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A few days after their first meeting,
while the soldicr artist was nesr the
same spot making a sketch of Mount
Soledad. a prominent peak of the San
Andreas range, Alice eame upon him
again. Long before she rcuched the
spot where he sat she had seen him
bending over his work. With giriish
impulsiveness she determined to en-
deavor to learn something of him, and
rode directly up to him.

“If Idisturb yon, you must frankly
tell me so and I will go away,” she
said. “Isketeh a great deal myseld,
and naturglly take & deep interest in
an art I love so well.”

“You do not distarb me in the least.
Miss Sanford.” he replied. “As buta
private soldier I deem it an honer that

the daughter of my commander should |

take an interest in my poor efforts
And you, aiso, are of artistic tastes?
Do you not find rare subject matter for
vour pencil in this wildly beautiful
country?”

0, yes, indeed T do.
skcetehes I have made about the fort,
and many more from rarely beauntiful |
spots in the mountain ranges h\-re-
abouts. You are sketching Soledad,
see. )Isyl‘.lmkntr“

“It is scarcely started yet,” he re-
plied, “‘bot as you are an artist [ need
not point out to you what it lacks 1o
complete it.”

She gazed upon the picture with
great interest, for every bold stroke of
the pencil and every delicate shade
proclaimed a master’s hand.

her lips parted and her brizht expres-
sive eves drinkingr in every detail of
the young artist’s work.

“Your work is that of the finished

artist,” she said.
learn this?”

“At my home in a far eastern state.
I developed a taste for drawing when

“Where dil you

buta child. and every facility for ad- |

vancement in the art was placed at my
disposal. In both drawing and paint-
ing I had the best instructors to be
fourd.in the country.”

“And now you are—"

“Now I am Private Brown. an en-j-
listed man of D troop. Sixth cavalry,”

he replied, with a sad smile.
She looked into his eyes with a puz-
zled expression, followed by a shadow

EHE GAZED UPON THE PICTURE WITH
GREAT INTEREST.

of pain, as her father’s words were re-|

called, “the romance of erime.”
**Mr. Brown. [ cannot understand.
I—I hope—"
* He divined her thoughts in an in-
stant and quickly responded:
**No. Miss Sanford, not that.
what you would say.
there are many soldiers in the army

who enlisted to escape punishment for |

erime. but I can truthfully assure yon
that I never comipitted a crime

in which I am placed is not of my own
choosing, that my servile lot is dis-

tasteful to me, yet with aplifted hand
I gave myself to my country for five
years, and T will faithfally fulfill that|

obligation no matter how sorely the
task may conflict with my own person-
al in-linations. In the ranks of life
you oceupy a sphere far above my pres-
ent one, Miss Sanford, yet you peed
not fear being tainted by holding con-
verse with Private Brown.”

“I do sincerely crave,your forgive-

ness,” she warmly exclaimed. *It was
but a passing thonght, and even before
yon mtcrrupted me your ¢yes told me
the saspicion wronged you. But it
surely could have been no ordinary
cause that induced you to enter the
army?”

“It was a result of youthful folly,
Miss Sgnford. 1 owe my present con-
dition in hfc entirely to my own youth-
ful folly.”

“You excite my o:-nrmsatv. Mr. Brown,
and a woman's curiosity, when not
oratified, is like a rankling thorn in
her side, you know. Will you not trust
me with your story? FPerhaps 1 may
he able to assist you. My fatheris the
commanding® officer, yon know, and
will grant any rensonable request I
may ask of him. I might be able to se-
cure your discharge from the service
and enable you o returs toa life for
ich you are
are Lo per form the dutiesof a
woldier.”

“In seelding tolearn my history 1 am
ure you are sctuated only by pure
wamanly sympathy. I thanlk you for
this, thank you most sineerély, but I
cannot comsent to you making anef-
fort to secure my discharge. Ihavene-
cepted the condition in which I am
pleced as a deserved punishment for

I have many |

For some |
moments she stood in rapt admiration, |

I know |
It is ton true |

in my
life. I confess that the position in life)

better fitted than you |
a private |

J| wrong doing and asa severe school 1o
tneh me the right, and under no eir-
amstanees would 1 haye my term of
colistment shortened one single day.™
\lice looked into his eyes Tor a mo-
ment, and then began o new seruting
[ Her thongrhts were not
l s the pieture, however. She was
iing in her own mind the pro-
priety of pushing her im]uirivaft:'r'lllor.

the sketeh.

! rixed with sympathy to lear: why a

| man of his aequirementsun Tunmistile-
s finement should e fotnd in sach
¢ position.  After o fow mo-
rifnts  rotlection, doring  which
watehed her foee with owing inter-
. £t. she sprang Trom her saddle 1o the
| eroned, and requested him to tighten
thwe grirth,
suid:

It may be presumptuous for me todo
so. Mr. Brown. but 1 must ask you a
guestion even at the risk of bemng
thought impertinent.  When I tell you
I am gn‘utl\‘ astonished o find one of
your qualifications among men so far
h\-neath you in intellect and refined
tastes, I feel that you will see in my
interest some pallintion for my action.
May I venture to ask if there is a secret
connected with the canse of your thus
banishing yourself from the raonks of
life in which you are fitted to move?”

1 fully appreciate the spirit of curi-

Sanford, and I really regret that my
| reply may deface any romantic mental
pictare you may have drawn of me. 1
i have mnothing to concenl from the
world.”

“Then will you not tell me some-
| thing of yourself. if your story be one
| ¥you  can properly  intrust awvith o
Siranger? 1 ask for no confidence, Mr.
| Erown, and ‘assure you that curiosity
| wlone feeils my nature—wit he perhaps.,
o feeling of friendiy sympathy for o
felloww artist.”

| e rellectedd a moment with down-
| cast eyes. then leaking in her face re-
| :»]i.-rl:

=1 will tell yon my story. though it
may lessen me in your esteem, and un-
dermine any  goo-d B you muy
hove formed of mi. be toll in o
| wery few words.  In the first place. my
| name is not Brown.”
! was very sure of that.” she said
with supny smile. “Brown is too
non n pame forsuch an uncommon

oDl

1¢

*3nd vet illustrious men have borne

it. I recall one long sinee dead whose
! nr.-]c“ 0y amaack steapped
upon : reed Dt un
an extende t‘ march. v irne pame is
Edward Thoroton. 1 ossumed the

I enlisted.

i I was buta
wnilhs later my

| neme I now bear when
e

My mother died
year old and a few

father followed her, leavingr me in the
care of & very wealthy munt in the city
of Brooklyan, N. Y. She was my

father's only sister. and took me to her
own luxurions home and reared me as
her own child, lavishing upon me her
deepest love. Twasall she had to love.
and from childhood gownl
woman fairly idolized me and gratified
my every wish. When 1 reached o
proper age competent teachers wers
seeured for me. and, developing a love
for study. [ progressed so rapidiy that
at the early age of seventeen { was the
possessor of a liberal education and
fitted to fill a respomsible position in
the bunsiness world, As 1 before told
you, I sequireda deep love for dmwing
und painting. for which I am now truly
| thankful, for the ozly real pleasure I

now derive from life I find amid these
! westers solitudes with my sketch book
and pencils.

“When my edueation was comple
! my good aunt supplied me liberally with

money, and in her solivitude for my
| pleasure and enjorment paid little at-
| tention to my moral training.
{ of a lively, fun-loving disposition, and
| in choosing mmy compunions [ selected
| kindred spirits who would join me in
| apy wild lark that promised sport.

“Ome night at a banquet given in hon-

orof the hirthday of a young lady friend
of my aunt 1 liste aned to the “miling
entreaties of the fair hostess to drink
her health. and accepted from herhand
my first glassof wine. Ahl Miss San-
ford, the first downward step towand
the depths of drunken de eradation is
often taken at the ) §

the dear,

invitation of a
thoughtless fair woman with a glass of
I sparkling wine in her jeweled hand,
| whenshe little dreams that whatshe re-
| gards as bt a trifling act of hospitelity
is the seal of doom apgna life thatmight
otherwise be bright and uscful. The
wine seemed to flood my soul with its
rosy warmth and to guicken my
andotherdraughtsof theruby lig
lowed until T was taken home ina
riage supported in my aunt's arms,
‘ state of stupid intoxication.
“When | eame down from my cham-
ber the next morning feeling as guilty

SOk,
i fol-
-
ll'l a

tasa felon approaching the bar of jns- |

{ice, my sunt mwet me with a smile,
playfully chided me for having taken
just a drop too much, and cautioned me
to be careful and not in future overesti-

mate my bibmlous powers. That same
night I again sought the false cheer of
the wine cup.

“Lower and lower I went in my
downward course, the demon of drink
sinking its poisonous talons deeper and
deeper intp my soul. No word of re-
buke ever fell from my aunt’s lips. She
continued to keep my purse well filled,
the good ereature believing my crop of

would then settle down into respect-
able, sober manhood.

“Two yeurs ago this very dagy—the
date is & notable one to me, for it is
the second anmiversary of my enlist-
ment—I went on a carouse
conple of my boon companions.
saloon in New York we met a sergeant
of artillery, then attached to a reeruit-
ing office in thut eity.  He was a hamd-
some, dashing yvoung fellow and I at
onee
| asked him to join us in our revels.  Ie-
tiring o0 8 private room in l|t-‘ rear of
the saloon | onlered wine, and we were
soon deeply wader the intuaenee of the
seduetive liguor.  Cur potations grew
decper and deeper until my two com-
panionsfellintos drunken sleéep in thelr
chairs.

“The sergeant thensuggested awallk,
{ but 1 told him that ‘gentlemen of our

l carringe

» ‘1 « was bneninge with enriosity not un- |

he |

While he was doing s she |

osity which prompts the question, Miss |

1 was?

wild onts would soon be sownand 1|

with a |
Ina |

toole a great faney to him and | F

hi.unlmg shonled lhll'. and 1 ul‘l]\‘l‘t'dn
and we drove away. We
stopped at varions drinking
abont the eity, and I became wild with

second any proposition that the ser-
reant might make.

*Come and enlist with
low,” he said, *You will have nothing:
todo but wear a uniform and Lung
around with me lookinge for recrnits,
and we will have a glorions time in
this gay city.’

“In my irresponsible stute I agread
to his praposition and ordered the driv-
er to take us to the strect and the nam-
ber he named. | have a din, idistinet
recollection of ascending o staicway
supported by the serscant, of him tell-
ingme to give the name of Richard
Brown, of replying (o some (uestions
proponnded by an officer. and then of
raising my hamd and taking an oath,

me, old fel-

A few moments later. withalotof men. |

I wus taken to a boat and helped on
board, and there I fell into a drunken
sleep.

CHAPTER IV.

1 awoke the next morning in along
room filled with men, and in answer to
my queries was told thot 1 was on
Governor's island and was an cealisted

man in the United States army.  Yon
ecan imagine my amuzement av this
sturtling revelation. [ walked about

the roam in a half dazed comdition, my
brain being yet prostrate from  the ea-
ronse of the previpns dav.  During the
forenoon 1w ith. the uni-
form sl necessary ontit o s private
soldier, that I had

ns supplicd ©

nud was n

troean

rt fur the far western

dovvn o the w L edgre and sat

mantle

a e

have shaken off the

which hod bwen the & me
in such a distressi 1 and I
thanly Gosl that I wus @ » tdie
osophie view of the o Ere 1
the spot T I n to ook upon my

I reasanisd

the

" N th great
; m t
were fast leadin
ruin. In the service

I SAT DOWN ON A DISMANTLED CANNON.

with the
hould fortune

and th i
i for

vations fit mysclf to cope
rougher nspects of life s
Then

erver «desert me.
firmiy re
the t

1
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Heaw
not =n
should ever pass my

The impulsive
and gras
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e of A llll‘i‘_'ht_'{
my angel mother in
t as long I should live
intoxicating liquor
lip="

girl reached forward

1 swore
God and of

sp

r droo o

ing down her checks.  She essaved to

spenk hat eonld not. nnd dashing the

tears from his own el
“With these rew

in my mind
with a I

planted
barracks

1&‘\\-L rs
that it
my moral salvs
which I was playing. 1
depr old woman as best 1 conhid, amd
promised her thot if God spared our
lives | would return to her ui the ex-
pirntion of my term of enlistinent as a
man of whom she could be proud. 1
did not teil her of my assamed name
nor of my destinition, for I well knew
she whnld spend her entire fortune, if
necessary, to secure my release.

“1 waus sent to the west with other
recrnits, and the expericnces of my two
wears’ service have been but the same
as those of other cavalry soldiers at o
frontier post. I have tried to fuithful-
Iy perform every duty assipmed me. and
from the fact that I have neverre-
ceived a reprimand from those in
| authority 1 am led to believe 1 huve
been a good soldier.

AThat is my story, Miss Sanford.
You may now understand my motive
when I repeat to you that umler no
cirenmstances would T have you make
an ¢ffort to secure my discharge.™

Alice had listened to his recital with
the deepest interest, and at its conclu-
| sion she again extended her hand and
said:

“Mr. Thornton, I respect and honor
you. Your determination to do your
duty faithfully and to bury your in-
clination to lend a dissolute life in the
hardships and rigors of scrviee in the
army isa noble one.  Ipray God that
your future may shine out a1l the more
resplendent from such o dork
| "l'l--hl'[ There is. I hape,’ no si

of in my natlure,
| tell yon that T be

||l-m st.aml
is swayed by

[T TN 1,.

bielke-

upright
the i

| & private nl-ll

wd 1 me >1 you,
L and Ishall highly

your fricnd-

prize
ship and wilt do all 1 can to lighten the

derk hours of your service. You must

places |

my frequent potations and rewdy to |

Sixth caval--

1 his hand. the tears stream- |

—

| calt upnll me ut my home and—

“Iardon the ull_vrrlqnttnn Miss San- |

ford, but yon have forgotten my station |

in life in your sympnthy for the unfor
tunate man. In yoor kindness of heart
yvou lose sight of the fact that Col. San-
ford wounld never permit o private sol-
dier to enter his house, unless in the
line of military dute.”

A shadow flitted over her bright
young face. and in & tender tone of
voice she replicod:

“Yes, 1 had forgotten.
ing the manmy eyves woere elosed Lo his
station in 1ife, What & in bt
true,  Papa is untlin "

In contomplat-

Lo

ideas of the 'I.l:np'a i of the so-
cial barrier which sopx s the men in
the ranks from those il life.
Yet I hope to sce yon  frequently when

you are out sketehing. 1 feel a very
deep interest in yon, Mr. Thornton,
Cand 1 do trust unclouded happiness

may dawn upon you and ever remain
with you at the close of yourarmy life.”

“Giod bless you for your checring
waords,” he warmly responded.  “They
touch my henrt with thrilling tender-
ness, and the knowledge that T possess
one friend above the ranks of the
rough soldiers will be a cheering  re-
flection ns 1 plod o in submission to
my self-imposed penance. I shall look
up to vour sympathy as n bright star
illumining the dreary days of my térm
of service, and the knowledpe that you
are witching me with fricndly interest
will lighten everyuncongenial duty -
posed upon me.”

“Your term of service will soon pass,
and it must be a cheering refleet
son that

won to
return to the
and to the so-

s well

you will then
of civil life
whichyon are
ta brizht future

you, Thornton, and s
cinte the biessings of life s

'.l'('.“ E“‘.I';I . 1.
Papa will beeome

r nhse . Will you

nount my pony?”

with this experi
Int I must o nov
unessyv at my lo
kindly nssist me 1
With his nid she
the siddle. and
her hand said:

bt 301 4

elatl

sprang 1 Iy into
more éxtending

once

I thank you for the
sketeh afforded me.
se¢ it when it is

] iil!_‘n_‘nv
are  yvonr You
must let

pleted.”

bs 4 T

oon-

11d be only too happy i
aceept 1t ns a gift. ‘
Master

have brought mto my

won ld
mnv :It‘

above

and

« anda farewell wave
off at :

a brizk rallop,
wer pony and permit-
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Castoria is Dr. Samuel Pitcher’s prescription for Infants
and Children. It contains neither Opinm, Morphinc nor
other Narcotic substance, It is a harmless substitite
for Paregoric, Drops, Soothing Syrups, and Castor Oil.
It is Pleasant. Its guarantee is thirty years’ use by
Millions of Mothers. Castoria destroys Worms and allays
feverishness. Castoria prevents vomiting Sour Curd,
cures Diarrheea and Wind Colie. Castoria relieves
tecthing troubles, cures constipation and flatulency.
Castorin assimilates the food, regulates the stomach
and bowels, giving healthy and natural sleep. Case
toria is the Children’s Panacea—the Mother’s Friend.

Castoria. Castoria.
* Castoria Is an excellent medicine for chil- “ Castoria is sowell adane: " irenl
dren. Mothers have repeatodiy told me of 835 | [ prcommend it o3 superior L. ip

pood effect upon thelr children.™

2. G. C. O=goap,

ksowt o e
1L A Avenen M. D,

Lareell, Mass 111 So. Oxfopd 5S¢, Ervoklys, N, Y.

s chilires’s depars-
Iy of their experi-

Interest of their children, and wee Castonia in
sead of the various quack nosscums w hiich are
destroring their loved ones, by forcing oplum
morphine, soothing syrup and otber hurtfol
agents down thelr throats, thereby sending
them to premature graved™
D J. F. Kmcurzoe,
Conway, Ark. Arrzy C. Surrn, Pres,

The Centanr Company, T1 Maorray Street, New York City.

roducts, ;-% weare fose 1o coufess that the

merits of Castoria has won us (o look with

favor upon =™ L

Usrreo Hosrrrar axp Disresoawr,
Eoston, Mas=

Union Livery Stables,

FRANK MINGUS, Proprietor,

ted him to walk lisurely towand th Successor to ED. WORMAN., . . . *
{fort.

‘rivatte Drown har Y1 rely im- . y . . - , g _ L,
l"{‘i----i ‘i,. At _-: _i.,h,. ;,::,: t.;,':,i, Having lately purchused this popular stable and stocked it with
she cndvavared to analyze her feelings | NeW rigs, safe vnd fast teares [ am now prepared to meet the wanta of
toward him acd determine what it | the traveling Im‘!- 1e i 4 =ali=faclory manner.
was tint eaused her to feel such j
s Jdeep est  in  the handsome
voung soldicr. In her garrison life CORNER SEVENTH AXD B, MEDFORD, OREGONXN.
shie had met bat few yonng men. and —
these were mostly odicers of the army. % ===
True, they volshed gentlemen
and stmdion ite in their demean- Bakﬂﬂ Iu a ]]B]lna[ﬂ BFUWH ~
r toward her, vt in the actions --f . ]
cach sl mld ohserve an air of dise
plined «dignity that scemedd tocast a "= the best thing o housewife can say for 3 cook stove or range.
chill over hiz socinl qualities, and The stove that cooks well §s1h i providde it is eco

«ven impart an jey ring to his langh-

tor when calle:dl -';--n to do honor to a
i joke or sally of wit. In I'ri-
vate Brown she noble nature,
unselfish and dv\n:-i o irhit but man-
Iy pride. a8 nat the
d of seif ¥ herolsm in his
tle with life. She saw in him a
gontleman of ¢nlture—n man as great-
Iy out of plaee in his present positi

as o dinmond in the filth of the Futter.
She recognined his every action a

3 ‘n which could not be hid-
den beancath the blue blouse of the
lower manks.  She found herself draw-
ing comparisons between this man of
the ranks and the gaudily aniformed
officers whora her father had taught
her were troe gentlemen, and Private
lrown did not suffer in the least by
the comparison. By the time she had
reached her home the fact had fixed
itself in her mind that she chad  never
before met a man who had so favorably
impressedd her as this 1\:‘;\':11\- in the
ranks. She dismounnted from her pony
and entercd the house breathing the
fervent wisk that military rank
blown swsy by the winds, so she could
meet her new friend on terms of
equality.

As for Brown, his heart went away
with the fair equestrienne. He thought
her the most winsome o bad
ever met. amnd theredl up his
sketehing materinl and started toward
his cheerless quarters the bonds of
army servitude cut yet decper into his
soul.

in

as he =

CONTINUED NEXT WEEK.

WITH THE WIND.

Mexican Miners Separated the Gold from
the Sand.

Riding near the little placer mining
settlement Dolores. in New  Mexico,
safd a returned tourist. asccording to
the New York Sun. | saw two Mexi-
cans dry washing for gold, and their |
procecding struck me as novel and in-

teresting.  They were ut work in ndry
| guleh, without n sign of water in |

sight, and had brought the auriforons
sand in baskets to the mouth of the

ravine, where the wind blew strongly |

| down the wvalley. Their washing ap-

paratus consisted of a heavy army |
| blanket, in the center of which they |
placed about a peck of the sand; then,
ench  Mexiean taking bold of the
blanket by the corners, they tossed the
sand high aloft again and again.

The wind blew away the fine sand.
while the heavier particles with the
grold fell straight ek into the blanket.
When at last they
muined in the blanketa
ful of pravel and heavy sand, in which
glittered o few yellow speeks of gold
As we rade on my Abexican driver told
me thut two e batly
mul 3 three or foar dollars o day
during they worked, hut
thnt thoy had muade their
elean up™ would g0 into Sauts
Fe or I‘vll‘llln‘- gell their gold dust

double hand-

the T Were

the 1t
as soaon s

they ¥

e

and squander the last nickel they had |

| in whisky and monte before they would
go back to the guleh to work.

werne |

paused there re- |
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I have ‘an { ccok stoves mnd
1 vtich one i= the very best stove thal moaser will buy.
wker, broiler, best burner—all best. 1 alsocarey

Hardware, Tinware and Fine Building Materila,
Cutlery, Fishing Tackle, Ammunition, Etc.

D. H. MILLER.

MEDFORD BRICK YARD. e

G. W. PRIDDY. Prop'r. :
MEDFORD, - - - ORECON.

First-ciass quaiity of Brick always on hand. Large and small orderr
promptiy filled. : » : : : 3 5 ; =

Red Jacket Force Pumps,
For Deep or Shallow Wells.

7i(

BRICK WORK OF ALL KINDS PROMPTLY EXECUTED. -

Give wie a call when in need of anything in my line.
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All Aboard....
LOUBEN STAGE '

Upper Applegate, Ellmtt Creek,
Squaw Lake, Steamboat, Ci
nabar Springs. Watkins =z :

and way stat L
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JAS. LOUDEN, Prop'r.,

JACKSUNVILLE, OREGON ;

SHOW IT. et PALACE
A yoangmaninformed Wis svet bantat|  ‘Tomsorial. . . .

hl-lo\r lot l\vr and she sald, =if you do,
'Willson's Monarch Sarsaparilla G. W. Isaacs, Proprietor.

wor = Free.
L. M. FEKRY & 0O,
Detrolt, ich.

 world,

show it," Bodoes

show you what a pewer it is to cleanse the
blood and the ontie system, removing
Pimples, Botls and all disenses arksing from
Impare and weak hlood.
Tryv o e bottle aud you will have noothes Pl
| MONARCH SARSAPARIL Is trae to nume
pr. Rusw, fotunder of Rush Medieal ol &
Tege, onee said this renusdy i= the Workl's great
st r‘v"tnl.\ for the blosd, Tiy it and let it
show vou what it can do -

| Mfg. by WILLSON BROS, Edg o, Ws-
ponsin. For sale by 1. H. HASKINS, Madloicd

*+ Shaviny, Humuum-r shrmpoo-
ing and Beards Dved. All work
first-clnss or we will refund th)
price

HOT AND COLD BATHS.

Agent for Salem Steam Lauundry.
Se \t"hh Sirect, opposite Postoffioe,

MEDFORD, OREGON.

- T T

elford Bather Shop, A NUGgET!
lﬂw&@&%ﬁ?q e ook
~_Hotel Medford. Hﬂﬂu DR Mﬂ [: ]]]J]BI'Y

the illl-l\llx.\\! t-t\t{.l'l hl'l.g'f'rh 1o in-
tending purchasers. Gel prices from
| . F. LEWIS, Mechanieal Englueer and Ma-
chinist, Medford, Oregon.

W. L. TOWNSEND, Propr.
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