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ELEVENTH EPISODE.
In tba Clutch of tba River Thieves.

BUILDINGS
PLANS ESTIMATES 

SHOP WORK

S. L. GODARD
Flynn Syatam of Septic Tanks 

43 South 8U tb  S treet
COTTAQE GROVE OREGON

MOST CHILDREN HAVE WORMS
And niiithrr parent o. rbild know it, yet it »»plain« why your child ia nar 

VOUS, pul», feverish, backward. Often children have tbouannda uf Worm». Think of buw dangaruua tbla la to your child- Don*t take any riak. Oat an original 85c but uf Kickapoo Wurm Killer, a candy luacngr. Kickapuo Worm Ki|lar will puaitivaly kill und remove the Wurm» Relieve» Conatipatton, rag u |ataa Htumaab and Bowel» Your abild will grow and lanrn ao much batter, (let 
a Ian today.

When buying u railroad ticket, a»k for a roundtrip one nnd boost the »nlea of your home atation. It will help later when Cottage drove wanta improve inenta from the railroad, nichlUtf

c T he Shop” Where Good Printing is Done
15h e  SENTINEL

THIRTY SIX FOR 25 CENTS.
Dr. K ing'» New Life Pilla are now aupplied in well corked gin»» bottle», contnining 3ti augur runted white pilla, 

for 25c. One pill with a glnaa of water before retiring  ia mi average dote. Kaay mid plena«nt to tnke. E ffective and 
punitive in rcaulta. Cheap nnd ecunum ical to  use. (let n bottle todny, take « done tonight—your conatipatina will be relieved in the morning. .'Ill for 25c., at 
all Druggiata.

PROFESSIONAL CARDS 

DENTIST
Neurnlgia ¡alieve«} inatnntly by local ap plication. Residence and office one 
tiliH'k aouth of poatoffice.
Phone 131J Cottnge drove, Oregon
Practicea in all Courta25 Years E ipcriencc

H. J. SHINN
ATTORNEY AT LAW

NOTARY PUBLIC 
Hnder Building, Over Metsan Shop 

COTTAQE GROVE, ORE
J. S MEDLEY

ATTORNEY AT LAW
Hpecial A ttention Qiven to Mining and 

Corporation Law 
O FFIC E : WOODWARD BUILDING
Phone, 47 Office Lawson Blk.Office Hours: 1 to 0 p. m,

DR. 0. E. FROST
Oataopatblc and Medical Physician

Chronic nnd Nervous Diseases a 
SpecialtyModern E lectrical Treatm ents 

X-Ray Applianee
COTTAOE GROVE • - OREGON.

J. E. Y0UN0
ATTORNEY AT LAW
Office on Mnin S treet 

Cottage Grove :: :: :: Oregon.

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

OVER FIRST NATIONAL BANK 
Cottage Grova

CHAPTER I.
HERE waa a wild clanging of hell» on the yacht H ilarity . June W arner had m at off the awift 

little  motor tender. Blye shouted »gum bia (input lent commands to the officer on tba quarter deck. Sleepy sailors 
were on deck now fumbling with the 
davits on esch side.In midstrenni streaked the spa dy lit 
tie m otorbo-t Flash, which had been stolen from that dock while the over­coat and cap peacefully slumbered. In the bout at the wheel sat a natty  little 
figura wiiii a ch au ffeu r’s cap and a tiny uiustnchc. ' ‘ Veils, Mile. M uric!”

“ V olin!”  she hoarsely uttered.For only a moment the well knowu nnd justly  fuuiou» private detective, Hill Wolf, looked a fte r the swiftly 
swishing Maori; than he turned and pounded up the dock, racing for Ilia neurest telephone. “ Wall, I got h im !”  
rum.- the hoarse voice cf Bill Wolf. Ha'a on board the yacht H ilarity, and, any, with tba girl. Immediately Hon 
orin moved very awiftly.“ Lower tboaa boat»!”  »hooted Gil hert Blye. The escaping beauty waa 
rounding the point.In the pretty  apartm ents which Ned and June W arner hud fitted  up to be 
their neat Ned roaa from the couch where he had fallen ualeop with the m iniature of -tuna in his hand and rec ogniaed the rasping voire of Honoris. “ Well, w e’ve located your d a rlin g !”  And there waa a shrill cackle. ‘ 'S h e '»  
on board the H ilarity  with my liua 
band. ”Nftl vunIimI no til»«* Bobbin Mirth 
»ring had a staunch little  boat, und 
Bobbie wai n o te d  out of lied immedi 
tely.As the beniitiful girl aped toward the marshy ahore a low, gray sk iff with 

a portable motor attached to it» »tern skipped ia aud oui of the dimness umong tbs black hulls at the river 's  edge. In the sk iff were three rough looking men snd a roughly dresaed wo 
uiuu, who sat huddled in the bow. Hud denly the woman leaned forward und touched the nearest man on the knee. The woman pointed, nnd the man turn ed hia evil eyea in th a t direction. Sur rounded by black coal Fvrges wes a ahming hou.ieboat with bruaa rail», mu hogany cel in and all the fittings and appointments which eatrnvagnnce could 
devise.The man ut the stern slowed down 
the engine until it was noiseless. They completely eireled the two adjoining docks before they eame back to the slip where the coal barges lay; then the akiff glided in beneath the overhang of the barge», and the big man with the senr on his rhln knocked on the hull. No noise from within. The man picked up n club and pounded. No stirring . The woman looked up at the houseboat ns if she were estim ating for herealt its plan, arrangem ent and all the mysteries which it might contain. She shrugged her shoulders and put her roughly shod foot into tue big man 'a outstretched palm. He raised slowly und lifted the woman straight up so thut she could draw heraelf on board. She disappeared. The three men sat silent. “  Ail right, B en.”  The wo m an's face peered over the rail. The lean Jak e  stepped forward promptly und climbed up over the big nm n’s back. The third man took the rudder; then the huge Ben jumped up, caught the deck rail nnd drew himself upward.June was at th a t moment skirt ing the marshy ahore nnd hunting n (Jure, no m atter how desolate, in which 
to hide. A »mull boat rounded the point, and for n moment J u n e ’s eyes distended. Involuntarily she crouched.

CHAPTER II.The three river thieves in the e i  quisitely furnished houseboat worked with deft rapidity . Within nn incredi­bly short space of time they had the 
sk iff piled high with the richest and the beat which the houseboat hud eon tained; then they spread the tarpaulin 
over their plunder nnd disposed their bunches of celery so that the green 
leaves protruded in a fringe from un der the edge of the tarpaulin ; then the heavily laden sk iff, with its four pus sengers nnd its loot, wormed its way clumsily from ainid the barges, look 
ing like an innocent farm er boat.The sun, now a golden ball in the eastern mist, looked down upon a har borage busy with the pursuers of the little runaway bride. Henri and Marie were swishing sw iftly ; Ned nnd Bobbie and Iris  were leaving the dock in Bob­b ie 's  speedy little  cruiser; Honoris Blye and Bill Wolf were pu tting  out into the river in the Engle Eye Detective 
Agency's steam yawl. Gilbert Blye and the heavy lidded Edwards were just leaving the H ilnrity in the keen little racer; Cunningham hnd been slow and below decks when they put off, but he 
followed now in the cutter. The racer nnd the cu tter speeded straight for the 
point around whieh June had disappear ed. Tommy Thomas wnved a scarf af ter them and shouted absurd instruc tio n s-to  them, but Mrs. Villard stood quietly by the rail, her eyes fixed somberly on thnt d istant point.Slowly June raised from her crouch 
ing position. Once more she breathed a sigh of relief, but even as she did so she heard a fam iliar sound—the siren whistle of the H ila rity ’s cutter! Apd 
it was near! F rantically  now she scanned the shore. There wns another inlet just ahead of her, and in despera tion she steered into it. I t was a nar row but distinct channel, winding about amid a tangle of shrubbery nnd marsh grass and stunted trees. There were high hanks presently nnd then a tiny island, in the ren ter of which was a decrepit hut. June was about to step sshore when she honrd the low purring 
of a motor. She was away in a flash, circling the island. From the other side she s»w that the rhnnnel led away into the marshes, probably to another 
inlet, and she had started  to dart down this lonely waterway when suddenly she spied a rope trailing  out into the w a­ter from under some bushes m atted with marsh weeds. The whir of the motor 
was rapidly advancing. 8he could scarcely hope to escape unseen. Her 
wits sharpened by her peril, she steered

with sw ift decision toward the over banging buchca. They parted aa her 
prow run into them, aud, bending low, •ha found harself shot into entire con i-enbnent. The whir of the upproi-ch Ing motor grew loud, (^tiirk ns a flash June reached fur the telltale rope whieh bad betrayed this hiding place and drew it under rover of the matted 
boshes.Louder and louder grew the whir. It a i l  just upon har. With bar heart beating so that her acre were full of the sound of it, June peered out 
through har leafy screen. Orin Cun­ningham! He circled the island in hia awift little  cu tter, hia keen eye» search­ing everywhere. He passed within ten feet of her. He passed on, however, nnd, running his light little  boat ashore, stepped out nnd went lip to the hut. the only possible place of concealment on 
the island. June had a swift debate with herself. Should she leave her eon caiiluient und, running har motor at its quietest speed, slip away down thut other rhuiinel while Cunniughnm was in tba h u tf  That debate was settled in nn instant, for up the other channel slipped the awift little  speed boat car­rying Edwards and Gilbert Blye! I t  aeetned age» before they eame away, and thay apparently made a thorough search. When they hud gone away June remained for a long time in her biding place, but fit ally ane stepped from her boat and crept from her concealment.

There was a rusk of water in tb» hut, brackish und stale, but it wns wa ter, and she drank of it from a rusty old tin cup which hung to it. Hbe had juat set down the cup whan har quirk ears detected n low, steady hum. She stepped to the door, ready to make a dash for her boat, but aa »he set her foot upon the thraabuld she saw the 
dark gray prow of n ak iff protruding its point around the bend of the lower channel! She darted buck out of aight and, looking through a crack in the honrd wall, saw in the ak iff three rough looking man and a rough looking woman. June laughed in relief. It wns good to see humiiu beings who were 
not in pursuit of her, and nhe bad a l­most run down to meet them when aud denly loud, angry voice» eame from the frail little  craft. June ran wildly around the little  hut, looking vainly for some place o f concealment. In the 
ceiling J u n e ’s frantically  roving eyes found a trap  door, one of its Itoarda loose. On the wooden wall beneath it waa a aeries of cross sticks, and with out hesitation June ran up thin rude ladder, shored the trap  dour aside and scrambled into the attic .There were voices below. The quar 
rel, whatever it hud been about, hnd evidently been settled, for the woman was laughing. June peered down through a crack in the ceiling hoards. These two and the lean fellow with the hook nose were loaded with all they could carry. June dapped her hand over her mouth to prevent a hysterical outcry, while her senses »warn. She was seeing phases of life that she lit tie drenmed existed.The men gulped their food, and then, tired and sleepy, they" Iny down on straw pallets for a few minutes of honest rest, while the cold nnd starved little  runawny bride in the nttic look ed down with ravenous eyes on what they hnd left. The odor of the hot cof 
fee made her feel fuint. Only terror kept her on the alert.

SUGGESTIONS FOR SUMMER
WHERE TO GO

Tillamook Seashore Resorts
Wwuderful scenery, danse 
forests, enticing trout 
streams, miles and mile» 
of glorious sandy beach.

Special Low Round Trip Farea
from all points with long 
limit. Daily and week 
end traiua.

Ask for Farther Particu lars and Copy of Bookie», 
"Seashore Tillamook County.”

CHAPTER IIIThe woman below wns acting strangely ns she cleared away the re mains of the brenkfast and washed the dishes. From time to time she passed 
nesr her husband, bending over slightly, nnd finally she stopped beside him With deft fingers she reached into his vest pocket and extracted a little chamois bag. So tha t was how one woman solved her money problem, and her burning eyes told with what b itte r ness she hnd resorted to this bold stepShe wns putting away the last of the dishes when suddenly she stopped, turn ed, and a slow smile spread upon her lips. Her eyes burned with a somber fire. She went over to Big Ben and 
deftly  secured n long, slender cignrette holder. She crossed sw iftly  to her hus 
band and inserted the holder in his top vest pocket, so thut ita shining tip protruded. The w ater cask stood by Big B en’s head. With a gleam in her eye the woman went over, filled the rusty tin cup and deliberately pourd a fourth of its contents over Big Ben's face.

“ Excuse m e,”  she laughed ns he 
jumped up and with the same motion jerked a revolver from hia pocket. He grinned at her sheepishly as he saw the sparkle of mischief in her eye, and he wiped his face with his sleeve. “ You done it o ' purpose,”  he speculated, 
chuckling. “ Think s o f ”  she dimpled. There was a softening in Big Ben's eyes ns she walked away, nnd then he glanced at the sleeping Flub. He strolled to the door nnd came back Suddenly he stopped. The gleam of something yellow had rnught his gaze He walked close and bent low. He pulled the cignrette holder out far enough to identify  it. and pushed it bnck; then he gave the sleeper a kick“ Get up, you th ie f !”  he roared.

Flub sprang up, dazed.“ W hat 'a th n tf ”“ I said get up, you th ie f ! "  mured

Summer Excursions East
Round trip  ticket» to East 
ern destinations via Cali­
fornia with stop-overs in 

.  either direction to visit the
Expositions on aale daily 
from all points.

Full Inform ation from Nearest Agent.
You Can Stop-over at Shaata Spring's

Newport
A Delightful Seaside R etreat

Every charm for an out­
door vacation. Surf bath , .,
ing, fishing, boating and ,  .... ;
pleasant social recreations.

Special Low Round Trip Fares
Season Week End Sunday

Daily Train Service and Special 
Sunday Excursions.

Ask Nearest Agent for Copy of Booklet on Newport,

California’s Expositions
A world’s njarvcl. Every­
thing complete. The great J 
est event of the Century. ;  v

Special Low Round Trip Fares Daily
Splendid trnin service, a t­
tentive mployes, delight­
ful seenery. Ask for book- < •
l i t  “ California and Its  
Two World Expositions ”  
and “ Wayside N otei-^
Hhasta Route.”

Our agents will be glad to  furnish full particulars in regard to any of the above outings and make reaervat 
outline your tr ip  or give you interesting lite ra tu re  on the various place* you can visit 

Ask for our folder "O regon Outdoors.”SOUTHERN PACIFIC
ions,

John M Scott, Gen. Pass. Agent, Portland, Oregon June '9 -lß  23 30

he slashed savagely at his onrushing opponent. With a roar of rage Big Ben caught the descending wrist, «rested the weapon from it and plunged it to the hilt in Flub ’» breast.There wa» a piercing »hriek from the a ttic  and a tearing of boards. The wumuo, quick of mind as »he was of body, wan the first to comprehend «hat that might mean. She sprang to the ladder, but as she went ^ib» cast a backward glance at the lifeless man on the floor There was no shudder in 
her, only cold triumph.Il* ' ‘ * --I t ’s a girl! She's on the roof!cried the woman us she gained the a t­
tic.Lean Jake was ihe first out of the 
door, and Big Ben just a fte r him. They rounded the corner of the but just i i time to see June jump from the roof 
and dart for her bout. I t  was the «ro­man who caught her.“  I,et me g o !”  implored June. “ I 
w on’t te ll!”“ Drown h e r ,"  advised Lean Jake.A shot and then another answered J u n e ’s piercing shrieks, and down the channel from the inlet sw iftly aped the little  cutter, with Orin Cunnioghsm at 
the wheel, revolver in hand.“ Hand» u p ! "  yelled a strong voiee, and uuother »hot startled  the air of the 
m:ir»hes. Gilbert Blye!Big Ben had dropped June ut the 
first shot und hud reached for his re­volver. io>an Jake had dropped flat on the ground behind a boulder, but be fore Big Ben could return the fire of the oncoming boats from the H ilarity 
he was confused by a shot from «noth er quarter, and through the reeds of the 
marsh there pushed a narrow steel gray motorboat, in which stood a tall man with a soft hat and a loosely knotted 
cravat.A stranger! And he was nearer to the helpless June than her pursuers from the H ilarity! She ran toward him like a deer, and as his driver drew close iushore June sprang into the boat. “ H u rry !"  she cried. “ Please hu rry !”  A shot whizzed over their heads as 
they started, and shot a fte r shot re­sounded from the upper channel.Another boat came swishing down 
past the island. I t was driven by n blazing eyed little  chauffeur with a tiny mustache, and he was shouting at 
the top of his voice. Behind him sat stiffly  a woman with high cheek bones and a wilderness of gums, and she. too, 
was shouting:‘ 'V oila! Voila! Voila! ”(To be continued.)
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LURCH’S
------------------------------------------------1Reduction in Summer |Wash Goods
25c values now 
15c values now 
10c values now

:: Parasols at ONE-HALF PRIÇE f
:: L U R C H ’ S

67 BIRTHS DURING MAY.
Stork Makes Record. While Grim Reap­er Claims 38.

Big Ben ns lean Jake  abruptly  stopped snoring and jumped up. lie  was half way to the ladder before he realized
thnt this was not n raid, and June, di vining his intention, rose swiftly and put her hnndn on the loose clapboard» of the roof. Ben jerked the cigarette holder from Flub ’a pocket. ‘‘ You stole it! ”Flub seemed dazed by the accusation, 
but suddenly he let out a yell. Meehan ically he had reached In his vest pocket, as was his habit when the chamois bag 
was there, and had discovered his loss.‘‘ My diam ond!”  he yelled “ I t ’sgone! And his face turned white nshe looked around the tense group. Slowly comprehension enme to him. 
“ You frnmed m e!”  he suddenly shout ed, pointing a trem bling finger at Big Ben. “ You copped my diamond; then you planted this cignrette holder so yon 
eonld” —“ Y ou’re a l ia r !”  bellowed Big Ben 
and sprang for his accuser.

A k nife gleamed ia F lub ’» hand, and

May was a record month for births in Lane County, according to the report 
just made out by Dr. W. L. Cheshire, county health officer. According to his books the number of births reported 
during the m onta was 67, of whieh 41 were boys and 26 were girls.

The report from each city and locality in the county is as follows: Eugene, 18 boys nnd 12 girls; Cottage Grove, 5 boys 
and 1 girl; Junction City, 4 boys and 1 girl; Springfield, 3 boys and 2 girls; Lonine, Jasper, Marcóla, P leasant Hill 
and Divide, l girl each; Donna, Alva- dore and Irving, 1 boy each; Mabel 2 boys; Florence 2 girls; the county at large, 7 boys and 3 girls.

There were 38 deaths. 27 of them be­ing males and and 11 females. In Ku gene there were 7 males and 5 females; 
Springfield, 4 males; Junction City, 2 males and 1 female: Cottage Grove, 1 
male and 1 female, the others occurring 
in d ifferent sections of the county.

Care of Mares in Foal.“ There is a lot of nonsense about 
the eare of mares in fo a l,”  say the Animal Hnebandry officers of the Ore gon Agricultural College. ' ‘ A fter she 
is bred she should he kept rather quiet for several hoars, bnt a fte r tha t the 
liest th ing she can have is steady work and three good meats a dsy. She should 
not be worked so kard as to become run down on good feed. I f  there is any •dnekening of work it should be about 
the fifth  nr sixth month. Daring the Inst three month* she can do a lot of 
farm work, such as plowing and harrow

One stroke of a bell in a thick fog does not give any lasting impression of its location, but wheii 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 adver­tisement—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.
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home Made Flour fo r Home People j
Pride of Oregon, Soft Wheat Flour f 

H. & H. Hard Wheat Flour ’ !

j i Made by Cottage Grove M illing Go.
! ¡ Phone 80 J•m -w ~X"M ^x><~><^x ~M">>x ~mkx-X “XX~x x -X “X~x ~X“X--x --x ~x ~:~x

I
If you saw it first, you saw it in The Sentinel.
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THE EARTH PUTON A NEW SPRING DRESS—
So should You—
See my new Oregon Wool samples. \ 

Patronize a home tailor who uses home ] 

spun goods.

| BOHLMAN :: TAILOR |

►*X~X“X*^-X~X~X~X-X-X~X~:

She will then he ining, without injury, clear np to the time «he drops her foal, 
good physical condition to stand the phyaicnl strnin and have her digestive 
system in good working o rder.”

FURNITURE

, HARDWARE
i! KNOWLES & GRÄBER


