
YOUR K IDNEYS

Cottage Oro»* Handout» Mult Learn 
the Importance of Keeping 

Them Wall.

Perfect health nienti» (hut every or­
gan of Iht* lioily ii performing iti funi; 
tinnì properly.

Perfect health I'unnot In enjoyed if 
thi< kidneys urn weak nini disordered.

Thousands testify thut Doua’i  Kill 
liny l'ilia hav« u reviving uctlou on 
weak kidneys.

Wbnt thii remedy bui done in ao 
inuny «uses of thii kind iu the beat 
proof of ita merit.

Reud the following. It 'a teatimony 
grutefelly given by u realilent of tbla 
loculi ty !

Mra. Ithoilu II. I'eteraon, tl.'IO Fourth 
HI., Cor wi 11 in, Ore., auya: “ I win In
a bud abnpe from kidney rompluint. My 
unklea were awollen und pained me. My 
buck ui'heil. I knew thut my kidneya 
were to blame for tbeae alimenta. When 
I wua udviaed to try l>onn'• Kidney 
l'ilia, I did. I round them to be juat na 
recommended. They did me u lot of 
good. ’ '

Prie« Atte ut all deulera. Don't aimply 
aak for u kidney remedy get Doan’■ 
Kidney I'illa— the l u m e  that Mra. I ’eter 
aon had. Konter Milhurn Co., I'ropa., 
Buffalo, N. V.
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PLANS ESTIMATES 

SHOP WORK

S. L  GODARD
riynn System of Septic Tanks 

43 Sooth Sixth Street

COTTAGE GROVE OREGON

WHOLE TAM ILY DEPENDENT
Mr. E. Williams, Hamilton, Ohio, 

writes; "O ur whole family depend un 
I'iue Tar-Honey."  Maybe someone in 
your family hn* a severe cold— perhaps 
it ia the baby. The original Dr. liell'a 
I'iue Tar Honey is an ever ready houae- 
hold remedy it gives immediate relief. 
I’ ine Tar Honey |H*netrntea the lining« 
o f the Throat and l.unga, deatroya the 
derma, and allowa Nature to art. At 
your druggiat, 25«.

Electric Bitter» a Spring Tonic.

PROFESSIONAL CARDS

R. M c C A R G A R ,  D. D. S.
- DENTIST

Neuralgia relieved instantly by loral up 
plii-alion. Ke«idenre and office one 
Idoek aouth o f poatoffice.
I'hone I.'IIJ Cottage drove, Oregon

i'rartires in all Courts
25 Years Experience

H. J SH INN
ATTORNEY AT LAW

NctTARY PUBLIC 
Bader Building, Over Metann Hhop

COTTAdE dKoVE, ORE.

J. 8. M EDLEY
ATTORNEY AT LAW

Mperial Attention Given to Mining and 
Corporation Law

OFFICE: WOODWARD BUILDINO

A. K. MEOK

ATTORNEY AT LAW  

Phona 118 :: Eugene. Ore.

I'hone, 47 Office Lawson Rlk.
Office Hours: 1 to 0 p. in.

DR. C. E. FROST
Osteopathic and Medical Physician
Chronic unil Nervous Disenaes a

Specialty
Modern Electrical Treatments 

X-Kuy Appliance
COTTAOE GROVE • . OREGON.

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

Cottage Drove :: Oregon.

Coprrlgtit, 1*14, l»y Salisi Pubi« «Hun CurpuralMxi

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

OVER FIRHT N A T IO N A L  BANK
Cottage Orove

E. R. C R O U C H
Asaayer, Chemist, Metallurgist 

Custom Assay Office. Mail Order Work 
Solicited.

Prices:Gold, $1.00; Oolil and Silver, 
$1.25; Copper, $1.00; Gold, Silver, 

anil Copper, $2.00.
Mailing envelopes free on request. Ref­

erence: Josephine County Bank.
801 203 Hall Bldg. Grants Pass, Ore.

SEVENTH EPISODE 
The Tormentor*

CHAPTER I.
Tin* deserted husbiind of pretty June 

Warner was at the hall door with his 
bund reui'hed out for the knob, und in 
another instant Ned Warner mid June 
would have been face to face.

There was something suspicious in the 
bent and withered uml warped Widow 
O'Keefe uml her tall slip of a son Ned 
came abruptly from the door and re 
newed his search. At thut very mo 
meat, June outside, hud paused on the 
third ntep from the bottom to retie the 
bow upon her slipper.

Hlim young Hammy O 'Keefe walked 
to the window, whistling and glanced 
out with an air of great indifference. 
On the other side of the street stood Of 
fleer Toole. At sight of Hammy he 
pointed energetically to the door. Hum 
my then nipped quietly out of the door
• The lint leas Hammy then used the 
next quickest method to wireless. With 
one motionless spring he straddled the 
banister rail, whizzed around the curve 
and down to June, who was halfway up 
the atniru, jumped off, grabbed the ns 
tounded girl by the waist and drugged 
her down the steps at the risk of both 
of their necks. Hammy shoved June 
into the second floor closet, locked the 
door and shoved the key into his pock 
ct, set the springs in his thin legs to 
work and was sitting lazily on the top 
step, bored and whistling softly when 
Ned Warner and Mr. and Mrs. John 
Moore sud Bobby anil Iris Blethering 
came out, Bobby extremely dejected 
:.nd Iris explaining volubly that <t was 
ill n mistake.

June ii. the dark closet, shut off from 
r.II light and sound, stood bewildered, 
her eves distended In ’ he darkness, 
while Ned stood not two feet nwny from 
her. He had panned before that verv 
lour, us if some ileliri to magnetism had 
-aught and held him there.

" W e ’re wnating our t im e,"  finally 
«aid I ' i*  Blethering. " W e ’re probubly 
letting them get away ."  And June’s 
friend took >er husband with her The 
rest of the party followed.

Meanwhile Marie, di»gu-«i-il in the
• uffoentirg right black mourning out 
fit o f the Widow O ’Keefe, was many 
I locks out of the danger zone «n- »they 
mg in n telephone booth and railing up 
the place where Jt.n< had gone to work 
Mrs. Yillnid win not in her beautifti* 
home up the Hudson, nor was Miss June 
there. They had gone into the city, but 
the maid gave Marie u telephone num 
her. Mr«. Villnril answered that cull 
from a gorgeously furnished roi m 
where bnlf a dozen stunningly gowned 
voei g women sat aim king uml he, kind 
'y f.>re showed '-mniedin*e concern when 
she •earned that June must not come
• nine to the W idow O 'K e e fe 'a .

" W h y , "  she naturally wanted to 
know.

You 're n friend o f uers, aren’t vottf ’ ’ 
hesitated Marie.

" O f  rourso," smiled Mrs. Villnril.
"  Well, then ! 'll tell you. I'm her .uaid 
Marie, and she mustn't come home."

"H u t she'a already ntnrted,"  worried 
Mrs. Villnrd.

" H n s s b e T "
"  Wait a minute! "  This seemed to be 

no time for nuking questions. " I ’ll 
come down in my c a r ! "

( h, yea, d o ! "  gasped Marie. "Good 
t ye I ’ll hnve to hurry !"
"W a i t  a minute! Wait, Marie! Where 
am 1 to com et"

"Oh, ye«. It 's the Widow O ’Keefe's 
at the corner of Deshley atreet and 
Duck alley.

Mrs. Villnrd gave the number of a 
magnificent club. Tne man who an 
rwered the call wore a suave smile and 
a black Vandyke.

"T h is  is Mrs. Villnrd, Gilbert."
"O h !  I ' l l  join you immediately 

wherever you say."
"Hhnll i stop at your c lu b f "
' ’ I'lease.' '
The family limousine of the Moores 

had no sooner rolled away from the 
widow’s house than Hammy O ’Keefe 
unlocked the closet door in proud self 
upprobntir-n.

"W h a t  was i t , "  June asked.
"Y o u r  husband, mins."
" N e d ! "  cried June. He was here.
"R igh t  where you ’re stnnding, miss. 

And your father and mother and "—
"Daddy! Mummy!”  The tears gath­

ered.
" D o n ’t you mind, dnrlin',”  encour­

aged the widow heartily. "T h e y  got 
nothin’ out of either Hammy or me. 
Hammy, I ’m proud of you, boy. I did- 
a't know you could lie so good.

Jnbbering all her pent up excitement, 
not n word of which June hnd heard, 
she helped the colorless, half f-iinting 
girl up to her own rooms.

June might ns well hnve been alone 
for nil that she was conscious of the 
O ’Keefe ministrations. They hnd been 
here, here in these very rooms Ned. 
her father and mother! How she longed 
for them! How she wished they hnd 
found her! And a great flood of love 
surged up in her. She must see them! 
Hhe must go to them at onee! Hhe 
must give up this foolish fight for a ro­
mantic ideal and be just a girl, and re­
turn to her own people, and be petted 
and forgiven, and be clasped in Ned's 
strong arms, never to lenve them again! 
Hhe rose with a wild impulse to hurry 
strnight after them, but her knees bent 
under her. The Widow O'Keefe 
pressed her tenderly hack in her chair, 
then the woman drove Hum my from the 
room and put June in the bed, took o ff 
her little shoes and drew the blinds and 
left her alone to cry it out.

June sat suddenly holt upright nod 
dried her eyes and hunted for her sh< es.

Mnrie hnd just turned the corner of 
Officer Dowd's post when there came 
swiftly towards her n family limousine.

Huddenly there wiis a loud yelp of joy 
from a handsome rollic sitting beside 
the driver, and Bouncer, who never left 
his sent when in the city, wns halfway 
to the curb in one spring. Witn a shriek 
Marie headed for the nearest alley.

Five voices yelled for Jerry to step, 
hut it was unnecessary. That good 
chauffeur hnd used both brakes nnd the 
Moores, the Blethering« nnd Ned Warn­
er nil tried to crowd out of the door. 
While the agitated Bobbie blocked the 
doorway, Ned rushed after Marie, hut 
he suddenly found himself breastbone 
to breastbone with Officer Dowd.

"  Excuse m e "  said Officer Dowd still 
breasting him. "  Wax it you or me that 
is in the ruud f ’ '

" I  want to speak to that young wo 
m an !"  And Ned tried to pass around 
Officer Dowd as thut "young woman" 
aeeon.puiiied by the leaping Bouncer, 
turned swiftly into a narrow alley.

All went down to the alley mouth and 
looked in. There wus u wilderness of 
crooked hywuys and no Mane wan visi­
ble,

"W here  to, s ir , "  asked Jerry.
"T h e  Widow O ’Kee fe ’s , "  declared 

Ned.

CHAPTER II.
Murie dashed into the O ’Keefe house 

ns fast us her legs would carry her.
"Bouncer,"  sobbed June, "  Boun 

cer! ”
" W i l l  you be st i l l , "  screamed Marie 

to the dog. "M iss  June, dear, get up! 
Mrs. O ’Keefe, hide us! They're com 
ing! ’ ’

It wus hut a few seconds' work to 
transfer June across the fire escape 
platform connecting with the Mcl’her 
son house. The family limousine, con­
taining the Moores, the Bletherings and 
Ned Warner, came spinning around the 
corner!

" M y  wife is here," declared Ned 
Wurner to Mrs. O'Keefe, with convie 
tlon. " I  want her."

"Come right in and get her,"  invited 
the widow, flinging wide the door. " I f  
you take her along this time you won’t 
be u nuisance to me any more today."

At hint the discouraged party left the 
house of O ’Keefe.

In the meantime Mrs. Villard had 
stopped in front of Gilbert B lye ’s mag 
nificent club. A short, wide, fat man 
wus leaning against the lamppost when 
Mrs. Villnril’s ehuuffeor jumped down 
nnd ran into the rlub, hut he puiil little 
attention until Gilbert Blye came out; 
then the short, wide man pulled bis hut 
over one eye and with remarkable ugili 
ty tii*nt both Blye and the chauffeur to 
the car, where he opened the door ob 
sequiously. Blye nnd Mrs. Villard con 
versed in low tones for a moment.

" A t  I'inkhum's, then, you think in 
half an hour." Blye gave the fat man 
»  quarter uml wnlked back into the 
club.

The fut man went to a phone and 
called Mrs. Blye.

"Hay, thin is Bill Wolf. I got him. 
Do you know where Finkham’s inf 
Your husband is going to be there in 
half an hour to meet the g a l . "

lionorin was hastily preparing to go 
■ut when she thought to notify Ned 
Warner.

The coast was quite clear when Mrs. 
Villnrd arrived opposite the O 'Keefe
house.

The roust wus still clear when, a few 
minutes later, Mrs. Villnrd and June 
and Marie and Bouncer and a huge bun­
dle of clothes came out of the passage- 
■vay between the O 'Keefe and Mcl’her 
«on houses and climbed into the car.

In front of one of the tallest of one 
if 'hose mighty towers Mrs. Villard led 

June through portuln o f a majesty that 
would have graced a cathedral in the 
olden day*. June did not notice a pe 
culiar circumstance. Mrs. Villnrd had 
dismissed her car, sending Marie and 
Bouncer home with the clothes.

Hhe hurried straight hack to the ele­
vators with June nnd shot up to the 
eleventh floor, where they entered a 
iuite of offices furnished with the hea 
vy richness of a millionaire club or t 
bachelor'a quarters. A severe looking 
man enme out to meet them. " I ’ll see 
you in just a moment," he snid.

There swept into the reception room 
n woman who almost stopped June's 
breath. Hhe was startingly handsome, 
with a skin like velvet, n complexion 
o f exquisite tinting, s facial contour 
without a flnw. Hhe wns extrnvagnnf ly 
gowned and glittering with jewels, but 
the most remarkable thing in connection 
with her was the transformation in the 
severe man. He had been changed from 
metal to wnx; his eyes had come to life 
nnd on his lips a smile.

"W h y ,  my dear,"  he snid, " th is  is 
•in unexpected pleasure. May I nsk you 
to wait just a momentT"

" I  don’t think I  need to w a i t "  . Hhe 
swept her gaze to her beaming hus 
band. " I  shall need some money,’ 
she remarked, and there was an addi­
tional insolence in her having made 
herself oblivious to the fact that there 
were strangers present.

"W i th  pleasure, my dear, how much 
shall it h o t "

"T e n  thousand,”  she said calmly.
" I  have made it twenty ," Mr. Pink 

hnm observed, using the ingratiating 
tones ns he tried to smile.

"Thank you ,"  she snid, and, folding 
the check, dropped it into a little gold 
purse ns i f  it were a trifle of vulgar in 
significance.

Mrs. Villnrd nnd Junt breathed n 
sigh of relief. They were invited into 
a handsome inner office. The insolent 
ly handsome woman! In Mrs. Pinkham 
the runnwny bride had recognized an 
other and a startling phase of her own 
problem. Here it wns ngnin— the same 
never ending rendition of the man own­
ing all nnd the woman none, o f the man 
giving and the womnn receiving.

Huddenly June gave a start of min­
gled surprise nnd fright. In the door 
way stood the darkly hondsome, suavely 
smiling Gilbert Blye!

"D id  you ! ’ ’ insisted June. " I f  so 
I shall resign."

"W h y ,  no, ebild ," returned Mrs. Vil 
lard rising und holding out her band. 
" I  only want you to do the things best
for you to do. ’ ’

"  I 'in going! ’ ’ June suddenly decided.
The iron man bowed. There wns no [ 

glint in bis metallic eye, no smile on 
his unbending lips.

June, followed by Mrs. Villard, sailed 
through the magnificent reception room 
nuiJ into the hall. Blye and his compnn 
ions followed them.

At that moment Ned Warner’s taxi 
cab drew up in front of the Bond Hecuri 
ties building, and close behind it came 
the electric of Honoris Blye, that lady 
driving it herself, bolt upright.

June darted into the first elevator, 
und her pursuers crowded in after her. 
Mrs. Villard put an arm around June in 
a corner of the elevator, and there were 
tears in her eyes as she talked to the 
distracted girl. It was that which 
brought sympathy to June. It wns her 
greatest weakness, sympathy, and by 
the time they reached the ground floor 
she hail consented to return to Pink- 
ham ’s w if i  Mrs. Villard. Hhe would 
not talk to the others, however, and 
they wisely held their peace.

As they emerged on the main floor, 
however, Cunni ngba m turned to her 
with twinkling jocularity in his eyes 
mid, leaning over, whispered something 
in her ear just as she was about to step 
into the adjoining upward bound ele­
vator.

At that very instant Ned Warner 
strode into the rotunda elosely followed 
by Honoris Blye. He saw his beautiful 
bride in company with the black van- ' 
lyked man, who wan watching her with 
that suave smile upon his dark hand 
some face, while a debonair white mus 
tached man bent over her familiarly 
und whispered in her ear. He saw June 1 
blush; be saw her step back; then the 
lady with her drew her into the ele 
vator. Blye and the others crowded 
after her, and as Ned raced vengefully 
through the eorridor, with the shrieking 
Honoria behind him, the door closed 
with a bung, and the car shot upward.

They rushed into the next ear, Ned | 
black browed and silent, and the shrill 
Honoria jabbering incessantly. The car 
had scarcely started to move when a 
sudden idea came to Ned, and he turned 
to Mrs. Blye with the first words he had 
spoken to her.

" W e  might miss them," be snapped. 
"T h ey  may have seen us und not go to ■ 
the office you named. I ’ll go back down
and wait.”

A* they left the elevator at the j 
eleventh floor the door o f u down ear 
clungi-d. I f  Ned had got out at the 
first stop, which was the ninth floor, 
he would have caught that down ear. 
Hut more than thut, he would have conn- 
face to face with June and the one per­
son whom of all people in this world he 
most longed to meet— Gilbert Blye.

June, who had burst from her tor 
mentors at the ninth floor, stepped into 
the down car wbieh Ned two floors 
above had just missed. Mrs. Villard. 
still pleading, followed her and Blye'si 
audacious crew laughingly joined them.

Two down cars shot by Ned and by i 
the time lie reached the main floor the 1 
faces for which he was watching were 
lost in the throng at the door. He ; 
might even then have distinguished his 
runaway bride and the man with the 1 
black Vandyke had be looked in that di- j 
rection, but he did not expect to see 
them there. He expected to see them \ 
coming out of an elevator, the girl he 
loved more than everything in the world : 
anil the scoundrel whom he intended to j 
strangle to death.

June, meantime, bad hailed a taxi. | 
Standing in front of the door was the i 
luxuriods limousine of Gilbert Blye and 
understood why Mrs. Villard had dis 
missed her own car.

‘ ‘ Ho Mr. Blye was to take us home! "  j 
she hotly charged.

" D o n ’t ch ild ,"  begged Mrs. Villard, 
beginning to be as much distracted as 
June. " L e t ’s go home.”  And turning! 
to Blye and his companions she ordered 
"D o n ’t you dare fo l low !"

Uptown on busy Broadway sped June
nil Mrs. Villard, and by the time they 

had reached Columbus Circle June's 
suspicions o f Mrs. Villard were allayed.

On Spuyten Duyvil parkway a lux­
urious limousine had halted, and as the 
taxi passed it rolled out and followed. 
In it sat June’s determined pursuers, 
and on the dark, handsome face of 
Gilbert Blye was again that suave smile. 
June turned chill with nervous appre­
hension.

Gilbert Blye was enjoying that chase 
immensely, and he watched that weav­
ing. swaying taxi with always that 
suave smile.

Huddenly Blye leaned forward with 
an onth, nnd there was a shriek from 
the vivacious brunette. Something 
seemed to be wrong with the steering 
wheel of the taxi, for, ns it went upJ 
the hill ahead of them, it wabbled to ; 
and fro uncertainly, dangerously near 
the crumbling bank which was protect- 
ed only by a flimsy rail, Rnd there was 
a curve nhend!

There was a cry of horror from them 
all as the taxi at the curve ran up the 
embankment, paused at the brink for a 
moment, Hnd then with its precious bur­
den inside crashed through the rail and 
plunged down the hill.

(To  be continued)
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CHAPTER III.
Oilbert Blye suavely 

June, and Mrs. Villard 
nn adjoining office to 
Mr. Pinkham. Following 
Tommy Thomas, Orin Cunningham and 
a white haired man with heavy lidded 
eyes.

Then June received the great shock 
of her life— Blye offered her a trip on a 
private yacht. He had a photo of it 
with him. Hhe gasped in amazement 
nnd refused it.

Then Cunningham drew out a check 
book and asked her how much money 
she needed. June's cheeks paled. She 
burst into the office where Mrs. Villard 
sat with the iron Pinkham.

"D id  you bring me here to be tor 
mented by those people!’ ’ she demand 
ed. Her cheeks were flaming, her eyes 
snapping.

Mrs. Villard hesitated a moment

California
Expositions

On your way to or from the Fust

S IM M E R  EXC U RSIO N T IC K ET S
On sale May 15 daily to Hept. 30 per 
mitting stopovers en route. Ten days’ 
stop allowed on one way tickets at Han 
Fran cisco and Los Angeles.

Low Round Trip Fares to San 
Francisco and San Diego dur­
ing the Exposition Period

Visit the Southern Pacific building at the I'ana 
rna-Pacifie Exposition. Rest Room, Moving Pic­
tures, Travel Lectures, Ticket and Validating 
Office and Information Bureau.

Full Information from Nearest Agent of Ì

SO U TH ER N  P A C IFIC !
JOHN M. SCOTT, General Passenger Agent, Portland, Ore.
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LURCH’S
j ^ p e c i a  > V 2 i  u e s

?

Gingham Values I2J fo r  9 c

Parasols One-Half price

S p r in g  and  Su m m e r W a is t  G oods, 
va lu e s  3 5 c ........................ 1  9 c

A g e n ts  fo r  the  Hom e Journa l P a tte rn s
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What do you wain, uuyway? A Sentinol classified ad. will 
get it for you. What do you want? Anyway a Sentinel class? 
fied ad. will get it for you.
» $ ♦ ♦ ♦ $ » » » » » » $ » ♦ ♦ ♦ $  $ » o t o $ $ $ $ $

Home Made Flour for home People
Pride of Oregon. Soft Wheat Flour 

H. & H. Hard Wheat Flour

Made by Cottage Grove Milling Co.

x
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No Cause for A ttosI. He 8ays.
I wish the statement made concerning 

W. L. Powell and J. Tremp of the Ore­
gon Agricultural, contradicted. There 
was a mistake mnde which was straight 
ened out in a few minutes and there wns 
no cause for nn arrest to have been 
mnde. I am now in Han Francisco and 
hnve the machine with me. We intend 
touring California before returning by 
machine to Corvallis this fall.

W. L. POWELL.

Administrator’ s Notice of Pinal Set­
tlement.

Notice is hereby given that the un­
dersigned administrator of the estate of 
Leroy Barrett, deceased, has filed in the 
County Court of Lane County, State of 
Oregon, his final account as such ad­
ministrator o f said estate nnd that 
Thursday, the 10th day of June, 1015, 
at the hour of 1 o ’clock of said day 
has been fixed by the Court as the time 
for hearing objections to said report 
and the settlement thereof.

m!2-j2

WORTH HARVEY, 
Administrator of the estate of 

Leroy Barrett, deceased.

THE EARTH PUTON A NEWSPR1NG DRESS—
So should You—
See my new Oregon Wool samples. 
Patronize a home tailor who uses home 
spun goods.
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