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AID THE KIDNEYS,

Oottage Grove Bufferers Should Taks
No Further Risk,

Why will people continue to suffer
the agonies of kidney complaint, back
wehe, urivney disorders, lnmeness, head
aches, languor,—~why allow themselves
to become ehronie invalids, when » test
ed remedy s offered them?

Donn's Kidoey Pills huve been used
in kiduey trouble over B0 yeurs, have
been tested in thoussnds of canon

If you huve any, even one of the
symptoms of kidnoy disvases, net now,
for gravel, dropsy or Bright ‘s disease
may net in nnd make negleet dnngerous
demand

Can Cottage Urove resldents

more convinelng proof thut the follow

ing?
Mra. A, E. Carroll, 302 E. Washing
ton Mt, Roseburg, Ore, says “For

yoears | suffered from kidney complaint
npd spent many days and unights in mis
ery from pains in my baek and other
irritable
and nervous, had dizgey spells and spots
I had about
given up hope of getting relief, when |
teind Doan's Kidney Pills

the one medicine that gave me relief

kidney disorders. 1 becnme

'l"l'lf\“ .ll‘rllfi' [I('\' l',‘l‘l
They nre

and kept me on my feet, "'

Priee B0e nt all denlers. idon "t llll![.Il_V
nak for a Kidney remedy —get Doan's
Kidney "ills—the same that Mrs. Car
roll had Foster Milburn Co,,
Buffulo, N, ¥

Pr ope.,

Information and Catalogues Free

International
Correspondence

Schools

A B CHAMBERS MANAGER
Room 7, Hovey Bldg.
Eugene, Oregon

BUILDINGS

PLANS ESTIMATES
SHOP WORK

. L. GODARD

Tiynn System of Septic Tanks
43 Bouth Sixth Btroeet

COTTAGE GROVE OREGON

MOST CHILDREN HAVE WORMS.

And neither parent or ehild know it
vet it explaine why your child is ner
vous, pale, feverish, buekward Often
¢hildren bave thousands of Waorms
Think of how dungerous this is to your
ehild Don't take any risk Get an
original 25¢ box of Kn’hh'nnl Waorm
Killer, a eandy lorenge, Kickapoo Worm
Killer will lu-ull‘l\r‘i'\' kill and remave
the Worms. Relieves Constipation, reg
ulates Stomneh and Bowels. Your ehild
will grow and learn so much better, Get
a box today

It's surprising how mueh news The
Hentine! gets when there are so many
who know news that they do not tell

THIRTY S8IX FOR 25 CENTS.

Irr, King's New Life Pills are now
supplied in wellcorked glass bottles,
containing 40 sugnr-conted white |ll||l.
for 20e Ome pill with a gltll‘ of water
before retiring is an avernge dose. Eany
und pleasant to take Effective and
positive in results l'hl'rlp and seonom
venl to use, Get u bottle today, take n
dose tonight—your eonstipation will be
relieved in the morning. 30 for 20e, at
ull Druggists

PROFESSIONAL CARDS

R. McCARGAR, D. D. S.
DENTIST
Neurnlgin relieved instantly by local ap

slieation Residence and offiee one
'||ol'k wouth of |-un!ufﬁr|'.

Phone 1301J Cottage Grove, Oregon

Practices in all Courts
256 Years Experience
H.J. SHINN
ATTORNEY AT -LAW
NOTARY PUBLIC
Bader Building, Over Metsan Bhop
COTTAGE GROVE, ORE

J. 8. MEDLEY
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW

Bpecial Attention Given to Mining and
Corporation Law
OFFICE: WOODWARD BUILDING

Phone, 47 Office Lawson Bilk,
Offiee Hours: 1 to 6 p. m,

DR. C. E. FROST

Osteopatiic and Medical Physician
Chronie and Nervous Diseases n
Hpecialty
Modern Electrieal Treatments
X -Ray Appliance
COTTAGE GROVE OREGON,

J. E. YOUNG
ATTORNEY AT-LAW
Office on Main Street
Cottage Grove S

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

Oragon.

RUNAWAY

By George Randolph Chester and L

Caprright, 1916, by Serial Public stien Corpur st

TWELFTH EPISODE.
The Spirit of the Marsh.

CHAPTER 1.
HTEAM yawl, with black smoke
pourin from her  stovepipe,

suddenly stopped its churning as
the prineipnl passenger, n long nosed
woman with high arehed brows, recog
nized through s wabbly joiated tele
soope the leaders in » rooossion of five
speedy motorbouts which swept mpidly
toward her,

“Turn wround quick. Hers comes the
runaway bride! '’

“There she goes! '’ neresched Honorin
Blye as the long, narrow steel groy boat
finshod past, benring, besides its ¢ river,
s besutiful young girl in a yatehing
costume =

“CWhy, she lsn 't with my husband!
eried Honoria Blye.

““No'm,'' confessed Bill Weolf, put
ting & fresh smudge on his round faee
as the einder Inden smoke rolled down;
His perplexity cloared
““There he

ot mow,"'
He spied the second bost
comen! "’

v You viper!'" she shrieked; then she
whirled to Bill Wolf. **Why don 't you
turn around and chase them?''

““We're turning, ma’am,'' roported
Bill Waolr -
o Ned Warner, the deserted groom

inuounced Honoris Blye ws the fifth
bout durted pust. Ned held binoculsrs
to i eyes, and they were focused al
ternntely on beautiful Jume Warner in
the arm of the artist and upon the
closely pursuing Gilbert Blye

i We're turned, ma'sm,'’ said Bill
Waolf, elutehing Honoria Blye by the
elbow. “‘Don’'t you mee the Federsl
bullding?"'

On the dock there stood u watchman
who eonsisted 5f an overcoat and eap,
and silently, motionlessly hour by hour
he looked out toward the bay. A swift
motorbont, slender pointed, steel gray,
dashed up, and from it the artist quick
ly lifted besutiful June Warner. The
overcost and eap moved not a musele,
but from far off Ned Warner, in the
fifth boat of that strange regatin,
through his powerful binoculars, saw
thut Ilanding, saw Jupe cling to ber
newly found protector, saw, from the
bend of his bhead, that the artist's eyes
wers filled with appreciation for the
benuty of the fuir little runnway bride
Mtraight up the doek they ran to the
street and hailed s passing taxi and
whirled away,

A keen little racer dashed up, spray
ing the water in a glittering trarslu
cent sheet am it curved into the alip.
From it sprang Vandyked Gilbert Blye
in time to see the taxieab whirl away
with beautiful June., They hailed »
pussing taxi and whirled away up the
atreet

A fourth boat. A little French
shauffeur with a tiny mustache and »
stiff woman with high cheek bones,
who bent and unbent painfully as she
was pulled to the doek

“Hey!'" The overcoant and eap ut

last hnd moved, rapidly, violently
Tuey pounced between Henri and Mn
rie. **You're l-lm'hml' S

CHAPTER IL

A furtive eyed butler with a young
face on toe withered and stooped body
of an old man admitted the runaway
bride and her escort into & magnificent
studio hung with rare tapestries. And
here June Warner was introduced by
Artist Durban to his wife, a bright
eyed woman of great charm. She re

eeived Jume with almost gushing
(’llfdlll'l'_\"
““The Spirit of the Marshes,”" laugh

ed Durban, and it was with a profes
sionnl eyve that he this time surveyed
the besutiful girl. Then he explained
in detail the experiences of the morn
ing
You poor dear! ' The artists’s wife

was instantly eontrite. *‘ You must be
tired and eold and half famished and
frightened to death. And you're all
wet!'" She raised June by the hand.

““The Spirit of the Marsh,”' mused
the artist, studying June eritienlly.

Mra. Durban’'s bright eyes sparkled
back at him as she led June away to
her own .ooms, where she selected n
negligee for her beauntiful charge

. - - - - - . .

In a riehly furnished office which
contained no hint of business except
for its telephone and the long rows of
push buttons sat Gilbert Blye and Orin
Cunningham and T. J, Edwards in earn
est conference, Conningham still in his
evening elothes, Edwards still with his
pajamas buttoned inside his coat and
the earpet stippers on his feet. Button
after button the black Vandyked man
pushed, and one after another silent,
stealthily moving, noneommunicative
men eame in and with grave faces re-
eeived their instructions and departed.

Henri and Marie stood in front of a
mottle-faeed desk sergeant with a
snusage-like red mustache,

Y Your names, ' he demanded,

““He in  Jules Lefon,'" snapped
Marie,

‘““Non! Non! Non!'' indignuntly ob
jeeted Henri, and there ensued a vigor
ous argument. !

““And 1T am Rose Hesper,'' ealmly
finished Marie.

““What's the echarge?'’ asked the
desk sergeant.

““Hwiping a boat.'" This hoarse in-
formation enme from the overcout and

cap.

q‘hl' officer raised heavily from his
wide chair and waddled through the
door just back of him. He wns gone
long, silent minutes, but when he came
bueck hin brov was knotted into what
seemed permanent corrugntions. ‘‘So
you're a friend of Dowd and Moran
and O'Toole and that buneh!'’' he
thundered at the luekless Marie.
““Well, I telephoned ‘em all, and not
= one of ‘em knows any Rose Hesper!
Loek 'em up!'’

“* But, monsieur, it is all & mistake! '’
eried the pseudo Jules Lefon, ‘' Made-
moiselle in no''—

Crack! That kiek on the shin was
distinetly auvdible through the little
room, but it had its effeet. Henri at

lust had the hint, and he shut his lips
tighty lTlhf beneath his tiny mus-
tache as he and Marie were away
and locked in their respeetive cells,
Ned sat in consultation with June's
futher and wmother and Bobbie Blether

ing and June’s bosom friend, Iris, and

JUNE

|the three detectives. On the floor by
Mrs. Moore's feet lay June's handsome

collie, Bouncer, but ut the first men- |

tion of his mistress’ name he was up
and barking loudly

Your wife's dog?'" said the ehief
of Ned 's detective f'lfrl', and Ned nod
ded. *‘Weo'll take him, '’
| Out s the bay » steam yawl, its
|stovepipe eold, was belng towed majos-
|ll¢'l|.|_v in by n rowhont, On bonrd the
|yawl and urging her erew with helpful
| volees nod gesture was Honoris Blye.

. - . - - . . -

How eheerful voas the blaxing fire as
June reelined in the Iﬂ‘l'lllll’lr, noeup
lof hot coffoe on a taboret by her side
and o comfortable drowsiness stenling
|over her!  Bhe did not know how pret
ty she was in the filmy negligee, but
| Benentt and Vivian Durban lfnl
i Their pleasure in June, however, was
lsl'-.al‘l'a'l_\' equnl to the eharming pieture
tof domesticity which they afforded
June. It wan such pleasant compunion
ship that she had expeeted to enjoy
with Ned, just they two slone. How
long must it be to the end of that sepa
ration which had begun on their wed
ding day, begun in only a few fleeting
hours after their marringe?

In the richly furnished office one
after unother of the silent, grave faced,
stealthily moving men enme in nod gave
their low \.mﬂ-f“' reports to the eager
Cunmingbnm, the confident Blye, the
imputient Edwards. They rose to go
They hnd finished their office work.

A butler brought in the mail to the
Durbans as they finished their break
fast Durbinn walked out toward the
garden, He seemed anxious to coneenl
something. Hin wife followed. Dur
ban opened a long envelope with an ex
peetant smile and took from it a folded
document

‘““My dear, tomorrow is the fourth
anniversary of our wedding, and here
s my gift in commemorntion of that
happy event.'’

Her eyes shining, the woman took the
document and opened it

‘A deed to this house and its con
tents! "' ahe eried

There was an exclamation of delight
The woman kissed him again and
again and ealled him a dear Loy and
u good boy and the best husbhand in the
world. June, who had awnkened and
followed them, drew back, so they
would not know that she had heard, but
she was glad for onee to have been an
unwitting eavesdropper, gind to have
shared in this joyous moment.

CHAPTER 11T,

Down at the doek Ned Warner's de
teetives appeared, and Bouncer, picking
up the trail at the landing, run ox
eitedly up to the street at the point
where June and Beanett Durbas had
taken the taxi. The trail was lost, as
they had known that trail would be,
and from here the detectives seattered,
seeking everywhere in their own meth
ods for n clew to the whereabouts of
the runaway bride

Blye and Edwards and Cunnignham
in & luxorious limousine stopped at a
houne, where !hr} were ushered into a
guy purlor. A large blond woman came
in to greet the eallers, and to her Blve
showed the picture in his wateh. She
laughed and nodded her head

Gilbert Blye gravely left Mrs. Rus
sell 's house

In the high eceilinged studio June
quietly watehed Benentt Durban walk
ing anbout with a perplexed air

The young butler came in, dragging
a tall stepladder.

“*What are you going to do, Osenr?’’
inquired Durbun sharply.

T am to remove these tapestries,
sir,'" he reported, setting his lndder up
by the side of one of them

““The dickens you are!’' exelnimed
Durban in surprise. ' Get out!"’

It was mudam ‘s orders, sir.'’

““You may tuke them down, Osear,'’
suid Mrs, Durban quietly, and both the
artist and his wife were silent while
the tnpestries were removed

““Vivi, I don't understand,’’ puzzled
her husband. “‘1 don’'t see why you'd
remove important things without con
sulting me. "’

The womun's chin went up

‘* Bennett, dear, this is my house,’’

June was not only shoeked, but filled
with ecompassion. She understood ns
the man could not the reason for the
astounding change in the woman. The
sudden aequisition of property had
transformed her entire nature, had
given her a dizzy haughtiness, had
twisted her view until she placed an
utterly false valuation upon herself and
npon everything around her.
again!  Always money!

Offieer Dowd walked into the police
station and the desk sergeant greeted
him with effusive eordinlity.

‘‘What's bringing vou into my dis
triet! Or are you off dutyt’’

““Dan, you got a girl here by the
nume of Rose Hesper that elaims to
know me, and 1 just dropped in to mug

Money

her,
‘““Why, hello, Marie!"" exelaimed
Dowd. *“What you in for?"’

Marie looked up with a jerk.
““Wait & minute.”” And
Dowd stalked out to the desk. ** Well,
Dan, you got the wrong parties,''
he announeed. “*What's against my
friend, Rose Hesper?'® .
‘‘Copping a motorboat lnst night,’’
said the seregunt, looking at the blot
ter,
““Wrong

Offieer

party,’"  returned Dowd
promptly, *‘I was with Rose Hesper
myself last night, her and her litte
friend, and we didn’t leave the cafe
till nearly daybrenk.'’

The seregant made an entry on the
blotter, ;

Marie displayed her friendly smile to
Henrl and then to Officer Dowd,

‘““Won't you come with us?’’ she in-
quired.

““Yeu'll come with me!'" he blurted
and grabbed her by the arm.

Bill Wolf ealled up Honoria Blye.

‘‘Got him!'" he triumphantly yelled.
“‘Bay, listen. T just done a fine pieece
of work. I sleuthed the other party's
detectives. They got the girl's dog,
and they've spotted your husband’s
limousine. Join me in front of the
Blakely building and 1’1l lead you to
them.'’

At the same moment Ned's detectives
were telephoning the same information
to the anxzious group im the Warner

— ]

SUGGESTIONS FOR SUMMER

WHERE TO GO

forests, enticing

limit. Daily and

Tillamook Seashore Resorts

Wonderful seenery, dense !
trout
streams, miles and miles
of glorious sandy beach.

Bpecial Low Round Trip Fares

from all points with long
week |

end trains, ! Bunday Excursions
Ask for Further Particulars and Copy of Bookle., Ask Nearest Ageut for Copy of Booklet on Newport
‘‘Seashore Tillamook County.'' ——— r— s
— —— — e — - . I | . .
, California’s Expositions
Summer Excursions East A world's marvel. Evers
. thing complete. The great
Hound trip tiekets to East est event of the Century
ern destinations via Culi 8 ial Low R i 'l'np Pares Dllly
fornia with stop-overs in Splendid train servico, wt
either direction to visit the ' tentive mployes, delight
Expositions on sale daily | ful seenery. Ask for book
from all points, let **Californin and Its
Two World Expositions’
Full Information from Nearest Agent. . and ‘Wayside Notes
| Shasta Route.''

You Can Stop-over at Shasta Springs

Our ngents will be giad to furnish full particulars in regard to any of the sbove outings and make reservations
outline your trip or give you interesting literature on the various places you can visit

SOUTHERN PACIFIC

John M.

Newport
A Delightful Beaside Retreat.
! Every charm for an out
' door vaestion. Surf bath
ing, fishing, boating and
pleasant soeiul recrentions

Bpecial Low Round Trip Fares
Bearon  Week End BSupday

Duily Train Berviee and Speciul

- — e —

Ask for our folder **Oregon Outdoors.’’

Scott, Gen. Pass. Agent, Portland, Oregon

June # 16-23.30

apartments

Dida't 1T tell you we'd fine a
elew !’ exelaimed Iris Blethecing and
sobbed to relieve her feelings.

The little ranaway bride was a pie
ture which would have held the eys of
any artist as she lay asleep in the
inglenvok with the fiare of the flames
dancing sbout her, She suddenly awoke
under Durban’s guze.

““You've spoiled it!"" eried Durban.

‘“My Spirit of the Marsh!'' Come
here! "' He enught her hand and ruised
her

He led her, bewildered, before the "I"
eapvas, where, erudely indieated by u»
few rough strokes of the erayon, the
‘4 Hpirit of the Marsh'' hovered over
her dommain.

“*You must be my model! "' he ex
citedly informed her. *'1 will pay you
any price you wish, Here s some
mony in advanee.'” And, jerking a
wad of loose bills from his poeket, he
thrust them in her hand ‘“Now stand
here.'” He was s0 quiek, so energetie,
so fired with impatient fervor, that
June had no time to think, much less
protest He ran to a workbasket in the
aleove nnd brought black a long pair
of shears and with one clip slit the
filmy negligee at the shoulder.

At that moment the portieres oppo
site the big canvas opened far enough
to reveal the dark, handsome face of
the black Vandvked Gilbert Blye.

Toward *he Durban house there
dashed two automobiles, the eleetrie of
Honorin lll_n' and the Moore famuy
CAr.

Vivian Durban, her chin tilted, her
fuce serene, her step deliberate and
leisurely, eame into her studio. What-
ever she had been about to say froze
on her ]||,m as she saw the tableau be
fore the canvas. The exquisitely mold
ed runaway bride, draped like the Spirit
of the Marsh, stood upon the dais.

“YOh!"" The word was a shriek, Vi
visn wurban rushed down the leagth
of the studio, towering with rage. **So
that's it! "' she eried. ** That's why you
brought this ereature here! '’

Wivil "' protested the artist

““Out of my house!’" the woman
screamed at June, her fingers working
convulsively. **Out of my house this
minute! ' And she started townrd the
frightened June.

Fuint, duzed, searce knowing what
she did, June, draped as the Spirit of
the Marsh, slipped out of the house and
into the street.

The artist and his wife wont to the
poreh and watched the girl flotter
away. The woman turned to Durban.
“You're in love with her,"’ she
-rulpp('d.

Around the corner, two blocks away,
tore the Moore car, with Ned Warner
peering intently ahead. From the op-
posite direction eame Honoria Blye's
eleetric. In front of the Durban docr
stood a luxurious limousine with the
blaek shades drawn. Gilbert Blye's.

As June dashed down the steps the
door of the ear opened and the white
mustached Orin Cunningham sprang out
nnd eanght June by the wrist. Another
figure sped from the Durban docr,
close upon the beautiful Spirit of the
Marsh. It was Gilbert Blye, and he
held outstretehed a voluminous black
1'|ullh.

(To be continued.)

Advertising Money Wasted.

If the average businéss man would
pool the money he spends each year
for ealendars, souvenmirs, fake sign
cards and other doubtful advertising
schemes of divers sorts, and then ap
ply the coin to a legitimate campaign
of getting business, he would find the
sum he has frittered away for nothing
would go a long ways in getting him
real business. The money thus spent
would send out several lots of circulars
and leave him coin for good newspaper
advertising, throughout his best and
busiest seasons. If you feel that you
must give your friends something, give
them the best quality of goods, at the
lowest consistent prices. A*l the buyers
will appreciate that.

Thirty-six thousand acres of land in
Pine Valley, Baker County, will prob-
ably be thrown open for entry within
n few weeks if present plans are ear
ried out, The traet has for several
years been tied up under a Carey Act
project, the promoters of which failed
to raise the necessary funds with
which to earry it on. The entire tract
is favorably rocntod for irrigation.

LURCH'S
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Men’s and Boys’

Straw Hats
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$1.00 values for - - - - 39(:?
12; Gingham values for - - 9c¢C *
Parasols at ONE-HALF PRICE §
ILURCH’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 for Home People

Pride of Oregon, Soft Wheat Flour
H. & H. Hard Wheat Flour

Made by Cottage Grove Milling Co.

Phone 80

R

If you saw it first, you saw it in The Sentinel.

THE EARTH PUT ON ANEW SPRING DRESS—
So should You—
See my new Oregon Wool samples.

Patronize a home tailor who uses home
spun goods.
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BOHLMAN : Ghe TAILOR

FURNITURE

HARDWARL

KNOWLES & GRABER




