
—

OOOD BACKS FOR BAI)

Cottage Urove Resident* Am Learning 
How to Exebauge tba Olit IU k 

for a Htronger Ote.

Does your hark ache, feel weak and 
|>atnfulf

Do you «offer headaches, languor ami 
depression f

1« the urine dlM'ulorrd, passage* irreg 
ularf

The kidney« may he calling for help
Weak kidneys eaunot th> their work
Give them the help they need.
To rure kidney hneknrhe you niu«t 

rure the kidney«.
I'm* a tested and proven kidney.
Doan's Kidney 1‘ illa have «tood the 

te«t.
I'onvinring proof of merit in the fol 

lowing endorsement:
tl. M. Jones, Itosehurg, Ore, says: 

“ I suffered greatly from pains and 
stiffness in my hark and other annoying 
kidney ailments I used Doan's Kidney 
1'illa and found them to he just what I 
needed. Now my health is g o o d

Frier 80r lit all dealers. Iton’t simply 
ask for a kidney remedy—get Moan's 
Kidney I'ills the same that Mr. Jones 
hail Koster Milhurn Co., Crops , Ituf 
falo, N Y

RUNAWAY JUNE
By George Randolph Chester and Lillian Chester
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Tbs
n u  ht kpimode

Mau With tba Black Vaudyks

BUILDINGS
PLANS ESTIMATES 

SHOP WORK

S. L. GODARD
nyoti Hjrstem of Haptic Tanks 

41 South Sixth «treat
COTTAGE GROVE OREGON

Whooping Cough
Well, everyone knows the effect of 

Cine Korest« on Cough«. Hr. Ball « 
Cine Tar Honey is a remedy which 
hrmgs quirk relief for \\ hooping Cough, 
loosens the unirons, soothes the lining of 
the throat and lungs, and makes the 
roughing spells less severe. A family 
with growing rluldrcn should not Ire 
without it. Keep it handy for all 
Coughs und Colds. 25c. at your Hrug 
gist

Electric Bitter» a Spring Tonic.

PROFESSIONAL CARDS

R. McCARGAR, D. D. S.
DENTIST

Neuralgin relieved instnntly try local up 
plication. Kesidenre nnd office one 
Irloek south of postoffire.
I'hone l.'IIJ Cottage Grove, Oregon

Crueller« in all Courts
2S Years Experience

H J SHINN
ATTORNEY AT LAW

NOTARY PUBLIC 
Bader Building, Over Metsnn Shop 

COTTAGE GROVE, ORE

J. 8 MEDLEY
ATTORNEY AT LAW

Hpeeial Attention Given to Mining nnd 
Corporation l.nw 

OFFICE! WOODWARD BUILDING

A. K MECK

ATTORNEY AT LAW

Phone 118 Eugene. Ore

BlkPhone, 47 Office l.awson
Office Hour*: 1 to 0 p. m.

DR. 0. E. FROST
Osteopathic and Medical Phyelclan

Chronic and Nervous Diseases a 
Specialty

Modern Electrical Treatments 
X liny Appliance

COTTAGE GROVE • • OREGON

J. E. YOUNG
ATTORNEY AT LAW
Office on Main Htreet 

Cottage Grove :: Oregon

D R . A.  J.  H E N D R Y
DENTIST

OVER FIRST NATIONAL BANK 
Cottage Grove

E. R. CROUCH
Aeaayer, Chemist, Metallurgist

Custom Assay Office. Mail Order Work 
Solicited.

Priees:Gold, #1.00; Gold and Silver 
#1.2.1; Copper, #1.00; Gold, Silver, 

nnd Copper, #2.00.
Mailing envelopes free on reipiest. Ref 

ercnce: Josephine County Bnnk. 
201-201 Hall Bldg. Orants Pans, Ore

CIIAITF.lt 1.
IIK quivering center of all the in 
tense u glint ion in Kryuport was 
Bouncer. That energetic collie 

mild remember no occasion so eietttng 
as this in the Moore household.

Jnm M oore, standing by the long, 
low row of fleseily curtained windows, 
was the nucleus of all the frothing 
white.

Marie, Marie of the broom and duster, 
black Inured and red guiiiuied, waited 
near, with a wide grin nnd moist eyes, 
to have things hung upon her when 
there wns no more «pure upon the little 
white bed nor any on the rhaira. Over 
by the door, tulking incessantly was Iris 
Blethering, June’s bosom friend.

There were pink bridesmnids at rv 
ery window, und a nice, regular father, 
gardeniad and silk hutted nnd I'rime 
Albcrtcd, walked up und down the 
porch, looking lit his watch until an 
eternity drugged by, but when the end 
of time was come the limousines began 
to muve.

What was this new world which she 
was approaching f No bride known nnd 
no woman, June sailed contentedly 
Ned bow he hnd filled her world! 
And how hnppy they were to bet

Here was Ned eloae beside her and 
trembling! In a mist they kneeled and 
said responses, und Ned put n ring on 
her finger Ills own fingers were enld 
and clammy, but bin voice was rleur 
and earnest as he promiard to love, 
love, cherish ami protect her na he lie 
stowed upon her all bis worldly goods 

Homeone in the church was crying 
softly Iris Blethering, the bosom 
friend. Hushnnd Bobbie was putting 
her hand There was a general dabbling 
of handkerchief« Bright eyed little 
old Grundnm Moore smiled and smiled 
through it all, a guy little grandma with 
ns smart a gown us any there. Ned 
fsther, a strong fared, handsome man. 
ssl stolidly with hia arms folded and 
went over the ceremony with hia lips 
word for word.

Then the organ |»enled again nnd 
•enenth the vine swung the portals 

which June Moore had entered on the 
rm of her father, June Warner, on the 

arm of her husband, now emerged into 
he world of caroling birds and gay sun 
hine. And so they were married!

Then the bustle and confusion began 
again the mud «crumble into traveling 
lothes nnd the going away amid show 
rs of rice and the earnest godsprrding 

of friends and the srmihystrria of Iris 
Blethering.

lust before June came downstairs in 
her trim little traveling suit of blue her 
mother had slipped something into the 
hand of her daughter. It was the tym 
lail of every woman '« tragedy. It was 

purse stuffed with rraekling bills.
At last they were alone, launched 

upon the sea of life. They were in the 
iny drawing room with a white toothed 
♦offer stowing things into rarka and 
hanging things upon hooks nnd sticking 
flowers everywhere.

Ned had clasped her in his arm« and 
had covered her blushing face with kiss 
e« in that first realization, and now she 
<«t by the window, her head pillowed 
ontcntedly upon his shoulder, and out 

«ole the world they hnd known up to 
hia point wns sliiiping past them. A 

tiny rinder darted into her eye. Her 
first insfinrt was to grab her bnndker 
chief, and the search for that resulted 
in n little cry of dismay.

" M y  purse!" she gasped.
" T o o  bad!“  Ned's voice was full 

>f sympathy. "Anything in i f f "
"  My money,’ ' she replied in roncern, 
ith all at onre a panic springing into 

her heart.
Is that a l l f "  he laughed. “ Well, 

little wife '--and he luughed again at 
her swift blush— “ why sm i here?"

I know,’ ’ she faltered, “ but” — 
She Stopped, confused, and east down 
her eyes at her interlacing fingers.

He studied her a moment in per 
plesity.

I in just the same as your purse, 
except that you ran't lose me,”  he told 
her. dwelling with fond eyes upon her 
long lashes, her smooth round cheeks, 
her red lips He reached into his pocket 
with bluff heartiness nnd produced h 
roll of bills.

this
“ I think you'll feel happier carrying 
is around. ' ’
He stuffed the bills into her clnsped 

linnds. She tried to close her hand 
against It with a sudden instinct which 
she could not fathom, tried to draw 
away from the money, but his fingers 
were the stronger, and, laughing, he 
kissed her ami straightened up to put 
the balance of the money in his pocket. 
She looked at the bills'; n slow flush 
of crimson came up over her face. Why 
should this have embarrassed nnd htimii 
inted herf It seemed absurd, for this 
wns a pnrt o f  the marringe.

Ned sat beside her and put his arms 
around her, nnd she held up her lips to 
be kissed. Suddenly she buried her 
head on his shoulder nnd cried. Homo 
thing hnd been swept nwny from her, 
something hnd been broken. The man 
hail given and she had received.

neceasary precaution When he tried to 
shift her she slid into his arms without 
a flicker of bar eyelids aud lay there 
leeping like a buby, her long lashes 

curving on her cheeks, her red lips half 
parted. Ned Warner was amazed at his 
wonderful luck. Who was he to deserve 
such s peerless creature as this!

II* lifted June into the other end of 
the seat. She gave herself one pretty 
hrup, which settled her into the grace 

fill lines of perfect rest, put n pink pslm 
under her cheek nnd slept straight on 
Ned covered her with a cloak, kissed 
her enutiously on the outermost surface 
of her cheek and strode out to the 
smoker,

11« was bark in five minutes to see 
how she was resting. The pretty little 
bride had not the rosy flush of sleep 
which he hud espee.teil to see Her fare 
had the pallor of weariness, and her 
beautifully curved brows were knotted 
ns if in distress. He thought tlmt the 
light in her eyes disturbed her nnd 
drew down one of the blinds.

The troubled knitting of June War- 
Tier’s beautifully nrebej brows had not 
liccn due to the light shining in ber 
eyes, but to the lurid flume which hnd 
<prung np in her mind, nnd thul flame 
duneed itself into the figures of weird 
dreams. Hhe saw Ned tipping the 
white toothed porter; then she saw Ned, 
with equally hearty gvnerousity, giving 
her three bills. The difference was #21» 

Ah, the tantalizing fragrance of fresh 
rookies! She was in her mother's kit 
rhrn, und old Aunt Hcbby, black us 
midnight nnd round as a barrel, was 
drawing a pan of the delirious cakes 
from the hot oven.

In her dreuui June saw Ned'a office, 
a stiff, prim place, as stolid ns the elder 
Wnrner. There was u nice looking 
stenogrnpher, ijuite obviously grent 
friends with a nice looking young serre 
tury und there was also a nice looking 
office boy. It was evidently Knturdny 
night, for Ned presently rose from his 
desk, and walked over to the nice look 
mg stenographer. He handed her the 
envelope containing her pay, nnd they 
exchanged a frauk smile and a few 
pleasant words. I'retty good pay the 
-tenographer received. She earned it. 
Ned handed the nice looking secretary 
•in envelope They exchanged a few 
pleasant words and a frank smile. Ned 
handed the nice looking office boy nn 
envelope and laughingly squeezed the 
boy’s chin and plnyfully rumpled his 
hair. The boy grinned delightedly nnd 
popped the envelope into hia inside 
pocket. Then Ned wnlked over to 
June and handed her un envelope. It 
was larger than the others. He bowed 
to her courteously as he presented it 
He spoke a few pleasant words, but did 
not smile frankly, nnd she east down 
her eyes. There seemed to be a distinet 
understanding that she hnd not earned 
her envelope.

A poor, shivering old womnn snt hud 
lied in a doorway. Ned stopped, looked 
at tke old womnn n moment und then 
wnlked across to her and handed her a 
coin He was very magnificent about it 
in spite of his compassion. He brond 
ened his chest with the exhiliration of 
the good deed; then he smiled down nt 
his wife most generoimiy. Yes, his 
wife, for the old woman was gone, and 
lune, in luxurious furs, but huddled, was 
in the doorway. It was she to whom he 
hnd given the coin!

What wonderful country wns thisf A 
bleak, wrild country with struage, huge 
lord« flying over it and no human habi 
ration in sight. There were human crea 
lures, though, two of them—a big 
ponderous jawed savage with matted 
hair, who carried an enormous club over 
one shoulder. Behind him trudged n 
smaller figure, a woman, with matted 
hair hanging to her waist. In her nose 
was a ring, and to this ring w h s  at 
Inched a leather thong, the other end 
of which was in the man's hand. He 
was taking home his bride! Music, the 
wedding march, the little gray, ivy 
hung chapel nt Brynport. Was that 
Ned coming down the aislef Was that 
June just behind him? Wns there n 
leather thong in Ned's handf Oh! 
Was the other end of that thong— 

There was a sudden jolt nnd screech 
ing noise, u rattle and a bang and the 
sound of hissing steam. June Warner 
jumped wildly to her feet nnd gazed 
around the little rompnrtment. There 
were the flowers, the boxes of candy, 
the scattered rice. Comprehension 
enme to her slowly, for she was still 
hnlf in her dream. The train had 
stopped. She snatched up her cloak, 
jumped up on the sent and brought 
down the paper ling which contained her 
prim little traveling hat; then she 
jerked open the door. In the opening 
she stopped with a sudden flash of 
memory. Ned's money, the first of his 
generous bounty, the first of her pay 
for being Ned's wife. She jerked it 
from her belt, threw the three bills on

C7 ) v,iV /  rio

“ ’Heed I don’t know boss," he re 
plied, as scared by contagion alone as 
if he hail been accused of throwing the 
pretty little bride out of the window. I 
“ Honest to the l-ord, 1 don’t know!" I 

The delirious seurrh began from that 
instant In nbout two minutes the con 
iluctor, the brskemen, ull the porters 
and half the passengers were seaiehing 
for June Warner.

Ned, in his most lively vision of all, 
saw her dropping off the train, crushed 
and mangled beyond ull recognition.

No visiou, however, portrayed to him 
bis bride slowly crossing the track to 
ward the black Vandyked man! As 
he approached the man gave ber ii 
harp scrutiny, smiled nnd strolled 

across the station platform to the hul 
letin board. New York local wus due 
at 4 :1G. An express was due at 4:.'M>.

June Warner, alone on the station 
platform, hud grappled meantime with 
the first problem of her Independence. 
That problem had to do with the means 
of getting to New York, and it was 
concretely expressed in her beautiful 
little gold watch.

In the meantime Ned’s train had 
Irawn up nt the next stop, and be had 
the station muster in Fnrnville in n 
minute and wns inquiring for a lonely 
bride

Why, yes,“  huskily shouted the stn 
tlon master at Furnville, “ a young per 
son of tbut description has been loaf 
ing around here on the platform, and 
she’s just getting on the down local,’ ’ 
reported the station master. Hhe’« 
with a tall fellow with pointed black 
whiskers. He's helping her on the 
train.

A tram thundered in—a down train.
Ned looked at the bulletin board. The 
"New York express. It arrived in New 
York at the sume time as the local.
The first person to board that train was-, 
a perspiring faced young man, swinging 
four pieces of white ribboned luggage.

June, paying but litle attention to 
the inun who hnd helped her, turned tier 
vously into the car, a day coach, and 
viewed the interior with despair. In 
that couch there were only two pHascn 
gers, u mau and n woman sitting to 
getber,

“ Would you like to buy u watch?"  
invited June in her smallest voice as 
he confronted the rigid womnn and 

held out ber merchandise.
N o," returned the woman without 

moving a muscle. Only her feather! 
wobbled. The man cast at the mcr : 
chandise a look of contempt.

It ’s a very nice watch," urged I 
June. " I t 's  a solid gold case and I 1 
ion *t know how many jewels. I only , 
need money enough to get to New York 
and hire a tnxi. Then 1 must find some 1 
work.' ’

The blark-Ynndyked man’s eves 
lighted " I  don’t want i t , "  observed 
the woman, looking straight ahead, 
while the man's glance of contempt 
strayed from the merchandise to the 
vender.

Very well," nodded June, and s '  
grain of rice fell from the brim of her 
little blue hat anil bounced right into | 
the woman '« lap.

The woman turned sharply; then she - f

half ro«e and looked at the top of the i I  
hat. There was more rice on it! ! X

“ Let me see that watch." she said jf 
icily. (Inc lid routuined a picture of I  
June anil her dog, and the other the | •> 
date of the gift ami her name and ad Y 
dress. | X

“ How much do you need for fhis ? ' ’ 1 f

‘ ' Hhe wants about #10 inn am. ’ ’ This i 
wns from the pale-fured conductor, 
who was so broad and stuffy that be 
waa an offense in the narrow aisles, but ; 
his eyoa were full of twinkles.

The rigid lady snapped the watrh 
shut and turned to her husband, j 
"D an .”  It did not seem possible that i 
her voice could take on a wheedling i
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You May Stop

10 DAY
at

San Francisco
anti

10 D A Y S
at

Los Angeles
Kii route to the Kant. Why not 
nee California anti ¡la Two World 
Kxpoaitiona on your way Kant?

Call on nearest Agent for full information, literature, tickets, 
reservations, train schedules, etc.

SOUTHERN PACIFIC!JOHN M. SCOTT, General Passenger Agent, Portland, Ore.
X  A pril 7-14-21-28 %
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LURCH’S
Shoe Sale!

New Spring, Line at Lurch’s
Lady’s patent lace, gray tops, $4.00 values at $3.50 
Lady’s patent pumps and gun metal pumps,
$3.50 values at $3.00
Men’s Florsheim, black and tan Oxfords $4.50 
values at * $3.50

LURCH’S

î

!

i
!
*

What do you warn anyway T A Sentinol classified ad. will 
get it for you. What do you want! Anyway a Sentinel class! 
fied ad. will get it for you.

tom*, but it did. “ I want #10.“  .. . . . . . . .
The man turned to her with cold dis »0  > > »»♦ >  0 » » » ♦ ♦ ♦» • » ♦ » ♦ <  > M  8 # » ♦ # »  0 » M O 0 8 #00

«lain. He produced #10 from a tight 
bound wallet, und instantly there 
flushed into June's mind that picture 
of her stnnding before Ned a piteous 
beggar!

The runaway bride took a seat by 
herself and wns presently given the dis­
comfort of knowing that the man was 
grumbling at the womun incessantly for 
having bought the watch. The black 
Vandyked man went over to them, and 
she saw him pay them some money, und 
then he rnmr back to June with the 
watch in his hand.

Of course you won't permit me to 
present you with thisf”  he pleasantly 
observed. “ If you «arc to send for it 
later, however, I will be very glad in 
deed to give you my card.’ ’

“ Thank you ,"  she accepted, and tak­
ing the card, put it in her belt. “ You 
are very kind.’ ’

It wns not until they were nearing 
the station at New York that he spoke 
to her again.

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

“ There is nothing, thank you.”  she 
replied, smiling up at him. "Y ou  are 
very kind.’ ’

At that particular moment the New
the sent, ran down the steps, jumped to I York express overtook the local and 
the ground nnd sped across the tracks'P'to the opposite platform. Hhe .had no

nnv

CHAPTER II.
!RK wns a shadow in the 
nlisndes, the grnynesx of 

| ■cloud which hail not been there 
as they had started upon this journey. 
Money—the womnn ’« money. It had 
been nil right for June to ’ eonx her 
mother and wheedle her fnther, but 
they were mummy nnd daddy. Yes, 
Ned would give her all he could afford, 
but that w h s  it—he would give it to 
her! She would he the reeipient of his 
bounty, or, worse still, would be paid 
for being his wife! Hhe suddenly ar 
rived at the startling fact that this was 
the status of  every wife. It was a 
most disquieting thought, destructive to 
self respect. It wns unbearable.

Ned Wnrner felt the precious head on 
his shoulder become heavy. Poor little 
girl! Getting ready to be married was 
wearisome work. Well, little vvifey’s 
terrible tribulations, such as separating 
and being mndc to give nn account of 
herself, were all over. Ned braced him 
self agninst the arm of the seat for 
fifteen minutea while the tired head 
drooped lower and lower. Poor little 
girl! Her neck would be stiff from that 
strained position. He moved ever so 
gently, but tho geutleness waa an un-

idea of where she w hs  going, but
where would do.

As the trnin started to pull out she 
had a mad impulse to run after it to 
have it stopped, to call Ned, but there 
wns no movement in her.

Across the tracks in front of the sta 
lion a man, tall, splendidly groomed, 
black \ nmtvkcd, stood watching her in 
tenlly.

Û
CHAPTER III.

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

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

Thoroughly complacent, he strolled 
back through the car to awnken the 
sweetest girl in the world.

"J u n e !”  he called and turned to 
bend over ber seat.

Hhe was not there! He hurried out 
to the vestibule. Not there! And now 
for the first time he snw the three ten 
dollar hills on the seat. One of them 
was slightly torn; all of them we 
crumpled.

Frantically be ran# the hell; then he 
ruahpfl out to meet the white toothed 
porter on the way.

"Where's my w i fe ! "  he demanded.
The porter’s eye* widened until they 

made hia teeth look gray.

slowly forged ahead, and Ned Warner, 
peering feverishly into every passing 
window, saw the suave black Vandyked 
stranger bending gracefully over hia 
wife, and June was smiling up at him. 
Then Ned, against his will, passed on.

The express, however, was delayed a 
moment, nnd the local pulled in ahead, 
of it. Ned Warner wns the first pas 
senger out of the express, nnd he landed 
on 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 until he reached 
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 
a rush Ned rounded the balustrade and 
went up three steps at a spring. He 
arrived 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 
nnd shouted:

“ Chase them! ’ ’
"  Hold on there! ’ ’ gasped a breathless 

voice, and a panting porter piled Ned's 
white-ribboned luggage on top of him.

Away through the tangled traffic, 
across Forty-fourth Htreet and up Fifth 
Avenue rushed the three taxis at break­
neck speed.

(Concluded next week)

Home Made Flour for Home People
Pride of Oregon, Soft Wheat Flour 

H. & H. Hard Wheat Flour

Made by Cottage Grove Milling Co. j
_  Phone 80 •$
0 o o # I 0 » t  lU U Ittt -t t lt fr ir ttt f  1! tUMMM! “ * «**■**■» a  a

Every patron of The Sentinel is helping to give Cottage 
Grove what eminent authority has stated to he the oe.-u 

country weekly on the coast.

Blank notes nnd receipts for sale at 
The Hentinel office. apr'tf

A live wire newspaper—you know its 
name. aprTtf
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I  THE EARTH PUT ON A NEW SPRING DRESS—  |  
So should You—
See my new Oregon Wool samples. 
Patronize a home tailor who uses home |  
spun goods.

BOHLMAN :: TShe TAILOR J
4 I H  » 111 t ttttf*--* * ****AAAAAAAAAA*ò*4ò44»k»
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F U R N I T U R E

HARDWARE
KNOWLES & QRABER


