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Hure is a circus romance red-
olent of the fresh sawdusf of

the ring, vibrant with the inces- !

sant clamor of the band, pano-
ramie in its ever moving display
of clowns, acrobafs, horses and
captive wild animals. You will
read of Polly, the daughter of
the circus, and of Bingo, on
whus; broad back she rode; of !
h‘m ‘leap of doath" girl; of
“Muavver Jim,” the boss canvas-
man, and Toby, the clown, who
loved the circus orphan and
cared for her like father and
mother ; of Deacon Strong, who
hated a circus, and of ‘Rev. John
Douglas, who grew to love a cir-
cus girl.  You will read of gos-
8ip that threatened fo divide a
pastor and his flock, of Ruth
and Naomi, of a show girl's re-
nanciation and of Polly's first
and last ride on Barbarian, the

circus horse.
T The performnance wne In foll
swing.

Beside a shabby trunk in the wo-
men's dressing fent sat a youn., wist-
ful faced girl, chin in hand, unheeding
the chatter of the women about her
or the plcturesque disarray of the sur-
rounding objects, Her eyes had been
ko Jong accustomed to the glitter and
Hnsel of circus finerles that she saw
nothing unusuval In 8 picture that
might hive held a palnter spellbound.

Cireling the Inside of the tent and
forming & double line down the center
were partially unpacked trunks beleh-
Ing forth impudent masses of satins,
laces, artificial bair, paper flowers and
paste jewels, The scent of molst
sarth mingled oddly with the perfumed
vdors of the garments heaped on the
grass. Here and there high clrcles of
lights thtew a strong, steady glare
opon the half clad figure of @ robust

CHAPTER L

HE band of the “Great American
Circus" was playing noislly.

scrobat or the thin, drooping shioulders.

of a less stalwart sister. Temporary
ropes stretched from one pole to an-
other were laden with bright colored
stockings, gaudy, spangled gowns or
Busty street clothes discarded by the |
performers before slipping into their
tircus attire. There were no unils or
books, £o0 hats and veils were pinned
to the canvns walls,

The furniture was limited to one
sump chair in front of each trunk, the |
il 'of which served as o tray for the
paints, powders and other essentinls

ol makeup,
A'pall of water stood by the slde of
that the

rach chalr, =o performers

¢

In the wonmen's dre sxing tonf st @ ot ng,
wistiul Jaced girl,
might wash the dellestely sghaded
Hghts, handKercliefs and other small
nrticles not (o be Intrusted to the
klow, coreless process of the village
laundry, Bome of these had Dbeen
washed tonlght and hung to dry on the
lpes between the dusty street gar-
ments,
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Wit “ars™

n whose
ut, half elothed, reading, crocheting

or sewling, while
[sflod eyelirops,

others addyl pen-
powder or rouge to
thelr  alveady  exsgserated i keups,
ll e sud there a chlld was pulting
ler sawdust baby to sleep in the till

of her trunk before beginning her part |

m the evening's epterininment. Young
wnd old went about thelr dutles with o
pystematic, businesslike air, and even
the little knot of excited women near
Polly—1t seemed that one of the men
had upsct n clreus teadition—kept a
sharp lookout gor thelr turns,

“What do you think about it, Polly ¥
asked a handsowe brunette as she sur-
vered herself in the costume of o
Roman charigteer.

“Abont what?” asked Polly vacantly.

“Leave Poll nlone! Sbhe's In one of
ber trances!™ called a wotherly, good
patured woman  whose trunk  stood
next to Polly’s and whose business
Wias to support a son and three daugh-
ters upon stulwart shoulders, both fig-
uratively and lterally.

“Well, I ain’t in any trance,” puswor-
&d the dark girl, *and I thisk it's prot-
ty tough for him to take up with a
rank outsider and expect us to warm
up to her as though he'd married one
of our own folks” She tossed her
head, the pride of class distinetion
welling high in her ample bosom,

“He ain’t askin' ns to warm up to
her,” contradicted Mile. Eloise, 0 pale,
light haired sprite, whe lad arrived
late and was making undignified ef-
forts to get out of her clothies by way
of her head. She was Polls's under-
study and next in lne for the star
place in the bLill

“Well, Barker has put her into the
‘leap of denth' stunt, ain't he™ con-
tinved the brunette. “Conrse that
ain't a regular clreus act,” siw added,
somewhat mollified, “and so fir she's
had to dress with the freaks, put the
next thing we know hell be ringin'
her in on a regular stunt and be put-
tin' her in to dress with us."

“No danger of that,” sneered the
blond, “Barker Is too old a stager to
mix up his sheep and his goats.”

the conversation. Her mind had gone
roving to the night when the fright-
ened girl about whom they were talk-
ing had made her first appearance In
the ecircus lot, clinging timidly to the
{hand of the man who had just made
ther LiS wife. Her eyes had met Pol-
J3's with a look of appeal that had
|ar.|ne stralght to the child's ¥imple
heart.

I A few nights later the newcomer
[hud illowed herself to be strapped
into the cumbersome “leap of death”

machine which hurled itself through |
Space at ench performance and IhmgI

Itgelf down with force enouzh to break
the neck of any unskilled rider. Cour-
age and steady nerve were the requl-

snld, bLut any physiélan would have
told him that only a trained acrobat
conld long enflure the mervous strain,
the muscunlar tension and the physical
rick of such nn crdeal.

What matter? The few dollars
|enrned In this way would mean a
great deal to the mother whom the
glrl's marrlage had left desolnte.

Polly Lad looked on hungrily the
nlght that the mother had taken the
daugzhter In her arms to say farewell
In the little country town where the
circus had played before her marringe.
She conld remember no woman's arms
about her, for it was fourteen yenrs
since tender hands had carried her
mother from the performers’ tont into
[the moonlit ot to die. The baby was
|80 used to seeing “mumesie” throw ler-
self wearily on the ground after com-
Ing out of the “hig top” exhausted
thut she crept to the woman's side, as
usual, that nlght and gazed laughingly
Into the sightléss eyes, purgling and
prattiing and stroking the unrespon
slve face, There were tears from
thoge who watched, but no word was
spoken,

Clown Toby and the big “boss can-
vasman” Jim had always taken turns
amusging and guarding 1ttle Polly
while her mother rode in the ring. 8o
Toby now cnrrled the babe to another
glde of the lot, and Jim Wore the Mfe-
legs body of the mother to the distant
Heket wagon, now closed for the night,
and ladd it upon the seller's cot,

“It's allus ke this in the end,” he
murmured as he drew a plece of ean-
Vs over the white face and turned
away to give orders to the men who
were beginning (o load the “props”
used earller in the performanes,

When the show moved on that night
It was Jim's strong arms that lifted
the wmite of a Polly close to his stal
wart beart and cllmbed with her to
the high =eat on the head wagon. Un-
cle Toby was intrusted with the brown
satchel n which the mother had al-

cuime late sat |
It seomedd to

|
Polly bhad aguain lost the thread of

d Polle's seanty wirdeobe
thede two men that the
i were fixed stoadiy

wavs currly

eyes Oof thir wan
upon them
Barker, the manager, o largoe, nolsy,
good notnesd fellow, ot st saumblsxd
somet hi nk nbout the Kl belng “excess

bi bt hig obfections were only
half he Illnl for, like the others, he
| was nlready under the hyponotie spell
lof the b by ronind, confiding oyes
and he ov ually contented  himself

with an oceasfoun! reprimand to Toly,
who was now sometimes late on his
vues,  Polly wondered at these tlmes
why the old man's storles wore so sud-
denly cut shart just as she was so
“eomfy™ In the soft grass at his foel,
The boys whe used to ook sharp
becanze of thelr boss at londing time
now learned that they might lojter o
long at “Muvver Jin" was “hikin' It
round for the KWL 1t wus Polly who
hnd dubbed blg Jim “Muvver,” and
the sobir'spuet bud stuck to him o spite

an athlete might have envied, Little
by little Toby grew more stooped, and
sl lines of anxiety crept Into the
brownlsh circles beneath Jim's eyes,
the lps that had onee ghut so firmly
became tender and tremulons, but nel-
ther of the men wounld willingly have
gune back to the old emptiness.

It was a red letter day In the ol
cus when Polly ficst managed to elimb
up on the pole of an unhitched wagon
and from there to the back of n friend-

ly Shetland pony. Jim amnd Toby had
been “neglectln’ her eddication,” they
declared, and from that time on the
bloed of Polly's ancestors was glvea
Tull encouragement.

Barker was quick to grasp the ad-
vantage of adding the kid to the dally
parade, She made her first appear-
ance In the streets upon something

————

of his six feet two nnd shoulders that |

very ke a Newfoundbimd dag, gaand-
ed from the rear by Jim aod from the
fore by o white faced clown who was
thought to he all the fannles h.--'ml:iu
e twisted his necli so wuch.

From the streot porade
first wppenrdnee In the big top I-ldll
sectpel oo shoet while to Jim awl Toby.
Thoey were prowd (o see her cipellbg
the ring I brelght colord aml to lear
the choeers of the people, but o fense
of logs wis upon them,

“1 nlways sald she'd do ! eried
1! arker, who now took upon himsclf
| the eredit of Polly’s trivmph.

Aud what a telumph It was!

I*olly duneed ns serencly on Dinge's
| bek us she might have done on tho
concert bonrds.  She swayid grace.
fully with the music. Her tiny san.
dals twinkled as she stood first upon
Fone foot nid then upon the othier,
| TUnele Toby forgot to uke mony of
hig tricks that wight, and Jlim left the
londlng of the wugons to teke ¢are of
ftself while he bhovered near the en-
trance, anxions amd breathless, The
performers erowded around the glirl
with outstretchied hunds and congrat
ulations as she came out of the ring
to cheers and applause.

But “Blg Jim" stood apart. He was
thinking of the buttons that Lis clum-
gy fingers used to foree [nto the sufr,
sturchy holes too small for them and
of the pigtails so stubborn at the ends,
and Toby was remembwring the litte
shoes that hod  onee needed to  be
lneed In the ¢old, durk wornings and
the strings that were nlways snapping.

Something had gone.

They were not phllosophers to ren-
son, lke Emerson, that for everything
we lose we gnin something. They were
shmple souls, these two; they could
only feel

(To be continned, )

Oregon’s Biggest

§ HORSE RACES DAILY

CHARIOT RACING FASCI

THE SECOND ANNUAL

Portland Fair

NATIONAL LIVESTOCK EXHIBITS
BALLOON RACING

Sept. 20-25
1909

Admission 50 Cents

‘Show

NATING MIDWAY ATTRACTIONS

FIREWORKS will be

gltes for the job, so the mannger had |

nificent pyrotechnic display ever seen on this Coast.

This will interest the whol
REDUC(C

ED RATES ON ALL ROADS.

the most gorgeous and mag-

¢ family.

WHY

Wetzel & Ho

These hot days? When you can get anything you desire in the lino
of BREAD, PIES or CAKE, in addition to everything usually found
it & first-class DELICATESSEN.

MEDFORD DELICATEESSER & BAKERY.

COOK

dges, Proprietors.

GET AHEAD OF THE HOT
SEASON

You can bid defiance to the heat
by having an electrie fan put in po-
sition. It doesn’t eost very much,
either, 1f you haven't one, we can
fix you up i na short time, at the
least expense. We're general elec-
tricinns, and do sll classes of work
in our line in the most thorough
manner. | Jobbing skillfully and
promptly executed at lowest charges.
Portable lamps in all varioties.

ROGUE HIVER ELECTRICAL

CANSTRUCLTION £O

J. E. ENYART, President
JOHN 8. ORTH, Cashier.

J. A. PERRY, Vice-Presideat.
W. B. JACKSON, Ass’t Cashier.

THE MEDFORD NATIONAL BANK

BAPITAL
SURPLUS ............
Safety boxes for rent. A gen

$50, 000
. $10,000
eral Banking Business transacted.
We sollcit your patronage.

to Polly's '
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J A, M&!gelh.’ it

and dressers;

space and cost of four rooms;

Mr. !nvastur—H'wu you seen the modern home—seven rooms In the

cabinet kitchen.
J. A. McINTOSH,

lceless refrigerator, built-in buffets

Architeet;
Third Floor Medford National Bank Building. |
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An abundant

or grounds.

| Affords
Absolute
Fire
Protec-
tion.

always available a
ered under strong pressure
throughout the house, bam

6/)3 KEWANEE

System of Water Supply

provides an absolutely safe and satisfac-
tory waler service, equal to that
offered by any city water works.

supply of water
deliv-

Y annir-tight, steel,
matic tank, call

is pum

pressure,

No Attic Tank

a2 B to Leak and Flood the House.
ﬂ No Elevated Tank
to Freeze or Collapse.
\ 100 per eent beller serice and will lagt a

lifetime, -

Over Nine Thousand Kewanes
Outfits in Succensful
Operation.

Also agents for White Steam
Cars and Fairbanks-Morse Gaso-
line Pumping Outfits,

VA, v
—— ‘*4%//%/

System,
neu-

the
Kewanee Pneumatic Tank
is placed in the cellar, Water
into this tank and is
delivered to the fixtures by air
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E. A. Washburne & Son

Miles Block

Medford, Oregon

Savoy Theatre

The Theater of Quality.
TONIGHT
Selig’s Thriller

¢ “Won In The Desert”

The most thrilling romantie drama ever shown in

BIG

Medtord.
COMEDY

‘It's quality, not quantity, that counts.”

P. C. Hansen.

We make any kind and style of windows.

glass of any size on hand.

FEATURES

One Dime

Tom Moffat,

We carry

Medford Sash & Door Co.




