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Synopsis Chapter 1—Polly, a child
of the eirens, is bronght up by Toby,
a colown, and by a hoss eanvasman
called “Muovver Jim."” She learns to
rifle Bingo, n cireus horse, and grows
10 womanhood knowing no life ex-
cept that of the eireus.

Chapter IT—A church near the cir-
viis lot interests Polly. Jim reproves
ker for her reckless culive.

Chapter III—Polly urges Bingo to
unprecedented speed sud falls. Toby
and Jim earry the injured givl to the
parsonage nearby.

Chapter IV—The Rev. John Doug-
las, mueh to Deacon Elverson's dis-
gust, takes Polly into the parsonage.
Toby and “Muovver Jim™ arve recciv-
ed kindly by Dounglas, who has placed
Polly in charge of his colored serv-
ant, Mandy. Douglas promises to

care for the girl until she is well, i

CHAPTER V.,

HE church bells were ringing
y their first warning for the

murnibg service when Mandy

pecped into the spare bedroom
for the second time and glanced cau-
tiousiy at the wisp Of halr that bespoke
2 feminine head somewhere between
ihe covers aud the ltue white pillow
on the four poster bed. There wgs no
sound’ from the siecper, so Muandy ven-
tured across the room on tiptoe and
ralsed the shades. The drooplng
boughs of autumnp follage lay shim-
mering against the window panes, and
Rhrough them might be seen the gray
outline of the church, Mandy glanced
mgain toward the bed to make sure
that the burst of suniight had not
wakened the fnvalid, then crossed to
n small, rickety chalr laden with the
discarded finery of the litile clrcus
rider.

“Lawdy sakes!” she cried, holding
up a spangled dress admiringly. “Aln't
gat beautiful!” She drew near the
mirror, attempting to see the reflee-
tion of the tinsel und chiffon against
her very ample background of ging-
ham and avoirdupols. “You'd sufe be
@ swell nigger wid dat on, hogey!”
she chuckled to herstlf. *“Wouldn't
dem deacons holler If dey done see
dat?”

The pleture of the deacous' aston-
fshment at such a spectacle so grew
upon Mandy that she was obliged to
cover her generous mouth to shut in
her convulsive lnughter lest It swaken
Rhe little giel In the bed. She crossed
to the olil fashioned burean which for
miny months had stood nnnsed ngainst
the wall. The drawer cresked as she
opened it to Iay away the gny, span-
gled gown.

“It'il be a mighty long tlme afore
she puts on dew t'Ings ag'in” she sald,
with n doulitful shake of her large,
round liead,

Then slie went back to the chnlr and
pleked up PPolly's sandals and exam-
Ined the beadwork with & great deal
uof interest “Lawdy, lawdy!™ she cried
n¢ she compared the size of the san-
dals to that of Ler own roueh worn
shoes, She was agaln upon the polnt
of exploding wihth lsughter as the
church bell wdded & few tinal and
more emphatle clings to its warning,

She turned, with a start, motiouing a
valn warning out of the window for
the bell (o be sllent, but the little
Rleeper was: already stirrlug uneasily
on ber plllow. Oune soft arm was
thrown languldly over her head. 'Che
Inrge blue eyves opened and closed

dreamlily as she murmured the words
af the clown song thut Jim and Toby
bad taught her years ago:
“Ting 1ing, .
That's what the bells sing”—
Mandy renched the side of the bed
my the girl's eyes opened a second thne
sud met bers with o blank s=iare of
aslonlshment. A tlny frown came Into
tbe wmall white forehead.
“What's  the wmatter?”

willar in the blnck face before her.

“Hush, child, hush,” Mandy whis
pered.  “Jes' you lay pufiekly still
Dut's only de furs' bell a-ringin'.”

“First bell ¥ the girl repeated us hee
eyves traveled gulekly nbout the sirange
wolls wnd the dnfamilne Attings of the
room,  “TThis win't the show!™ she erled
suddenly.

“Lor' Dlesd sou, no! DIs nin't no
ehow!  Mundy Answered, and she
Inuglied reassuringly,

“Then where am 19" Polly asked,
half breathless with bewilderment,

“Nebber yvou mind ‘bout dat,” was
Mandy's unsatisfactory reply.

“But I do wind,' protested Polly,
trylug o ralse hersell o a sliting po-
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she asked |
Talntly. trylng to find something oo | ity o smille.

“Towd sure be a mocll nigger wid dat on,
honey!™ she chuckled.

sitfon, “Where's the bunch

“De wat?" asked Mandy In surprise.

“The bunch—Jim and Toby an' the
rest of the push!™

“Lor® bless you,” Mandy exclaimed,
“dey's done gone ‘long wid de clreus
hours ago."”

“Gone! Show gone!” Polly cried in
amazement. “Tken what awm 1 doin'
here?"

“Hol' on dar,
Mandy cautloned.
yo'se'f"

“Let we slone!” Polly put aslde the
arm that was trying to place a shawl
around ber. “I got to get out of here.”

“Youse got plenty o' time for dat,”
Mandy answered. ‘Jes' yo'
awhlie

“I can’t walt, an” I won't!" Polly
shricked, almost beside berself with
anxlety. *I got to get to the mnext
burg—Wakefield, ain’t 1t? What time
Is it? Let me alone!
eried, struggling desperately,

The door opened softly, and the
young pastor stood looking down at
the picture of the frall, white faced

on!”
'elte

boney! Hol'
“Don't you

walt |

Let me go!” she |

child and her black. determined cap-
tor. '

“Here, herel What's all thls about?
he asked In a fifm tone, though evl |
dently damused,

“Who are you?" rveturned the girl ns
ghe  shoved herself quickly back
agalnst the pillows and drew the cov-
ers close under her chin, looking at
bim oddly over thelr top.

“8he done been cuttin’ up somefin
awful!" Mandy explaloed as she tried
to regain enough hreath for a new en-
connLer.

“Cutting up? You surprise me, Mlss
Polly,” be sald, with mock serlousness,

“How do you kinow I'm Polly¥' the
little rebel asked, her eyes gleaming
lnrge and despernte above the friendly
COVErs.

“If you will be very good and keep
very quier, I will try to tell you,” he
anid us he erossed to the bed.

“I won't be quiet, not for nobody,”
Polly objected, with a bold disregard
of double negatives. *1 got to get a
move. If you ain't goln' to help me
you needn't butt In'

“1 am afrald 1 can’t help you to go
Just yet,” Douglas replled. He war be-
glunlng to percelve that there were
insks before blm other than the shap-
ing of Polly's character,

“What are you tryin' to do to me,
anyhow?" she asked as glie shot o
winnee of susplelon frow the pastor to
Mandy, “What am 1 np agninet?"

“Hion't you be seared, honey." Man-
Wy renssured her. “Youse Jes' ns safe
liere ux you done. been in de elreus

“safer, we hope' Douging ndded,

“Are you two bhug? DPolly gues
Honed as she tarned  hor head from
ops side toothe other and stadied them
with o new lden.  “Well, sou eaq't
ol pone the hest of me. 1 onn get
nwny il elght, no® 1 will too”

She mmde o despernte eoffort to put
atie oot to the toor, but fell back with
u arvy of yvain

“Pmr, dar Mamdy murmuared, pute
thng  the pillow  under  the poor,
erampd oeok i smoathing the tan
gled Linde from Polly's forehend.  “Yon
done ey yo'sel for sanli dis choe™

The pastor Dhad taken o steg toward
the biwdl, His ook of auwusenient hod

|
]

vhanged to one of iy

“You seo, Mies Pallz s bnve bae

a very had foll, and yon can't get nway
just yet nor see your friends until you
nre better”

“I's only o seeateh” Polly whims
pered. I cnn do my work; [ got to"
One more feeble effort and she sue-
cwmbed, with a falut “Jlmlny erlek-
opsl"

“Uncle Toby told me that yon were
n very good lttle givl' Donglas sald
ns he deew up oo chadr and sae down
by her side, confident by the expres.
slon on her face that at lnst he wos
master of the situatlon, “Do you think
he would Itke you to behnve like this?*

“I sure am on the bHNE" she sighed

as she setfled bhack wearlly upon the |

piilow,

“You'll be all right soon,” Douglas |

answered cheerily.  “Mandy and 1 will
lielp the time to go*

“1 recolleet now” Polly faltered
without hearing him. "It wns the last
hoop.  Jim seemed to have n hunch 1
wasg goin’ to be In for tronble when 1
went into the ring. Bingo must ‘0 felt
It too, He Kept a-pullin® and a-jerkin'
from the start, [ got myself together
to make the last Jump, an'—I1 ean't re-
member no more.”  Her head drooped,
and her eyves closed.

“1 wonldn't try Jjust now if | were |

you." Douglas nnswered tenderly.
' MIs my wheel, ain't 118 Polly ques
toned after n pause,

“Yonh what, chile?" Mandy exclalm-
ed us she turned from-the table, where
she had been rolllug up the onused
bandages left from the doctor's call the
night before.

“1 say I's my creeper, my paddle,”
olly explained, trylog to locate a few
of her many palns. “Gee, but that
burts!" She tried to bend her ankle. |
“Is it punctured®”

|
“Only spralned,” Douglas nns\-.-eml.[ N

striving to control hls smusement at
the expression on Mnandy's puzzled |
face. “Better not talk any more about
b 1 A

“Aln't anything the matter with my |
tongue, is there?' she nsked,* mmlngll
her head to one slde and studylng him |
quizzleally. |

“I don't think there I8, he replied |
good naturedly. |

“How did I come to fall In here any- [
how?" she asked as she studled the |
walls of the unfamliliar room, |

“We brought you here." I

“It's a swell place,” she couceded |
grudgingly.

“We are comfortable, he admitted |
as a telltale smile ngain hovers! about
hig llps. He was thioking of the |
changes that he must presently make |
in Miss Polly’s voeabulary. |

“Is this the big top?’ she asked, |

“The—what?” he stammered, !

“I'he main tent,” she explnined. |

“Well, no: not exactly. It's golng to
be your room now, Miss Polly."” |

“My room! Gee! Think of that!™|

she gasped ns the possibility of her |
actually baving a room all of her own
took hold of her iind “Much
obliged,” she sald, with o nod, feellhg
thnt something was expected of her.
She kuew no other plirase of gratltude |
than the one “Muvver Jim' and Toby
liad invght hier to say to the manager |
when she recelved from hlm the Srst
stick of red and white striped candy.

“You're very welcome,” Douglag an- |
swered, with a ring of genuine feeling
In his voice,

“Awful quiet, aln't 1t?" she ventured |
after n pnuse. “Guess that's what
woke me up.”

Douvglas laughed good naturedly at
the thought of qulet nuy a disturber
and added that he feared it might at
first be rather dull for her, but that |
Jim and Toby would send her news of |
the clreus and that she could write to |
themn as soon as she was Lietter, i

“I'll have to be & heap better 'an |
I ever wns 'fore I can write wuch," |
Polly drawled, with a whimsical t- |
tle mmille, |

“1 will write for you," the pastor
volunteered, understanding ber pilght. |

“You will¥™ For the first time be
saw n show of real pleasure 1 ber |
EVes,

emnly,

(To be continned.)
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l Curlous Old London Clube.

The doys of qualit and queer clubs
are doys of the past, We do oot hear
0 present of o “"No Nose club" op
“Qlub of Beaus,™ or o “Man KUHng
club” whose ttles are suggestive; of

| the “Surly club,” whose object was tho |

pruetice. of contradiction and of fonl
langunge, so thot (he wmembers might
ot Be winting In hopudence (o abuse
| passengers on the Thomes; or of the
“Man Huobiog eluly,” establishod once
| by young Hwbs of the lnw; or of tho
| "Lylog elab,” every member of which
was required o wenre o blue cap with
n red feather o it or of the “Seattor
Wit society,” couslsting of wits: or of
| the “Hum Dum elub,” whose wembers
were to gay nothdog il midnight: or
of the "Twopenny club,” a member of
| which, If he swore, wos (o be kicked
|on the shins by the other members; or
of the “Everlustiog clob,” which has
not lnsted long: or of the “Kit Cat
eluly” known after its tonsts of “Old
Cats and Young Kits;” or of the *Beef
stead club,” of which the following
amusing deseription was  wrltten by
(one of lts Huastelous members:

| Like Britain'a isinnd lles our steak,

soa of gravy bounds it

Shnllots confunedly meatiered make
The rockwork thal surrounds it

—=London Seenps,

[ Status of the Deadbeat.

No man is wholly free from sin, but
| #0 mnny lesser evils nre tolerated that
(8 man should hesitate long before be-
teoming n deadbeat, Crimionls are
| desplised amid abhorred, but to the dead.
Cbeat nll that Is coming, ns well as the
Iruutompr of his fellow men, There la
| Bomething at onee so wenn and so M-
tle 1v takivg advantage of the eon-

fidence which cowes with friendship
that the band of every wan Is turned
| ngalnst a deadbeat as soon as bis rep-
| utntion Is well estalilished. The dead-
beat may fondly lmagioe he I8 lving [
casy nnd miaklng money withour work,
and of course he takes no accovnt of
| the contidence he violntes and the

5% KEWANEE

System of Water Sup;:;ly

provides an absolutely sale and satisfoc-

tory water service, equal to that With
[ offered by any city water waorks, the
[ An abundant supply of water Kewanee

? System, |/
anair-tight,steel, pneu- f

matic lnt:L called the |
Kewanee Poeumatic Tank [
is placed in the cellar. Water [
is pumped into this tank and is
delivered to the fxtures by air
pressure,

No Attic Tank

to Leak and Flood the House.

always available and deliy-
ered under strong pressure

throughout the house, bam
or grounds,

Affords
Absolute
Fire
Protec-

S

T

No Elevated Tank || |
| to Freeze or Collapse. 'i}r,' J_ Wik}
100 per cent betler serice and will last a A
lifetime. é. el |
/ Over Nine Thousand Kewanee 41/
hify W Qutfita in Successful ’
et N i LA Operation. _ y | B
i R
,:" B '///-. o "i{‘._ £ o
| yﬂ*’ i s j/,f /}‘ KEW,
Also agents for White Steam |3 ™ ¥

Cars and Fairbanks-Morse Gaso- 5'
line Pumping Oulfits. ‘* -
‘3

=REx)

E. A. Washburne & Son

bardships be inflicts on others, Buat,
that aside. e renlly has o harder time |
than the man who is bonest and fale.
He Is compelled to move n good deal !
and peace of mind be knows not.  Like
other types of ernoky, he doeso’t pros.

than the Bezinning. =Atehison Globe,

# ACTUAL
Busingss

* CHOM ThE

Stenography, Typewriting,
Bookkeeping, Mathematics,
Penmanship, Business Cor-
respondence, Legal Forms
and Commercial Law hy

expert teachers. Terms
very reasonable. No busi-
ness college methods.
Afternoon session 3:30
to 6 p. m.
Night session, 7 to 9:30
p. m.
Apply 135 Bartlett Street,
Opposite High School

If You Want to Spend
several of the pleasantest half-
haurs you ever put in—get the
September EVERYBODY'S
and read in this order: % Happi-
ness,” “The Mellowdrammer"
and * What  Shall We Do
With the Old?” ’

After that
will—you'll say,“ Here's a yood
magazine.” Try it and see,
"SEPTEMBER EVERYBODY'S

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

read where you

Notice.

is heveby gived that the nndersigned
will apply at the regalor meeting of

“Every day,” Douglas promised sol | the city council of Medtord, Oregon, e "
{ » B |

on September G, 1900, for license to|
sell  malt, <pititons
liggnors in less |||I:|Il|ilil'~< than  one
months b et 12,
block 20, in Medlord, Ovegan, for o
period of six months.

SLINGER & DOWNING,

vinons  aid

gillon for _six

TO WHOM IT MAY CONCERN,

Sapnels, thie wife of the undersigned,
fiais left his home, and that he will not
he responsible for any debte or ph-
ligntions econtracted or inoorred by
her after this date.

Dated September 2, 1009,

Miles Block Medford, Oregon

THE SECOND ANNUAL

Portland Fair

Oregon’s Biggest Show

8 HORSE RACES DAILY NATIONAL LIVESTOCK EXHIBITS
BALLOON RACING
FASCINATING MIDWAY ATTRACTIONS

Sept. 20-25
1909

Admission 50 Cents

CHARIOT RACING

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

REDUCED RATES ON ALL ROADS.

For Sale

Necessity of owner compels this sacrifice offering on the follow-
ing: Two lots, 50x 161 feet, with 20-foot alley at rear; good soll,
good well with force pump, 6-room plastered house, newly papered
and newly painted outside and inside, electric lighted; this is a bar-
gain at $1100; cash $712.50, good terms on balance. 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, OREJON

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

THE MEDFORD NATIONAL BANK

CAPITAL ................
SURPLUS
8afety hoxes for rent. A gemeral Banking Rusiness transacted.
Wa sollclt your palronage.

J. A. PERRY, Viee-Presideat,
W. B. JACKSON, Ass't Cashior.

$60,000

156G JOHN D SAMUELS,




