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AID THE KIDNEYS.

Cotta«* Grove Sufferers Should Take 
No Further Risk.

Why will people continue to suffer 
the agonies of kidney complaint, hark 
ache, urinary disorders, lameness, bead 
ache*, languor,— why allow themselves 
to become chronic invalids, when a test 
ed remedy is offered themf

Donn'a Kidney Tills have been used 
in kidney trouble over 50 years, have 
been tested in thousands of case*.

I f  you have any, even one of the 
symptoms of kidney diseases, act now, 
for gravel, dropsy or Bright ’* disease 
may set in and make neglect dangerous. 
Can Cottage (trove residents demand 
more convincing proof that the follow 
ingf

Mrs. A. E. Carroll, 302 E. Washing 
ton 8t., Roseburg, Ore., says: “ For
years 1 suffered from kidney complaint 
nnd spent many days and nights in mis­
ery from pains in my back and other 
kidney’ disorders. 1 became irritable 
and nervous, had dizzy spells and spots 
floating before my eyes. I had about 
given up hope of getting relief, when I 
tried Doan's Kidney Tills. They are 
the one medicine that gave me relief 
and kept me on my feet.”

Trice 50o at all dealers. Don't simply 
ask for a kidney remedy—get Doan's 
Kidney Tills— the same that Mrs. Car- 
roll had. Foster Milburn Co., Crops., 
Buffalo, N. Y.
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THIRTEENTH EPISODE 
Trapped

J. E. YOUNG
ATTORNEY AT LAW
Office on Main Street 

Cottage Grove :: :: :: Oregon.

Be hesitated a moment und nodded. 
Then she bent her head, nnd Cuuuing 
ham threw’ the string of peurls mound 
her beautiful white iieek,

" I  think I ' l l  have a cocktail, 
please,”  she said, turning suddenly to 

Whv has no one offered

CHATTER I
OWN the street at a tearing pace 

I  ■ came the family car of the run 
W  y  away bride's father nud mother, J  Mrs. Russel, 
and in it with them were two of her [me onet”  
friends and the deserted groom, his Suddenly she whirled to the door, and 
teeth gritting and his fists clinched as ; Cunningham was after her in a flash, 
he saw these two scoutidrels bundle his “ No, no! “  she la ughingly cried.

BUILDINGS
PLANS ESTIMATES 

SHOP WORK

S. L . GODARD
Flynn System of Septic Tanks 

43 South Sixth Street

COTTAGE GROVE OREGON

TIRED, ACHING MUSCLES RK  
LIEVED.

Hard work, over-exertion, meun stiff, 
«ore muscles. Sloan’s Liniment lightly 
applied, a little quiet, and your soreness 
-disappears like magic. “ Nothing ever 
helped like your Sloan’s Liniment. I 
can never thank you enough,”  writes 

* one grateful user. Stops suffering, 
aches and pains. An excellent counter- 
irritant, better and cleaner than mus­
tard. All Druggists, 25c. Get a bottle 
today. Tenetrates without rubbing.

I t ’s surprising bow much news The 
Bentinel gets when there are so many 
who know news that they do not tell.

PIMPLES. SKIN BLEMISHES. AND  
ECZEMA CURED.

No odds how serious, how- long stand­
ing your case, there's help for you in 
•every particle of Dr. Hobson's Eczema 
■Ointment. It wipes out all trace of 
your ailment, and leaves your skin 
•clean and soft as a child’s. Hundreds 
•of users have sent voluntary letters of 
thanks. Just try one box. It will 
mean freedom from suffering and em 
barrasment.

PROFESSIONAL CARDS

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

Neuralgia relieved instantly by local ap 
plication. Residence and office one 
block south of postoffice.
Phone 131J Cottage Grove, Oregon

Practices in all Courts
25 Years Experience

H. J. SHINN
ATTORNEY AT LAW

NO TAR Y PUBLIC 
Bader Building, Over Metsan Shop 

COTTAGE GROVE, ORE

J. S. MEDLEY
ATTORNEY AT LAW

Special Attention Given to Mining and 
Corporation Law

OFFICE: WOODWARD BUILDING

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

DR. C. E. FROST
Osteopathic and Medical Physician
Chronic and Nervous Diseases a 

Specialty
Modern Electrical Treatments 

X-Ray Appliance 
COTTAGE GROVE - - OREGON.

pretty June into the car and hurry in 
utter her.

Just behind the family came an elec­
tric coupe driven by a sharp featured 
woman with a long nose and high arch 
cd brows, and as she saw’ this bold ab 
duction she shrieked and ran her car 
into the eurb. Around the corner of 
the studio came bounding a handsome 
collie, which ran to the car, loudly 
barking. A woman with high cheek 
bones and accompanied by a tall police 
man. followed the dog. She dashed up 
to the limousine as it started and jump 
ed upon the running board.

From a doorway on the opposite side 
of the street there sprang a short, wide 
man with a thick stub of a cigar in his 
mouth, wno pursued the limousine, hop 
ped upon the spare tires at the back of 
the car and hung there. The woman 
on the running board opened the door 
of the limousine and forced her way 
in as they dashed around the corner.

The luxurious limousine was speedier 
than its pursuers, but uot speedy 
enough entirely to lose the family car 
with the deserted groom. It had gain 
ed sereval blocks' headway, however, 
when it turned a corner and stopped 
abruptly in front of a house where a 
vivacious brunette and a large blond 
woman stood peering eagerly out o f the 
window. Only for an instant it 
paused. The door opened. Out of it 
sprang the white mustached man and 
drew after him the half fainting girl 
in the voluminous black cloak. He put 
his arm around her and hurriedly forced 
her up the steps. The woman with the 
high cheek bones darted after her.

The man with the black vandvke 
caught her by the arm and held her 
back. He spoke sharply to the driver, 
who was the treacherous Scatti, and 
the limousine jerked forward just as 
the door of the house opened and the 
beautiful girl was thrust inside.

The black vandyked man talked ear­
nestly with the high cheek boned wo­
man for an instant and gave her some 
money, hurried up the steps and let 
himself in with a latchkey, while the 
woman ran down to the basement door 
and pushed past the servant who open 
ed it.

At that moment the family car 
swerved around the corner and flashed 
by, still pursuing the luxurious limo-j- 
sine. It had lost this scene o f alight 
ing through having stopped long 
enough to take on the handsome collie.

So it was that beautiful June Warner 
came into the boarding house of Mrs. 
Russel.

“ I'm going to surprise you. You must 
stay in here aud wait.”

“ Not me, “  laughed Cunningham.
“ Then I won’t surprise you ."  And 

she flounced into a chair with a pretty 
pout.

“ Here. Cunningham," called the 
young titan who had followed June, 
“ we want that surprise."

“ Sit down, Cunningham." said Hive, 
while he held back the portieres for 
June to pass.

Halfway up the stairs June turned 
and found the eyes of the stalwart 
guard fixed steadfastly upon her. She 
smiled sweetly at him and beckoned.

“ W hat’s your namef”  and, folding 
her hands together, she beamed down 
at the big lout.

“ Christian,”  and he actually grin 
ned.

“ Well, Christian, now listen, “  and 
she held up a warning finger.“  I want 
you to help me play a little trick. Come 
on and I ' l l  show you.”  She turned 
and tripped lightly up the stairs.

Her silvery little laugh came ns she 
ran lightly to the window and threw 
it open. There was a tiny balcony out 
side which was entirely isolated and 
quite high above the street.

' ‘ Now, just stand out there,”  sh% di 
reeted, and he stepped obediently out.

Gently she lowered the window.
“ I ' l l  tell you what to do next,”  she 

laughed, nodded to him and turned the 
window lock; then she slid the steel 
fire shutters, which she had discovered 
in the window jnuib, and dropped their 

[ bolt in place.
On the bed were the coat and hat 

| which she had laid out. She grubbed 
these up ntid then, with a quick glance 
about her, closed her door softly from 
the outside and tiptoed down the stairs. 
Closing the door behind her with a 
touch as soft as the breath of summer, 
June hurried lightly down the steps, 
crouching close to the stone wull.

Then, casting over her shoulder one 
glance, in which was all the agony of 
terror, she trusted to her heels and ran 
up the street at top speed. As she 
neared the corner she turned and look 
ed back. The stalwart Christian, with 
his face to the window, was patiently 
waiting for instructions.

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

OVER FIRST N A T IO N A L  B A N K  
Cottage Grove

CHAPTER n .
Far out on Broadway the luxurious 

limousine, with the black curtains 
drawn and the bit of filmy gauze flut­
tering from the door, turned toward the 
river.

Ned Warner sat with gritted teeth 
and clinched bands, never removing his 
eyes from the fleeing limousine into 
which he had seen his lovely runaway 
bride bundled by the scoundrelly Gil­
bert Blye. He was determined that this 
time the chase should not end until he 
had his fingers clutched around the 
throat of that dark, handsome man with 
the black Vandyke and had strangled 
him to death.

As Cunningham entered, June, afraid, 
called for Gilbert Blye, and he came 
hurrying into the room, a scowl upon 
his dark, handsome face.

“ Please!”  Please, Mr. B lye !”  beg 
ged June.

“ Come!”  His low voice Bootbed her. 
“ You must lie down and rest for a few 
moments, and I  promise that no one 
shall disturb you.”  He led her to a 
room.

In the basement Marie stood with 
Gilbert Blye's money in her hand. She 
started for the door. She came back 
and started for the stairs. She turned 
again to the door, again to the stairs, 
then stood and looked at Gilbert B lye ’s 
money, her high cheek bones white and 
indecision on her brow.

L'phill and downhill rushed the black 
curtained limousine with the Moore 
family car still in hot pursuit.

The sharp featured woman with the 
long nose and the high arched brows 
rolled her electric coupe up to the door 
of her own bouse and went into the 
parlor.

June closed her eyes. Suddenly she 
sprang to her feet and, running to the 
door, placed the tilted back of a chair 
beneath the knob; then she stood for 
a moment in earnest thought. She 
walked slowly to the wardrobe and 
opened it. Half a dozen pretty cos­
tumes hung there. She was about 
hastily to bring down the least con­
spicuous of these, and she chose instead 
one of the most elaborate, an afternoon 
gown richly trimmed with fur. With 
feverish speed she donned this exquisite 
garment, congratulating herself that it 
fitted her beautifully.

As Blye started up the stair* he 
stopped, surprised by the beautiful 
figure which emerged from a room and 
came down toward him with queenly 
grace.

“ Will you give me a cigarette, 
please» ’ ’ she gayly requested of him, 
nnd he looked at her in astonishment.

“ Why— why, yes !”  he stammered.
“ Whose dress am I wearingf”  June 

cheerfully demanded.
“ It 's  mine,”  said one of the girls, 

jumping up from the side of Cunning 
ham and walking all around her. “ But 
honey, I ’m bound to say that it looks 
better on you than it does on me.”

“ By George, you ’re a dream!”  said 
Orin Cunningham, and, with a sidelong 
glance at Gilbert Blye, he walked across 
to her, and from his pocket he drew a 
long white leather case eh sed with a 
golden clasp. He opened it, deew some­
thing from it and, his eyes sparkling, 
held up a string of milk white pearls.

“  How about i t » ”
She flashed her large, lustrous eyes 

at him, and her rosy lips parted in a 
smile; then she looked at Gilbert Blye.

CHAPTER III.
In the ornately decorated parlor Mrs. 

Russel served the cocktails und started 
upstairs with June’s. They stopped 
her at the portieres.

“ She’s not to be disturbed,”  they nil 
told her in their different forms of 
speech.

June Warner had fled far away from 
that section, hurrying on and on as if 
she eould not put enough distance be­
tween herself and that hateful scene. 
She was in the more closely populated 
district now, on a street of cheap shops 
and rickety tenements.

What was she to do nextf A sign 
at the foot of a dark, narrow stairway 
caught her eye:

“ Girls Wanted to Sew Pants.”
Labor. Honest toil. Slight as might 

be the pay, was it not better, after all. 
than the occupations in which she had 
suffered so much?

An impossibly dirty man stood be­
hind a long table on which were piled 
hugh bundles tied in rough paper.

“ W e l l f ”  he said gruffly.
“ I would like to sew some pants, if 

you please,”  said June modestly.
“ W b a tf”  The man looked at her, 

astounded. “ You want to sew pantsf”
“ Yes sir,”  returned June.
The man shrugged his shoulders.
“ You go over to that woman there, 

and she’ll show you what’s to be done 
and how much deposit to pay.”  He in 
dicated another table.

When June went down the narrow 
stairs she carried as heavy a bundle as 
she could conveniently lift, and her 
scanty store of money was reduced to 
a very small margin. Little as it was, 
however, she had yet to make a pur­
chase. In the first little store she 
bought an inexpensive liftle plain black 
dress. She had less than a dollar when 
she stopped before a building to which 
she had been directed. On the door post 
of the stairway was a sign, “ Rooms to 
Let.”

June here engaged a mean little hall 
bedroom from a dumpy landlady.

• • • • • • • •
Down Broadway tore the black cur­

tained limousine, the observed o f all ob­
servers, for still attached to his cravat 
and clamped to the tires so stiffly that 
he felt he would have to be pried o f f  
was Bill Wolf, faithful in spite of him 
self. Not more than two blocks behind 
came the family car.

In the boarding house of Mrs. Russel 
there was a frantic running to and fro 
and up and down stairs. Every room 
in the house was searched, and at last 
Orin Cunningham thought to investi­
gate why one o f the windows in the 
room which had been provided for June 
seemed darker behind its heavy hang 
ings than the others. He found the 
fire shutters closed and opened them, 
revealing the stalwart Christian frozen 
ly waiting on the isolated balcony to 
be told hia further share in June’s 
trick.

There was a ring at the door bell. A 
messenger boy, and he carried a bun­
dle. A stealthy figure slipped forward 
into the hall.

“ No answer,”  said the boy as he de­
livered the bundle.

Orin Cunningham took the bundle 
and passed it to Mrs. Russel. She tore 
it open and drew forth before the rev­
elers the raiment in which they had 
last seen the beautiful June. Orin Cun 
nigham stooped down, with an oath, 
and picked up something which had 
fallen to the floor. The string of 
pearls! He stamped upon the floor in 
rage.

“ Stop that messenger b oy !”  came 
the cold, hard tones of Gilbert Blye.

“ Where did you get this bundle»”  
demanded Orin Cunningham.

The Boy hitched his trouser*
“ I ain’t supposed to tell.”
“ How much did you get for uot tell 

¡ . ig f ”  demanded Mrs. Russel.
“  All she hud -70 cents.”
“ A h ' ”  t'uiiuiughum thrust his hands 

ill his pockets. Then he flushed as he 
turned to Gilbert Blye.

Blye scowled, and there was a flush 
of temper on his dark, handsome face 
us he thrust some money into the hand 
of futiiiiiightiui.

“ Here’s ♦2,”  said Orin. “ Now, 
where did you get this bundlef"

Gilbert Hive, easting a gliinee at the j 
slip, donned his hut mid coat, opened 
the door and strode out on the steps. 
The stealthy figu re whieh had crept i 
along the hall suddenly darted out of i 
the door after the messenger bov and 
hurried up the street with him. It wus! 
Marie.

Down the street there whizzed the 
blaek curtained limousine. Blye hur 
ried out to it ns it stopped nnd, with > 
blazing impatience, called, “ Come on! “  

Cunningham dashed from the house 
and jumped into the limousine, while 
Hive gave swift directions to his driver.

Around tho corner dashed the family 
car of the Moores, and Ned Warner, 
leaning tensely forward, gritted his I 
teeth mid clinched Ins fists as the black 
curtained limousine once more rounded 
a corner.

The dumpy landlady knocked at the 
door of June's little bedroom nnd stop 
ped in profound astonishment when she i 
entered.

“ Why, I hardly knew you,”  said the j 
landlady.' '

“  W ln rr ’s them fine clothes you 
had»”

“ Thev did not belong to me,’ ’ June 
said simply. “ I sent them away.”

“ Oh, you did! What about the neck 
lace f ’ '

“ That was a gift whieh I could not 
accept. ’ ’

“ Oh. you did! By the way, I for 
got to get any rent from you. I always 
get u week in advance.’ ’

June smiled wanly mid shook her 
head. “ I mu sorry,”  she said. ” l i  
have no money.”

“ What! “  The dumpy landlady jump 
ed to her feet. She was breathing so 
hard that she wheeled. “ No money! 
Young Indy, you ’ ll have to get ou t!”  

“ Oh. no !”  pleaded June. “ Please. “ | 
She turned for one lust word of ap | 

peal, but the landlady's pitiless arm 
was outstretched.

(To be continued.)
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Newport
Oregon’s Popular Beach Resort

An ideili outdoor retreat. Hunting, fishing, boating, surf 
bathing, etc. Interesting visiting points in tin' neighborhood. 
Convenient ramping grounds, electric light, pure water

Low Soiuon und Week End Round Trip Excursion Fur«« 
Two Dully Trains Prom Albany

Ask for illustrated folder “ Newport”  giving list of hotels, rites, etc.

A V in i! to  til»’

:

Tw o W orld Expositions
at San Francisco mid Sun Diego is mi event of 
a life time and one you eannot afford to miss

Speciul Fares In July
to Smi Fraticii«■», Los Angeles mid Sun Diego on certain dati «

Low Round Trip Fare* Daily
with stop-overs ill either direction 

Pour Pine Trains Dally In flash Direction 

Stop Over« At Expositions
All tickets to the East via California permit stopovers lit 
Snu Francisco mid Los Angeles to see the Expositions

Ask nearest Agent for “ California and Its Twn> World Expositions' and 
“ Way Side Notes Sln.sta Route “

Southern Pacific Co.
John M. Scott. General Passenger Agent, Portland. Oregon

* jl 7 14 21 2H

Calling Cards— Tho Sentinel office.

AN  EASY. PLE ASAN T  L A X A T IV E
One or two of Dr. King's New Life i 

Pills with a tumbler of water nt night. 
No bad, nauseating taste; no belching 
gus. Go right to bed. Wake up in the 
morning, enjoy a free, easy bowel move 
ment, aud feel fine all day. Dr. King's [ 
New I.ife Pills are sold by all Drug j 
gists, 36 in an original package, for ' 
25c. Get a bottle today—enjoy this i 
easy, pleasant laaxtive.

Summon r for Publication in Foreclosure 
of Tax Lien

In the Circuit Court of the State of 
Oregon for Lane County.

Fingal Hinds, Plaintiff, vs. Addison 
L  Holmes and Alvin Brewer, Defend
ants.

To Addison I.. Holmes und Alvin 
Brewer, the above named defendants: 
In the Name o f the State o f Oregon:

You ure hereby notified that Fingal 
Hinds, the holder of Certificate of Dr 
linqueney numbered 48« issued on the 
4th day of October, ID 10, by the Tax 
Collector of the County of Lane, State 
of Oregon, for the amount of Two and 
10-100 ($2.10) Dollars, the same being 
the amount then due and delinquent for 
taxes for the year 1909 together with 
penalty, interest and costs thereon upon 
the real property assessed to you, of 
which you are the owner a* appears of 
record, situated in said County and 
State, and particularly bounded and 
described as follows, to wit: Beginning
in Section 20 Twp. 20 South Range 
3 West, 15 feet West of the Southeast 
corner o f I). L. C. No. 50 run West 
18.067 Chains, North 3.321 Chains, East 
18.0«7 Chains, und South 3.321 Chains 
to place of beginning in Lane County, 
Oregon.

You are further notified that said 
Fingal Hinds has paid taxes on said 
premises for prior or subsequent years 
with the rate of interest on said 
amounts as follows:

LURCH’S i
July Clearance Sala j

——
1

Embroidery Dress patterns f 
and Parasols at half-price. I

R om pers , 5 0 e  va lu es  at - 2 9 c

Sh irt W aists , $ 2 .0 0  va lu es 5 9 c

Many Other Bargains

L U  R C H ’ S
4

One stroke of a bell in a thick fog does not give any lasting 
impression of its location, but when followed by repented 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.
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Said Addison L. Holmes us the owner 
of the legal title o f the above described 
property as the same appears of record, 
and each of the other persons above 
named are hereby further notified thnt 
Fingal Hinds will apply to the Circuit 
Court of the County nnd State afore 
said for a decree foreclosing the lien 
against the property above described, 
and mentioned in said certificate. And 
you are hereby summoned to appear 
within sixty days after the first publi­
cation o f this summons exclusive of the 
day of said first publication, and de­
fend this action or pay the amount due 
as above shown together with costs 
and accrued interest and in case of 
your failure to do so, a decree will be 
rendered foreclosing the lien of snid 
taxes nnd costs against the land nnd 
premises above named.

This summons i* published by order 
of the Honorable G. F. Skip worth, 
Judge of the Circuit Court of the State 
of Oregon for the County o f Lane, and 
said order was mnde nnd dated this 18th 
day of May, 11115, and the date of the 
first publication of this summons is the 
Ittk  day of May, 1915.

All process and papers in this pro­
ceeding may be serve«! upon the under­
signed residing within the State o f Ore­
gon, at the address hereafter mentioned.

j .  m . D i m a
Attorney for the Plaintiff. 

Address: Eugene, Or. May 19-July 14

home Made F lourfor Home People
Pride of Oregon, Soft Wheat Flour 

H. & H. Hard Wheat Flour

Made by Cottage Grove M illing Go.
Phone 80 X

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

Blank note* and receipt* for naie at 
The Sentinel office. apr7ti

THE EARTH PUTON ANEWSPRING DRESS—  \ 
So should You—
See my new Oregon Wool samples. 
Patronize a home tailor who uses home :j 

. spun goods. £

BOHLMAN :: T5he TAILOR j

F U R N I T U R E

HARDWARE
K N 0 W L E 5  & Q R ABER  j


