
DOING THEIR DUTY.

■cor*« of C o ttags Orove Readers Are 
L earning the Duty of the 

K idneys.

To f i l te r  the blood is the k idneys '  
duty.

When they fail to do this the kidueya 
are weak.

Backache and other kidney ills may 
follow.

Help the  kidneys do their  work.
I  ae IKmn's Kidney Dills—the tested 

kidney remedy.
Proof of their  worth in the following:
K. I. Kiigg, farmer, -104 Fourth St., 

Corvallis, Ore., says: “ I h:td to  get up
half  a dozen times a t  night, so bad was 
I troubled with kidney and bladder 
trouble. When I  began ta k in g  Doan's 
Kidney Fills 1 could see tha t they were 
acting  on my kidneys. The action of 
my kidneys was regulated and I ran  
now get a good n ig h t 's  rest.  I have 
used in all three boxes of Doan's  Kid- 
uey Fills and there is a marked improve 
ment in the condition of my kidneys. 
All the annoying kidney ailments have 
gone.”

Price 50c at all dealers. Don't simply 
ask for a kidney remedy—get D oan ’s 
Kidney Fills— the same tha t Mr. Kugg 
had. Foster Milburn Co.. Props.. Buf 
falo, N. Y.

In fo rm ation  and C atalogues Free

In ternational' 
Correspondence 

Schools
A. E. CHAM BERS. M ANAGER

Room 7, H ovey Bldg. 
Eugene, Oregon

BUILDINGS
PLANS ESTIMATES

SHOP WORK

S. L  GODARD
F lynn  System  of Septic T anks 

43 South S ixth  S treet

COTTAGE GROVE OREGON

TIR ED, ACH ING  M USCLES R E 
LIEV ED .

Hard work, over-exertion, m e.n  s ti ff ,  
sore muscles. S lo an ’s Liniment lightly 
applied, a l i t tle quiet, and your soreness 
disappears like magic. “ N othing ever 
helped like your S lo an ’s Liniment. 1 
can never thank you enough,’ ' writes 
one g ra te fu l  user. Stops suffering, 
aches and pains. An excellent counter 
i r r i tan t ,  be t te r  and cleaner than mus 
ta rd .  AH Druggists, 25c. Get a bottle 
today. P enetra tes  without rubbing.

Blank notes and receipts for sale at 
The Sentinel office. apr7 tf

I t ’s surprising how much news The 
Sentinel gets when there  are so many 
who know news th a t  they do not tell.

P IM P L E S . SK IN  BLEM ISH ES. AND 
ECZEMA CURED.

No odds how serious, how long stand 
ing your case, th e re 's  help for you in 
every particle of Dr. Hobson's  Eczema 
Ointment. I t  wipes out all t race of 
your ailment, and leaves your skin 
clean and soft as a child 's.  Hundreds 
of users have sent voluntary le tters  of 
thanks.  Ju s t  t ry  one box. I t  will 
mean freedom from suffering  and em 
barrasm ent.

PR O FESSIO N A L CARDS

R . M c C A R G A R ,  D . D . S .
D EN TIST

N euralgia relieved instantly  by local ap 
plication. Residence and office one 
b l ick  south of postoffice.
Phone 131J Cottage Grove, Oregon

Practices in all Courts
25 Years Experience

H. J. SHINN
A TTO RNEY  AT LAW

NOTARY PUBLIC 
Bader Building, Over Metsan Shop

COTTAGE OROVE, ORE.

J. S. MEDLEY
A TTORNEY AT LAW

Special A ttention  Given to  Mining and 
Corporation Law

O FF IC E : WOODWARD BUILDING

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

DR. C. E. FROST
Osteopathic and M edical P hysician

Chronic and Nervous Diseases a 
Specialty

Modern Electrical T reatm ents  
X-Ray Appliance

COTTAGE GROVE • • OREGON.

J. E. YOUNG
A TTO R N EY  AT LAW
Office on Main Street 

Cottage Orove : :  :: :: Oregon.

D R .  A .  J .  H E N D R Y
D E N T I8T

OV ER F IR S T  N A TIO N A L  BANK 
Cottage Orove *

R U N A W A Y  J U N E
By George Randolph Chester and Lillian Chester
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FO U R TEEN TH  EPISODE 

In  the Grip of P overty .
and he lowered his eyes. They all 
gathered close to hnu.

C H A PTER  1
HE cold eyes of the dumpy land 
lady suddenly warmed. They 
had caught the g li t ter  of a 

diamond.
“ Wait a m in u t e "  she called. “ 1 

th ink  I ' l l  take a chance on you. a f te r  
a l l . "

“ You need a cup of t e a . "  the land 
lady ra tt led  on. The woman waddled 
away, and June opened the bundle of 
pants which she had brought with her 
and began to sew.

“ Put ’em up! ’ ’ the bustling landlady 
cried. “ You c a n ' t  make a living sew 
ing pants. A p re tty  girl like you ought 
to get a nice job in an office. Drink 
your tea while 1 hunt you a j o b . "  And 
energetically she turned a morning pa 
per inside out. My goodness! She had 
been about to drive away this beautiful 
young girl!

W ithin two minutes more she had 
her new lodger bundled out of the door 
and on her way “ to hunt a j o b . ”  With 
in two minutes a f te r  tha t a luxurious 
limousine had stopped in front of the 
new home of the runaway bride.

“  Seatti!  “  called the black vandyked 
man. Gilbert Blve, and the grinning 
Sontti ran to him.

Gilbert Blye pointed up the street.  
There tore toward them a family car. 
The black vandyked man whispered in 
the ear of his driver,  and the gleam of 
joy came into the I ta l ia n 's  narrow slit- 
ted eyes.

Beaufiful June  W arner entered the 
door which was lettered “ Elizabeth 
Sawyer— Real Esta te  and Invest­
m en ts .”  Probably a dozen other appli 
cants for the position which Ju n e  had 
come to  seek stood in this  narrow- 
space. comparing themselves critically 
with each other, but the timid little 
newcomer had but a very short time to 
endure the ir  calculating scrutiny.

A thin, s t i f f  necked young woman 
came out and went directly to the beau­
tifu l girl with the plain black dress.

“ Will you come i n f ”  she invited 
with an unexpected agreeableness.

Ju n e  W a rn e r 's  eyes brightened as she 
entered the p r ivate  office of Elizabeth 
Sawyer. That pleasant featured wo­
man sat at  a desk piled high with a
lit ter  of papers.

• • • • • • •
The family car stopped at the curb 

with a slam. From the car sprang the 
young husband of June  Warner.

As Ned Warner rushed impetuously 
in from the street a f igure sprang from 
the dim hallway. That f igure was 
Seatti,  and, closely pursued by the par 
ty  from the family car. he tore across 
the big vacant room which occupied 
the ground floor and darted through a 
heavy iron door and the pursuers piled 
in a f te r  him. I t  was then th a t  the 
dark , handsome man with the black 
vandyke slipped from his concealment 
beneath the sta irway, sped lightly 
across the abandoned hanking room and 
clanged the iron door, slipping the 
heavy crossbar into its place.

Bill Wolf at  last got his fingers un ­
numbed enough to open his pocket 
knife, and with this he sawed o ff  his 
cravat just below the knot. He ga l­
loped s tra igh t across the street with a 
itrange, sidelong motion and entered a 
saloon.

♦ * * * • • *
A keen eyed man with bushy eye­

brows came in to  see Elizabeth Sawyer.
“ Well. Mrs. Sawyer, how about i t f ”  

he inquired, pu tt ing  his hands on his 
knees.

Mrs. Sawyer had been busy sorting 
papers.

“ I couldn 't  th ink of consolidating ,“  
she said crisply, with a shake of her 
head.

“ S o rry .”  The man laid a folded 
document before her. “ All right, you 
w on 't  consolidate.”  And the m a n ’s 
tone was regretful.  “ Y o u ’re a very 
fine business woman, Mrs. Sawyer, and 
I d o n ’t mind adm itt ing  tha t  y o u ’ve 
made a real competition in our te r r i ­
tory. How does th is  idea suit y o u f ”  
He produced another  document and 
spread it before her.

“ I hereby agree to  sell, assign and 
transfe r  the business conducted under 
the name of Elizabeth Sawyer to E d ­
ward Jones for the sum of------ . ”

Again she laughed and shook her 
head.

“ You see I  left the amount b la n k ,”  
he insinuated.

“ T h a t ’s the only amount I ’d accept 
at p re se n t ,”  decided the woman. She 
passed her hand for a moment over her 
eyes. “ You see, Mr. Jones, I ’ve given 
so much to  make my business a suc­
cess. ’ ’

To make her business a success! June  
Warner glowed with the mere hearing 
of the words. She felt more encour 
aged in this room than she had any ­
where since she had taken her own im­
pulsive step toward independence.

Ned was in a small, dim room lighted 
by one high window, across which were 
J u n e ’s fa th e r  and mother and Bobbie 
and Iris Blethering, and standing in the 
corner, with his back to  the  wall, was 
the wide featured Seatti.

Ned W arner  confronted Seatti.
‘ ‘ Y ou’re the m an ; I  want to  see 

you! ”  he declared, his voice trembling 
with suppressed fury. “ Now, I want 
some information, and I ’m going to 
have it! ”

Seatti  leaned com fortably  into the 
corner.

“  W’ill you speak, or w o n ’t y o u f ”
“ Hold on, N e d ! ”  Bobbie Blethering 

had caught tha t  muscular arm as it was 
tensely drawn back. “ Let me t ry  this 
fellow.”  And lit tle Bobbie took the 
lead with easy assurance. “ Now, see 
here, old m a n ,”  he said, ‘ ‘you like 
money, d o n ’t  y o u f ”

A gleam in the lit tle narrow eyes.
“ Now, supposp we s ta r t  b id d in g ,’’ 

went on Bobby. “ Say #50, say #100, 
for just a bit of conversation, soothing 
ly remarked Bobbie and separated tha t 
amount, f lu t te r ing  it tan ta l iz ing lv  b e ­
fore the gleaming eyes.

Beattie shifted uneasily in his cor­
ner.

“ For G od’s sake, man, c a n ’t  you 
t a l k f ”  said stern John  Moore. ‘ ‘ You 
know where my daugh ter  i s . ”

S e a t t i ’s lines tw isted  and twitched,

C H A PTER 11
In the  bare lit tle room upstairs 

stood the well groomed Or in Cunning 
hain, twirling his white mustache and 
counting some money into the hand of 
dumpy Mrs. Waters. Gilbert Hive 
stood by, his black eyes glowing.

Gilbert Blye slipped the key of 
J u n e 's  room in his pocket and drew 
forth a tiny gold wateh.

Gilbert Blye smiled his suave smile 
and went into the hall, where lie tele 
phoned to a vivacious brunette  in her 
ornate ly decorated rooms and then to 
a man with thick lidded eyes and a 
round head, on which the short hair 
bristled.

Into the office of Elizabeth Sawyer 
entered  a good looking man, her Inis 
band. Neither he nor his wife noticed 
or thought of the quiet lit tle f igure in 
the corner.

“ Well, Betty, what ran  I do for 
y o u f "  asked Sawyer cordially.

“ Loan me some money, H a r ry .”  
“ I 'd  ra ther  give it to y o u .”  he said. 
“ I cou ldn ’t think of i t . ”  Mrs. 

Sawyer reached in her desk for a block 
of  note blanks. “ 1 shall need $5,000 
if you can spare i t . ”

• ‘ Certainly. ’ ’
They both wrote at once, s i t t ing  side 

by side at the desk, he a cheek to his 
wife and she a th ir ty  day note to her 
husband.

“ You will get in trouble once in 
awhile, w on 't  you, Betty f "  laughed 
the man.

She looked at him reproachfully. 
“ You know w h y .”
“ Yes.”  lie nodded sympathetically  

and. pa t t ing  the hand which lay on the 
edge of the desk, picked up the photo 
graph. “ The babies. Betty, y o u 're  a 
wonder. What m an 's  business could 
stand such interruptions f ’ '

“ Oh. I forgot to tell y o u ! ”  she 
laughed. She picked up the two docu 
merits which Edward Jones had insisted 
on leaving for her consideration.

A boV came in. She had rung for 
him as soon as she hail the check. She 
indorsed it now and put it in her bank 
l>ook and gave it to the boy.

“ The nurse is outside with the chil 
d r e n . "  the boy reported as he turned 
ro go.

“ T h a t 's  so .”  Her brow contracted  
is she looked at her memorandum pad. 
“ I gave Mary an appointment. Marry 
was to go to the doc to r .”

“ What did the doctor s a y ! “  asked 
Mrs. Sawyer anxiously.

“ T h e r e ’s nothing the m a tte r  with 
h im .”  reported the nurse. “ The doe 
tor says i t ’s te m p er .”

“ H arry ,  come away from there, 
lear! ”  called the mother.

“ Aw. go o n ! ”  grinned the  bov. 
“ H a r r y ! ”
The boy grinned engagingly. 
“ H a r r y ! "  The nurse 's  voiee. It 

rasped like a saw file, ami everyone, 
even the quiet l it tle figure over near 
the window-, winced. “ D id n ’t you heur 
your fa the r  and mother tell you to 
come away from th e r e ! ”  she screamed 
and the boy kicked at her, his face 
turning scarlet, his lips pouting in an 
ugly square, his brows lowering vicious 
ly.

“ M a ry ,”  expostulated Mrs. Sawyer 
in distress, ‘ ‘you should not je rk  the 
child th a t  way. I t  only enrages h im .’ ’ 

“ He w o n ’t mind any  other way, Mrs. 
S aw yer .”  retorted the nurse, her eves 
flashing angrilv.

‘ ‘ B e tsy ! ’*
The li t tle girl looked up at her fa 

ther with a rad ian t smile, but as he 
rushed toward her she scrambled to her 
feet and ran. holding something behind 
her back. It was an ink bottle. He 
took it from here, and she screamed 
with all the s trength  of her lungs. The 
angelic looking mite was a sight to be 
hold. Her face was sticky with brown 
chocolate candy, the purple stains from 
the typew riter  ribbon were all over her 
white dress, and the blue ink was on 
her hands.

Elizabeth Sawyer suddenly buried 
her face upon her arms and sobbed, 
but she raised her head in an instant. 
With a pale, set face she walked over 
and took the  baby in her arms.

“ Will you hold the baby, H a r r y ! ”  
‘ ‘ I ’ll bet you. Come here, B us te r .”  

And he gazed down fondly not at the 
baby, but into the  eyes of his wife, ns 
he took the tiny burden.

She smiled up at him. There were 
tears trem bling on her lashes. She 
caught up the curly headed little girl, 
took her over to the washbasin in the 
corner and vigorously scrubbed that 
chocolate begrimed countenance and 
kissed i t ;  then she stooped down by 
the boy and put her arms around him.

“ Mother doesn ’t w ant you to say 
naughty  words like t h a t . ”  And there 
was hear tbreak  in her tones. A tear 
dropped on the b o y ’s upturned face. 
He snuggled his head on her shoulder, 
and a chubby arm stole about her neck.

E lizabeth  Sawyer was ha lf  laughing 
and half  cry ing as she sat a t  the desk 
with the curly haired li t t le  girl on her 
lap and the  boy leaning against her. 
She took up the telephone.

‘ ‘ Edward Jones, p lease .”
“ B e t t y ! ”  There was such a ring in 

the voice as neither the man nor the 
woman had heard for years.

She held up tier hand to him. Her 
lips were twitching, and her eyes were 
swimming, but she could not speak. 
She spoke clearly, however, when a tap 
of the telephone bell announced her 
call.

‘ ‘ This is E lizabeth Sawyer, Mr. 
Jones. I ’ve been looking over your 
proposition of purchase .”  A moment 
of silence. She turned her eyes upon 
her husband. There was a new soft 
ness in them. ‘ ‘ I might be tempted if 
you made the  price high enough.’ ’ An 
other silence. “ Now, Mr. Jones, y o u ’ll 
have to come higher than tha t.  Make 
me your very best o f f e r . ”  Her face 
suddenly glowed. “ I ’ll take  it. I ’ll 
fill in the contrnct, sign it, and you 
may give the check to my secretary. 
I ’ll s ;nd it over im m edia te ly .”

Her husband 's  arm was about her as 
she filled in the amount which had 
been agreed upon and signed it. In 
Harry  S a w y e r ’s o ther  arm was the 
baby. The four members of the Saw­
yer family were clustered in an unusual­
ly small space for them. The husband 
witnessed the agreement with great

joy. Mrs. S a w y e r ’s secretary signed it 
with her notarial seal and went away

“ B e t ty ! ”  The m an 's  fnee was 
against her eheek. “ S w e e th e a r t ! ”

She kissed him and rose briskly. She 
took the toddlers each by the hand.

" H a r r y ,  dear, l e t ’s go to the house 
and s ta rt  a home! ' *

The office was empty except for the 
forgotten little figure near the window, 
and from that corner there came a low 
moan June  W arner rose unstead i lv . 
something dreadfu l hud happened. The 
rock to which she had clung had crum 
bled under her grasp.

June  was dared as she hurried to tin- 
bare little room She had left Ned to 
achieve her independence, as Elizabeth 
Sawyer had done, but June  hud not 
taken motherhood into her cnlciilutioiis
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Scatti in the deserted bank vault 

stood with his eyes lowered for a mo 
ment, while the pursuers of the little 
runaway bride crowded about him.

‘ ‘ I 'l l  beat it out of h im !“  declared 
Ned and started  for the extremely si 
lent chauffeur, who jumped into the 
corner and lowered his head and cover 
ed his face with his arms.

Bobbie Blethering jumped in front of 
Ned. but was thrust aside. J u n e 's  
gentle faced mother could not be dis 
posed of so easily.

“ N ed .”  she said, and her light touch 
upon his arm us she looked pleadingly 
up into his eyes was stronger than any 
muscular force coubSJiavc been.

Down a cross stree t hurried tin- maid, 
Marie, her high cheek bones burning 
with excitement and her eyes red. On 
her way she had collected Officer 
Dowd, mid he was a great comfort fi­
ller. A large and extremely black 
colored woman with a market basket 
caught sight of Marie from a fa r  off  
and came bobbing as fust as she could 
waddle.

In a swift taxi came a vivacious
brunette .

Tired and still du/cd from her dis 
illusionment. Ju n e  Warner turned into 
the dim hallway of Mrs. Witters ' lodg 
ing house, and wearily she climbed the 
stairs.

The light seemed to grow dim. She 
was faint and dizzy. She took her sew­
ing to the lo-tl with her and lay down 
for a moment.

The hall door slowly opened, and u 
voting woman, her eyes sparkling, her 
cheeks ruddy with the flush of health, 
walked in. clad in gorgeous raiment. 
It was the vivacious brunette .  Toinmv 
Thomas.

“ You poor d e a r ! ”  cried Tommv in n 
sympathetic voice and sat down on the 
edge of the narrow bed. “ Mow sorrv 
I am to see you h e r e ! ”

’ ’Then* was no place else to g o .“  
rune said.

“ t»h. yes. there w a s !”  said Tommy 
Thomas, laughing gayly. “ There is no 
need for you to be lying here in pover 
tv when you could be living in luxury. ”  
Stooping down, she whispered some 
thing in J u n e 's  ear.

„ Startle.I. the pale girl half  rose, but 
Tommy Thomas hud fled from the 
room. She returned in a moment, and 
with her was the white mustnehed <>rin 
Cunningham.

Ju n e  Warner rose to her elbow-.
“ G o !”  she said and pointed to the 

door.
Bill Wolf come out of the saloon 

arrows the street wiping his lips,
A handsome collie dashed up to the 

detective, l-nrkcd and dashed nwnv.
“ All right,  sp o r t ,”  mii<| the comfort 

able Mill Wolf and followed the dog 
across the street.

Leaping and jum ping and stopping at 
every few steps to look back. Bouncer 
led the wav into the abandoned Imnk 
and, springing against the heavy iron 
door, yelped his loudest at every leap.

“ All right,  sp o r t ,”  said Bili Wolf 
jovially  and lif ted  from its place tin- 
heavy bar.

In s tan t ly  there dashed out Neri War 
ner, his jaws set and his fists clincherl, 
and a f te r  him came J u n e 's  fa the r  and 
mother and Bobbie nnd Iris Blethering 
Ned rushed across the room and sprang 
for the sta irs  as Bill Wolf grappled 
savagely with the chauffeur. Around
the corner came the high et....... maid.
Marie, and Officer Dowd, closely pur 
sued by fat old black Aunt Debby, 
while down the s tree t  rolled an electric 
coupe, with the sharp  featured Monoria 
Blye a t  the lever.

In the narrow bedroom upstairs June  
W arner stood, pale and erect, looking 
s tra igh t  into the eyes of Orin fu n n in g  
ham. For a moment he resisted her 
clear, s teady gaze, and then he dropped 
his eyes, abashed.

‘ ‘Orin C u n n ingham !”  A stern, cold 
voice.

The door behind Ju n e  had clicked. 
She turned. Gilbert Blye!

“ O o !”  he ordered.
Without a word Orin Cunningham, 

cringing, left the room with the sneer­
ing Tommy Thomas.

Gilbert B ly e ’s black eyes softened as 
he turned, and they glowed down at 
June .

(To be continued.)
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Special Fares In July
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Newport
Oregons Popular Beach Resort

\ a ideal olitil. tor retreat,  l i m i t i n g ,  f ishing,  boating,  - n l  
b n l hi ng ,  etc. Interest ing v i si t i ng  points in the nci ghhoihood.

Poi ivt- l i if  Ut f i l l i p i n g  grounds,  eleetrie l ight,  p u n  - * ■ ■ i

Low Season and Week-End Round Trip Excursion Fares
Two Da.ly Tratux From Albany
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Low Round Trip Fares Daily
with Mfop otui*  in rith t i ilir* « tiuii 

Four Fin® Train* Daily in Koch Direction 
Stop Overs At Exposition*

All tii’kr** to tin* Hunt \ in Caltfuriiia |utn»it nIoji om i < it J.
Suu Francisco and l,o< Angeles to mi- the Kxpoait -ns v

Ask n e a r -■ • Agent for “ t 'aliforiiin and It-« Two World I «position. ‘ ..ad y

Jo h n  M. Scott.  G enera l  P asseu g e t  Agent. P o t t lan d .  Ore. ..n 
'  JI7 I
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LURCH'S
July Cltaraee Sate
Embroidery Dress patterns 
and Parasols at half-price.

ï Rompers, 50c values at - 3 ^ > c

Shirt Waists, $2.00 values 5 £ ) c

M a n y  O t h e r  B a r g a i n s

L  l T  r  c  H  ’ s y.
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One stroke of a bell in a thick fo'j doe# not jfive .nn lastinj 
impression of its location, but when followed by repeated roke« a1 
regular intervals the densest log or the darkest ni ,ht can not Ion.' 
conceal its whereabouts. Likewise a single insertion - an adver 
tisement—as compared with regular and systematic adv< iti-an;; ,s it 
its effect not unlike a sound which, heard but faintly one«, is lust i? 
space and 3oon forgot.
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■ 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
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I f  y o u  how i t  f i r s t ,  y o u  .saw it i n  'rim S t - n t i i m l .

Albany.— C. M. Miller will erect large 
produce warehouse on First Street.

Silverton.— Anderson ft Larsen will 
put concrete on F irs t  Street. %

Independence.— 50 men to go to work 
extending Valley & Siletz railroad.

Pendleton.— Six s treets  ordered im 
proved with s tandard  bitu lith ir .

Marshfield.—.Johnson ft Larsen will 
erect #20,000 concrete block at Handon.

A new fool law requires tha t hides of 
cattle  slaughtered by farmers for do 
mestic use must be kept th i r ty  days 
before being sold.

Gladstone.— Election carried for #12, j 
500 bond issue for union high school.

Guthrie McDougul Co., Portland, has 
large Canadian Pnejfie snow shed eon 
tract.

Mt, Angel tak ing  bids on extensive 
sewer system.

J .  A. and Marie Steaeh have bought 
the Long Creek Ranger.

Odell going a f te r  a fruit evaporating  
plan!.

P ort land  P o rt  Commission will ex 
pend #22,500 on new dredge.

Albany.— Work began on Wallace 
building to cost #20,000.

Klumnth Falls.— Enwnuna box f a c ­
tory adds 50 men on account of large 
orders.

O. W. K. ft N considering a short line 
from O ntario  to Bend.

East  Marshfield gets mile of street 
improved and may order water system

Eugene lays plans for #0000 potato 
starch factory.
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So should You—
See my new Oregon Wool samples. 
Patronize a home tailor who uses home : 
spun goods.
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