
DON'T BE MISLED

Cotta«# Grove Cltlxeus Should Read 
iuiiI Heed This Advlr«.

Killing trouble is dangerous mid oft 
■■ii fatal,

I )•>■■ '( experiment with something ii***v 
uiiil untried.

Use ii tested kidney remedy.
Begin wllb Doan ’» K nl iii«y 1*11 la.
Used In Kldni’y Iron bln« 50 yrnn.
1 C miiill•• ii<1 here mid everywhere
Tln< following at a t ••inant forum imiii 

\ inning |iroof o f mi'rlt.
Mr». E. 1». N«lly, HM* Miller Ht., Iliimi 

burg, On» , eayet * • I )< « n 'a Kidney 1*111» 
linvo done lot» of good in our borne mid 
I feel Ihnt they lire entitled to mi en 
dor»enient from me. When my back 
mid kidney» bother me, mid I feel run 
down gcnernlly, thl» medicine ulwuy» 
■etn me right. Another of my fmnily 
got jimt im gooil relief from lionn’a 
Kidney I'ill», wbeu bothered by kidney 
com|dnint. ”

Price 5l)f lit nil denier». Don't »lui|dy 
nak for n kidney remedy get Dolin’» 
Kidney I'ill» the »nine thut Mr». Nelly 
hnd. Foster Milbiiru Co., Props., Ituf 
fnlo, N. Y.
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rtynn System of Septic Tanka 
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COTTAGE GROVE OREGON
MOHT CIIILDRKN IIAVE WORMH
And neitber pnrent or rhlld know il, 

yet il ei|dnin* why your rhild le ner 
voti», pule, fevermh, bnekwnrd. Often 
rhlldren bave thouannd» of Worm» 
Think of bow dangi'rou» thl» i» lo your 
rbild. Don ’t tnke nny ri»k ( le i  un 
originai L’.V boi of Kirhupiei Worm 
Killer, u rumly lo/enge Ko knpoo Worm 
Killer will |M>»itively kill and retnovo 
thè Worm» Kelieve» Coimtlpution, reg 
ulnte» Htomneh nnd liowel» Your rhilil 
will grow nnd Irurn «o muri boiler. Ilei 
n box loilny.

When buying n rmlrond ticket, n»k 
for n roundtrip one nnd booat (he »nie» 
of your home »tatlon. It will help Inter 
when Cottnge Drove wnnte improve 
ment» from the rnilrond. mrhIOtf

NINTH EPISODE 
Kidnapped

CHAPTER I.

0 1(0 M hi» concealment mnid the 
»hrubbery Ned Warner rone to 
ronh forward u» the brilliuntly 

lighted limoiiainn »wept down the drive 
of the Villitrd home.

At thut iimtmit three »liudowy figure» 
aprung nleo from umid the ehrubiiery, 
two men nnd n woman. There wu» no 
outcry nnd eenrcely nny »truggle, Ned 
Warner found hinmelf suddenly »ei/.ed 
from behind, u rough nleeve drown 
item»» hie mouth, hi» iirum pinioned.

It wu» Murie who iiiude the gug to 
»lip into Ned'» mouth. Then Murie 
■lipped liuek of the house. The two 
men pirkeil Ned up mid followed her. 
A» they jmnaed the librury window, 
Ned » iiw J u n e ’» collie greet her with the 
height of runine joy, then »nw the 
twinkling eyed t'unningh mil »it in u eo 
/.y corner with June mid begin mi nni 
united tele n tele,

There ranie u high powered nicer 
whirling down the drive. The mmi let 
himaelf in with u latchkey mid, with 
hi» blind» in hi» pocket», »trolled non 
chnlnntly into the pnrlor.

Mr». Villnrd t urned, mid n» »he »nw 
the newcomer her eye» widened percept 
ildy.

“ Well, Hert, you’re n aurprlee," »he 
■aid.

“ That ’» my beet tr ick ," he drawled, 
km»iiig Mr» Yillurd perfunctorily. 
“ Hello Tommy I Howdy do, HlyeT’ ’ 

Villnrd wit» impressed un hi» eye» fell 
upon the frenh young bcuuty of June.

“ Mr. Villnrd, Mr-> Wuriicr ’ Tin- in 
trodiietiou wu« very cold, nnd ngaili 
that concern flickered for n moment on 
Mr». Villurd’» fuce n« »he «nw her hu» 
bund ’» eager intereat.

Mnrie »ped <|uirkly nrro»» the »hud 
owy buck lewn to the guruge mid op 
cncd the door.

“ l ie ' »  not to tnlk, und he'« not to 
come near the houae," »be wbiapered.

Mnrie wu» well nigh di»frneted with 
the weight of her greut »erret. I f  »he 
told Ml»« Juiiie thut Mr. Ned wu« in 
the guruge there'll be nn end of every 
thing, and maybe it would be nil for 
the beet, or Ml»» Junic might run nway 
ngnm from aurb comfortable »urn.und 
mg«, und it would lie nil for the wor»t. 

Ned Wurner stirred impatiently He 
| gave miotber tug ut the rope» which 
bound hi» wrmt», but it wu» only mi in 
voluntary tent. He niu»t rent before he 
made another determined effort to free 
bim»elf.

The rhnuffeur laughed, mid, apring 
mg from hi» »cut in the touring car, he 
jumped up, crocked hi» heel» together 
.tud »napped the finger» of both hand» 
“ I buve the grand plan to dispose of 
our friend the interloper. We »hull tench 
him the ride of j o y ' ."  He {Hunted 
to t  car.

Marie in the pantry hull »food wring 
mg n corner of her dainty little Inre 
apron. Then »he da»bed back into the 
»ervnnta’ hall nnd folded her nrro» 
tightly upon the hollow at her wui»t. 
She dared not leave Mr. Ned where he 
•  i i . Hhe dared not do anything, and 
yet »hr mu»t. Hhe burnt out of the reur 
door, wnn acro»a the |K>rrh in two »tride» 
and down the atrp» in one jump nnd 
went »wishing for the garuge. A» »he 
came the touring ear »hot from the op 
poaite door and went whining up the 
drive.
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DENTIST

Neuralgia relieved inntnntly by locnl np 
plication. Renldence and office one 
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I’bone 131J Cottnge Drove, Oregon
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25 Year» Experience
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CHAPTER II.
At parting Gilbert Htye held June's 

bund between both of hi» and putted it 
g.-Mtly.

“ Tomorrow night at dinner," he »aid 
lowering hi» voice the »lightest particle 
n» if the remark were addressed in eon 
fidence to her, though nil the others 
were crowded eagerly around.

There wu» nn inntunt of hesitation.
“ Then aboard the yach t !"  exclaimed 

Tommy Thomas. June'» cheek» paled. 
After all, as Mr». Villnrd'» companion 
it was her duty to go on this trip.

June put hernelf into the hum!» of 
the agitated Marie very thoughtfully uf 
ter the visitorn had gone.

“  What is the mntter, Marief “  June's 
tone was quite »olicitoiia. She became 
aware suddenly that Marie had been in 
»orh it ntate of nervous excitement as 
»lie had never exhibited before.

“ Nothing, Mi»» Junie; nothing at all; 
I ’m nfruid of burglar».’ ’

“ Why, Marie, cotue h e re ! "  Mnrie 
came »lowly over. “ Your eye» are fev­
erish. You om»t go to bed, Marie. Wait, 
bring me my medicine rune nnd ii glass 
of water.’ ’

Meekly Marie took what was given her 
hut later she dashed down the stairs 
and streaked across to the garage. Emp
ty!

At that moment Ned Wurner was be 
ing gleefully deposited in a woodcut 
ter'a shed in the middle of a vast, bleak 
grove.

In the morning Mnrie tiptoed out und 
hurried down the hill to the station, 
where she caught the first commuters’ 
train. Arriving in the city she sought 
Officer Dowd nnd prevailed on him to 
phone Ned ’s friends and June’s parents 
that Ned had been kidnapped.

June in a pretty little morning robe 
whs busy among the flowers in Mrs. V il­
lnrd V boudoir window conservatory and 
singing softly when she heard a step 
behind her. Turning she saw Villnrd 
towering above her.

’ ’ O h ! "  exclaimed June, startled.
“ Ho, this is friend w i fe ’s pretty new 

companion,’ ’ observed Villnrd.
June moved nway.
“ Don’t be in n hurry,’ ’ he chuckled. 

“ We must get acquainted,' ’ and mid 
denly reaching forward, he put his hand 
under her chin nnd turned up her fnce.

Hhe jerked nway, but he closed the 
door toward which she had darted nnd, 
gathering her in his long arms, crushed 
her to him. June’s struggles were fu­
tile and her shrieks were muffled, but 
one pnir o f enrs heard them. There wns 
a crash of glass, the flash of a long, 
lithe white and brown body through the 
room, and then Villnrd released his hold. 
Bouncer! He hud sunk his teeth into 
Villnrd's arms, and now he wns n whirl 
wind of ranine fury.

”  Bouncer! ”  
ry froi 
the doL 

throat ns he fell.
“ Call o f f  the dog,”  ordered Villard

That cry from June saved Villnrd's 
life, for the dog wns springing for his

“ Watch him, Bouncer,”  said June 
quietly.

June rone from the chair into which 
»he hud limply sunk. Hhe walked from 
the room und, going to the hou»e pnone 
in the hull, called to the kitchen

11 M u Mr», Villnrd returned?'' »he 
inquired of the maid who answered.

‘ ‘ Not yet.”
“ Do you know where to reach h e r f "
" A n y  one down ut the cottages will 

hunt her up and give her your me» 
»age. ’ ’

”  Ask her to come home immediately, 
please. Tell her it in quite Important.”

Mr». Villnrd, hurrying up the stair» 
within u few moments, found June in 
the landing alcove, white, shivering us 
if with u cold.

”  I'm sorry, Mrs. Villnrd, but I ’m go 
mg ut once,’ ’ »he said before the older 
woman had even n chance to »peak.

“ Why, child! ”
June was already halfway up the 

atuirs. Mrs. Villnrd, without a word, 
followed her. Hide by aide the two 
women stood looking at the man and the 
dog Mr». Villurd needed no explanation 
to tell her what had happened. For the 
first time in her married life she gave 
way to anger.

“ You beast!”  »be cried, her cheeks 
scarlet and her eye» flashing. “ Thin is 
the lust! I warned you to leave this 
girl alone! I bate you! I could see you 
torn to shreds! Do i i i , Bouncer!”

The collie crouched at June's feet.
The mun rose ruutiounly.
“  You forget,”  husked the man. “ We 

huve n bargain! ”
Mr». Villurd lowered her eye» for u

moment.
“ It is broken!”  she middenly flared. 

“ You have puid me well and I have 
served you well. But we were not to in 
terfere with each other’s life. You 
have interfered with mine. 1 am 
through. ’ '

CHAPTER III.
Money! June wns face to face with 

another angle of thut eternal problem 
which, it seemed to her, had coroplicnt 
eij the entire relation»hip of men and 
women. Mr». Villard bud »old her 
«•If, und the price is never great enough 
for any woman who hnn done that. 
June, shaken though «he was by her 
painful experience of the morning, was 
strengthened in her own resolve. The 
answer to the problem wn» independ­
ence even though »he suffered in the 
attainment of it, even though Ned suf­
fered. Their love would be all the 
stronger for it, and it would be pure 
always.

Hlowly and with infinite pain Ned 
finally freed hi» band«. He removed the 
tight thong» from around bis unkles.

Down the roadway a mile or so he 
found an obscure roadhouse, and he 
strode in at the nuioon door.

While ordering a bracer for hi» shat­
tered nerve« he saw his two captors 
sitting ut a table. He rushed madly at 
them and knocked them both to the 
floor. Dashing out of the place be saw 
their suto. lie jumpei in, pressed the 
starting button and sped away.

The bouse o f Mr». Villard was closed 
and locked when Ned arrived there at 
two o'clock in the nfternoou.

In the meantime Mrs. Villard and 
June were snugly enseonced in a down­
town hotel,

Marie, meantime, with Officer Dowd 
as interpreter, hud telephoned every 
where for news o f Ned Warner, but 
without result; then in despair she tele 
phoned the Villard house to excuse her 
absence to June. That number did not 
answer after repented trials, und Mnrie, 
more frantic than ever, and feeling sure 
that »he wa* about to lose her mind, 
hurried straight down to the ntntion and 
took a train to the Villurd place.

It was closed nnd locked. Even the 
servant» were gone, but at the carriage 
entrance stood the touring car. Just as 
Marie was pondering this circumstance 
the chauffeur rame trudging down the 
drive.

“ Where is Mr. Ned f ”  demanded Mn
rie.

“ In the woods. ”  Henri waved his 
arms comprehensively.

“ Not t ied !”
“ As you saw him, Mile. Marie.”
“ You tnke me right out there,”  she 

ordered.
“ Bravo!”  he npproved. “ It is an 

other good enterprise. 1 have enthusi 
asm. ’ ’

At 7:15 that night Bobbie nnd Iris 
Blethering strolled into the Cnfe New 
York. Huddenly Iris grabbed Bobbie 
by the arm, and he turned to her in 
surprise. Iris for the first time in her 
life was speechless. Hhe was staring at 
a table in the corner. There sat the 
runaway bride, laughing nnd chatting 
happily with a vivacious brunette, a 
pleasant faced lady of mnture years, a 
dark, handsome man with a black van- 
dyke, a pink faced, white moustached 
man who bore nil the evidences o f a bon 
vivnnt, and a heavy, round headed man 
with thick eyelids.

Her moment of paralysis pnst, the 
hearty Iris made n struight dive for the 
table, and it was Bobbie’s turn to grub 
her by the arm.

“ Wait n minute,”  he counseled.
“ But there’s Juno!”  gasped Iris.
"L o o k  here,”  he whispered in her 

ear while he held her, “ what can we 
dof We interfered once nnd mussed it 
nil up. Now, the right thing to do is 
to telephone Ned.”

“ I ’ll sit right behind this post nnd 
watch that table,”  said Iris promptly. 
“ You telephone and hurry up.”

When Ned arrived at the cafe he 
found Iris and Bobbie Blethering in a 
state of quivering excitement.

“ You ’re just in time,”  gasped Iris.
They hurried into the vast, richly dec 

orated cafe. About one of the tables 
in the far corner were the two whom 
Ned had sought since the day o f his 
wedding. All tne pentup murder which 
hnd seethed in Ned Warner’s heart for 
days flamed into his eyes as, with nn 
oath, he started for the tnble.

“ Htop him, Bobbie! Htop h im !”  sud­
denly cried Ir's Blethering, and jump­
ing in front of Ned, she threw her arms 
about his neck and hung her weight on 
him, while Bobbie, also frightened by 
the terrible expression of Ned's coun­
tenance, impeded his progress on the 
other side.

Ned had turned to shake o f f  hit clog
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Tillamook Seashore Resorts
Wonderful scenery, dense 
forests, enticing trout 
stream», miles and mile» 
of glorious nnndy beach.

Special Low Round Trip Fare*
from all points with long 
limit. Daily and week 
end trains.

Ank for Purthsr Particulars and Copy of Bookie., 
“ Seashore Tillamook County.’ ’

Newport
A Delightful Seaside Retreat.

Every chnrm for an out­
door vacation. Hurf bath­
ing, fishing, boating and 
pleasant social recreations.

Special Low Round Trip Fare»
Season—Week End Sunday

Daily Train Hervice and Hpeeial 
Hunday Excursions.

Ask Nearest Agent for Copy of Booklet on Newport.

California’s Expositions
A world ’» marvel. Every­
thing complete. The great­
est event o f the Century.

Special Low Round Trip Fare« Daily
Hplendid train service, at­
tentive mploye», delight­
ful scenery. Ask for book 
let “ California and Its 
Two World Expositions”  
and “ Wayside Notes—
Hba«ta Route.”

Summer Excursions East
Round trip tiekets to Kant 

era destination» via Dali 

forma with stopovers in 

either direction to visit the 

Expositions on sale daily 

from all points.

Pull Information from Nearest Agent 

You Can Stop-over at Shasta Springs
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Ask for our folder “ Oregon Outdoors.”

SOUTHERN PACIFIC
John M. Scott, Gen. Pas«. Agent, Portland, Oregon
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ging friends when June, drawn by some 
intangible force, wheeled slowly and 
looked in that direction. Hbe saw only 
that it was her husband.

“ N ed !”  she cried.
Both Cunningham and Blye paled a» 

they saw that movement and what had 
caused it. As by a sudden simultaneous 
impulse they took her by the arms, one 
on either side, and turned her toward 
the eorncr entrance near which they had 
sat.

“ I won't g o ! ”  she declared and tried 
to hang back, but they forced her out 
of the door.

Ned Warner saw June’s piteous face 
as she hulf turned to look back, saw her 
being kidnapped from under his very 
eyes, and bursting through the group 
which impeded him. be made a dash 
among the tables nnd neross the restau 
rant.

He reached the corner entrance only- 
in time to see Blye's limousine whirl 
away up the street. June was frantic­
ally determined that she would not go 
where they were taking her. Mrs. Vil­
lard was pale and panic stricken but the 
other three carried out their pretense 
o f  laughing coercion.

There was no one at the dock upon 
which the swiftly speeding limousine 
stopped abruptly, no one to hear or heed 
the call for help which June tried to 
»end up above the noi»y laughter of her 
five companion».

There was a cold, stern voice in June’s 
ear.

“  W e ’ve had quite enough of this hys­
teria. You are going along.”  It was 
the voice of Gilbert Blye.

(To be continued)

When we see a woman taking in 
washing to support a family and a 
shiftless husband, we think there must 
be a mistake in that old saying about 
man being the noblest work of Ood.
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Home folks call it hard luck when 
they get what they have coming.

Balancing the scales of justice too 
nicely quite often results in shortweight­
ing some parties to the action.

After a man gets married he only uses 
one side of the book to keep his cash
recount.

Most folks use the overhand stroke to 
give a dollar and the underhand one to 
retrieve two in place of the one.

Ideal weather is the kind we happen 
to want at the time— and it never hap­
pens that we have just the kind we 
want.

A man feels everlastingly proud of 
himself when acknowledging that he 
has made a mistake.

I f  good advice was as good as those 
who give it represent it to be, there 
would be no failures in this old world.

You never heard a person sny: “ I f
1 do say it myself,“ without following 
it up by saying something nice about 
himself that no one else would have 
thought of in a thousand years.

After a man makes one break about 
wanting a girl to marry him he seldom 
gets a chance to make another.

When conditions arc such as to make 
you wish to sit down and wait for 
things to become more propitious, that 
is the time to get out and hustle, for 
your competitors with less energy than 
yourself will be doing what you wished 
to do and you will have the field all 
to yourself.

N E U R A L G IA  P A IN S  STOPPED.
Yu don’t need to suffer those agonis­

ing nerve pains in the face, head, arm, 
shoulders, chest and back. Just apply 
a few drops of soothing Hloan’s l.ini 
mont; lie quietly a few minutes. You 
will get such relief and comfort I Life 
and the world will look brighter. Get 
a bottle today. 3 ounces for 25c, at all 
Druggists. Penetrates without rubbing.

Ladies’ oxfords, $2.50 
values, now - - -

LURCH’S
9 8 c

Children’s oxfords from 25c to 98c

Men’s oxfords, $4.00 
values, now - - - $ 1 .5 9 1

!
Parasols at ONE-HALF PRICE ï

L U R C H ’ S!
One stroke of a bell in a thick fog does not give any lasting 

impression of its location, but when followed by repeated strokes at 
regular intervals the densest fog or the darkest night can not long 
conceal its whereabouts. Likewise a single insertion of an adver­
tisement—as compared with regular and systematic advertising—is in 
its effect not unlike a sound which, heard but faintly once, is lost in 
space and soon forgot.

Home Made Flour fo r Home People
Pride of Oregon, Soft Wheat Flour 

H. & H. Hard Wheat Flour

Made by Gottage Grove M illing Go.
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I f  you saw it first, you saw it in The Sentinel.

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.
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