
AID  THE K IDNEYS

Cot tag* Orore Sufferers Should Ta t» 
No runfiar Risk

Why will people aontlnu« lu suffer 
Iba agonies of blilnay complaint, back 
ache, urinary iliaoriiara, Umeueae, brad 
aches, languor, * by allow Ibauiaalvaa
lo become rbronla Invalid«, wbrn a taat 
n| remedy la offered thrmf

llonn'a Kiduey 1*11Im bava lirrn uard 
In kiduey trouble ovrr 50 yvara, bava 
liarn Iralrd In Ibouaanda of cases.

I f  you bnvn any, evan one of tha 
symptom* of hldn»y diseases, act now, 
for gravrl, dropsy or linght 'a diaease 
may w l In anil makr nrglrel daagrroua. 
Cau Cullugi' Urova residents demand 
morr convincing proof Ibal tbr follow 
tngf

Mr*. A. E Carroll, .'to* K. Waahlng 
ton Mt,, Koaehurg, Or*., aaya: “  For
yaara I suffered from blilnay couiplalat 
and »pant mauy daya and nlghta la nil* 
ary from pain» In my bark and other 
kidney illaordara. I bacatur irritable 
aud nervoua, had dlaay aprlla and apot* 
floating before rny aye*. I bad about 
given up hope of getting relief, whan 1 
triad Ibian 'a Kidney I'illa. They are 
lb' one medicine that gave mr relief 
and kept me on my fee t."

I*rire Site nt all denier*, iron't aimply 
nab for a kidney remedy get Oonn'a 
Kidney I'illa the aame that Mra. Car 
roll bad. Coaler Milhurn Co., Prop»., 
Huffalo, N. Y.
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MOST CHILDREN HAVE WORMS
And neither parent or child know it, 

yet it eiplaina why your child la ner 
vuua, pale, feverish, liarkwnrd. Often 
children have thouaanda of Worm« 
Think of how dangrrmi* tbia i* to your 
rhild, Ihin’t take any riak. (let an 
original 25r boa of Kiekapoo W orrn 
Killer, a randy loreng;. Kirkapmi Worm 
Killer will poaitively kill and ffwnvi 
the Worm*. Kelleve* Conatipation, rag 
ulatea Stomach and How da Your child 
will grow and learn no much better, (let 
a te>i today. *

■■ 1 —
It 'a aurpriaing how much new« The 

Sentinel get* when there nrc ao many 
who know news that they do not tell.

TH IRTY SIX TOR 26 CENTS.
Dr King'* New l.ife Pill* are now 

aupplici! in well forked glaaa bottle*, 
containing 311 augur runted white pilla, 
for 26c, One pill with a glaaa of water 
before retiring i* an avrrage dime. Kaay 
and pleiiaimt to take. Effective and 
positive in reaulta. Cheap and eeonom 
ical to uae. (let a bottle today, take a 
doar tonight—your conatipation will be 
relieved in the morning. 3(1 for 25e, at 
all Druggists.

PROFESSIONAL CARDS

R. McCARGAR, D. D. S.
DENTIST

Neuralgia relieved instantly by local np 
plication. Residence and office one 
block south of poatoffice.
Phone 131J Cottage drove, Oregon

Practices in all Courts
26 Years Experience

H. J SH INN
ATTORNEY AT LAW

NOTARY PUBLIC 
Bailor Building, Over Metsnn Shop 

COTTAGE GROVE, ORE

J. 8 M EDLEY
ATTORNEY AT-LAW

Special Attention Given to Mining and 
Corporation Law 

OFFICEt WOODWARD BUILDING

Phone, 47 Office Lawson Blk.
Office Hours: 1 to 0 p. in.

DR. 0. E. FROST
Osteopath lc and Medical Physician
Chronic and Nervous Diaeaaea a 

Specialty
Modern Electrical Treatment*

X Ray Appliance
COTTAGE GROVE • - OREGON.

J. E. YOUNO
ATTORNEY AT-LAW
Office on Main Street

Oottag* Qrov* Oregon.

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

OVER FIRST NATIO NAL BANK
Oottag* Groat

TWELFTH EPISODE 
Th# Spirit af tha Mar ah

CHAPTER I.

H STEAM yawl, with black smoke 
pouring from her stovepipe, 
suddenly stopped its churning as 

the principal oaaaeager, a loag noaad 
woman with high arched browa, rrcog 
uired through a wabbly jolatcd tele 
aeope the leader* la a proeeaaioa of fiva 
speedy motorboats which »wept rapidly 
toward her.

"Turn around quick. Here eomeetLe 
runaway brld «!»'

"There »be goea! "  aereacbed Honoria 
Ulya a* the long, narrow ateel grev boat 
flashed past, bearing, lieaidea its driver, 
a beautiful young girl in a yatrhiiig
I'OMt II III**.

"W hy, abe isn't with my huabnnd!" 
cried Honoria Hlye.

"N o 'u i,"  confessed Bill Wolf, put 
ting a freak smudge on bia round lace 
a* the cinder ladeu «moke rolled down; 
"not now." Hi* perplaaity cleared, 
lie apied the second boat. "There be 
eouiea! ’ '

You v ip er!" she ahrieked; then ebe 
whirled to Bill Wolf. * • Why don't you 
turn around and chaae thrm f"

" W e ’re turning, ma’am ," reported
Bin worn

"N ed  Warner, the deserted groi.m! 
announced Honoria Blye *» tne fifth 
Imut darted past Ned held blaoeulera
lo hi »yea, sail they were focused al 
lernately on beautiful June Warner in 
(he arm of the urtiat nod upon the 
closely pursuing Gilbert Blye.

" W e ’re turned, ma'am," auid Hill 
Wolf, clutching Honoria Blye by the 
elbow. "D o n 't  you nee the Federal 
building! "

On the dock there aloud a watchman 
who consisted af an overcoat and cap, 
and aiirntly, motionleaaly hour by hour 
he looked out toward the bay. A awift 
motorboat, aleniler pointed, ateel grav, 
dualled Up, and from it the artist quick 
ly lifted beautiful June Warner. The 
overcoat and cap moved not a muscle, 
but from far o ff Ned Warner, in the 
fifth boat of that strange regatta, 
through hla powerful binoculars, aaw 
that landing, aaw June cling to her 
newly found protector, aaw, from the 
I »end of hia head, that the artiafa eyes 
were filled with appreciation for the 
beauty uf the fair little runaway bride. 
Straight up the dock they ran to the 
atreet and hailed a panning taxi and 
whirled away.

A keen little racer dashed np, spray 
mg the water in a glittering translu 
cent sheet aa it curved into the slip. 
From it sprang Vaadyked Gilbert Hlye 
in time to ace the taxicab whirl away 
with beautiful June. They hailed » 
passing taxi and whirled away up the 
it reet.

A fourth boat. A little French 
chauffeur with a tiny mustache and a 
atiff woman with high cheek bone*, 
who bent and unbent painfully as «he 
wua pulled to the dock.

" H e y ! "  The overcoat and cap at 
last had moved, rapidly, violently 
Tney pounced between llenri nail Mn 
rie "  You ’re pinched! "

CKAPTEB II.
A furtive eyed butler with a young 

face on tne withered and atooped body 
of an old man admitted the runaway 
bride and her escort into a magnificent 
itudko hung with rare tapestries. And 
here June Warner was introduced by 
Artist Durban to hia wife, a bright 
eyed woman of great rhnrm. Hhr re 
•reived June with almost gushing 
cordiality.

"Th e  Hpirit of the Marshes," laugh 
ed Durban, and it was with a profes 
sional eye that he this time surveyed 
the beautiful girl. Then he explained 
in detail the experiences of the morn 
ing.

"Y ou  poor dear!’ ’ The artists'« wife 
was instantly contrite. "Y ou  must be 
tired aud cold and half famished and 
frightened to death. And you're nil 
w e t!"  She raised June by the hand.

"T h e  Spirit of the Marsh," mused 
the artist, studying June critically.

Mrs. Durban ’« bright eyes sparkled 
bark at him as she led June sway to 
her own .ooms, where she selected s 
negligee for her beautiful charge. 
. . . . . . .
In a richly 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 
eat conference, Cunningham still in hia 
evening clothes, Edwards still with his 
pajamas buttoned inside his coat and 
the carpet slippers on his fret. Hutton 
ufter button the black Vnndyked man 
pushed, and one after another silent, 
stealthily moving, non rommunieative 
men rame in nnd with grave fares re 
ceived their instructions ami departed 

Henri and Marie stood in front of a 
mottle fared desk sergeant with 
««usage like red mustache.

"You r name»," he denmnded.
"H e  is Jules Lefon ," snapped 

Marie.
"N on ! Non! N on t" indignantly ob 

jeeted Henri, and there ensued a vigor 
oua argument. !

"A n d  1 am Rose Hesper," calmly 
finished Marie.

"W hat's  the rhargef" asked the 
desk sergeant.

"Swiping a boat." This hoarse in 
formation rnme from the overcoat and 
cap.

The officer raised heavily from hia 
wide chair and waddled through the 
door just hack of him. He was gone 
long, silent minutes, but when he rame 
harli his broc was knotted into what 
seemed permanent enrrugations. "S o  
you're a friend of Dowd and Moran 
and O ’Toole and that bunch!" he 
thundered at the luckless Marie.
' '  Well, I telephoned 'cm all, and not 
S one of ’em knows any Rose Hesper! 
Lock 'em up! "

"But, monsieur, it is all a mistake! 
cried the pseudo Jules Lefon. "M ade 
moiselle is n o "—

Crack! That kick on the shin was 
distinctly audible through the little 
room, but it had its effect. Henri at 
last had the hint, and he abut hia lips 
tighty together beneath hia tiny mn» 
tache as he and Marie were led away 
and locked in their respective eells.

Ned sat in consultation with June’s 
father and mother and Bobbie Blether 
ing and Juna’a boaom friend, Irii, nnd

tha tbrr* datertivra. On the floor by 
Mra Moor*'a fact lay June'* handsome 
cullia, Bouncer, but at the first man- 
tiuu of bis uiistre»*' name he waa up 
and barking loudly.

"You r wife's d o g !"  aaid the chief 
of Ned’s detective force, and Neil nod 
•led "W e 'l l  take him."

Out ia the bay a steam yawl, ita 
stovepipe eold, was being towed am jee 
tieally in by a rowboat On board the 
yawl and urging her crew with helpful 
voices and gesture was Honoria Hlye.
• • • • • •  • • I
How cheerful waa the blazing fire aa 

June reclined in the inglenonk, a cup 
of hot coffee on a taboret by her side 
nnd a comfortable drowsiness stealing 
over her! Hbe did not know bow pret 
ty she waa in the filmy negligee, but 
iienentt and Vivian Durban did.

Their pleasure in June, however, was 
scarcely equal to the charming picture 
of domesticity whirh they afforded 
June. It was such pleasant companion 
abip that she bail expeeted to enjoy 
with Ned, just they two alone. How 
long must it be to the end of that aepn 
ration which had begun on their wed 
ding day, begun in only a few fleeting 
hours after their marriage!

In the richly furnished office one 
after another of the silent, grave fared, 
ateaithily moving men rame in nail gave 
their low voiced reports to the eager 
Cunningham, tbr confident Hlye, the 
impatient Edwards They rose to go. 
They had finished their office work.

A butler brought in the mail to the 
Durban* as they finished their break 
fast. Durban walked out townrd the 
gurden. He seemed anxious to conceal 
something. Hia wife followed. Dur 
ban opened a long envelope with nn ex 
pectant smile and took from it a folded 
document.

"M y  dear, tomorrow i* the fourth 
anniversary of our wedding, nnd here 
ia my gift in commemoration of thnt 
happy event."

Iler eye* shining, the woman took the 
document and opened it.

" A  deed to this houae and ita con­
tents!" she cried.

There waa ao exclamation of delight. 
The woman kissed hint again and 
again and railed him a dear boy und 
a good boy and the beat husband in the 
world. June, who had awakened and 
followed them, drew back, so they 
would not know that ahe had heard, but 
abe was glad for once to have been aa 
unwitting eavesdropper, glad to have 
shared in tbia joyous moment.

C H A P T E R  m .
Down at the dock Ned Warner's de 

tectivea appeared, and Bouncer, picking 
uji the trail at the landing, run ex 
citedly up to the atreet at the point 
where June und Bennett Durban- had 
'uken the taxi. The trail waa loat, as 
ihev had known that trail would be. 
und from here the detectives scattered, 
seeking everywhere in their own meth 
ods for a clew to the whereabouts of 
the runaway bride.

Hlye and Edwards und Cunnignham 
in a luxurious limousine stopped at n 
houae, where they were ushered into a 
gay purlor. A large blond woman came 
in to greet the culler*, and to her Blye 
showed the picture in bia watch. Hhe 
laughed and nodded her head.

Gilbert Hlye gravely left Mr*. Rus 
sell ’» house.

Id the high reilinged studio June 
quietly watched Benentt Durbun walk 
ing about with a perplexed air.

The young butler came in, dragging 
i tall stcpladder.

“  What arc you going to do, Oscar!' 
nquirrd Durban sharply.

' I  am to remove these tapestries, 
sir,*’ he reported, setting his ladder up 
by the aide of one of them.

"Th e  dickens you a rc !"  exclaimed 
Durban in surprise. "G e t ou t!"

" I t  was iiiniinm's orders, s ir."
"Y ou  may take them down, Owcar,' 

said Mrs. Durlinn quietly, and both the 
artist nnd his wife were silent while 
the tapestries were removed.

"V iv i ,  I don’t understand," puzzled 
her husband. " I  don’t aee why you'd 
remove important things without’ con 
suiting m e."

The woman ’« chin went up.
"Bennett, dear, this is ray house."
June was not only shocked, but filled 

with compassion. She understood as 
the mnn could not the reason for the 
astounding change in the woman. The 
sudden acquisition of property had 
transformed her entire nature, had 
given her a dizzy haughtiness, h 
twisted her view until she placed .... 
utterly false valuation upon herself nnd 
upon everything around her. Monev 
again! Always money!

Officer Dowd walked into the police 
station nnd the desk sergeant greeted 
him with effusive cordiality.

"W h a t ’s bringing you into my dis 
trict! Or nre you o ff d u ty !"

"Dan, you got a girl here by the 
name of Rose Hesper that claims to 
know me, and I just dropped in to mug 
her.

"W h y , hello, M arie !" exclaimed 
Dowd. "W hat you in f o r ! "

Marie looked up with a jerk.
“ Wait a minute." And Offieer 

Dowd stalked out to the desk. "W e ll 
Dan, you got the wrong parties, 
he announced. "W h a t ’s agninst 
friend, Rose Hesper!"

"Copping a motorboat Inst night,’ 
said the seregant, looking at the bint 
ter.

"W rong party,”  returned Dowd 
promptly. " I  was with Rose Hesper 
myself last night, her and her lifts* 
friend, nnd we didn't leave the cafe 
till nearly daybreak."

The seregant made an entry on the 
blotter.

Marie displayed her friendly smile to 
Henri and then to Offieer Dowd.

"W o n ’t you come with u s !"  she 
quired.

"Y o u 'll come with m e!”  he blurted 
and grabbed her by the arm.

Bill Wolf called up Honoria Blye.
"G ot him! "  he triumphantly yelled. 

“ Bay, listen. I just done a fine piece 
of work. I sleuthed the other party’s 
detectives. They got the g ir l’s dog, 
and they've spotted your husband’s 
limousine. Join me in front of the 
Blakely building and I '11 lead you to 
them."

At the same moment Ned ’» detectives 
were telephoning the same information 
to the anxioua group in the Warner

SUGGESTIONS FOR SUMMER
W H E R E  T O  G O

my

Tillamook Seashore Resorts Newport
A Delightful 8*azide Retreat

Wonderful scenery, dense Every ebariu for an out
forests, enticing trout door vacation. Hurf bath
stream*, miles and miles ■ng, fishing, boating anil
of glorious sandy beach. pleasant social recreations.

Special Low Round Trip Farei Special Low Round Trip Fares
from all points with long Season Weak End Sunday
limit. Daily and week Daily Train Service and Hpeeial
end trains. Hunday Excursions.

Ask for Further Particulars and Copy of Book!*», Ask Nearest Agent for Copy of Booklet on Newport.
' '  Seashore Tillamook County."

California’s Expositions
A world’s marvel. Every­
thing complete. The great-

Summer Excursions East
Round trip ticket* to East eat event of the Century.
era destinations via Cali- Special Low Round Trip Farei Daily
fornia with atop overs in Hplendid train service, at-
either direction to vieit the tentive mployes, delight
Exposition* on sale daily ful scenery. Ask for book

from all points. Irt "California and Its 
Two World Expositions"

Full Information from N tar sat Agant. and "W ayside Notes—
You Can Stop-over at Shaxta Spring! Hhasta Route."

Our ii|{tant* will he glad to furninh full particulars in regard to any of the above outings and make reservation*, 
outline your trip or give you interesting literature on the various places you can visit 

Ask for our folder 4 4 Oregon Outdoors."

SOUTHERN PACIFIC
John M. Scott, Gen. Pass Agent, Portland, Oregon

June »16-23-90

apartment*.
"D id n ’t I tell you we’d fine a 

e lew !”  exclaimed Iris Blethering snd 
aobbed to relieve her feelings.

Thr little runaway bride was a pic 
ture which would have held the eye of 
auy artist as she lay asleep in the 
inglenook with the flare of the flames 
dancing about her. Hhe suddenly awoke 
under Durban's gaze.

"Y ou 've  spoiled i t ! "  eried Durban. 
"M y  Hpirit of the Marsh!" Com*' 
here! ”  He caught her hand and raised 
her.

He led her, bew ildered, before the big 
canvas, where, crudely indicated by a 
few rough stroke* of the crayon, the 
"Hpirit of the Marsh" hovered over 
her domain.

"Y ou  must lie my m odel!" he ex­
citedly informed her. " I  will pay you 
any price you wish. Here ia some 
■nony in advance." And, jerking a 
wad of loose bills from his pocket, be 
thrust th*-m in her hand. "N ow  stand 
here." lie waa ao quick, ao energetic, 
so fired with impatient fervor, that 
June had no time to think, much lee* 
protest. He run to a workbasket in the 
ulcove und 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 fur enough 
to reveal the dark, handsome face of 
the black Vnndyked Gilbert Blye.

Toward *he Durban house there 
dashed two automobiles, the electric of 
Honoria Blye and the Moore family 
car.

Vivian Durban, her chin tilted, her 
face serene, her step deliberate snd 
leisurely, came into her studio. What­
ever she had been about to say froze 
on her lips as she saw the tableau be­
fore the canvas. The exquisitely mold 
ed runaw ay bride, draped like the Hpirit 
of the Marsh, stood upon the dais.

"O h !”  The word was a shriek. V i­
vian ziurbun rushed down the length 
of the studio, towering with rage. "Ho 
that’s i t ! "  she eried. "T h a t ’s why you 
brought this creature here!"

" V i v i ! "  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.

Faint, dazed, scarce knowing what 
she did, June, draped as the Hpirit of 
the Marsh, slipped out of the house and 
into the street.

The artist nnd his wife wont to the 
porch and watched the girl flutter 
sway The woman turned to Durban. 
"Y o u ’re in love with her," she 
snapped.

Around the corner, two blocks away, 
tore the Moore car, with Ned Warner 
peering intently ahead. From the op­
posite direction rame Honoria Blyu '■ 
electric. In front of the Durban doer 
stood a luxurious limousine with the 
black shades drawn. Gilbert Blye's.

As June dashed down the steps the 
door of the ear opened nnd the white 
muatarhed Orin Cunninghnm sprang out 
nnd caught June by the wrist. Another 
figure sped from the Durban door, 
close upon the beautiful Hpirit of the 
Marsh. It was Gilbert Blye, and he 
held outstretrhed a voluminous black 
cloak.

(To be continued.)
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Men’s and Boys*

Straw Hats
:: $1.00 values for 3 9 c

: 12i Gingham values for 9 c

i: Parasols at O N E -H A LF  PRICE

R C  M ’ S
One itroke of a bell in a thick fog doei not give any lasting 

impreuion of ita 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.

Advertising Money Wasted.
I f  the average business mnn would 

pool the money he spends each year 
for calendars, souvenirs, fake sign 
curds and other doubtful advertising 
schemes of divers sorts, and then np 
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. I f  you feel thnt you 
must give your friends something, give 
them the best quality of goods, st the 
lowest consistent prices. All the buyers 
will appreciate that.

Thirty-six thoussnd acres of land in 
Pine Valley, Raker County, will prob­
ably be thrown open for entry within 
a few weeks if present plans are ear 
ried out. The tract 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 carry it on. The entire tract 
is favorably located for irrigation.

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

H. & H. Hard Wheat Flour
” r

II Made by Cottage Grove M illing Co. j
Phone 80

If 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 t;

ispun goods.

B O H L M A N  : :  T A I L O R  |

:

FURNITURE

HARDWARE
KN0WLE5 & QRABER f


