
QUESTION CLEARED UP.

Cotta*« Oro*« Readers Cao No Longer 
Doubt tb« K vI cU i k «

A g a in  mul ngititi wh tmv« rrm l of 
stra n g e rs In dtatunt town* who have 
been r u m i  by Ib i»  or thut m edicine. 
Hut ('iiltug** G r o v e ’s |>•*r 1111 mt question 
lina a lw a y s  !•••*• n " l i n a  anyone bar** in 
Unttagi' ( I to v i* been r u f f i l l "  T im  «vnnl 
o f n stra n g e r l iv in g  u liunilr«*il iniIva 
nw ay m uy lx* trim , but it cannot bnv« 
the aiiiuv weight w ith un na Ilm  word 
o f our own eitixt'ii«, whom wt* know nini 
ri'*|o'i't unii whom* i*viili*nri* w r enn no 
eu aily  prove,

Mra K lln  lti«ln*y, 43» O rim i Avi*., fo t  

tugo (trovi*, aayat " I  liu t i ' grant fnith 
tu D u a li'a  K id n e y  P ili«  unii ilo« ’t li e s i­
tate  tu raeommanil th«m. Thay were 
Uaail by una o f tha fun iily  who wna 
q uite  ill w ith ktilnay troubla unii they 
gii va grant raliaf. ’ ’

Prie« Mia ut ull «laniera. Unii ’t ai in|ily 
nah fo r n k iilnay ram aily get llo u n 'a  
K n ln a y  P illa  the an ma «hnt Mra Hi« 

bay limi. Footer M llb u rn  Co., i'ro|>«., 
Buffalo, N. V.
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COTTAGE GROVE OREGON

MOST CHILDREN H AVE WORMS.
Amt neither parent or rHilit know it, 

yat it explains why your child la nar 
vuua, pule, feverish, bnrkwnril. Often 
children have thouanmla of Worm* 
Think of how dnngerou* thin ia to your 
child. Don't take any riak. Get an 
original 25c box of Kirknpoo Worm 
Killer, a candy lorrnge. Kirknpoo Worm 
Killer will positively kill ami remove 
the W.'rm« Keliavaa <’on«tipntion, reg 
ulnte« Htomnrh ami Itowel«. Your child 
will grow ami leurn »■> inurh batter. Oat 
a box today.

Vt lien buying u rnilroad ticket, n»k 
for n roumltrip one anil booat the «nle« 
of your home atntion. It will help Inter 
when Cottuge drove wnnta improve 
menta from the rnilroad. mrhIUtf

c 'The Shop'* Where Good 
Printing is Done

JShe SENTINEL

T H IR T Y  SIX TOR 26 CENTS
Dr. King'a New l.ife Pilla nre now 

aupplird in well corked glnaa bottle«, 
containing 30 augnr ronted white pilla, 
for 25r. One pill with n gin«« of water 
before retiring ia an nvernge done. Easy 
and pleaaant to take. Effective ami 
punitive in renulta. Chenp and aaonom 
leal to uae. Oet a bottle today, taka a 
done tonight your ronatipntion will I m* 
relieved in the morning. .'It! for 25c, at 
all Druggintn.

PROFESSIONAL CARDS

R. M c C A R G A R ,  D. D. S.
DENTI8T

Neuralgia relieved inntnntly by lornl up 
plieation. Keaidenra und office one 
(dock aouth of poatoffica.
Phone I3IJ Cottage drove, Oregon

Prnctiren in ull Courta
25 Year« Experience

H. J SH IN N
ATTORNEY AT LAW

NOTARY I ' l ’ III.IC 
Under Building, Over Metann Shop

COTTAGE DROVE, ORE.

J. S M EDLEY
ATTORNBY AT LAW

Hpecial Attention Divan to Mining and 
Corporation I.aw

OFFICE: WOODWARD BUILDING

Phone, 47 Offira Lawnon Blk.
Offica Hours: 1 to 0 p. m.

DR. 0. E. FROST
Osteopathic and Medical Phyxlclaa
Chronic and Narvoua Diaauaan a 

Specialty
Modern Electrical Treatment« 

X-Ray Applinnce
COTTAGE DROVE - - OREGON.

J. E. Y 0 U N 0
ATTORNEY AT LAW
Office on Mnin Street

Cottage Orove Oregon

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

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

RUNAWAY TUNE
By George Randolph Chester and Lilian  Chester

C eprrlg til, 1 *1 4 , l>y Sarlal P tiU u  «Ouf. C u rfu té tM t

TENTH EPISODE 
A Prlaoner ou the Yacht.

brini ideane.

P

Ing mv aome water, pie»
" r e a ,  dearie," The stewardess

whirled unii burried to tbe door of thè 
CMAPTER I crini«ou nini gold «ulon, where Tommy

ED WARNER, in front of thè | Tbomu* «ut batwncn f'unnin uni unii 
bliizing windowa of Un* New Edward», with u tiund un u «houlder of 
York «afe, etood na one in a ili»*». | eacb. The atewurde»« with u «iilelong

e « i i »  ugniti kia lovely runawny bride 
being fori’ed out of thè nife ugainat 
Iter will by thè man with thè white 
muataehe and tliut infernnl aeiiumlrel 
with thè hliick Vumlyke,.

Tuo Iute! Tuo Iute for iiuything tmt 
bia atupor. Bobine run nround and 
brouglit hi» roadater. Tbey drove up 
to thè corner and turned down thè 
atreet through whirh thè liinoiinine hml 
diNiippeiired, but where in all flint wild 
eruea» of moving Vehicle» conili thè 
truck of June In* foomlf Nowhere! lt 
wna ita i f  tbe enrth hml opened unii 
«wullowed ber up.

It uiight na well, for June, in n 
awift ni ut o r  boni with thè guy party 
wliieh hml knlnnpped ber frolli thè nife,
wua then «wiftly nppronehing n long, 
low yacht which loomed gracefully 
above them in the miaty river.

June'a »truggle« were uaelea« in thnf 
hniving water, and her rriea of pro 
teat were unhenrd in that lonely wu«te. 
Below her »he heurd the laughter of 
the three men who hud abducted her, 
mid with their laughter blended the 
«brill, high voire of that vivrtciou« bru 
nette. Tommy Thotnna,

Mra. Villani came in und dropped in 
u chair, while the vivacioua Tommy 
■lunred over to the gold lacquered pumo 
Blye mid the white muaturhed Cunning 
hum and the heavy Edwards followed

' 1 Have 4 t'iate of thin, dearie It will 
aoothr your nervea. ’ The atewrrdea« 
held to June'a lipa u glnaa of «berry, but 
June drew nwuy from it und harried 
»way from tbe »iimptuou»ly fitted an 
loon. She did not know where that 
puaangi'wuy led except that I t  led uway 
from that hateful company. The atew 
urde»» followed here. "R igh t  in bere 
dearie," and »he opened the door of 
u magnificent «tate room. June heai 
tuted, but down the passageway rame 
(Inn Cuutiinghnm, In» eye« twinkling 
und the laughter of wine upon hia lip», 
lune dnrt*‘d into the magnificent «tute 
room, bnatily «hut tin door und locked 
it.

In the rrimaon timi gold anion were 
the popping of cork«, guy laughter, in 
wbieh even Mr». V illuni joined, und 
then the loud atrnin» of nwift dunce 
muaic, pounded out by the nimble fiu 
gera of Tommy Tboinaa. Blye roae 
presently und tiptoeing down the 
gangway, »topped at June'» door nnd 
’ latrnrd. Be could h**ar an occasionili 
it Ifleti «ob ;ia June ant amid the ao't
< uabiona of the couck.

Ned' That orief »tgh* of him had 
filiti June'« whole aoul with longing.

Then* were the rutile of a donkey
< nginr and tue »craping of chain» on 
the yacht Hilarity. The anchor w i i  
coming up, nml there w u» an in»tunt
• hung*' in the enay rocking of the
• raft. June run to the porthole and 
gn/.ed out. The porthole» were too 
»mall to let her ahouldera through. She 
run to the door and opened it atenlthily, 
then cloned it and held the knob aa 
Tommy Thoinne und Orín Cunningham 
■lamed punt in the «nlon.

The ulert ear of Gilbert Blye caught 
the click of that latch, »light n» it «a l ,  
und hi» eya glowed; he motioned »ig 
nifienntly toward tbe corridor, und Ed 
wurde, reaching up, unid aumcthing in 
the ear of Mr». Villard. A »light 
frown rronned her brow, but ahe rose 
niNtantly nnd went down the gungway 
to tbe door of June’» atnteroom She 
knocked, but there wu» no nunwer. 
" J u n e ! "  »he called. "June, dear!”  
No answer. Mr» Villani liatened. No 
pound. She went buck »lowly to the 
anion. " Y o u ’ll never make that child 
one of uà, "  nnd »hook her head.

• • « • • • • a
While June |M>ndered on what »he 

«honId do Marie ned Henri reached the 
city and »topped lit a telegraph office

The door bell rung nt Moore
home in Brynport. Aunt Debbv 'a voice 
wo» hoard: "W h y ,  :t'a Mr. S'ed nnd 
Mi»» Iri« "  Stirn John Moore liatened 
with ailent nttenion, while Mr«.
Moore, her hnml upon her bren»t, stifled 
the emotion« to whirh Iri« Blethering 
gave full play na the kidnapping wu« 
described. " I t  in a mutter for the po 
l ice ,"  Ned derlured and picked up the 
telephone

CHAPTER II.
On the dork adjacent to the one 

from which the Hilarity '« motor ten­
der had departed tin re paeed, nlmont 
imperceptibly, u night watchman, who 
conriated of an overcoat, a cap nnd two 
glint« of eye. To him there enme, u« 
the dock« intennified their loneline«». 
a brink little chauffeur with a thin 
muntiiche and u woman with high cheek 
bone«. " T h e  H i la r i ty ! "  stated the lit 
tie chauffeur, with an necuning tone, 
and with a «weeping genture he pointed 
to thut adjacent dock where «food a 
big hnmper with the word " H i l a r i t y "  
glaring white on it« aide. "S h e  in 
g o n e !"  " Y e p , "  rumbled a frosty 
voice. "B u t  her tender," objected 
Henri, "nlao in gone. Liaten, my 
friend "  inainted Henri. " T h e  facta 
nre like thenc: Mademoiselle him gone 
on board the Hilarity. Behold, here in 
the maid of the charming mademoinelie. 
She wns also to have gone on bonrd the 
Hilarity. How, then, nhnll «he g o t "  
*1 Ditnno. ’ ’

Henri had another idea. He drove 
to a nearby nnloon and procured n 
bottle of whinky, which he offered to 
the man on the dock. "  Thunk«. "  The 
voice wna one degree le»« frosty. The 
neck of the bottle diaappenred into the 
alit of the overcoat collar, and the 
gleaming bottle turned heaven ward.

" V o i l a ! "  Henri himaelf took a «ip 
and stuffed the bottle into hi« pocket. 
" I  ahull go away, my friend, hut I «hall 
return." He hurried back to the tour­
ing car upon the atreet and drove away.

In an ivory tnpeatried stateroom, an 
the Hilarity «teamed «lowly across the 
bay, June Warner suddenly roae and 
rang for the stewardess. That pue le­
ered person came with alacrity.

"D id  you ring, d ea r ie f "  she whined 
n« June opened the door.

" Y e a . "  June studied the woman n 
moment apeculntively. She could not 
confide in this creature. " Y o u  may

glance ut the quiet Blye in the corner, 
hurried over to the group on the bench.

"She  wants some water," ahe whi* 
pared.

"O h  yea. Suy, I think ahe wnnta to 
escape. ’ '

Blye, with a frown, walked aero»» ami 
«poke to Cunningham. Orin went to 
the portable bllfrct, where he »elected 
a Venetian glu»a. lie filled it with ice. 
Then, while the other» wutched him he 
took from a locked case a tiny atone 
Inittle. Now be emptied the ice from 
the beautiful goblet uud poured into it 
a few blood red drop». Mr». Villurd 
half rone und looked towurd Gilbert 
Blye; then, with a catch in her breath, 
«he »at down nnd wa» silent.

Blye went to the door n» the steward 
eaa came lip the gangway and culled her 
in with a jerk of hi« head. Without a 
word Cunningham pn»»ed the gin»» to 
the atewarde»», but between the two 
there panned a look which wan full of 
meaning.

" I  brought you the water, dearie," 
»aid the »tewarde»«, entering June’s 
stateroom.

" O b ! "  An exclamation of de light 
from June at tbe beauty of tbe deli 
cate Venetian goblet.

" T l in t ’a Nometbing cine I made for 
you in the puntry, dearie," explained 
tbe »tewarde»», in her coaxing whine, 
an*l bobbed her neck. "  It 'a a fine 
atiinulunt and soothing to the nervea."

June took the aheer gin»» in her bund. 
It '» fragile beauty hud won her. She 
inhaled daintily. The fragrance was 
most appealing. She lifted the glass to 
her lips, and the tip of her tongue 
caught the delicious flavor. Suddenly 
as »he tilted the glass to drink, »he 
caught the pallid eye* of the »tewarde«« 
fixed eagerly upon her.

With a flash of intuition June jerked 
her lips from tbe glass nnd threw it, 
crushing und splintering, into the fire 
place.

"W h y ,  dea r ie !"  exclaimed the stew­
ardess, and in great agitation she 
pushed tbe button at the aide of the 
mantel.

June's eyeluahea lowered for an in 
atant, nnd her lips act; then quietly »he 
weat into the little blue boudoir and 
»at thoughtfully upon tbe dainty up 
holatered aettee.

The atewurd came pompoualy in.
"W e l l ,  you ’ve done it again,"  he 

growled us he surveyed the splintered 
fragments of the Venetian glass.

"N o ,  Percy,"  whined the woman and 
glared towurd the boudoir d<Mir with her 
pallid eyes.

" T h a t ’s you ,"  snarled Wilkins. 
"Y o u  always aay it was a guest."

"H o w  much?" whispered the woman 
in a sibilant hiss, whirh carried a« it 
was intended to do.

"Them  glasses is $12 apiece, nnd i t ’ll 
be tuken from your wage». That comes 
out of my pocket!"

June bit her lips. Twelve dollars! 
It was a lot of money to a girl who had 
found dollars coming slowly and inde 
pendence hard to win, but she picked up 
her purse. After all she bad no proof 
that the woman meant anything but 
kindliness.

" I s  this breakage charged ugninst 
you f ”  asked June.

"  Why, yes, dearie. "
"H o w  much will it cost y o u f "
"  Twelve dollars! "  Hniffle.
" I  do not wish you to lose the mon 

ey."  And quite thoughtfully June 
counted $12 from her alender store. Hhe 
added another for the customary tip. 
and gave one to the man, and they both 
thanked her most obsequiously. As 
June turned to the boudoir their sup 
pressed voices broke out ngnin.

" N o , "  protested tbe woman in that 
whining hiss; “ that’s my money—the 
dollar's mine anyway."

"Noth ing ’« yours except what I give 
you ,"  stated Perry Wilkins gruffly.

A startling thought came to June. 
Suppose she achieved her independence, 
suppose she enrned her own money, so 
that she rould go to Ned, asking hint for 
nothing but love in return for her love, 
would he own what «he hud enrnedf I f  
so, what would become o f the principle 
for whirh she had run awuyf She paled 
nt that thought, and then she laughed. 
She did not know the law in this matter 
but she kucw Ned. Dear Ned! She 
hunted up her handkerchief in a hurry.

CHAPTER III.
The urrival of a messenger with an 

envelope rendered unnecessary the im 
medinte need o f police aid by the Moore 
family.

With finger« that trembled in spite 
of his habitual control, the father of 
June opened the telegram nnd rend this 
strange message:

I am sorry I had n certain party 
tied nnd lost in Hunter's woods. 
Piense find him and tell him I nm 
sorry. I nm going to join our dar­
ling. I will protect her until we 
meet again, when nil will be hnppv. 
Your faithful MARIE.
New pinna were mnde accordingly. 
On the dock ngninst which rocked and 

grated the swift little motorboat Fln.sh 
the lonely overcoat und cap pursued 
their almost imperceptible way. A tour­
ing ear stopped on the street on the 
hill.

" I t  is cold my friend, is it n o t f "  
called Henri aa he rushed forward, bot­
tle in hand. "Sha ll  we wnrm ourselves 
—yesf "

" Y e p , "  rolled up the somber voice, 
with frosty cordiality, and the nerk of 
the bottle diaappenred in the slit o f the 
overcoat collar.

" T h e  motor tender from the Hilarity 
— it is not vet returned, e h f "

" N o p e . ,r
" V o i l a ! "  Henri is even cheerful as 

he races up the dock. " I  shall return, 
my friend Monsieur Frnppe."

• • • a a a a a
Left nlone momentarily, June threw 

open the door which she had just locked 
nnd dnslied hack along the gangway 
toward the pantry. At the end of the 
coinpanionway she found a passage thnt 
led her up to the deck. She rushed for­
ward to the prow, taking in at a glance

SUGGESTIONS FOR SUMMER
W H E R E  TO GO

Tillamook Seashore Resorts
Wonderful scenery, dense 
forests, enticing trout 
stream», miles and miles 
of glorious sandy beach.

Special Low Round Trip Fares
from all points with long 
limit. Daily aad week 
end trains.

Ask for Further Particulars and Copy of Bookie«, 
"Seashore Tillamook County."

Summer Excursions East
Round trip tickets to East 

eru destinations via Cali­

fornia with stopovers in 

either direction to visit tbe 

Expositions on sale daily 
from all points.

Full Information from Nearest Agent.

You Can Stop-over at Shaata Springs

New port
A Delightful Seaside Retreat

Every charm for nn out­
door vacation. Surf hath 
ing, fishing, boating and 
pleasant social recreations. ... ,

Special Low Round Trip Farea
Season— Week End— Sunday

Daily Train Service and Hpecial 
Sunday Excursions.

Ask Nearest Agent for Copy of Booklet on Newport.

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

Special Low Round Trip Fare* Daily
Splendid train service, at­
tentive mployes, delight 
ful scenery. Ask for book 
kt "California and It*
Two World Expositions' ’ 
and "  Wayside Notes—
Shasta Route."

Our agents will lie glad to furnish full particulars in regard to any of the above outings and make reservations, 
outline your trip or give you interesting literature on the various places you can visit

Aak for our folder "Oregon Outdoor»."

SOUTHERN PACIFIC
John M. Scott, Gen. Pa*». Agent, Portland, Oregon

June »-Iff 23-30

thut they were far from shore and in
the open water, but just ahead, on the 
port bow, bore down the red and green 
light» of a tug.

" A h o y ! "  »he eried. lifting her hands 
to her mouth like a megaphone.

Strong arms seized her— the heavy- 
jawed officer she had seen aa she came 
aboard. Two others came running up. 
Edwards und Cunningham, who dragged 
June down into tbe crimson and gold 
salon, nnd as June was jostled in the 
first thing she saw was the dark, hand 
some face of Gilbert Blye! He was 
standing ut tbe portable buffet, quietly 
drinking a glass of wine!

I'. Wilkins and wife came running in, 
and Edwards, panting, his heavy lips 
parted in u half snarl, and half grin, 
released his hold on June.

"l4*ck her up ,"  he ordered.
Inside her atateroom June locked her 

door and at the same time heard it
bolted from the outside.

• • • • • • • •
On the dock tne overcoat and cap 

watched the figure of Henri with a 
drowsy interest.

Didn't I tell you before to h ik e f "  
husked the warm steam of breath.

" T h e  beautiful little motorboat," in­
terrupted Henri with ingratiating en­
thusiasm. " M y  friend. M. Flambeau, 
would it not be possible"—

* ‘ Nope. ’ ’
"V o i la !  I shall return again, my 

friend, Frnppe."
Henry was just starting his car when 

the overcoat nnd cap sat on tbe edge of 
the dork, with their feet dangling to­
ward the water.

" A h , "  breathed Henri to the stiff 
figure beside him. " A t  last it arrives. 
We shall wait. ’ ’

Dawn— slowly the chill, gray mist 
whirh lay upon the river began to clear.

" V o i l a ! "  cracked the voice of Hen­
ri, but the tone was cheerful still. 
"  He sleeps! "

Henri and Marie, with all the men­
tal effect of stealthiness, sprang into 
the swift looking little motorboat.

Upon the swelling waves rode the 
Hilarity, and all aboard of her save the 
officers o f the night nnd one other, 
were sound asleep.

That one was June Warner. Hhe had 
noiseleasly dressed herself in a yachting 
costume and now she slowly removed 
the bar from a secret panel whirh she 
had discovered in the wall of her cabin. 
Then she moved it to one side until the 
opening was large enough to admit her 
lithe, slender figure. Hhe found her­
self in a stateroom faintly illumined by 
the glowing o f the dawn, and in that 
room, on a chair, still wearing the eve­
ning raiment of the night before, his 
head bent upon his shoulder, sat Orin 
Cunningham.

With a shudder of aversion June sped 
to the door of Cunningham's cabin and 
opened it. Hhe passed through the sa­
lon. There on the bench stretched Tom 
my Thomas, one tapering arm bent over 
her head and her dainty slippers crossed 
in slumbrous ease.

Hwiftly, silently June gained the deck 
and creeping close to the cabins, she 
rounded the stern. The Hilarity had 
dropped anchor, and the landing stairs, 
with their silken hand rail, had been let 
down. At the platform bobbed the 
motor tender.

Hwiftly, silently, the runaway bride 
crept out and down the side of the 
yacht and dropped as noiselessly as a 
cat into the motorboat while the long 
pink fingers of the dawn swept athwart 
the yellowing sky.

With a thumping heart June started 
the motor, and at the sound Gilbert 
Blye’s dark handsome face nppeared at 
the rail.

(To be continued)

ONE SPOONFUL GIVES
ASTONISHING RESULTS

Cottage Grove residents are aston­
ished at the QUICK results from the 
simple mixture of buckthorn bark, 
glycerine, etc., known as Adler-i ka. 
This remedy acts on BOTH upper and 
lower bowel and is so THOROUGH a 
bowel cleanser that it is used success­
fully in appendicitis. ONE SPOON­
FUL of Adler-i-ka relieves almost AN Y  
CAHE of constipation, sour or gassy 
stomach. ONE MINUTE after you take 
it, the gnsses rumble and pass out. The 
New Era Drug Store.

Blank notes and receipts for sale at 
The Sentinel office, apr7tf

LURCH’S
■I

Ladies’ oxfords, $2.50 
values, now - - - 98c
Children’s oxfords from 25c to 98c

M en’s oxfords, $4.00 {L | E Q  
values, now - - - -

! Parasols  at O N E -H A L F  PRICE I

LI R C H ’ S
............... %

One »troke of a bell in a thick fog does not give any lasting 
impression of its location, but when followed by repeated strokes a t ' 
regular intervals tbe 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 hut faintly once, is lost in 
space and soon forgot.
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Home Made Flour for Home People j
Pride of Oregon, Soft Wheat Flour 

H. & H. Hard Wheat Flour

Made by Cottage Grove Milling Co.
Phone 80 J

I f  you saw it first, you saw it in The Sentinel.
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THE EARTH PUTON A NEWSPRING DRESS—  
So should You—

J

See my new Oregon Wool samples. 5:
Patronize a home tailor who uses home :j. 
spun goods. |

B O H L M A N  :: TS/>e TAILOR f

FURNITURE

HARDWARE
::

KNOW LES & QRABER H
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