' France

By
VICTOR ROUSSEAU

\Lopyright, 1918 by W, U

Chapnian.)

CHAPTER XV.

When he consclous It
was with the glad realization that he
had her, He felt her
supple binding a bandygge
He |ij‘|'l|°'ll his ¢yes to
sce her face bent over his, And It was

slowly grew

found hands,
amdd warm,
round his arm,
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Theres 2
Salesman from
Vz'rgim'a

who was chewing and salesman. “This is Real
swapping yarns with the  Gravely. That small chew
men on the Post Office  satisfies, and the longer
corner. “Have a chew,” you chew it the better it

says he to Jake. Jake tastes.That's whyitdoesn't

doesn’t think he's chew- cost anything extra to
ingunless his cheek bulges  chew thisclass of tobacco.”
out like he had the mumps. o e

“Call that a chew?”” ?ns 1t goos further —that"s why you can got

snorts, “Sure!” says the [ feedrene of this loss of ieboccs with-

PEYTON BRAND

Real Gravely Chewing Plug
each piece ‘ acked ina pouc/z
P-B-CRAVELY. TOBACCQ - CO., DANVYILLE. VA

Home : ’Made : Flour

FOR HOME PEOPLE

Pride of Oregon, Soft Wheat Flour
H. & H. Hard Wheat Flour

Made by Cottage Grove Milling Company
Phone 80°

“AARDWARE

Sherman W WJRNITURE
& Graber

AND OPTICIAN
Broken Lenses Quickly Rep’

Fuctory on Premises l" 1 e S

881 Willamette St.,

dawn,

Vague eries rang In his cars, distgnt
cries, blending, surging, swelling and
dying down, but never ceasing. The

rattle of smalllarms was continuous,
and punctuated by the loud timbre of
guns,

He was lying amid a heap of debris
that had been the village Jail, Not fer
saw the Colonel sitting with
propped up agalnst the
fragments of a wall, a blood-stalned
bandage round his head.

“0 thank God!" cried Eleanor.
“You have been unconsclous so long,

nway he

eves closed,

Captaln Mark! And the Colonel is |
1>.|||'._\ hurt. 1 saw the Red Cross wag-
on pass and eried, but they could not

Ill“dr e,

All round them the guns were boon-
ing, all round them they saw Khakl-
clad Amerls swarming
flields, and yet the village seemed de-
serted,.  They were alone In a little
oasls of calm amid the tumult,

“What ure we to do?”
“Can you walk? Try to st:
feet. Let me help you.
the Colonel soanewhere."”

The question on Mark's lips died
away as there enme the howl of a
heavy shell, followed by a stunning -
pact. A column of broken pricks spout
ed Into the alr at the end of the street,
dissolving Into a eloud of dust, An In-
terval, and agnin there came
from the monster gun. A house in the
next street went down llke cardbonrd.

It was the threatened attack on the
Amerienn lnes, The enepy was In
force somewhere across the flelds, the
reserves were rushing up to repel them

|  Mark staggered to his feet and found
that he could stand, His arm ached
under the bandage,.. but It was not
broken, Probably a splinter had struck
him. He made his way toward the
Colonel, who eyed him vacantly as he
approached,

“Take Eleanor to safety

me, Mark,”

uns

nd on your
We must get

nnd leave
he sald, in a choking volee,

“I'll take you both, sir, This can't
last long. Our men will be
lnge In a few minutes,
lance will pass."

Or an ambu-

Mark put his hands beneath the Colo- |

| nel's arms and tried to lift him,

| As the Colonel tried to stand he col-
lapsed forward In Mark's arms, He

looked at Mark plteously.

|  *“Take her and leave me,” he whis-

| pered. “And listen to me, Mark. She

| cares for you. All will come right, If

| I can keep my worthless carcass allve

{ untll I've seen the General. But I
never counted on belng done up like
this.,"”

| There were tears In the old man's

| eyes. “Forglve me, my boy,” he mut-
tered, and fell Into unconsclousness,

|  Murk set him down agalnst the wall
guln, It was Impossible to move him,
oven with Eleanor's help.

|  Mark looked at Eleanor. *“It's safest

here,” he sald. “The village will be

occupled soon., Help will come—"

He broke off abruptly as another of
| the heavy shells dropped nearer, send-
ing the brick fragments flying In all di-
rections, Of a sudden It had oceurred
to him that the reason why the Amerl-
cans did not enter the village was that
it was a death-trap; Its ranges were
all mapped and plotted, and the Ger-
mans were bent on its systematie de-
struction,

Mark stood by Eleanor in Irresoln-
tion, cursing his fate, He did not know
what to do. He could not leave her;
| and yet he felt a burning lmpulge to

play some part in affairs. His eye,
| trained by long years of practice, took
| In the tactieal situation at a glanee.
| The Germans must have made n prodi-
{ glous thrust in the night, bursting
| through the center: the reserves, still
| rushing over the fields, were trylng to

fill and hold the gap. And the little
| Headquarters village was the key to
| the whole battlefleld,

Wounded men came strenaming down
the street, followed by the merclless
| ghells, The aeroplane above was still
cireling llke a hawk; It seemed lo-

eredible that no aeroplane attacked it.
And It was quite clear to Mark that
only treachery, ealculated and long
plunned, could have brought about the
| situntion,

For the Germans must have ad-
vanced four miles sinee nightfall,

“Help will come—" Mark repeated ;
| and suddenly, even above the drumrire,
he could hear the sounds of cheering.
And, topping the ridge that ran before
the villuge, there came a swarm of
gray-green figures, thrusting back the
thin, scattered line that held It, The
bullets were whirring overhead, audl-
ble, and like a swarm of bhees, Clonds
of dust rose up and hid the battle,

over the |

eried the girl. |

a missile |

in the vil- |

’ Eleanor, clutehing Mark's arm, stood
tense beside him; Mark saw that she
understood, and the two held thelr
breath as the dust clouds eddled along
the ridge,

Suddenly they dissolved, and the at
tacking swarm poured ke o great tood
||u|.. the village. It lcoked as If all
were lost,
| But un Instant lnter Mark saw a 1t
tle company of Amerieans thrust out a
Maxim gun from behind a wall, where
[they had hidden i, The gunner took
{ his seat, and, Just ag the runks were
|elosing In on him, swept the street
| from shde to side,  The runks recolled
;ll'li| fell, bauly plling on body
'I. torrent forces s way through the
I leescrust of n river, the ntinckers over
| whelmed the Maxim section and swept
|lnlu the streets,

And, ns torrent meets torrent, with
A surge and a rash a body of Amerlenn
Liroops swept forward to meet them,

The battle was all about them. Every
honse was n fortress, every mound of
bricks a rallying point, Mark ralsed
the half<consclous Colonel In his arms
land drew him into the shelter of a it
tie hollow In the brick wall, He beck-
poed to Eleanor to eronch down bestde
him. There they were sufe from flylng
bullets, and might hope to pass unno
blewsdd, e still hestitated
pf Germans rushed, shouting, past him,

ppon u troop of Americans who came |

round o shattered corner, led by n

young oflicer carrying n hloody sword

It was gquick and short bayonet work,
Murk saw the hlades flush, heard the
panting gasps of the thrusters and the
monns of the wounded., He the
young oMcer stagger and fall, a bayo-
pet through his shoulder, The
fell from his hamd, Before the German
could withdrnw his wenpon Mark had
| suntched up the uand, with a
| mighty blow, cloven the German's arm
[rom his body,

And with the blow
returned, all his energy nmd gest for
battle, He forgot evervthing,. Waving
the sword, he hurled hlmsel? Into the
uttacking ranks, They gnve, and with
f cheer the defenders swept on Into
the main street, Mark leading them.
| How he fought that day he never

knew; long afterward he wounld see
| vislons of It In sleep, and battle ple
tures that forever eluded his waking
consclousness, Round the little w1l
lage, the key to the day's fortunes, the
| tide ebbed and flowed., Company after
| company came up on elther side. Now
ndvancing, now driven back, the Amer
lenns fought from street to stregt and
back nguln. Machine guns opened fire
from unexpected places, hideous death
traps caought the nawaery and venture
sometlmes a street was
| with a Jostling mob, too ]llll'kl'll Lo use
thelr steel, tenring nt one another with
| fists and teeth, There was no order,
i:m-'l the command fell to him who
| selzed It, Through all that nlghtmare
|
|
|
|

suw

sword

sword

nll hls strength

BOINE,

Mark fought at the head of his com-
' looking like a madman, ns they
suld of him afterward. When he eame
| to himself at Inst he found himself,
unweunded, save for his bleeding arm,
from which the bandage had long sinee
fallen, and In command of a battalion.

They had driven the Germans from
| the last house of the village, The de-
lny had saved the day. The reserves
had come pouring In.  On the ridge be-
yond the enemy was marshallng for a
| lnst counter-attack,

Mark looked about him. Lieutenants,
captalng who should have eommanded
companies, mingled with privates and
nontoms, were following, as If hypno-
| tizedd, this middle-nged private with the
|r1-r| cross on his arm As Mark looked
his heart swellod with the consclous
ness and pride of leadership,  And, at
his glance, n roar up that was

ught up from man to man and sen!
choing Into the distance.

And Murk was swopt awny with un
pquerable enthusinsm. It was his
vy, the day of which every soldier

wrenms,

pany,

went

nlong, Break then
ip ! he shouted, nond ran forward,

With one resonnding cheer the line:
after him. A ripple of machine
Jun fire ecaught them, but could not
wald  them. Over the fallen  they
pressed on, eries of trinmph upon thel
Hps, the faces, 2ot nhove the gleaming
bayonets, animgated by a single pur
pose,  And now they were upoa them,

Mark fought in the bloody swirl
Plades thrust at him, bullets tore his
tuttered uniform. Once he was down,
and he saw a giant rush at him with
clubbed rifle. He ralsed his arm, he
tried to drive with hiz sword, lunged
und missed. Then the uplifted rifle
fell harmlessly beslde him, and the
glant fell forward, dead, over him, pin-
ning him to the ground, and covering
him with his blood. A bayonet thrust
bud pnssed clean through his body.,

And, looking up bewlldered, Mark
thought he saw [artley's face look
Into his own.

Next moment Mark was on hls feet
ngain, and Harey had vanished, But
ulready the last tussle was over. The
Germans broke and fled.

Mark stood still, gasping. The men
were crowding all about him, waving
thelr helmets on bayonet points, cheer-
fng him, shaking his hand. Across the
fleld two mounted men were riding.
They eame up to the ridge, and one, a
white-halred old officer, lenped to the
ground and wrung Mark's hand.

“My thanks—our country's thanks to
you!” he eried. “What Is your nnme?"

Mark looked and saw the Genernl's
insignin upon the officer’s shoulder-
Btraps,

“Weston,” he answered,

And sisldenly he remembered Elea-

“Come hoys!

Wi [ut

| mor, and, ashamed and humillated, and
| yet strangely elevated, he began to

push his way back through the crowd.

He turned into the street of the Jall,
Dead bodies lny everywhere, and al-
ready some of the ambulance men were
puccoring the wounded. Broken guns,

pifies, haversacks, all the parapher

| nalla of buttle strewed the streets, The |

Then, ns |

when o baddy |

g —

debrls of the jall came Into view, The
sun, duncing above It, lndiented, to
Murk's astonishiment, that hours had
passed, and that it was afternoon, Murk
felt suddenly slck, he trembled, and
with his lust reserves of strength he
swtuggered forward,

Then he saw Colonel Howard with-
fn the orifice In the wall, and Eleanor
kneeling beslde hlm, holding a water-
hottle to his lips, She turned, saw
nim, and ran to him, folded her arms

ubout his peck and pressed her lips to |
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MAX LUEBKE
THE RAWLEIGH MAN

770 Bixth Ave. W, Bugens, Ore

R. McCARGAR, D. D. B8,
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Bulk, of Oakridge,

of Oakridge, Oregon: A, D
Oregon; ( . Mq

Clane, of Onkridge, Oregon; J. E. Rob
erts, of Onkridge, Oregon
Aija W. H, CANON, Register

NOTICE OF FINAL BETTLEMENT |pur wule by

lgo, London

Notiee is lvn‘hl\' given that the under- |

bert
ount

signed exeentor of the estate of Ro
Giriffin, deeenned, has filed his ne
for the final settlement of said estat
in the County Court of the State of Ope
gon for Lane County, and that Monday
the Gth day of 1919, nt H.n
Court Koom of said Court, in
Oregon, ut 11 o'cloeck 0, m
suid Court fixed ns the time
of ||1"||l:r|;_[I objections thereto
final settlement of suid estute,
made and entered of record the ded day
of December, 1915, All purties bterest
eid will therefore take

.':lllll.‘ll\.
Fugene,
, hns been by
nndd |l]:t|'
und  for
by order

notiee,

ALF. JURY,
Executor of the estnte of
Raobert “l’lffl!l_ e rnwed

H. J. Shinn, attorney for said estute, ji
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A POORLY FED HORSE
reflects diseredit on its owner, but the
owner gets the worst of the deal be
cuuse economy in !andun. the norse
nffeats ite working eapncity as well an
its nppearnuce. If your horse kicks on
his feed you ean eorrect it by buying
your feed here, nn you get the best
quality for the Joast outlay. Farmers,
contractors and horse owners generally
know that our feed is nlways up to the
standard,

STERLING FEED (0.

I
|
|
.

Creek  runs

'I'ur Hale or Trade

| H. Jones, phone 14-F4,

through plaee Hunning
Hulf mile west London
holf eash, Frank 8, Pedi

olS ulipd tfe

wnter to house,

Price, 1200,

For pneumonia, influenza, grip or colds,

Jo-He wl, Worth its weight in gulu]
Mrs. 8, M. Hunsard, Cot
Nth nt Wash Ave, Jllul

Baled alfalfa hay for sale In car lots
\\r.h Pinney & Beader, Ontario, Ores
Ko n.:::; Dl

Well improved 100

tnge Grove

neres in Logan eounty, Oklnhomn, 3%
miles to town, for lund in Oregon. Chas,
Hehulze, 207 W, 14th Street, Pueblo,

{ Colo, di- jiapd

Why don’t you buy a home? House and

big lot, on West Main street for snle
Nmall panvment down and balunee same
ne rent, Mee Geo, W, Brainard, First
Nationnl Bank building. diitfe

Camera for Sale—See at The Bentinel

of fiee,
Dry wood for sale,

Girove Transfer Co,,

16-inch or 4 foot,
phone 164, d27pd

Good potatoes, 2c per 1b,, delivered any
place in eity. H. 8. Ousterhoudt, 3
doors west of 8, P, depot dlt .'f‘pti

For Sale -One horse wagon, harness,
cultivator and plow. Duniel Walton,
Cottage Grove, Oregon, d13-2 llllf

If the parties that took a hox by mis
take from Mr. Harrel's storage room
m||llﬂ‘il-| to Dr, F, E, Bimernl, Brook

lyn, Town, will return box and contents
tir .I B. Nimernl, DulPont, Wn., all ex
penses will be paid and no r|ur\u!ml|1
nakoed, d1n: apll

For sale, just a short distance from
town, two small places, Inguire of P,

A13japd

Wanted - A placer mine in southern

Oregon; pend particulars to F. P,
Bruek, 920 Chamber of Commeres Bldg.,
l'lrrlluml ros d27 jlopd

Lost—On road east of town, double

falling ax and logging shoe, PFinder
please lenve at Sentinel offies and re
eeive reward,

For B8ale.— Thoroughbred English Fox
hound, thoroughly broke, 14 months
old. Frank Royer, dec? 27 jan10pd

llom harness and mou for sale or

trade for mileh eows, Horses weigh #
400 Ihe. and 1500 Ibs, ench. Call 942
Birch nve, da]’-jl?lnd

-




