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GOOD BACKS FOR BAD

Cottage Grove Residents Are Learniug
How to Exchange the Old Bark
for a Btronger One

Dowen vour hnek nehe, feel enk nnd
painful?

o yvou suffer hendaches, languor and
'|"l-l'-v< --r:f

I the urine dine olured jrivmmuplen irreg
ulur?

F'he kidneys many b

Weak kidueyvs ennnot do their work

Ghive them the help they need

I'o cure kidney backache you must
cure the Kidneys

I'we n tested und proven kidney

Ihvonmn Kidney PPills have stood the
test

Convineing proof of merit in the fol
lowing endorsement

. M Tomes, Hosehurg (hre TLh

I suffervd greatly from  pains ind |
stiffaess in my bhaek and other annoyving
kidney nilments 1 ed Donn s Kidney |
illsa and found them to be just what |
needdod Now n heulth in good

e ¥ il denlers, Don 't simply
yak for n kiduey remedy—get Doan
Kidney 1"l he san that Mr, J
hiud ¥ ter Milburn ¢ Frops Huf
fal N. Y

BUILDIN

PLANS ESTIMATES
SHOP WORK

S. L. GODARD

Flynn System of Septic Tanks
43 South Sixth Btroeet

COTTAGE GROVE OREGON

culling for help |«

Fthrough it

FIRET EFISODE
The Man With the Black Vaudyke

CHAPTER |
vring center of all the in
in Brynport was

tense ugitation
Thnt
could remember no sceasion o
an this in the Moore howsehold
Monrs
fleveily

Houneer eluergetie

UL wtanding by the lung

luow row of curtuined windows

wis the nueleus of wll the frothing
white

Murie, Marie of the
Inek hnired and red
ear, with n wide grin and moist eyes
y have

I#re Wns no nore "'I-‘If'

biroom nnd duster
gummed, wnited

| things bung upon her when
| upon the Litth

Civer

b
"
i
[
white bed nor any on the chairs
by the door

lether ing, June's bosom
| pink bridesmaids nt ey

tulking incessantly wos Iris
friend

Fhiere wer
reguinr futher
gurdenind and silk bhatted wnil
\Mberted, walked up und
I vwkll-g il his
drugeed by, but

ery window, and & nies
Primes
down the

witeh until an

jrisreh

etornity when the end

f time was come the himoumnes Legan

tis Moy

Whnt was this new world which she
A pprosching? No bride knows and
e WOmGN June sailed contentedly
| Ned-—how he had  filled her world!
: And how huppy they were to be!

Here was Ned close beside hor and

trembling! In o mist they kueeled and
Ned pot »

woere eold

sl responses, and ring on

her finger His own fingoers

i"-" elammy, but his volee was clear

and eurnest un he promised to  love

[love, cherish and protect her ns he b
| MMowe d upon her gl his worldly goods
Momeone in the church waus crying
oftly Irin Hlethering the brismem
| friend Husband HBobbie was patting

RUNAWAY

By George Randolph Chester and Liflian Chester |

Capyright, 1915, by Serial Pubdic stion Corpur stion

exciting

!

UNE

When he tried to
shift hor she shid lpto his srms without
v flieker of her eyelids nod lay thers
deeping like n buby her lang
urving on her cheoks, her red lips half
Ned Warner w
Who was he
us thin?

the other end '-fl

NeCassnry pres mution

pronr teedd i8 minmzed nt hos

wonderful luek to deserve
such n |,.l-l'rlvnq erenture
He lifted June into

the sent Mhe guve herself one pretty |

shrug, whieh settled her into the graee

| ful linen of perfeet rest, put o pink ;-nlm|
nidler her cheek nnd slept straight on i

| Ned eovered her with a clonk, kissed

ier hand. There was a geanernl dabbling
lof handkerchiefs Hright eved litthe
lould Grundman Moore smiled and smiled |

| mo amurt n gown

father

Ned's
men
folded and

with his lips

ne uny there

strong faced, handsome
at stolidly with his

|\.|.'. siver the

Afins
eremony
ord for word

I'hen the

wnenth the

prended
swunyg the
Moore had
srm of her futher, June Warner
| arm of her husband, now
|the w irkd of
hine And so they were married!
Fhen the bustle

Grgnn

vine

ngain  and
portnls
ahich June entered on the
aon the
emerged into
aroling birds and gay sun
L
nnd confusion began
mad seramble into traveling

thes and the going saway amid show

rmoof r ind the earnest godspeeding

f friends and the semibhysterin of Iris
"

Tust before June came downstairs in

here teim hittle traveling suit of blue her
mother had slipped something into the
hand of her duughter It

eVerY W

wins the sym
man ‘s tragedy It was
I with ernckling bills

+ purse stuffe

all, m guy little grandma with |

At last they were alone, lanunched
- ’ o the sen of life Fhey were in the |
Whooping Cough | [-.. lrnwing room with a white toothed
W . wme ki o the offect of | orter stowing things into racks and
i Farost i 5 1 I v1I> ping things upon hooks and stiek ny
Fine 'l I vi |r S -"\.uh'r-
; - p " ed had clusped her in hin arms and
bring» « " " " % | had covered her hlushing faece with kiss
| ' 1 | 13 n that first renlization, and now she
e . i mub the | sat by the window, her head prilowed
S . A family |vontentedly upon his shoulder, und out
. - i s | side the world they bhad known up to |
‘ ' . Gl thin point was slhipping past them A
without it CYEET t 1 I Wltiny cinder darted into her eve Her |
Coughs and Colds t your Drug | first instinet was to graob her handker
gint chief, and the seuarch for that resulted
Electric Bitters a Sprivg Tonlc "4t wy of dlemay
My purse she gasped
Foo bad!'" Ned's voiee was foll |

PROFESSIONAL CARDS

R. McCARGAR, D. D. S.
DENTIST

relieved instantly by loenl ap
Residence and
stoffice

Neurnlgin
pliention office one

e k
Fhone

south of P

131 Cottage UGrove,

L] #rn-Ku.n

nll Courta
25 Years Experignee
H.J. SHINN
ATTORNEY AT LAW
NOTARY PUBLIC
Bader Building, Over Metsan Shop
COTTAUE GROVE, ORE

Practices in

J. 8. MEDLEY
ATTORNEY AT LAW

N'»l'l‘llﬂ Attention Given to Mining and

Corporation Law

OFFICE: WOODWARD BUILDING

A K. MECK

ATTORNEY AT LAW

Phone 118 Eugene, Ore.
Phone, 47 Offiee Lawson Blk
Offiee Houra: 1 to 6 p. m.

DR. C. E. FROST
Osteopatlic and Medical Physician

Chronie and Nervous Disenses a
Specinlty
Modern Eleetrienl Treatments
X Hay Applinnee

COTTAGUE UROVE OREGON

J. E. YOUNG
ATTORNEY AT -LAW
Office on Main Street
Cottage Grove Oregon.
DR. A. J. HENDRY
DENTIST
OVER FIRST NATIONAL BANK
Cottage Grove

E. R. CROUCH

Assayer, Chemist, Metallurgist
Custom Assay Offiee. Mail Order Work
Solieited
Priees:Gold, $1.00; Gold and Silver,
#1.25; t‘!illl)l'r. #1.00; Gold, Hil\'l‘l‘,
and Copper, #2.00,

Muailing envelopes free on request, Ref
erence: Josephine County Bank.

201-203 Hall Bldg. Grants Pass, Ore.

| f sympathy
My money

"Anything in it?
she replied in concern,

with all at onee » panic springing into
her heart

““Is thut all?'" he lnughed “*Well,
little wife' and he loughed

Aignin ut
"why am | heret"’
faltered, ‘' but
She stopped, confused, and enst
her eyes at her interlucing fingers

He studied her a
plexity

“I'm just the same as vour
exeept that you enn’t lose me, '’

her swift blush

‘1 know she

down
moment in  per

|<Ilru'_
he told
her, dwelling with fond eyes upon her
long lashes, her smooth round cheoks.
her red lips. He reached into his pocket
with bluff heartiness and produoced o
roll of bills

this nround, "’

He stuffed the bills into her clasped
hunds She tried to close her hands
ngninst it with a sudden instinet which
she could not fathom, tried to

kKissed her amll straightened up to put
the balanee of the money in his pocket
She looked at the bills: a slow
of erimson eame up over her face
inted hert It seemed absurd, for this
was o part of the marriage

be kissed. Suddenly she buried
head on his shoulder and eried. Some
thing had been swept away from her,
something had been broken. The man
had given and she had received,

CHAPTER 11

ns they had started upon this Jjourney
Money—the woman's money. It had
been all right for June to econx her
mother and wheedle her father, but
they were mummy and daddy, Yes,
Ned would give her all he eould afford
but that was it—he would give it to
her!  She would be the recipient of his
bounty, or, worse atill, would be puid
for being s wife! She suddenly ar
rived at the startling fact that this was
the status of every wife. It was n
most disquicting thought, destruetive to
self respeet. It was unbearable.

Nod Warner felt the precious head on
his shoulder become heavy. Poor little
girl! Getting I'l'!lli.\‘ to |'u" married was
wenrisome work.  Well, little wifey 's
terribld tribulations, such as m'pnru!;ng
and being made to give an aceonnt of
herself, were all over, Ned braced him
self ngninst the arm of the seat for
fifteen minutes while the tired head
drooped lower and lower. Poor little
girl! Her neek would be stiff from that
strained position. He moved ever so

gently, but the gentleness was an un-

““I think you'll feel happier .-:urr_\'uu:l

lier enutiously on the cutermost surfaee |
of her cheek nnd strode  out ti the
sin -kl'!’

He was back in five minutes to see

lushes |

Deed | don’t know boss b

plied, ua scared by contagion alone
if he hnd been gecused of throwing the
pretty little Liride it of the
' Honest to the Lord, 1 don’t k

The delirious seareh began from that
inatnnt In about two minutes thi
I tir e | kemer I 1 I t
nd h pu [ r r
for Jut s

Nl hin most livel Ul f

AW L ropping off the t f

nd n gled beyond ] gn

. LI liirw e F, portrn 1t ]
hba bt ly erossing the track
ward the bluek Vandyked man! A
shiv et chiedd the man g
shnrj rutie mi || i |
QU rismn ) M L 1 i 1tfurm ti thie }
letin bsurr New York loenl was due
nt 4:1 Al eRpress was due nt 40

June Nurner one n the station
|af.|f!- [ bad grappled meantime witk
the Tirst P!--'J'-ln of her independence

Thut problem had to do with the

of gotting to New York, and it was

how she was resting. The pretty h'”"‘_._.,. rete cxprensed heautif
bhride hud not the rosy flush of sleep | jiiile gold wateh
which he hnd expeeted to ses Her '-l""'| In the menntime Ned's trair had
had the ‘,“““r of wenriness, nnd '""I'ir'l-i' TRL the next st nd bhe had
vautifully curved hrows were knotted ! the stat mo et er n Farnville ir .
a i in distress He thought that the it nil an inquiring for a lonely
light in her eyes disturbed her and | ride
lrew down one of the blinds Wi e mkily shouted the sta
I'he troubled knitting of June War | vion master nt Farnville, ' a v wang per
wer"s benotifully arebhed brows had not son of that deseriptis hus heer 4
beon due to the light shining in her ing nr | here n the platform
es, but to the lurid flame which had | Jhe 's t getting on the down |
sprung ap in her mind nd thut flame | reported  the station muster b
Inneed itself into the figures of weird | ook llow with pointed black
Irenms, Bhe saw  Ned  tipping  the | o hiskor He's helping her on  the
white toothed porter; then she saw _\l"!.{g,:.,h
with equally hearty generousity, giving | A tra thundered ir s down tr
her three bidls. The difference was $20 | Ned looked at the bulletin board '}
Ah, the tuntulizing fragrunee of fresh N ew York eXprens It nrrived in New
cookies! Mhe was 1n her mother's kit York t the same time hie
cher and old Aunt Debby, blaek o8 | The first . ' ord thut
midnight and round ss o barrel """'1. perspiring fueed young man, swinging
druwing a pan of the delicious --h"‘-,._; i f e ribl 1 EEug
from the hot oven June L ng but Tl ttentior
In ber dream June saw Ned's office, | she m ho had helped her, t 1 r
w wtuff prim place, ns stolid as the elder vously int the ear iay conch
Warner There WHAS 0 niee looking | viewed the aterior with : I
stenographer, quite obviously great | ehat ¢ h there were only two 1
friends with a niee looking vyoung secre gere, man wnd W I Wit g to
tary nnd there was also n niee looking gether
ffiee boy It was evidently Haturday W | ; like to buy & wateh?
night, for Ned presently rose from his|inpvited June in her smallest
leak, and wulked over to the niee look she confronted the rigid W Ot
ng stenographer He handed her the held t her merchandise
envelope containing her pay, and they ey returned the won
sehanged o fraonk smile nd a few | movin m use by Only her feather
leasnnt words Pretty good jpruy the | _\<.r.r.:,. F'he man ecast at the mer
tenogrupher reeeived Nhe earned 1t | shand | k of ntempt
Ned handed the niee looking seeretary | ¢y ery niee waleh srgged
n envelope They cxehanged a few lu-]'nn It's solid gold ense and 1
plensant words and a frank smile Ned ldon't know how many jewels |
handed the nice looking office bov an | peed money er wagh t _'_:'.- to New York
envelope and laughingly squeezed the | and hir tnx Then 1 must find some
boy's chin and playfully impled his | work
hnir. The boy grinned delightedly and The wek-Vandvked man's eves
popped the envelope into  his inside lighted I don't want it obsiryed
prove K et Then Ned walked over te |nh,. N T wking struight ahead
Tune nnd banded her an envel Hpe It whide 1t man s glapees of contempt
vius larger than the others. He bowed | strayve rom the merchandise to the
her courteously us he presented it I.l-r.-‘i-'
H e ‘l"'k" n few pleasant words, but did ‘YN er sell nodded June nd
it smile frankly, and she east down | gprais f riee fell from the brim of her
™ Fbere seemed to be a distinet |-,”|,.- i hat and bouneed right
standing that she had not earned | the woman's lap
o The woman turned sharply; then she
A poor, s ering old woman sat hud half ross nd looked at the top of the
flod in u doorway topped, losked | hgt was more rice on it!
the old womam a1 moment and then ‘i let me sue that 1teh t u
vilked neross to her and handed bher el (ne lid eontained a picture
ain He was very magnificent about :TII_T-u.- nd her dog nd the other
spite of his compassion He broad n d
vaned his chest with the exhiliration of | Jress
the goisd deed: then he smiled wn at ] *‘How mueh do v need for this?
e wife most generously Yes, his “She wants about £10 ma "am This
wife, for the old woman was gone, and | waus from the pale-fuced conductor,
fune, in luzurious furs, but huddled, was | who was so broad and stuffy that he
in the doorway. It was she to whom he | wus an offense in the narrow aisles, but
had given the coin' | his eyes were full of twinkles
What wonderful country was this? A The rigid lady snapped the watel
| bleak, wild country with strange, hoge | shut and turned to her husband
birds flying over it and no human habi Dan.'" It did not seem possible that
tation in sight. There were human erea | voiee ecould take n n wheedling
tures, though, two of them—=a oy | but it did ‘““1 want #10.""
ponderous jawed savage with matted | 'he man turned to her with cold dis
huir, who earried an enormous elub erldain He produced $10 from a tight
one shoulder Behind him trudged md  wallet and nstantly there
smaller figure, & woman, with flashed into June's mind that picture

matted
hair hanging to her waist |
Wns & ring, and
tached a

In her nose
to this ring was at- |
leather thong, the other end |
f whieh wans in the man’'s bhand He |

| wan taking home his bride! Music, the
wedding marceh, the little grav, vy |
hung chapel at Brynport Was that)
Ned coming down the nisle? Was that

wund of hissing steam. June Warner |
jumped wildly to her feet and guzed|)
| around the little compartment There

| . "
flush | memory,

\\'},\.IL'""""'IIH bounty, the first of her pay
should this have embarrassed and humil !fur baing Ned's wife,

Ned sat beside her and put his srms | the ground and n‘vml neross the tracks
nround her, and she held up her "l"‘ to to the opposite p

her | 1en of where she was going, but any

|
|
|

| tion

’HERE was n shadow in the
Pulisndes, the grayness of »
eloud whieh had not been there |

June Just behind him? “:l‘ thers
lenther thong in Ned's hand? Oh!
Waus the other end of that thong

There was n sudden jolt and screech
ing noise, a rattle and & bang and the

were the flowers, the boxes of ecandy

the wscattered rice, (‘nmpn-h--n‘-:'.-l-
came to her slowly, for she was stilll
half in her

dream, The train had |
| stopped.  She snatehed up her cloak
draw | JUmped up on the seat and hrought

wwany from the money, but his fingers | down the paper bag which contnined her |
were the stronger, and, laughing, he |Prim little traveling

hat; then she
Jerked open the door. In the opening
she stopped with a sudden flash of
Ned's money, the first of his

She jerked it
from her belt, threw the three bills on |
the sent, ran down the steps, jumped to |

atform. 8She had no

where \\n'll»i l’ll |
As the train started to pull out she |
had a mad impulse to run after it to
have it stopped, to eall Ned, but there
was no movement in her
\cross the tracks in front of the atn

hlark \‘:lrnll\ ked, stood watching her in
!l-rlll}'

CHAPTER 111 l

ED WARNER, as the train|
pulied out from that momentous |
station, was in the wash room of |

the smoker, with a pleasant smile on his |
lips, making the most elaborate toilet
of his existence. He was to have the |
honor of dining alone for the first time
with nis charming wife.

Thoroughly complacent, he
back through the ear to
sweetest girl in the world.

““June!'" he ealled and
bend over her seat.

She was not there! He hurried out
to the vestibule. Not there! And now
for the first time he saw the three ten |
dollar bills on the geat, One of them |
was slightly torn; all of them
crumpled.

Frantieally he rang the bell; then he
rushed out to meet the white toothed
porter on the way,

"' Where's my wife?’’ he demanded.

The porter’s eves widened until thev
made his teeth look gray. i

strolled |
anwnken the

1
|
|
turned to |
1
!
1
|

were

|
|
|
|

n mar, tall, splendidly groomed, | s

her standing before Ned a piteous
beggar!
bride took =a
rself and was presently give
wmfort of kn

Fhe ruonaway sent by
Y n the dis
wing that the man was
rumbling at the woman incessantly for
aving bought the watch The black
Vandyked man went over to them, and

¢ suw him pay them some money, and

them he come back to June with ti

| wateh in his hand

2"';-%"\“-\'.—':":*-:ﬁw%‘tv}-}%ﬁw";ﬁm‘#\‘\m\hh‘-;-)—; B e e

“YOf course you won 't permit me to |

present you

with this?'" he pleasantly
observed,

““1If you eare to send for it
iter, however, I will be very
leed to give you my eard

““Thank you,’' she aceepted, and tak
ing the eard, put it in her belt ““You
ire very kind,'’

It was not until they were nearing
the station at New York that he spoke

» her aguin,

““Pardon me,"" he said, bending over
her, **if 1 ean be of any service to you
on your arrival I shall be very happy
indeed.”*

**There is nothing, thank you,’’ she

glad in

| replied, smiling up at him. “*You are

very kind, '’
At that particular moment the New
York express overtook the loeal and

e i

slowly forged abhead, and Ned Warner, |

peering feverishly into every passing
window, saw the suave black-Vandyked
stranger bending graecefully over his

| wife, and June was smiling up at him

'hen Ned, against his will

The eXpress, hn»\\-"h r,
moment, and the local pulled in ahead,
it Ned Warner
ger out of the express,

passed on

wns the first pas

aind he landed

waus delayed =

m the platform just in time to see the |

Vandyked man and June going through
the gate side by side. Ned rushed after
them, but it was not
the Vanderbilt Avenue stairway that he
saw them again. June was darting
through the door and just behind her
was the man. He was smiling. With
 rush Ned rounded the balustrade and
went up three steps at a spring. He
urrived only in time to see June speed
ing away in a taxicab and to see the
black-Vandyked man starting after her
in another., He Jumped into a third one
and shouted:

““Chase them!'’

‘‘Hold on there! "' gasped a breathless
voiee, and a panting porter piled Ned's
white-ribboned luggage on top of him.

Away throngh the tungled traffie,
neross Forty-fourth Street and up Fifth
\venue rushed the three taxis at break
neek speed,

(Coneluded next week)

Blank notes and receipts for sale at
The SBentinel office apritf
\ live wire newspaper—you know its
name, apritf

until he reached |

o

You May Stop
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i':il route 1o t he l';.':\l \\.h_'. 1ot
I'wo World

way Fiast

see Califormia and its
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reservations, train schedules, etc.
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San Francisco

Los Alngeles

Call on nearest Agent for full information, literature, tickets,

SOUTHERN PACIFIC

JOHN M. SCOTT, General Passenger Agent, Portland, Ore.
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LURCHS
Shoe Sale!

New Spring Line at Lurch’s
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$3.50 values at - - -
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values at - . -

Lady’s patent lace, gray tops, $4.00 values at $3.50
Lady’s patent pumps and gun metal pumps,
$3.00
Men’s Florsheim, black and tan Oxfords $4.50
$3.50
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What do vou wauw anyway?
get it for you. What do you want!?

fied ad. will get it for you.

A Sentinel elassified ad.

will

Anyway a Sentinel class
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Home Made Flour for Home People
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e v e

H. & H. Hard Wheat Flour

Phone 80

twfrelpfiralr el lralealea el el lee]

Pride of Oregon, Soft Wheat Flour

Made by Cottage Grove Milling Go.

5 L g g g

Every patron of The Sentinel is helping to give Cottage

GGrove what eminent authority has stated to be the bpes

country weekly on the coast.
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THE EARTH PUT ON ANEW SPRiNG DRESS—

So should You—

See my new Oregon Wool samples.

Patronize a home tailor who uses home

spun goods.
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