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DOING THEIR DUTY

Scoro» of Cottage Grove Readers Ar« 
Laarulug the Duty of th» 

Kidneys.

To filte r  III« Munii m tlie kidney»' 
duty.

Wlieu they fin i tu ili» tin» the kidney» 
urn weak.

11 h i - k nr he nnd other kidney ill» limy 
fo llow.

11 i*l |r the kl i l l iey» do their  work.
I »e D iluii'» Kidney l ’ ill» the tea ted 

kidney remedy.
I ’rim f o f  their  Murili in the f o l lowing :
It I Kugg, funner, H ll Fourth Hi., 

Cnrvulli», Ore,, says: “ I hud In g«-t ii|i
hnIf u dun'll time» ut m glit, an hud m ii» 
I truuliled M ltli kidney und Idinliler 
truulllo. When | heyuII (lik ing Dumi'» 
Kidney Pills I run Id »ee Hint they were 
acting uu my kidney» The urtion of 
my kidney» m u» regulated und I run 
un» yet n yuuil inyht '» feat. I lim e  
lined ill nil three boxes uf D unn’» K ill 
uey IM I»  mid there 1» 11 mm k id  improve 
un lit in the euiiditiun uf my kidney*. 
A ll the niiuoyiny kidney uilment» liuve 
ynne. ' '

I ’ rlee 80r ut nil driller». D on 't »imply 
n»k fur n kidney remedy yet Dunn’» 
Kidney IM I»  the »mue thut M r Ituyy  
hud t ’n»ter M 11 Ini r ii t'n,, |'ro|>»., I tu f
fnln, N . Y.
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lln rd  Murk, over exertion, m e.n  » tiff ,  
»ore miiMrle». Hluun ’» l.in iiiieut lightly  
H|i|>lied, n lit t le  <|inel, und your aorene»» 
di»n|i|ieur» like inuyie. 1‘ N iith in y  ever 
helped like your Hluun '» 1.1 n iiiient. I 
run never thunk you enouyb,”  Mrile» 
one yrn te fu l u»er. Stops »tifferiny. 
urhe» nud pains. An exi-ellent rm inter 
irr itu n t, better mid «leaner thun mu» 
turd. A ll Druggists. 2'ir .  (Jet 11 bottle 
today. I 'r  not rate» ivith«iut ruhliiny.

111 it ii k note» und receipts fur aule ut 
The Hrntinel o ffice . u |ir7tf

I t ’» »urpri»iny bow murh new» The 
Hrntinel yet» when there are »0 muny 
whu know news thnt they do not tell

D IM P L E S . S K IN  B L E M IS H E S . A N D  
E C Z E M A  C U R E D

No mid» how »enou», how luny at mid 
m y your rune, then*'» help fur you in 
every p urtirle  uf llr . Ilohaon '» Kecemn 
O in tm ent. It  wipe» out nil trnee uf 
your uilm ent, nnd leave» your akin 
r lrm i nnd »oft u» n child '». Ilundreil»  
o f  uaer» have aent voluntnry letter» of 
thunk». Just try  one h o i. I t  Mill 
uieun freedom from »u fferiny nnd em 
hnrrusnient.
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RUNAWAY JUNE
By George Randolph Chester and Lillian Chester
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F IF T E E N T H  E P IS O D E  

At Last, M y L o v e '''

C H A P T E R  I

n l '  T H E  moment thut Mlye met 
.lune, Ned W nrner win »| ring 
my up the »tair», hi» juw» »et 

mid hi» fi»t» (liui'bed.
It m u» tini» that Ned W arner h.ui, 

lifte r all hi» weary pur»uit, found hi» 
tiride in the presence of (iilh ert Mlye'

Eor only mi in»tuut Ned W arner 
■ I 001I nonplused before  the door of the , , , ,
roiuii, then he seized 11 chair, und, | .. 'i'»..., 
»tridm y to the door, he swung the 
chair, while the other» of the litt le  
throny, which hud piled in lifte r him, 
fell buck.

Hhe choked tiuck ber tear», und there 
mu» 11 li ' ii»e sileni e, in M'birb Ned Wur 
nei atood witb cold eye» und fohied 
unii» w uitiny

" O h , Ned, cu li’I I mi.»e you »ee und 
under»! a mi f  ‘ ’ And there mu» a pite  
011» wi»tfulne»M uiiout Iter. “  We were 
11 11 »0 happy un thut day of our wed 
diny, »0 happy u» we aturted 011 our ! 
honeymoon trip ! And wlien ne »lood 
alone in thè Pullulila d ru n iu y  rnum, ! 
■urrounded hy our white rihhoned bug | 
yuye, there »eemed tu he no cloiid in 1

Then why did you leu ve m e f”  Ned 
W arner ’» voice wu» hnrah.

“ I l  wu» the u iu iie y ! '’ Her lip  trein 
tiled “ D o n ’t you reinem tier when 1 
inisHi'd my purse f The porter came in

l l i 'V o io l  till' itoor t l ie  durs, h m iil» o in e  , , , ,,7 , . , I , , ,  . , , , just then, mid you yuve him a dollarmini M itli the loue» vaiidvkc limi ho ,... .. I . . .  . , When he went out you gave me ♦.!<the heuutlfu l litt le  runuwuy Io ide to '

Beyond tin- door the dark, handnoini
1 I J * " ”  " I  • • • • • •  h "  * * mmmmmm »  <»* '••••

you yuve me f.'iO 
mid in jiiHt the »unie yeneroua wnv you 
yuve it to the negro. The difference  
m u » 42ft.

They were all « tu riled hy the force 
of the comparison. Only G ilbert Blye 
smiled, mid the »mile did not e»rupe 
Ned.

“ Do you remember I cried nnd you 
put my head on your »houlderf You

. . . .  thought I was tired, hut I cried from
k .m ile  upon the face o f the heavy hllII|1|(u, io|1 , f(.„  , |k „ „ , ,

.um, und laughing nervou»ly turned to , h(|, , „ r tb ,. o f h f ,  ,
G ilbert Mlye who Ion» h i. dark, hand h, ve to g l f t .  ,,f

a benvy muli Mith thick l idded eye» 
11 mi a round head h n s t l i n y  wil l i  short 
hi»ir. I le  «ut in u ebuir,  und in hi» 
hmid» wu» money.  He rose n» . lune 
m u» h'd up to him, und m i o  ber hiinil» 
he thru»t thè money.

. lune »hrutik fruni thè flit hnnd» 
wlnch Mere nlmut to he clnapeil upoti 
ber »houlder» and from thut Wide, 
Gi i

»nine head above her mid »poke to her 
in hi» low voice.

t'ra»h!
The door splintered and gave way, 

and throoyh It hurst the wild eyeil Neil 
W arner, bi» jaw  »et und hl» fi»t« 
clinched. Eor U second he »tood he 
w ildern ! by the » trange light which 
Hooded this large room; then, w ith  mi
nnlli, he »lining for the hlllck vm iilvked ; ,_ . at him in surprise
man It«- citili heil hi» finger» around • • i i , . i , i  , | r.
the throat mid, w ith  11 »uvaye roar,
Imre G iiliert Mlye to the floor. The  
runaway bride uttered »brick a fte r  
shriek.

At the door downstair» there stopped 
mi electrir coupe, driven hv a shurp 
featured woman Mitb u long nose mid 
high .«relied brow*.

rpN tair» there was a »ri'iie of wild  
confusion. The runaway bride, her 
mother, In »  iiie tberiny mid the viva  
uiou» Tommy Thomu» were »creaming 
in hy»tenu, while the heavy man Mith 
til«* thick eyelid» and the mmi w ith the 
white mustache und itohhie Blethering  
und half u «lo«en other men runhed up 
on the fir rc r ly  struggling men on the 
floor,

“ M y husband!’ ' »hriek«ad June.
“ Mv husband.”

pt g ift»  o f money 
from you. Then I dreamed about it. 
And when the tru lli stopped und woke 
me up I eouldn't »tniui it. 1 threw  
down your money and run from the 
t ra in .’ '

“ To meet this m a n !”  interrupted  
Ned sternly. “ G ilbert Blye was w a it
ing on the station p latform  at Tarn  
v il le .”  And he noteil that June looked

Hold on th e re !”  G ilbert Blye 
»poke sharply. “ I was w aiting, but 
for a New York tra in . I hud been to 
our Tarnv ille factory. I  »aw- this 
beautiful g ir l on the plutforin and 
Ihought 1 inineillately what u good mo 
• ion picture »uliject »he would lie. I 
was right. Hhe screens iie rfe c tly .' ’ 

I And lie »lulled approvingly at June.
“ Ho you were stranger», ’ ' remarked  

Ned, mul there was an implied sneer 
I in hi» tone. “ You helped her «»n the 

Iran i, mid I saw you in the car ta lk ing  
With Ii c r '

j “ Y o u f"  Both the runaway bride nnd 
[ he dark, handsome Blye naked thnt 

j i|iie»t 1011.
“ Ye», I ! ”  this trium phantly. “ I 

caught an eipress and overtook voor 
local as w «• pulled into the station at
New York, and through the cur win 

-nding over her an« 
w as  smiling up a t

lu to  tins luiuultuous scene there , ,, , ,  , . . . .  , ,  , , dnw» I »aw you bendine over ber andrustie«! M an e and O ffu-er Dowil nini j •
fut old bini k A mit Deldiy just 11» Boli .
tiie by munì »trength drugged from G ii j  
tiert Blye thè muddened ii»»nilunt w ho 
limi Nprung upon bini.

G ilbert Blye ro»c feeling of hi» | 
throut, nnd f«ir u moment he contem

smiling, und sin- 
you! ’ *

There wu» u pause, and the listeners 
look'd from June to Ml ve and then at
Ned.

pluted Ned W arner w ith dared be 
w ilderm ent; then u flush of anger cam«* 
into hi» cheeks, and his black eye» 
biased.

“ Let huu g o !"  he yelled, and thrust 
ing the heavy Eiiwards out of his way, 
he made a mail rush for the man who 
had attempte«! to »trmigle him

It wii» huge O fficer Dowd who this 
time jumped in between the two fori 
our combatant» mid, w ith  the uid uf 
half a dozen young men, prevented th<* 
desperate encounter which would huve 
ensued.

“ M y husband! ’ ' sobbed June anil 
tried to throw herself upon him, but 
he tiirneil from her. “ Ne«l! Mr. B ly e !”

A hand was laid upon N ed'» arm —  
Iris  B lethering'». Hhe had forced her 
wny through the e lr ite d  throng.

“ W hy, N e d !"  »he called, shaking 
hi» arm mol looking at the eves from  
which the light of reason seemed to 
ha««' fled. “ Ned, listen to me. I t '»  
Iri» ! Don't you »eef This 1» a motion 
picture »tudiu! “

They all hail to repeat it ugatn ami 
again before they ruuhl reach his dared 
intelligence.

June! Hhe »tood now supported by 
her father unit mother, her large, lus 
trous eyes turned appi'iilingly on Ned, 
w aiting  the moment when »he dare«! 
approach him again.

“ D on 't you understand, N e d f "  she 
fran tica lly  cried. “ W on 't you under 
«tm nlf I t '»  u motion picture p la y !”

Hlowly he turned bis glassy eye» in 
her direction, lie  comprehended at 
last, blit there was no »oftening in his 
fare , for there » till stood the dark, 
handsome G ilbert Blye.

“ You huve been w ith thut man ever 
since you left m e !"  savagely charged 
Ned, turning »mldenlv toward the 
trem bling June and »linking hi» finger 
nt her.

In the uhmidoneii bank room below 
Mill W o lf »tood near a dusty window  
with llonoriu Blye mul rolled out be
fore her a b ill, yard» long, covering  
all the »eparute items of his sleuthing 
011 the tra il o f G ilbert Blye and June 
Wnrner.

“ (in over the li»t, m a'am , item by 
ite m ,’ ’ confidently inv ite il the fa ith fu l 
detective. “ Y o u 'll find them correct. 
And here'» u check on your own bank 
nil ready and made out for you to sign 
and here » a fountain pen, m a ’a m ."

Honoris Blye took the long lint nnd 
began to check it o ff , item by item.

In the studio above a »core o f indig  
lim it eyes turned on N«*<1 W arner, mid 
(here was a loud t'horus of protest as 
lie pointed accusingly ut his unhappy 
bride.

“  W hat do you m e a n t’ ’ demanded the 
cold, stern voire of G ilbert Mlye, and 
lie udvanred, hi» black eves glowing. 
“ This g irl has done no w ro n g !"

They all talked nt once, and they all 
talked indignantly at Ned W arner. A c
cording to them, June W nrner was the 
sweetest and best lit t le  w ife  any man 
dared wish for.

Iris  and Euther mul Mother Moore 
bent forw ard eagerly toward Ned, nnd 
all smiled reassuringly. Then Father 
Moore turned to June.

“ M y daughter,”  le  said, “ come 
home. ’ ’

Mother mul daughter wept in ench 
other's arms.

C H A P T E R  I I
“ N e d !"  I t  was a pa'hetic  lit t le  

figure which turned appeal) igly to the 
scowling young man. Her big eves 
were fu ll of tears. “ I t  wa* a .I a mis
take, dearI ”

“ Oh, yes! ”  mul June's brow cleared. 
“ I bud sold my wutrh to a funny old 
laily «m the tra in  to pay my fare. M r. 
Blye bought the wutrh from her und 
very kindly offered to let me repur 
chase it whenever 1 found it conven
ient. Be gnve me his card; that was 
a l l ."

“  A ll! ”  Ned thundereil. ' '  He rha»t*d 
you from the tra in  in a ta x i, and I fol 
lowed, but I lost you l/o th .“

“ I did n o t ! "  Blye heatedly retorted. 
“ 1 jumped in n tax i mul tore straight 
for Cunningham '» h o te l,"  und he 
turned to the white mustuehed man for 
corroboration. “ We were due ut a <iin 
ner party that night und were to stop 
at Mrs. Russell's, where all the girl» 
of the company a fte rw ard  boarded.”

“ W hy did he go to Bryn|M>rt at the 
same t im e f ’ ’ N'e«l glared savagely at 
Blye.

“ I t  was nu inspiration. ”  G ilbert 
Mlye sm iled  suuvely  nnd Stroked his 
b lack  V andyke  w ith his long, lean 
w hite f in g e rs ,  and his black eye» 
glowed. “ We had just foriu«*«t the 
B lve Mtork Company ut the dinner pur 
ty . M r. E dw ard»,“  mul he nnd«ie<i to 
the heavy man w ith  the th ick lidded 
ey«*s, “ is our leading urtor, who has 
also mi interest in the company. 1 
showed them the picture o f the bcauti 
fu l g irl in the watch. I t  had given me 
a gr«'at idea for a motion picture play, 
'T h e  Kiinawny B rid e .’ They were de 
lighted w ith it, but we had no g irl of 
the ty p e .’ ’

“ I  remembered hearing Mrs. W arner 
tell the old Indy on the tra in  that she 
must earn her own liv ing . 1 was cer
tain  that she would screen well. Why 
not get the orig inal heroine of the 
idea l Edwards nn«l Cunningham were 
cnthu»in»tic. I had her address in her 
watch. I jumped in Cunninghnm's 
limousine and hurried right out to 
B ryn p o rt.' ’

“ And on the way in from Brynport 
my tax i broke dow n,”  .Tune went on. 
“ M r. Blye appeared out o f the dark 
ri«*»» us i f  by magic mul offered his 
limousine. ’ '

“ Ho I be« mne 11 tem porary member 
of the Blye Htock Company. I was to 
play the lend in the fu ture which he 
elaborate«! a fte r I told him about my 
money problem .' ’

“ That was a great id e a !"  B lye was 
very enthusiastic. “ The man, the wo
man and the money! I t  w ill appeal to 
every class and condition o f people. 
W e're  spending 11 fortune in udvertis 
ing it. Look at this new tw enty four 
sheet poster.’ ’ And, moving a piece of 
scenery, he displayed a big lithograph  
of “  'T h e  Runaway Brule, ’ by G ilbert 
Blye: Portrayed bv the Blye Htovk 
Company. ’ ’

Ned W arner was the only one who 
paid no attention  t«i the lithograph. His 
arms were s till folded; his eyes were 
still cold. June looked at him. and her 
eyes filled  w ith  despair.

“ I saw no cameras at Mrs. V illa rd 's  
thnt n ig h t.’ ’ And now he turne«l 
srowlinglv to Grin Cunningham. “ Yet 
I saw this man d is tinctly  making love 
to my w ife . /And I  saw G ilbert Blye 
doing the same th in g !”

“ We were rehearsing, M r. W a rn e r,”  
explained Blye quietly.
“ I ’ll swear it wns not a moving pie 
ture rehearsal the night you dragged 
my w ife  out o f the New York cafe and 
took her on b«iard your y a c h t.”

“ You bet it w nsn’t. ”  I t  wns the 
heavy T. J. Edwards, and he was bob 
bing his round head vigorously. “  A  
contract is n contract. When your 
w ife  saw you she w ouldn 't go on board 
the yacht; she w ouldn 't finish the pic
ture»; she couldn 't do anything. My

heaven», man, do you know I hud nl 
ready spent 475,000 on this fea ture! 
And if  this g irl quit we couldn't get 
another one to tuke her place, could 
w ef Ho we dragged her on board the 
y a c h t."  And he glared his defiance at 
u 11 of them. Money was money.

Ned W arner hud been sitting on the 
edge of a futile. Now be sprang to hi» 
feet, ami hi* eye* flam ed. He caught 
his w ife by the wrist uud pulled her 
away from her mother.

“ H e re ’» one thing you can ’t ex 
p la in .”  lie  dropped her wrist, and »lie 
stood swaying w ith h alf elosed eye», 
but there wu» no mercy in him. “ I 
»aw you rush from a house in a film y  
stage costume.”

There was u strained tensity in the 
group whieh »urroumieil them. John 
Moore »turt'-d to come to hi* daughter, 
but Ned fiercely waved him back. “ It  
was moving picture work. Very well. 
Hut tell me tbiu bow eould any g irl 
who eould not endure the hum iliation  
of accepting money from her husband 
consent to appear on the street for any 
purpose in such u e o s tu iu e f ’

There wu» a deathlike »tillness among 
them, broken by u wild sobbing from  
the little  runaway bride.

“ N e d '“  she cried. “ Ob, N e d !"  
And she clung upon his urrn. He held 
coldly rigid. “ Forgive me! You can 't 
know how I 'v e  suffered! You can 't 
know bow I 'v e  loathed it all! 1 was 
so mistaken, so wrong! 1 thought I 
bad such a wonderful ideal. When I 
bud uebieveil my independenee, when I 
need no longer look to you for money, 
I was to return to you, and we were 
to walk hand in hand through life  in 
that love which run be founded only 
upon iiiiituiil respect, which usks love 
tor love and nothing more. I meant 
our love to be without a flaw . No man 
ran understand the hurt to a woman 
when ufter m arriage she becomes ab
solutely dependent on his c h a rity .’ ’

“ W hy, J u n ie !’ ’ The small, mil«l 
voire of Mrs. Moore, and she stepped 
forw ard with deep concern on her gen 
tie face. “ W hat is all this talk about 
a husband's c h a r i ty !"  And she turned 
with wonder to Father Moore. “ A 
husband makes ouly one g ift to hie 
w ife , and that is at the altar. A fte r  
thut everything he has is hers, i f  peo 
pie w ill only remember the marriage  
service Your ring is a symbol o f it.
' W itb  all my worldly good» I  thee en
dow. ' ' ’

“ And you, my son! ’ ’ Hhe turned 
with surpris.ng severity on Ned W ar 
ner. “ Have you forgotten that you 
promised to love, rherish and protect 
my daughter! “

There was a cry from the litt le  run
away bride and a soli from Ned W*ar- 
ner as. oblivious to all around them, 
they clusp**d each other in a solemn 
embrace.

I  rum that loving cln*p the beautiful 
w ife  of Ni-ii W arner raised a radiantly  
happy countenance to her mother.

“ Where are th e y ! W here are th e y ! "  
■ureechi-d a shrill voice, ami Honoria 
Hive bar*f into the group.

G ilbert Hive walked serenely over to 
meet her.

' 'Y o u  may go home to your parrot, 
Honoria, he advised her quite happi
ly. Then there came a cold eomberness 
in hi* black eyes. “ You can ’t in te r
fere w ith my business this time, as you 
have done ever since we were married, 
and you can no longer assume n dom i
nance over nu- w ith  vour m oney.“  Sud
denly the glow returned to his black 
eyes, and he looked to June and smiled 
his suave smile. “ I have worked out 
my independence. ’ ’

C H A P T E R  I I I .
There was a gay supper party at 

the New  Y'ork cafe that night. ' The 
Hive Stork Company entertaine«! their 
departing star and her friends. Ned 
W arner sat beside his hnppy June. 
There seemed an extra affection to 
night between Father and M other 
Moore and Bobbie and Iris  Blethering, 
and Tommy Thomas was the gayest o f 
the gay. The eyes o f the white mus
tache«! Grin  Cunningham tw inkled in 
rcssnntly, and heavy T . J. Edwards sat 
with a smile o f intense satisfaction on 
his thick lips. The feature was f in 
ished w ithout an accident, and the first 
of the film s was fine. Hobbit* Blether 
ing and Blye took an instant lik in g  to 
one another. The old feud was en tire 
ly forgotten.

I'p  rose G ilbert B lye at the bead of 
th«' table. In  his hand he held a small 
shining object. He made a wonderful 
speech about it. a speech fu ll o f w it 
und sentiment and good w ill and things 
which made everybody happy, and w ith  
an extraordinary flourish o f wurds he 
presented that watch to the lit t le  run 
away bride.

Amid w hacking applause the lit t le  
runaway bride mailt* a blushing speech 
of acceptance; then there was a whis
pered consultation between herself an«l 
the deserted groom. bt*gun by a sug
gestion from  the la tter. Then up rose 
the beaming Ned W arner and made a 
manly speech, a generous speech, a 
speech fu ll o f henrt bursting happiness, 
and amid great applause hi* pres«*nted 
that tiny  watch to the dark, handsome, 
black vandyked G ilbert Blye.

I hen up rose Bobbie Blethering and 
looked at the «-lock nnd motioned to 
the head w aiter.

“ W ell, i t 's  tra in  t im e ,”  he proudly 
announced.

1 wo o f th** party  looked up in per
plexity. Everyone els«* was grinning.

“ Goodby, Junie, d e a r !”  And Iris  
Blethering, jum ping front her chair, 
threw her arms around Ju n e ’s neek 
and sobb«*d happily.

‘ Here are your tickets, N e d .”  called 
smiling eyed Father Moore, tossing

'T nn envelop«*, ami at that moment 
the doors o f the p riva te  dining room 
opened, and in marched Aunt Debby 
aml M arie laden w ith w hite ribboned 
honeymoon luggage. June's mother 
smiled w ith  F ath er Moore at the 
thought that the happy couple did not 
know that on the hark o f th«* Moore 
ear which was to tak«* them to the ra il
road station to  finish their uncom
pleted honeymoon was this legend: 
J I'H T  M A R R IE D . ' ’

T H E  E N D .
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Newport

I
Oregon’s Popular Beach Resort

An ideal outdoor retreat. Hunting, fishing, boating, surf 
bathing, etc. Interesting visiting points in the neighborhood. 
Convenient ram ping grounds, electric light, pure water.

Low Season and Week-End Round Trip Excursion Fares
Two D a ily  Trains Prom Albany

Ask for illustrated folder “ N e w p o rt”  g iv ing  list of hotels, rates, etc. !
A Visit to the

Two World Expositions
at Han Francisco and Han Diego is an event of 
a life  time and one you cannot a ffo rd  to miss

Special Fares In July
to Han Francisco, L«>s Angeles and Han Diego on certain dates

Low Round Trip Fares Daily
w ith stop overs in either direction 

Four Flue Trains D a ily  in Each Direction  

Stop-Overs At Expositions
A ll ticke*» to the East via C aliforn ia permit stopovers at 
Han Francisco and L«*s Angeles to s«.e the Expositions

Ask nearest Agent for “ C alifo rn ia  and Its  Two World E xpositions" and 
“ W ay Hide Notes Hbi.sta Route.”

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

j ! 7 14-21 28
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LURCH’S
CLEAN UP SALE!
ON MUSLIN UNDERWEAR

%

1

25c values for 
£ 35c values for 

50c values for 
75c values for 
$1.00  values for 
$1.50 values for 
$1.75 values for 
$2.00 values for 
$2.25 values for

!

I
$1.19 Ì

19c
23c
39c
59c
89c

$1.39 
$1.43 
$1.58 2

L U  R  C  H ’  S
4> i

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 Flourfor Home People j
Pride of Oregon, Soft Wheat Flour 

H. & H. Hard Wheat Flour

Made by Cottage Grove Milling Go.
Phone 80
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If you saw it first, you saw it in The Sentinel.

,> .>^<~X "X »*X “X ,<k*x**x**>*x>*x**x»*X MX ~ x ~ x ~ x * * x ~ x * * x * * x ~ x * * x ~ x * * x * * > '

| TH E EARTH PUT ON A NEW SPRING DRESS—  
So should You—
See my new Oregon Wool samples. 
Patronize a home tailor who uses home ;! 
spun goods. |

j BO HLM AN :: ta ilo r  J
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F U R N I T U R E
A N  E A S Y . P L E A S A N T  L A X A T IV E

G 11«* or two o f I)r . K ing '»  New  L ife  
Pills w ith  a tum bler o f w ater at night. 
No had, nauseating taste: no belching 
gas. Go rig ht to bed. W ake up in the 
morning, enjov a fr«*e, easy bowel move
ment, and feel fine all day. Dr. K in g 's  
New L ife  P ills are sold' by all Drug  
gists, .Art in an orig inal package, for 
25c. Get a bottle today— enjoy this 
easy, pleasant la a x tiv *.

:: HARDWARE X

?KNOWLES & GRÄBER
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