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QUII‘HON OLIAIID IJ'P
Cottage Grove ;a—l-dj;l!u No Louger
Doubt the Ewvidence.

Again and sgain we have
strangers in distant

been cured by this or that wmedicine

towns who have
But Cottage Grove's pertinent qan!um

has nlways been ' Huos anyone here

Cottage Grove been eurad 1" The nuhl
of u stranger living o hondred
awany may be true, but it eannot have
the

of our own eitizsens, whom we know and

wnme welght with us de the word

respect and whose evidenee we cun so
eunily prove

Mrs. Ella Bisbiey,
tage Urove,

130 Grant Ave
‘I have great faith

, Cot
Y

in Doan's Kidney Pills and don 't hesi

tate to recommend them Fhey were
used by one of the family who was
quite 11 with kidney trouble sod they
Eave great relief.’

Price B0c nt wll dealers, Don 't simply
wsk for o kidaey remedy-—get Doan's
Kidoney Pills—the same that Mrag Bis
bey had Foster Milburn  Co., FProps,
Buffalo, N, Y

Information and Catalogues Free

International
Correspondence

Schools

A. B OHAMBERS, MANAGER

Room 7, Hovey Bldg.
Bugene, Oregon

BUILDINGS

PLANS ESTIHATES
SHOP WORK

S. L. GODARD!

Flynn System of Septic Tanks
43 Bouth Sixth Street

COTTAGE GROVE OREGON

MOST OHILDREN HAVE WORMS
And neither parent or ehild know at,
ner

vour chuld s
backward. Often
ands of Wo
dangerous this is to
take any risk et an
ariginal 20¢ box of Kickapoo Worm
l&ii-r a cundy lozenge. Kickapoo Worm

yot it explains why
vous, puale, 1
children
hink

LAl "I.h_
thouss rms

yvour

have
of how
o "t

Killer will PNI-TI'-*']\ kill and remove
the Worms Relieves Constipation, reg
ulntes Stomach and Howels Your ehild
will grow and learn so much better. Get
n box today

When buving o rallroad tieket, ask
for a roundtrip one and boost the unles

of vour home station It will help later
whnts improve

mehlotf

when Cottage Grove

ments from the roilroad

‘The Shop’' Where Good
Printing is Done
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ELEVENTH EPISODE. '
In the Clutch of the River Thisves. :

[
| CHAPPER |
HERE wns a wild rlnnglnl‘ of |
bells on the ysrht Hilurity. June |
Warner had cast off the swifi |
little motor tender, Blye shouted ngain |
his impatient commands to the officer |
on the quarter deek. Bloopy sailors
wore on deck uwow fumbling with the
davite on ench nide
In midstronm strenked the spesdy it
tle motorbo=t Flash, which had boen
stolen from that deek while the
cont and ecap peacefully slumbered. In
the boat at the whee! aat a nntty little
figure with a chauffeur’s cap und n
tiny mustache. ' Volla, Mlle. Maurie!
G Volla! ' she honrsely uttered
For only n moment the well known
and justly fumous private deteetive
Bill Wolf, looked after the swiftly
swishing Henri; then be turned and

over

pounded up the dock, rueing for the
nenrest telephone CWell, I got him! **
enme the hoarse volee of Bill Wolf

He's on board the yseht Hilarity,

suy, with the girl. Immediately Hon
orin moved very awiftly

‘Lower those boats!'' shouted Gil
hert Blye The esenpiug benuty was

rounding the point
In the pretty upartments which Neod

rand June Warner had fitted up to be
their nest Neod rose from the eoueh
w'sre ho had fallen asleep with the

mininture of June in his hand wnd ree
ogunised the rasping voies of Honoria
vWell. we've loeated your darling!

1 And there was a shrill enckle Bhe's |
lon board the Hilarity with my hus |
band.’

Ned wasted no time Bobble Bleth
ering had a staunch littie boat, and
Bobbie was routed our of bed immedi
wtely

-\- the benutiful h"lll 1[----| townarid

the marshy shore a low, gray skiff with
motor attached to its stern
wnd ou of the
r|I1| g the black hulls st the
edge In the skiff were three
ooking men and s roughly dressed wi

a portable
| skipped in dimness
river's

r nlklr

man, who sat huddicd in the bow "‘u-i
denly the woman leaned forward and
touched the nearest man on the knee

The womnn pointed, and the man turn

She shrugged her shoulders and put ber
roughly shod foot into tne hig man's
outstretehed palm, He raised
and lifted the woman straight
thut she could draw herself on
Hhe disgppeared The three
silent A right, Ben.'' The wo
man's face pecred over the rail. The
lean Juke stepped forward promptly
and climbed up over le big
baeck The third man took the
then the huge Ben jumped up,
the deek rail pad draw himself upward
wus aut that moment skirt
ing the marshy shore and hunting »
plaee, no mntter how desolate, in whieh
to kide A small boat rounded the
point, and for a moment June

alowly
up wo
hourd

men snt

man’s
rudder;
caught

i eYes

distended. Involuntarily she erouched

THIRTY S8IX FOR 25 CENTS.

Dr. King's New Life Pills are now
-u'-phlnl in welleorked glass bhottles,
containing 36 sugur-conted white pills,

for 28e. Ume pill with a glass of water
before retiring is an avernge dose. Easy
and pleasant to take. KEffective and
positive in results, Cheup and econom
ieal to use. Uet a bottle today, tuke a
dose tonight—your constipation will be
relieved in the morning. 38 for 20e, at
nll Druggists.

PROFESSIONAL CARDS

MCCARGAR D.D.S.

DENTIST
Neurnlgin relieved instantly by loeal ap
Residence and offiee one

lieation
tlﬂ!k south of postoffice

Phone 131J

Cottage Grove, Oregon

Practices in all Courts
25 Years Experience

H.J. SBHINN
ATTORNEY AT -LAW
NOTARY PUBLIC
Bader Building, Over Metsan Shop

COTTAGE GROVE, ORE

J. 8. MEDLEY
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW

Hpecinl Attention Given to Mining aud
Corporation Law

OFFICE: WOODWARD BUI.DING

Phone, 47 Office Luwson Blk,
Offiee Hours: 1 to 6 p, m
DR. 0. E. FROST

Osteopathic and Medical Physician
Chronie and Nervous Disepses n
Hpecianlty
Modern Electrieal Trentments
X-Ray Appliance

COTTAGE GROVE OREGON.

J. E. YOUNG
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW
Ofiee on Main lenl

Oottage Grove .8 3 Oregon.

DR. A. J. HENDRY
DENTIST
OVER FIRST NATIONAL BANK
Cottage Grove

CHAPTER 11

The three river thieves in. the ex
quisitely furnished houschont worked
with deft rapidity Within an ineredi
bly short spuee of time they had the
skiff piled high with the richest and
the best which the houpeboat hud eon
tained; then they nlnrl-n-‘. the tarpaulin
over their plunder and disposed their
bunches of eelery so that the
lenves protruded in a fringe from un
der the edge of the tarpaulin; then the
heavily Ilnden skiff, with its four pas
sengers and its loot, wormed its way
elumsily from amid the barges, look
ing like an innocent farmer boat

The sun, now a golden ball in the
enstern mist, looked down upon a har
bornge busy with the pursuers of the
little runnway bride, senri and Marie
were swishing swiftly; Ned and Bobbie
and Iris were leaving the doek in Bob
bie's speedy little eruiser; Honoria Blye
and Bill Wolf were putting out into the
river in the Eagle Eye Detective
Ageney's steam yawl. Gilbert Blye and
the lwn\) lidded Edwards were just
leaving the Hilarity in the keen little
racer; Cunningha:x had been slow and
below deeks when they put off, but he
followed now in the entter. The racer
nnd the eutter speeded straight for the
point around which June had disappear
ed. Tommy Thowns waved n searf af
ter them and shouted absurd instrue
tions- to them, but Mres. Villard stood
quietly by the rail, her eyes fixed
somberly on that distant point,

Slowly June raised from her erouch
ing position, Onece more she breathed
n sigh of relief, but even as she did so
she heard a familinr so nd—the siren
whistle of the Hilarity s eutter! Apd
it was near! Frantieally now she
seanned the shore, There wus another
inlet just nhead of her, and in despern
tion she steered into it. It was a nar
row but distinet ehannel, winding about
amid a tangle of shrubbery and marsh
gruss and stunted trees. There were
high banks presently and then a tiny
island, in the ecenter of which was a
deerepit hut, June was about to step
ashore when she heard the low purring
of n motor, She was away in a flash,
elreling the island. From the other
gide she saw that the channel led away
into the marshes, probably to another
inIN.i and she had started to dart down
this lonely waterway when suddenly she
spied n rope trailing out into the wa-
ter from under some bushes matted with
marsh weeds. The whir of the motor
was  rapidly advancing. She conld
senreely hope to eseape unseen, Her

wits sharpened by her peril, she steered

green

RUNAWAY
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Copyright, 1915, by Serial Public ation Corp

| only

|
| wround the
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n Chester

with swift decision townrd the over
hanging bushes. They parted
prow ran loto them, sod, bending low,

ninghanm! He ecireled the inlund in his
swift little eutter, his keen eyes search:
Ing everywhere He paaned within ten
feet of her. He passed on, however,
vad, running his light little bont ashore,
stepped out nnd went up to the hur, the
place of concenlment on
hud o debate

i-nnni.iv

the ialand June swift
with herself
and,

speed,

cenlment running her motor at s
wlip down thut

other ehannel while Cunninghom was in

(aieteat nwavy

the hut? That debate wns settled In
an instant, for wp the other channel
| slipped the awift little speed bont cur
rying Edwards and Gilbert Blye! It
secmed nges before they eame away,
and they spparently made s thorough
senrch. When they had gone away June

remained for a long time in her hiding

|lhn'l'_ bt f,h'.j“_\- whe wlrp]rll] from her
bont and erept from her concenlment

There wos a cosk of water in the
hut, bruekish and stale, but it was wn
ter, and she drank of it from » rusty
old tin cup which hung to it. She had
just set down the cup when her quick
ears deteeted a low, stendy hum Mhe
stepped 1o _the door, ready to make &
dush for her boat, but as she set her
foot upon the threshold she saw the
dark gray prow of a skiff protruding
ita point around the bend of the lower
channel! Bhe darted baek out of sight
TR I-n-hlll,; through n ernck in the
board wall, saw in the skiff three rough
looking men and @ rough looking
wWomnn June laughed in relief, It was
| good to see bhoman beings who were
not in pursait of her, and she had al

| most run down to meet them when sud

denly loud,
franil  little

angry voices eame from the
ernft. June ran wildly
little hut, looking vainly for

ed his evil eyes in that direction. Sur | some place of concenlment In the
rounded by black coal barges was 8 .piling June's frantically roving eyes
shining Imu whont \ulll: bross rails, ma- | found o trap door, one of its bonrds
hogany ev!in and all the fittings ane dlicose. On the wooden wall beneath it
n]tp-!lullnn'!ll- \\!nrli »'\'r'.\\il;:'ll:-'v u-nii'“i“ R LR of eross ,'"k‘_ .||||i with
devise l"IH hesitation June ran up this rude
The man st the stern slowed down |l dder, shoved the trap door aside and
the engine until it was noiseless, They | serambled into the attie
completely cireled the two adjoining|! There were voiees below. The quar
docks before they eame back to the | rol whatever it had been about, had
slip where the conl burges lay; then the | wyidently been settled, for the woman
skiff glided in beneath the overhang | wus laughing Yo peered down
of the barges, and the big man with | through a erack in the ceiling boards
the sear on his chin knoeked on the | These two and the lean fellow with the
hull. No noise from within, The man | hook nose were losded with all they
pieked up o eclub nnd pounded. Noleould carry June elapped her hand
stirring The womun looked up nt the | over her mouth to prevent n hysterieal
housebont ns if she were estimating for | outery, while her senses swam. She
herealf its plan, arrungement wnd all | wan seeing phases of life that she lit
the mysteries which it might contain. | tle dreanmed existed

tired

gul'-l'\i their food

sleepy,

and then,
und they lay down on
pallets for a minutes of
honest rest, while the and starved
little bride nttie look
"---I down with ravenous eves on
thev had left The odor
fee made her feel faint
kept her on the alert

fow
cold
in the

straw

runuaw :(.‘
what
of the hot eof

Only terror

CHAPTER 111
| The woman below
strungely cleared away the re
mains of the breakfast and washed the
dishes, From time to time she passed
near her hushband, bending over slightly
and finally she stopped him
With deft fingers she renched into his
|-r'-'|\n-! and extracted o little
| chamois bag. So that how one
| woman solved her money problem, and
| her burning eyes told with what bitter
ness ghe had resorted to this bold step

Hhe was putting away the lnst of the
dishes when suddenly she stopped, turn
ed, and a slow smile spread upon her
lips. Her eyes burned with
fire. Bhe went over to Big Ben and
deftly secured n long, slender eigarette
holder. She erossed swiftly to her hus
band and inserted the holder in his
top vest ]-mkn-t, s0 that its shining tip
protruded. The water eask stood by
Big Ben's head. With a gleam in her
eye the woman went over, filled the
rusty tin eup and deliberately pourd a
fourth of its contents over Big Ben's
face,

‘Exeuse me,'" she laughed nas he
jumped up and with the same motion
jerked a revolver from his 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' pnrpnm-_" he !pm'l_:lnh‘d'_

WS neting

beside

vest

wns

n somber

chuekling. *“*Think so?'" she dimpled
There was a softening in Big Ben's
eyes ns she walked away, and then he

glaneed at the sleeping Flub, He
strolled to the door and ecame back
Suddenly he stopped. The gleam of

something yellow had caught his gaze

He walked close and bent low. He
pulled the ecigarette holder out far
enough to identify it and pushed it
baek; then he gave the sleeper a kick

“Get up, you thief! '’ he roared

Flub sprang up, dazed.

““Whnt s that?''

T maid get up, you thief! '’ ronred
Big Ben as lean Jake abruptly stopped
snoring and jum yedd up. He was half
wny to the lmhll-r before he realived
that this was not a raid, and June, di
vining his intention, rose swiftly and
put her hands on the loose elapbonrds
of the roof, Ben jerked the eigurette
holder from Flub's poeket. “* Youn stole
ity

Flub seemed dazed by the accusation,
but suddenly ho let out n yell. Mechan
ieally he had reached in his vest pocket,
a8 wans his habit when the chamois bag
wns there, and had discovered his loss.

“My diamond!'" he yellod. *‘It’s
g‘tmr"' And his faece turned white ns
he looked nround the tense group
Slowly ecomprehension eame to him,
““You framed me! '’ he suddenly shout
ed, pointing & trembling finger at Big
Ben. “‘You copped my diamond; then
you planted this cigarette holder so you
eould " '—

““You're a liar!'" bellowed Big Ben
and sprang for his aceuser,

A knife gleamed in Flub’s hand, and

an her!

she found bherself shot into entire con- |
cenlment., The whir of the approceh- |
| ing motor grew bl Qulah ns u flush
June renched for the telltule '”l"l
which bad betrayed this hiding ploace
and drew It under cover of the metted |
Livinhes |
Louder and louder grew the whir, It
was just upon  her With her heart |
Leuting so that her ears were full of |
the wound of it, June peered  out
| through her leafy sereen. Orin Cun- |

Hhould she leave her con- |
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WHERE TO GO

Ne Wport
A Delightful SBeaside Retreat

Tillamook Seashore Resorts i

Wunderful

seenery, dense

f 1 : Every charm for an out
rests, n-.uln:ln‘ trout \ door vacation. Burf bath
streams, nriles and miles { ing, fishing, boatir ]
’ » soarting nni
af 14T 3
: uf glorious sandy beach i pleasant social recreations
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pe Round Trip Fares : Special Low Round Trip Fares
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lmit Daily and week | Daily Train Bervice and Special
end trains. 1 Sundasy Excursioms

Ask for Further Particulars and Oopy of Bookle., !
‘‘Beashore Tillamook County.''

Ask Nearest Agent for Copy of Booklet on Newport,

2 California’s Expositions

A world’s marvel. Every
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Special Low Round Trip Fares Daily
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John M. Becott, Gen. Pass. Agent, Portland, Oregon

Lorane, Jasper, Marcoln, Pleasant Hill -
I"“‘! Divide, 1 girl ench; Donna, Alva- 50 Shﬂ“ld YOU
dore and ¥rving, 1 boy each; Mabel 2

savagely at his «-nru-h:ng1
With a roar of rage Big Ben
descending wrist, wrested
the weapon from it and plunged it to
the hilt in Flub's breast l .
There was a piercing shriek from the | J
attie and tearing of boards. The
W Oman jick of mind as she was of
body, was the first to comprehend what | 2
that might mean. She sprang to the | ¢
ladder, but ns she went gshe cast a |3
backward at the l:fl',:!u\ man on | &
the floor. There was no shodder in
her, only cold triumph

It's m girl!
eried the

he slashed
apponent
enught the

LURCH'S

Reduction in Summer
Wash Goods

glance

the roof!’’
guined the at

Bhe's on
somnn us she

tie
lean Jake was the first out of the -
door, and Big Bea just ntter him. They
rounded the cormer «f the hut just i
time to see June jump from the roof

w her boat It
ight her
implored

and dart f wis the wo

man whe

19¢
Oc

25¢c values now -
15¢c values now -
10c values now -

‘Lot me go!'’ June. ‘1
won 't tell!

‘Drown her,’’ advised Lean Jake

A shot and then another answered
June's piercing shrieks, and down the
channel from the inlet swiftly sped the
little cutter, with Orin Cunningham at
the wheel revolver in hand

‘Hands up!'" velled a strong voice,
and another shot startled the nir of the
murshes, Gilbert Blye!

Big Ben had dropped June at the
first shot and had resched for his re
volver, l.ean Jake had -|Fn]l|u'l] flat on
the ground behind a boulder, but be
fore Big Ben could return the fire of
the oncoming boats from the Hilarity
he wans eonfused by a shot from anoth
er quarter, and through the reeds of the
marsh there pushed n narrow steel gray
motorboat, in which stood a tall man
with a soft hat and a loosely knotted

Parasols at ONE-HALF PRICE

Dottt

ceranvat, - ’ e — — - - p——

W > i g Fonie, ool One stroke of a bell in a thick fog does not give any lasting
from Thl H.Iinrlll'\ i She ran !u\\]:n’-i him “npmon Of lt" lmuon' bUt when fol]oWed by repeated Stmke" a"
like & deer, and as his driver drew | Tegular intervals the densest fog or the darkest night can not long

close inshore June sprang into the boat,
‘Hurry! '’ she eried. ‘ Please hurry! "’
A shot whizzed over their heads as
they started, and shot after shot re
sounded from the upper channel
Another boat eame swishing

conceal its whereabouts. Likewise a single insertion of an advef-
tisement—as compared with regular and systematic advertising—is in
its effect not unlike a sound which, heard but faintly once, is lost m
space and soon forgot.

down

past the island. It 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
ind a wilderness of gums, and she, too,
wns shouting:
‘Voiln! Voila! Voila!
(To be continued.)

Home Made Flour for Home People

67 BIRTHS DURING MAY.

H. & H. Hard Wheat Flour

Made by Gottage Grove Milling Go.

Stork Makes Record, While Grim Reap-
er Claims 38,

May was a record month for births in

Pride of Oregon, Soft Wheat Flour i
%
$

T T T T T T T T T T T T T T YT
e

L.ane County, according to the report
just made out by Dr. W. L. Cheshire, PI'IOIIQ 80
county health officer. Aecording to his

books the number of births reported | === =S

during the montn was 07, of which 41 > ” N

were boys and 36 were girls. If you saw it first, you saw it in The Sentinel.
The report from each city and loeality | * . -

| 57T THE EARTH PUT ON ANEW SPRING DRESS—

— = — — —

boys and 12 girls; Cottage Grove, § boys
and 1 girl; Junetion City, 4 boys and 1
girl; Springfield, 8 boys and 2 girls;

|

boys; Florence 2 girls;
lnrge, 7 boys and 3 girls,

There were 38 deaths, 27 of them be
ing males and and 11 females. In En
gene there were 7 males and 5 femnles;
Springfield, 4 males; Junetion City, 2
males and 1 female; Cottage Grove, 1
mule and 1 female, the others oecurring
in different sections of the connty.

See my new Oregon Wool samples.
Patronize a home tailor who uses home
spun goods.

BOHLMAN : Ghe TAILOR

the eounty at

At edtrdtad P etedtedted®

COare of Mares in Foal.

““There is a lot of nonsense about
the eare of mares in foal,'' say the
Animal HusLandry officers of the Ore
gon Agrienltural College. ‘° After she
is bred she should be kept rather quiet
for several hours, but after that the
hest thing she can lul.u.- is steady work
and three meals a day, She should
not he worked so hard as to besome run
down on feed. If there is any
sinekening of work it should be about
the fifth or sixth month. During the
last three months she ean do a lot of
farm work, nrh as plowing and harrow. |
ing, without i é)ur\- clear up to the time
she drops her fonl. She will then be in
good physieal eondition to stand the
physical strain and have her digestive

FURNITURE

HARDWARE

KNOWLES & GRABER

et Mt et e

system in good working order.’’




