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(Continned.)

Synopsis Chapter I—Tolly, a child
of the cireus, is brought up by Toby,
a clown, and by a boss canvasmuan
called “Muvver Jim." She learns to
ride Bingo, a eircus horse, and grows
to womanhood knowjng no life ex-
cept that of the cirens.

Chapter II—A chureh near the eir-
rus lot interests Polly Jim reproves
her for her reckless rilpe. _

Chapter TII—Polly urges Bingo to
vnprecedented spoed nud falls. Tohy
and Jim carry the injured girl to the
parsonage uearby.

Chapter IV—The Rev. John Doug-
las, much to Deacon Elverson’s dis-
gust, takes Polly into the parsonage.
Toby and “Muovver Jm'" are receiv-
ed kindly by Douglas, who has placed
Polly in charge of his eolored serv-
ant, Mandy. Douglas promises to
care for the girl until she is well.

Chapter V—When Polly becomes
conscions she declares that she must
rejoin the circus at once. “Are won
n sky pilot?" she asks the minister.
Her mother was killed riding a circus
horse, and her father “zot his'n in n
lion's eaze.” The minister reads to
her about Ruth and Naomi, and Polly
says “1 guess I'd like to hear you
spiel.”

Chapter VI—Douglas offends Den-
eon Strong by defending boys who
play basehall on Sunday.

“We think we've done pretty well by
this church,” said Dencon Strong, who
wns the business head. the political
boss aml the morml mentor of the
small town's affairs. “Just you worry
nlong with the preachin®, young man,
and we'll attend to the buyin' and
bulldin® operations.’”

Douglas® mind wasg too active to con-
tent lizelf wholly with the writing of
germons and the routine of formal pas-
toral calls. He was a1 keen humani-
tarlan, so little by ltle he came to
be Interested in the heart storles and
disappointiments of many of the vil-
Inge nnfortunites, some of whom were
outshile his congregation. The men-
tally sick, the despondent, who needed
words of hope and cournge more than
dry taiks on theology, found in him
mn ever ready friend and adviser, and
these cnme to love amd depend on
him. But be was pever popular with
the creed  Lound  element of  the
churoh.

Mandy bad her wish about belng on
the spot the first thme that the parson's
jaw squared lvself nl Deacon Strong.
The deacon bad enlled ut the parson-
fge o demand that Douglas pat i stop
to the boys playing busebadl In the nd-
Joluing lot on Sunday,  Douglns had
heen unnbie to see the deacon's point
of view e declared that buseball
was a bealthy and liarmless form of
exerelse, that the air was meant to he
breathed and that the boys who en-
Joyed the game on Sunday were prin
clpally those who were Kopt Indoors
by work on other days. The close of
the Interview was unsstisfactory botl
to Donglas and the deacon,

“Dey  kinder mude me ecold an'
prickly all wp an’ down de bnek”
Mandy sald later when she degeribed
thelr tilk ro Hasty, “Dat ‘ere descon
don' Kknow nufiln “hout gittin® rouy’
de parson.” She tossed her bead with
8 feeling of superiority. She knew the
way. Mnke him forget himself with »
Inugh. Exclle his sympathy with some
¥lllage onderdog.

CHAPTER VII,
ANDY bad secretly enjoyed the

te circus rider belng left in
the parsonage, st first be-
cause of her lnborn love of mischlet
and later because Polly hoad become
second o her heart only 1o the pastor,
Bhe went about her work, erooning
softly durlng the days of Polly's con-
valegeence, The deep, steady volee of
the pastor readiog aloud In the pretty
window overhead was compuny, She
wounld often ellmb the sthirg to tell
them' some bit of villuge gossip and
ledve them Inughing st a qualot com-
ment about some Inqulsitlive slster of
the churech who hiy happened to fnenr
har displensure,

AB #pring came on Douglns earvied

¢
Polly down te the sunlit gurden le-

neith the window, and Muondy flot

tered abont - arennging the ecushlons

with motherly solieituie,

More days4 slipped by and Polly began
to crecp through the Httle, soft leaved
trean ot the buck of the eburech and 1o
look for the deep, blue, sweel weented

conupotion caused by the 10t |
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violets, When she was able Douglus
took her with him to visit some of the
!luuti_\‘ln_u houses of the poor. Her
Iwumnu's Instinet was guick to per
celve muny small needs ion thelr lives
!'l!lut he had overlooked and to suggest
|ul|up]u, Inexpeusive Jorys that made
Hthem her devoted friends,

| Thelr evenings were divided between
making plans for these unfortunates
tand reading aloud from the Bible or
| other books,

When Polly gained courage, Douglas
sometimes persuaded her to read to
him, and the Httle corrections that he
made at” these times soon  became
noticeable In her manner of speech,
She was so eager, so starvod for
knowledge that she drank It as fust
ug he conld give It. 1t was during
thelr talks about grammar that Mandy
generally fell asleep fu her rocker, her
unfinished sewing still in her lap.

When a letter came from Jim and
Toby it was always shared equally by
Mandy and Hasty, Polly and the pas.
tor. But at last a letter came from
Jim ondy, and Douglas, who was asked
to repd it, faltered and stopped after
[ the first fow words,
| “It's po use my tryin' to keep 1t from
You any longer, Poll' the letter began,
*We nlo't got Toby with us no more.
He dida’t have no aeeldent: It wasn't
that. He just seemed kinder sick an’
allln® like ever since the night we had
to leave you beliod. 1 used to get him
wiarm drinks an' things an ‘try to
pull him throngh, but he was always
a-chillin® sud a'achin’. 1f it wnsn't one
thing it was another. 1 done all 1
knowed you'd *a’ wanted me to, un'
the rest of the folks was mighity white
to Lim too, 1 guess they kinder felt
how lonesome he wis. He conldn't get
no were lnnghs o the show, so Barker
bad to put on another man with him,
That kinder hurt him, too, 1 s'pose,
an' showed him the way that things
was n-goin'. It was just after that he
wrote the parson a-tellln' him o never
let you come back. He seemed to '’
got an kdee In his head that you was
happier where you was., He wouldn't
let me tell you "bout his feelln’ rocky,
‘enuse he thought it might meble

Ax wpring came an Dowglux carried Polly
donen to the sunlit garden.

munke you come back. ‘She’s diff'runt
from us' he was allus a-sayin'. !l
uever spectod to Keep 'er ™

Donglas stopped. Polly was walting,
her face white nnd drawn. He had
not told bher of Toby'™s letter because
with It hnd eotne n request to “say
nothin® ter the ki

He felt that Polly was controlling
herself with an eoffort until he should
reach the eml of Jhin's letter, go he
| hrried: on.

“The parson’s promise didn't get to
him none too gquicle,” he rend.  "That
sesmel to he what he was waitin® for.
He give up the night It come, an' 1
gof Him o Itle poom In' o hotel after
the show an' let one of the other fel
lerg get the stuff out o' town, so's 1
ecould stoy with hitn up to the finlsh.
It come round mornin’, There wnsn't
| mueh 1o It—=he Just secmidd tired ag’

peacefl-lke, Uooglnd e wreote wlat

b kel he sald, goenodn® e pegsan,

‘Bhe knows, she allus Kuows' he whis-

perad, meanin' you, Poll, an' then he

wiis on his wis He'l alremly  glve

e what was saved up for you, an'

g seadn® 0 ndooge with this” A
lhlll-- muney order for $250 Lod  hat

teroed fronn the envelope when Douglos
oyl 11

I ovorything sedildy afore 1 went
Loy e mext day, an' Fowent npoan'

t W tha e spol One the Wil wloee

Lhey - wus goln® to stow Bhin 10 ook
Rlnder plos, Gn' the dizgers wife

st pUl Ponwe flowers on 1 pos

o' that, Poll, ‘eause It secmed to e
what you would "o’ done. You was nl-
g so dally about flowers, you an'
TR

“1 guess this letter's o long for me
to be asayin' muck about the show,
but the ‘leapa-death’ giel got her'n
last weeks She wasn't strong enough
for the job noliow. 1 doné what 1
could for her ontside the show, ‘cause

I knowed how you was allus a-feelin
‘bont her. 1 guess the ‘leap-n-death's’
husband Is goin' 1o jump his Job soon,

an' Barker can't hit It off no wore.
We got n good deal o' trouble among
the anlmals too,

Jumbo's n-carcyin’ a sixteen foot band-
age around that trunk o' his'n 'cause
he got too fresh with 'Urixy’s grub the
‘ullmr night, an’ the new girafle's got
the croup In that seven foot neck o
| his'n, I guess you'll think 1 got the pip
| for falr (uis time, so 1'H just get on to
myself now an' cut this short.  1'1 be
writlh' you ng'in when we hit Morgan-
towi.

“YOUR OLD MUVVER JIM.™
Dougles Inld the lotter gently ‘oen the
i table, his band stil restlug upon it, He
looked helplessly st the Hitle, shrunk-
en figure in the opposite chalr,  Polly
had made 1 ound, but ber head had
slipped Jower nmd lower, and she now
1:—‘;:1 very quletly with her fi in her
| hands 1

She bod been moght by Toby
nud Jim ne -
“SWhut' a  plucky lor they ared
thoneht Douzlas as e copsl a
| thrie  lonels “wpthy
whatever fite b1
Hon or even surprise. It wis o strange
world of stules o whiell these clll
dren of the smusement arena fouzht
and lost, They cotie and went ke
plintutom=swith as Jittle consclotistess
of thelr own best Interests as of the
great, moving powers of the workd
about them, They felt no throes of
cuvy, to bjtterness, They loved nnd
worked and “went their way."”

For once the pastor was powerless
In the presence of grief. Both he and
| Mandy left the room quietly, feeliog
|that Polly wished to e spared the
qull.u'rut of tenrs thit n sympathetie
| word might bring upon her. They al-
lowed her to remaln alone for a time;
Ithen Mandy entered softly with a ten-

der good nlght, and Douglas followed
her cheerily as thongh nothing at all
had happened,
It was mwany weeks before Polly
agaln beeame o companion to Dougiay
nnd Mandy, but they qid not Intrude
upon hier grief. They waltidd patlently
for the thne when youth shonld agaln
nseert lisell and bring boek  thelr
Inughing mate to the,

er o whilmg

. 1
=oitls,  each

bz wl

("To be coutinned.)

[ Prepald Raliroao Oroers.

“Something which 8 of consider-

Uknown is the system of propaid or-
able interest to the public generally

[and which is varhnps not gonerally
dors pow in effeet botween stations

Lol the Southern Pacific company
and ail peints in the United States
By menns of this systom tiokdts mny
bo purchased at Medford from any
| place in the United States and mnil |
ed or telographod direct to the |u|rl_vl
wishing to ocome here. Sleeper no-

then. Towas you what minde me think ! commodations and small amounts of

eash in conneotion with these tickots [
may also be forwarded at the same |
thwa” i

Notice.

is hereby given that the undersigned
will apply at the vegular meeting of
the city council of Medfosd, Ovogon,
on Septomber G, 1009, for lieense to

If be gets enough =aved up, "eanse hlm |

None o' the snakes '
Is sheddin' lke they ought to, an' |

sell malt, vinous and  spivitous
liquors in less quantitios than one
gallon for six months at lot 12,
block 20, in Medford, Oregon, for n
period of six months,

SLINGER & DOWNING.

TAXIDERMIST AND FURRIER
Send your troplies to me for monnt-
ing. Big game heads, fish, hirds and
mammals moduted teae to nature by
improved methods. 1 do tanning, moake
fur rogs, moke, remodel and elean |
Far garments, Express and wnil or-
ders promptly attended to,

C. M. HARRIS,
495 Washington Street, Portlond, Ov, |
Tolephone Main 3600,

Paul de Anna |

FIRST-CLASS GERMAN
WATCHMAKER, JEWEL-
ER AND ENGRAVER. ALL ||
WORK GUARANTEED. IN |,
CONNECTION WITH MED-
FORD LOAN OFFICE, COR.
CENTRAL AVE. AND SEV-
ENTH ST.. MEDFORD.

i*. C. Hansen.

We make any kind and style of windows.
glags of any gize on hand.

Medford Sash & Door Co.

Tom Moffau
We carry

MEDFORD,

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 nurgeries,

L. E. HOOVER, Agent

OREJON

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

CAPITAL .......
SURPLUS

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

THE MEDFORD NATIONAL BANK

eevs..... $50,000
ceeors. $10,000

Safety boxes for rent. A general Banking Business transacted.
We solicit your patronage.

‘No Labor on Your Part

THE ETERNAL
QUESTION

How Many

Trips
Over the
Washboard?

HAT question worries you when your nicer things
begin to show the wear and tear of rubbing.
But rubbing is bound to be hard on clothes—it
wears away the board in a yearl
Throw away your washboard!
Treat your clothes right!
Try the Coflield Power Washer. It washes entirely
without rubbing, No imitation washboard tnside, like

other machines, Nothing to wear or tear vour ¢lothes,
Pays for itself many times over by the saving on the
! !
clothes,
Let us put it in your home and do your washing
for you. Examine it. Examine its work.

let us take it back after that,
City water runs it whifle you rinse and hang oul,

onwon't

[T yon are still deing your washing by hand, wast
ing yonur energy and strength, or are using one of
the old style washing machines, we would suggest that
you call at onee and inspect

Coffield
Power
Washer

You will find a pretty good eut of it in this ad, bui
it does not show the beauty and simplicity of the mo
tor which operates the machine

It washes while you rinse and hang ont, and the

expense is less than 5 cents a weelk,
trial if desired.

Medford
Hardware (o.

Sent on free




