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Synopsis Chapter I—Polly, a child
of the gireus, is brought up by Toby,
a clown, and by a boss canvasman
called “Muyver Jim." She learns to
ride Bingo, a cireus horse, and grows
to womanhood knowing no life ex-
pept that of the circus.

Chapter II—A church near the cir-
¢ us lot interests Pollv.  Jim reproves
her for her reckless rulire,

Chapter IIT—Polly urges Bingo to
unprecedented speed nnd falls. Toby
and Jim earry the injured girl to the
parsonage nearby.

“Bhe’s burt bad,” was Jim's laconle
weply.

“The devil she I5!" sald Barker,
Jooking at Douglas for confirmation.
*Ig that right®

“She won't be able to travel for some
time,"” sald Douglas.

‘“Mr. Barker I8 our mapager,” Toby
explained as he edged hls way to the
pastor’s side.

“Some time!" Barker looked at
Donglas as though he were to blame
for thelr misfortune. *Well, you just
bet she will" he declared menacingly.

“8ape here, Barker. don't you talk to
him like that,” sald Jim, facing the
manager. “He's darned square, even
if he Is a parson.” Barker turned
away, He was not a bad hearted man,
but he was Irritated and upset at los-
ing the star feature of his bilL

“Aln't this my dodgnsted luck?®™ he
mnuttered to himself as his eve again
traveled to the boss canvasman. “You
get ont of here, Jim,” lie shouted, “an’
gtart them wagons, The show's got to
go on, Poll or no Poll!"

He turned with hiz hand on the
doorknob and jerked out a grudging
thanks to the pastor, *“It's all fired
good of you to take her in' he said,
*“hut it's tough to lose her. Good
night!* He bauged the door and clat-
tered down the steps.

Jim waited, He was trying to find
words in which to tell his gratitude.
None came, and he turted to go, with
u short “Goodby." s

“Good night, Jim,” snld the pastor.
He crossed the room and took the Lig
fellow's hand.

“Much obliged,” Jlm answered gruff-
Iy. It was his only polite phrnse, and
he had taught Polly to say it. Doug-
las walted until Jim bed passed down
the steps. then turned to Toby, who
still lingered near the table,

“You'll tell her how It was me an’
Jim lad to leave her without sayin®
goodby, wou't you, sir?" Toby pleaded.

“Yes, Indecd, Donglas promissd.

ST Jes" put tbis Hitle it of money
fnto her shitehel’ e plecked up the
Mitle brown bag that was 1o have hoen

Iolly's birthday gift.  “Me an® Jho | pre put out one hand to draw the “‘:””E"'I to ’“‘"lm'“ "'t;"‘“'-'l'v but we
. i -/ o ¥ ol L) oun | 1 ¥ 7 A "
will by sengdiu® her e soun. sheets of hls Interrupted sermon to- | finnlly compromised ang agreed to/call

SYon're golug o miss ler, 'm| himw John Wesley.

feeling an br-
o ald man's

&8 yow. yes. sir!™ Toby an-
turning upon flm  eagerly.

swered,
“Me an® Jim hiag been father an' moths

“No mattor whal hagpens, the ghow hos
W go on"

er an' jes' about everything to that

Hitie one.  She wasu't wuch biggér'n

# handful of peanuts when we hegun

w-worryln' about ber.”

“Well, Mandy wlll do the worrylog
now," Dougins laughed. *“She's been
dylng for o chonee (o mother sowe.
body dll along. Why, she even teled
it on me."”

“1 notleed as how some of those
ohurch people secmped to look kinder
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| thelrselves.

He Got the Chair,

On a very bot afternoon a number
L of around town chaps who didu't seem
to bave much to do were lounging In
the chairs o front of o leading hotel.
| Several traveling men come out of the
hotel and,
oceupled, looked and spoke things thnt
wouldn't go well In polite soclety.

“Lot's dump n few of them out”
supgested one,

“Hold on & mivute,” replled another
“Watch mwe get a chale”  WIth thar
he walked over to one of the loungers
and In the most courteous way sald,
“WiHI you please tell me whether that
is a drug store across Lhe street?

“No" replied the lounger; “that's o
bank."

“Ob, Is It? Well, say, what is that
nice big building just down the street
there, two corocrs away ¥

“That's the postofice” was the re-
ply. L

“Yon live Iv this charming city,
then?" asked the drummer.

“1 do,” sald the lounger.

“Well, then,” replied the traveling
man,
paylng for accommodations. Suppose
you get up and glve me that chalr*

He got the clinlr—Kansas Clty Jour-
nal

queer at me,” sald Toby, “an’' I been
a-wonderin’ If mebbs they might feel
the same about her.”

“Oh, they're nll right!” Douglas as-
sured bim. “They'll be her frlends In
no time."

“S8he's fit for "em, sle,” Toby plend-
ed. “She's good, clean Into the mid-
die of her heart.”

“I'm sure of It."” Douglas answered,

“I've heard how some church folks
fecls towards us clrcus . people, sir,
an’ 1 fes" wanted you to know that
there aln't finer familles or Dbetter
wothers or futhers or grandfathers or
graudmothers anywhere than among
us, Why, that girl's mother rode the
horses afore her, an' her mother afore
that, an' her grandmother an' grand-
father afore that, an' there ain't no-
body what's cared more for thelr good
name an’ their children's good name
‘sn her people has. You see, sir, elr-
cus folks 2 all llke thut. They's jes
llke one big family, They tends to
| thelr business un' takes good care of
They hag to or they
coulidn't do thelr work. It's "enuse I'm
leavin® her with you that I'm sayin’
all this” the old man apologized.

“I'm giad you told me, Toby,” Dong-
las  answersd  kindly. “I've  vever
known much sbout elreus folks.

"I guess 1'd better be goin',” Toby
faltered us his eyes roved hungrily to-
wird the staleway,

"' send you oor foute, an' mebhe
you'll be lettin' us know how she (8"

“Iodecd, 1 will Douglas nassured
him heartily,

“Yon might tell her we'll write ever’
day or 40" he added.

“EPHotell her” Douglas promised ear-
nestly.

“Good night!” The old man hesitat-
ed, unwilling to go, bat unable to find
further pretext for sinying.

“Good night, Toby.” Donglas ex-
tended his hand toward the bent figure
that wus about to shoffle past him.
The withered hnnd of the white faced
clown rested Ino the strong grasp of the
pastor, and bis pale little eyes sought
the fare of the stalwart mwan before
him, A numb desolntion was growlng
in his heart, The object for which he
had gone on duy by duy was belng left
behind, and he must stumble forth
into the night alone.

Varieties of Humor,

The Temple of Art, devoted to that
peculiar form of entertainment yelept
“polite vaudeville,” was ecrowded to
suffocation as Messrs, BIUT apd Bang,
thie refined sketch tewm and sidewalk
couversitlonnlists, stepped janntlly to
the footlights, In response to the denf-
ening applavse Messrs. BiX and Bang
bowed condescendingly, a8 though It
hurt them.

Without further preliminary Mr
Biff hit his partner on the rear of his
ample trousers with a stuffed clab,
remarking, “It's a wise man that
knows his own mind.”

And Mr, Bang, vot to be outdone In
this little exchooge of pleasantries,
promptly buried an ax In the skull of
Mr. BIff, remarking the white, “It's a
wise man that minds his own nose."

Whereupon the intelligent nodience
| sereamed with delight and voted Bif
and Bang the best ever, “And yot
they were a frost in the Lopdon

“It's hard to leave her,” he mum: | halls,” commeénted o man In the froot
bled, “but the show bas got to go on.” | TOW. “The’ English have no apprecin-

The door shut out the bent, old fig- | tlon of real bumor."” — Phllndelphia
ure. Douglas stood for some time Ledser.
where Toby had left him, still think-

« . W . is L
L:fc- J“t'n:’:lrsl:‘;f\h:?muo:gzud? of Tllel *What a beautiful Hitle baby be Is!"

departing wagons, the low muttered | eX¢iaimed the neighbor who had
curses of the drivess. the | called, “He iso’t six months old yet,

shrieking | i
and ronring of the animale. as the olb- eitber,” sald the proud youug mother,
“und he welghs over twenty pounds.”

cus traln moved np the distant hlll.| ) 2k
“Tlie show has got fo go on” he rr'-: What have you named him’

peited as he erossed to his study tahle | W “"'. besitnted the mother. *Henry
and geated himself for work In the | A0d L dilfered wlittle about that, e

dim light of the old fashiined Inmp, | Wanted to give him one nume, uud 1

A Happy Compromise,

wird bim, but Instend it fell upon n|
lumnll sallor hat. He twisted the hat |
akwently In his fingers, not yet realiz. |
Ing the new order of things that was | v
coming into his lfe, Mandy Iimuod! mother, “That nnme, as [ snld, s n
[8oftly down the stalrs. She piaced one | “’_f“j"’““'i"‘:‘_"
pudgy forefinger on bher lps nod ru_liodl But how?
her large eyes skyward., “Dat sure s o 4 \
an Hn :ngel chile stralght from beb: ! “"I? ‘Wesley a rfﬂl' -TIOIIT‘! Wesley."
ben,” she whispersd. “She done got x| “Oh. 1 see—Youth's Companion.
face jes' Hke o e fower”
“Btradght from henven,” Douglas re-
pented as she crossed softly to the ta- | A party of miners ealling al an inn
ble und pleked up the satehel aud cout, |10 Llangollen during the nbsence of
“You ean leave the lnmp, Mandy. 1 | the landiord were shown into the best
must Anish tormorrow’s sermon.’” room, whicli, on bis return, caused liim
. She turned at the threshold and |10 remounstate. s
shook ler head rather sadly ax she |explained that o lot of money had
saw the imprint of the duy’s cares on | been spent and that seven hottles of
the young pastor's face. | elnret bad already been drunk,

"l see,  You nmmed him after the
groat founder of Meth"—

Queer Claret.

Recollectiony of a Commercinl Truy.

Mundy.”
eler,”

Bhe closed the door beldnd ber, and
Douglns was nlone.  He guzed absent-
Iy at the puges of his unfilshed ser-
won as he tapped Lis idle pen on the
desk,  “The show Lis got ti go on,”
e fopeated, awd far up the Wlliside
Wit the =low meving wagons Jhin and

Salad Rolls.

House rolls, one cupful of cold ehilek-

| enongh mayoninise to mix well,
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Dated September 2, 1000,

156 JOHN 1. SAMURLS,

Hess."

finding all of the chalrs |

“I'm a guest ot this hotel and |

“No,indes”" quickly Interrupted the |

“The “John' is for John Calvin, and [

wife, bowever, |

“Yo! mus be pow'ful tred,” she | “Claret!” sudd be. “Why, I sold the
sl | last bottle the other day, You've been |
“No, no; not st all, Good night, | Elvibg ‘em catchup!—From “Randow

Materinle.—One doxen fresh Parker |
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DISSOLUTION OF PARTNERSH|P

The partnership heretofore exist
ing e
the vame of Waetzel & Hodges

botwenn mndersigned  under

i e

the eity of Medford, Oregon, is this
Py dissolved, Jo G Hodges  withe
drawing from saul Givm, his interest
| i sndd business having beon purelins.
ed by Tervence 1, Hodges.  Vhe name
of the vew fiem will alse bo Wetzel
& Iodges, but My, J. G, Hodges will
not be linhle for any of the ublign-
tions of either the old or the new
firm,

Dated this 3d day of Soptember,
1000,

B. WETZEL,

146 Jo G HODGES,

NOTICE TO CONTRACTORS.

Notice is hereby piven that the
eity council will receive bids for the
|eonstruction of a five-foot cemoent
'sidewnlk on the east side of Onkdnle
avenuo from Seventh to  Eighth
streets samg being  three  hundred
(300) feet in length; and also for n
five-foot coment sidewnlk on the
south side of Bixth street from the
corner of d’Anjou street to u point
1140 feet cnst.

Bids may be filed with or mailed
(to the eity recorder np to 4 o'clock
|p: m. on September 7, 1000.

Dated August 23, 1009,

ROBT. W. TELFER,
ily Recordor.
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Notice.
iz herehy given that the undersigned
will apply at the regular mesting of
the eity council of Medford, Oregon,
on Seplember G, 1000, for lHeense to

<ell mall, vinous  and  s=pivitons
|Ill|ll“lk' i less ¢||I.'|n!i1-h'~ than ane
gallen for gix  months  at lot 12,

block 20, in Medtord,, Ovegon, for o
period of six months.
SLINGER & DOWNING.

NOTICE.

A publie demonstration of the fa-
mons Griffith Smodge Pots will be
siven ot the rear of the exhibit build-
g Saturday afternoon,, Seplember
11, 1909, Orchardists especinlly in-
vited,

Notice.

Services nt Christinn chureh, vor-
ner Sixth and Ivy street, Sunday,
September 5, at 11 a. m. and 8 p. m.
W. Theodore Matlock of Newberg
speaks.  Everybody welcome,

Water bills are payable at the of-
fice of the city recorder from the
first to the tenth of each month. No
| notice other than this will be given.
Water bills not paid on or before the
tenth will beesme delinquent and wa-
ter will be shut off without further
notice,

ROBT. W. TELFVER,

145 City Rocordor.

1f You Want to Spend

- ’ -
several of the pleasantest half-

hours you ever put in-—ypet the
September EVERY BODY'S
and read b this order: © Happi-
ness,” < The Mellowdrammer™
and « What Shall We Do
With the Ol

After that
will—vou'll say, “Here's a pood

reanl where you

magazine.” Ty it and see,

"SEPTEMBER EVERYBODY'S

Display by Medford Book Store,
Russell’'s Store and Hotel Nash

On

Madlord Bakery and Delicntesson in |

THE MEDFORD DAILY TRIBUNE, MEDFORD, OREGON, TUESDAY, SEPTEMBER 7, 1909

*—-—
THE SECOND ANNUAL
Sept. 20-25

IPOftland Fall

i. Oregon’s Biggesl Sho“jr Admission 50 Cents

i
; 6 HORSE RACES DAILY * NATIONAL LIVESTOCK EXHIBITS
BALLOON RACING

FASCINATING MIDWAY ATTRACTIONS

CHARIOT RACING

FIREWORKS will be the most gorgeous and mag-
nificent pyrotechnic display ever secen on this Coast.
This will interest the whole family.

REDUCED RATES ON ALL ROADS. '

Martin J. Reddy

The Jeweler
For Diamonds, Watches, Clocks, Cut

Glass, Silverware, and all the latest
designs in Jewelry and Silver Novel-
ties and Souvenir Spoons.

Near TMostoffice

SALEM BEER

SALEM is the most popular beer in Northern California and South-

ern Oregon. It Is acknowledged to be the equal of the very best east-

ern product. All heers are good, hut some heers are liked hetter than

others. The proof for this assertion iles In drinking Salem beer,

If you wish to be convinced, ask for Salem beer and drink It.
SALEM BREWERY ASSOCIATION,

Medford Depot: Medford lce & Storage Co.

For Sale

Necessity of owner compels this sacrifice offering on the follow-
ing: Two lots, 50x181 feet, with 20-foot alley at rear; good soil,
good well with force pump, 5-room plastered house, newly papered
and newly painted outside and inside. electric lighted: this Is a har-

gain at $1100; cash $712.50, good terms on halance. This must go
at once. Address Box 120, City.

==
APPLES AND PEARS AND ALL KINDS OF
FRUIT AND ORNAMENTAL TREES.

YAKIMA VALLEY NURSERY

Largest Commercial Nursery in the Pacific North-
west. Not in the combine. Competes with all first-
- class nurseries.

L. E. HOOVER, Agent
MEDFORD, OREGON

J. B. ENYART, President
JOHN 8. OR'TH, Cashine.

J. A. PERRY, Vies-Presideat.
W. B. JACKSON, Ass't Cashier,

THE MEDFORD NATIONAL BANK

CAPITAL
SURPLUS $10,000
Safety boxes for rent. A general Banking Business transacted.

TheDalles:
Nurseries

We are Growers—Huy direct from ue
NO AGENT
Our Troes are grown striolly

WITHOUT IRRIGATION
Wﬁu‘- for from eatalon, Largo stock of
wnrlotl Bl for o) Jareh

Chelea Frut, Nut and Ornamental Treen, Grape
® Vintg, Boall Fruft Plante snd Shrubbery
Tie Danres NURSERIES
Maln Ofen, 12} Crand Ave, Portlunl,Ore,

' Wa solleit your patronage.

Savoy Theatre

TONIGHT

THE GUEST'S PREDICAMENT -Full of Fan.,
BEFORE THE MAST—Stiveing Romance of {he Seq,
JUSTICE AND MERCY —A Strong Drama,

COOL, COMPORTABLE. ONE DIME.



