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A romance of army life in the
Indian country in Indian fighting
days! Lamer, the self sacrific-
ing hero who typifiva Uncle Samn's
military officers; Miriam, the
aweel pirl whoase love he wins,;
Dora, the capricious little beauty
who sel a whole military en.
campment in a turmoil; Raw-
don, young, misjudged, but hon-
esf, who waa the rival of the
evil officer Rafferty, a soldier of
whom the aervice woa well rid
these are only some of the char-
acters that General King has
drawn n the thrilling seltings
in the far weat of bygone days
when the Apaches and the
Stoux waged war on the "pale-
SJuces' in their last atand to save
their hunting grounds. In thia
realiatic narrative the humor
compels laughter, the romance
charms and the intrigue and
tragedy thrill and grip the reader.

CHAPTER 1

ITE sun was sinking low beyond
e furd uf  the fontulng
Miatie The flag at the old

fort  on  the oelghboring

helght clung to the st with searcely
K Dutter, awnitiog the evenlng salule
of the pud the ronr of 1l
Minset gun, e jyoung girl fitted
restieanly about the ving covered poreh
of the roadside « ol tnge She Inkd the
blg binoecuinr aslide, n wistful, Jonging
look In the dark sod dreamy
Ever since stable call shie bad hoversd
nbout that shinded ook ngnin modd
ngnln searchlng the porthward slopes
and ridges. Ruwdon should bave bevn
here ot bher side—HRawdon, whom she
had vot seen for three wmortinl days
Rawdon, whom sbhe had never set eyes
on before the st of April snod whom
now she looked upon as the foremonst
soldler of the regiment, when o polut
of fact he was hut o private trooper,
perving the tret pert of bis frst en
listment

Thin girl of seventeen, In her dainty
white frock, plumped herself dejocted
ly down on the op step with two very
shapely, slender, slippered  feet  dis
playod on the socoud below

And then of 0 sudden the tears were
Aashied nway and the girl sprang to

trun =t

“yen

her foet A bLlithe volee balled her
from within
“Dey's comin’, Miss [Mors—twao on

‘om, nt least—Illke enough to be twin
brudders. ™

Dorn flew light as n bIrd o the otlies
end of the lttle porch and was gazing
out through the bonevsuckles with ol
ber soul ln her vyes

Comlng up the slope al cusy cunlel
rode n young otficer, with broad by
med bot and dusty Oeld dress, nlert
plender,  slnewy,  of s
helght and wot more thap twoury
yoars, with u handsome, sun e
smiling face, and behind bim
what Aunt Chloe, In her “darky™ dia

LM

uwnly

vy

CHnm

lect hind deviared “the very spht of
B —n  young  trooper in sbllor
slouch hat wwd  dusty  GOeld  dress
younger probuably by three or foul
yourn, but to the full as olert nod e
tive, his face wow all aglow with »

light that was sweet for girllsh eyes
to sed

The leader swung his bat and bllthe
ly sbouted as be curbed his eager
horse, “Howdy, Miss Dora? Bless
your heart, Aunt Chloe, | knew you'd
have the bottermilk ready! No, Haw
don, | shan't dismount” —this to rhe
young orderly, who had sprung from
saddie.  “Father home, Miss Dorn ¥
he went on cheerily

“Over ot the stubles, Mr. Lunler
was  the swmillug aonswer.  ‘Trooper
Hawdon bad instantly swung onee
more into saddle and was reining back
to Lis plice.

“Sinbles going yet? 1 thought it
supper thme.  Colonel sent me ahead to
find him. Three of E troop horses net
ke they'd been entlug loco weed, "

“Colonel  Button's  swiwavs  tindio
some way of sendin® you In abuid,
Marge Lanter,” grinoed Chloe.  “Ab
don't wonder dey suys you con do uny
thing you like np' never get hauled up
for it."

“You're n gosslp, nuntle,” laughed
Lanler. “lRuwdon, you dismount and
walt for Dr. Mayhew o cuse 1 mins
him, Glve him the colonel’ s messu gy
and suy the sauadron should be i by
180" And, with o wave of hils haad,
he was off,

Then Chlos vanlshed  opportunely
Dora, with ghstening eves and glow
ing cheeks, retreated within the shel-
ter of the bowered poreh,  T'hen
bounding up the steps amd tarning
with outstretched arms, thither Raw
don followed

Ten minutes later at swift  trot
came o third horse and rider. the horse
all that n eavalry horse should be In
galt and bulid, the rider well vlgh us
marked in bulld apnd proportions. In
frout of the Hitle cottage of the veterl
pary surgeon he hurrledly dismounted
and strode, angering, through the
gate. Dora, her face paling, wet him
at the head of the steps.

He brushed by, turned sharp to his

left, nnd In an instant the two men i"r the diny

woere face to face
“Nawdon,” spoke the neweomer, his
tone curt, domineering, Insolent, w bt
do you menn by lettlng an ofllcer lepd
your horse stablen? Go you to
yourd at ance) y lurrm‘, Lims,
and groom hhn!™
Hoawdon flushed to his forehiend
“My orders were from Lleutennut

L
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“The Colonel's Daughter,”
" Ere.

I enme direct from him," |
wann  Fltzeroy's finnl order Bug It
fulled |
“Do wothlng of the kind, Corporal
Watts,” snld a quiet volee, at sound of |
which Bergeant Flitzroy whirled about
and turned, If a possible thing, a full
shade redder. There at the gate stood
| Llvutenant Lanler. ‘There, n dozen
yards nway, but trudglng fast as dig

Lanler, sergeant, and they were dis |nlly would permit, came the officer of

Unetly to stop here”™

“Go you at once and do s | sey’
was the lostant rejolnder, and the |
velun o the wsergeoanut's face were
awuelled slimost to bursting

“Indeed, Bergeant Fltaroy,”
the girl rebukefully, “those
Lisutennnt Lanler's orders.”

“Hang [deutenant Lanler's orders!
No stripling suby can glve such orders
In this reglment. How dare you delny
there? Go, you town skip, or 'l kick
you through the''-

begnn
were

Dora

But now, with blazing eyes,
Muybow threw herself In froot of
him “If you ralse hand or foor

against Rawdon, Sergeant Flteroy, 1t's
the lawt thme you come jnskde our gnte
No, I'll not stand aside! Hefore you
strike him you'll have to strike me!™

Apd then and there SBergeant Flee
raoy reallzed that the fenrs nnd fore
bodings of the past month were more
than grounded, If angered before he
wan  maddensd Brushing her
Hght form aside with one sweep of his
||m\\|-rfu| urm, he sprang forwand at
| the young soldler's throat just as n

tall, lean mon with grizeled beard, but
athletic bulld, bounded up the steps

A caught his wrist

“Notte of thiat In my house, Filtz
roy™ came the order, stern and com
|pelling  “In God's name, what does
this mean?' And, stlil grusping the
| mergeant's arm, the speaker backed the
raglng Englishiman agalust the wooden
pillar nod beld bim there

“lat go, Mayhew!" raved the wser.
geant “I've ordered that young rip
to stables, and he refuses to go."

“He wan ordered to stay, papa, until
you came,"” protested Dorn, her eyes
abiluze “Lleutenant Lanler — that
man's superior officer—gave him the
colonel's wessage to you,™

“He was ordered to go by Lieutenant
Lanler's superior, the officer of the
day, whotn 1 represent,” was Fltzroy's
answer, “and the longer he stays the
worse ‘twill be for him."

Hirw

come to my quarters and lny vielent
hands on a man behaving ke a gen
tleman, which you are not.,” was the

cuttthg rejoinder of the older man, nnd
It stung Fltzroy to fresh fury

Was he,

“BEFORE YOU STRIEE HIM YOU'LL HAVE
TO WTRIKE ME1"

the model rider of the reglment, to
be braved lke this and o presence of
the girl bhe loved?

*Tet go! You must, Mayhew!" he
higsed through clinched teeth, *“You
have no authority. You are only n

clvillan. You can be broke and Ored If
1 report this—outrage—and what |
know. Let go!” he shouted, freelng

himself by furlous effort. "'Now, you,
Rawdon, come with me. No, BStop!
Corporal Watts!" he shouted to a non-
commissioned officer swinging up the
pathway toward the guardhouse on
the blufl, four men of the guard at his
bick. “Come here and take charge of
this man. It's the order of the officer
of the day." )

Corporal Watts slowly descended the
fucline, then, obviously embarrassed at
the presence of Dorn Mayhew, de
munded further Information,

By this time Rawdon, pale and sl
lent. was standing at the foot of the
steps. Too well he and other youug
soldiors hnd learned 1o know the
welght of Nergeant Fltgroy's spite. Twao
officers were comlng swiftly aroumd
the corner of the corml, Lauler fore
most,

“1 say agaln, Corporal Watts, this

man & to be taken in charge at once
It is Captoin Curbit's order as officer

“No officer ever authorized yon fto |

|

the day

A Jerk of the hend to the corpornl In
rosponse to hils lonstant salute, nod that
| young wsoldler. much relieved, strode
away to join his mwen. Then Captain
Curbit turned on Sergeant Fltzroy,

“You told me nothing of the facts in |
this ense, sir. Liemteoant Lanler says
he directed this man to wait here, with |
the colonel’'s messnge, while he rode |
to stables Pardon me, Miss Dora
Come this wiy, sergennt.”

Aud there was nothing for It but to
obey,  Abashed, bumilinted, rebuked
und o her presence, where he had
looked but n woment before to humbie
and bhumiliste bis rival, Filtzroy conld
oply ft his band In salute, follow the
eaptain out of earshot and there make
his plen an best he could, leaving
Lanler apd the silent young trooper,
Dora and her grave faced old father,
In possession of the field

For n moment they watched Fitzroy.

“He'll glve you no more trouble, |1
faney,'” mald Lanler In low tone to the

veterinarian, “I'll say good night
ngniu, Miss Dorn.'* Apnd he walked
choerily away, but Mayhew Moked

after him long and anxlously

“Mnaybe not-maybe not.” he mutter
od, with sorrowing shnke of the head, {
“but few men can glive wore troahle
thau him when be's mionded, and |
reckon be's minded now "

(To Be Coutinned.)

_

Just
Published

Mining Maps of Southwest-
ern Oregon and Northwestern
California, showing the forest
reserves, surveyed and unsur-
veved land. Sold by

W.P. Wright

Grants Pass, Or.
Price of Wall Maps,
Pocket Maps, $1.50,

$2;

GET YOUR WINTER

WOOD

While it is cheap. Phone 1341.
E. R. TEDRICK,

Corner 11th and Laurel streets, Yaro

nt 41T South Oakdale Avenue.

—— BULBS —

Exclusive Agency for Portland
Sewd Co,

Medford Greenhouee

Phone 3741

ALL KINDS OF DRY

WOOD

Oak, Laurel, Fir and Pine
winter  supply now;
prices,

THE SUN STAR WOO0D CO,,
J. C

Buy vour
roasonable

16 Almont st., or Room 31,
Bank bldg,
Phone Main 4751, C. T. Mori, Prop

U.S. HOTEL =

FALLS, Or,

BUTTE

Re-opened and will cater to the
publie, Auto and hunting party din-
ners o speclalty. Patronage respeoct-
fully solloited,

MR. AND MRES. A. DUPRAY,
Prop. and Mgr. Respectively.

ATIEND v()lal..hﬂh.
Arrange to atlend the Eugene Bus-
iness College, and let us get you A
good position when you graduate. KEn-
now. Send for our new cata-
logue, 14% Weslt Seventh street,
Kugene, Orepon, 144

IS GEN. KING'S LATEST AND BEST STORY e —

GOLD' RAY GRANITE (0.

Office: 209 West Main 8t., Medford, Ore. !
|
|
Operating Quarry at Gold Ray, Oregon
— DIEALERS IN —
BUILDING, MONUMENTAL AND
J
CRUSHED GRANITE
SEND FOR CATALOGUE
Address SISTER SUPERIOR, St. Mary’s Academy,
MEDFORD THEATRE el g
OPENING OF REGULAR SEASON e T e
o St. Mary’
. ' ry’s Academy
National--Pollard e ary’s Academ
OPERA COMPANY AR, g,
in Gilbert & Sullivan’s Famous A Private Resident and Day Sechool for
“THE MIKADO” ~ GIRLS AND YOUNG WOMEN
'\:lgla"";.“:'ll;g"’ of P;i)"ngl'H.mEmY!l:i”g Departments: Primary, Grammar, Academic, Commer-
ALF POLLARD as Koko ‘«ial. Specially organized Department of Music and Art.
:111(1 e I . — — ——
HENRI GUNSON as Nanki Poo
Sale opens Wednesday, September 7, at 10 a. m. FOR SALE
Saturday, Sept. 10th
. $2600 will buy 160 acres in fine locality; 5 acres of
bearing orchard, good buildings. It will pay you to in-
vestigate this.
70 ACRES—35 acres in fruit trees 1 year old; 60
inches of water; 115 miles from town; all farming im-
THE TIME IS HERE plet}ll)enlts, too};;detl;:ﬁhﬁetherAwibth team 1?1' horsez, go
with place; g ildings. argain if handled by
H. B. PATTERSON  [||&ss
Al STOCK RANCH—160 ; Ol k"runs
THE QUAKER NURSERYMAN through place; good outside range; easy terms,
- Lﬁt us showb63011 ;ﬁ; Nickell Addition, where the
is booking orders now for early fall plant- RESITIGS SXh Aoy A , e
e Don'y dday in 1l rd 428 ACRES—Rogue River bottom land, suitable
g y in placing your order. for fruit and general farming purposes.
all stock guaranteed. 300 ACRES—Alfalfa land, covered with irrigation
ditch :}ndbper}xgtual lwaleI: right; has accbalt outerop-
. - ping: at a bargain on long time, easy payments,
Office 116 Main Street
GOLD RAY REALTY (0.

Mt. Angel College

MT. ANGEL, OR.

In charge of the Benedictine Fathers. For young
Pre-

paratory, commereial, scientific and classical courses.

men and boys. Term opens September 6th.

Write for catalogue.

PLUMBIN G

STEAM AND HOT WATER HEATING

N s = - - e el o o o

All Work Guaranteed Prices Reasonable :'
! COFFEEN @ PRICE |
11 North D St..Medioid Cre. Fhere S0 |

L R s S S S Rl e s o s S 2 ot b g

RESOLVED

The best resolution for you
to make is to come to us for
your wext suit, if you want
something out of the ordinary.
We do the best work and charge
the lowest prices.

W. W. EIFERT

THE PROGRNBEIVE TAILOR

S bt st mati R als A saSs . me

!
g
|
1

216 WEST MAIN STREET.

J. B. Wood, W. D. Foster, Sales Agents. Phone 1681.

|
|

The Jackson County

Offers its services and twenty-two years' experience
of successful banking to the people of Medford and

-

those in the vieinity thereof.

It solicits the accounts of merchants, farmers,
fruitgrowers and all others requiring the services of

an old, conservative banking institution.

CAPITAL . ....$100,000.00
SURPLUS ............ A K $ 50,000.00

crsmsssesEssssantEr e

W.I1. VAWTER, Pres. C. W. M'DONALD, Cashier,
G. R. LINDLEY, Vice-President.

o B e s o

Medford Iron Works

E. G. Trowbridgde, Prop.
FOUNDRY AND MACHINIST

Spraying Outfits, Pumps,
Agents in So. Oregon for

All kinds of Engines,

Boilers and Machinery.

FAIRBANKS, MORSE & CO.
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