| THE MEDFORD DAILY TRIBUNE, MEDFORD, OREGON, TUESDAY, SEPTEMBER 14, 1009,

(Continued.)

Bynopsis Chaptér I—Polly, a child
of the cirens, is brought up by Toby,
a clown, and by a boss eanvasman
called “Muvver Jim." She learns to
ride Bingo, & ¢irens horse, and grows
to womanhood knowing no life ex-
vept that of the cireus.

Chapter II—A chureh near the cir-
cus lot interests Polly Jim repioves
her for her reckless ridize.

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

Chapter [V—The Rev. John Doug-
las, much to Deacon Elverson's dis-
gust, takes Polly into the parsonage.
Toby and “Muvver Jim" arve réceiv-
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Prepald Raliroao Orders. ‘

—— r

“Something which 18 of consider- |

known is the system of prepaid or |

able interest to the public generally |

and which is verhaps not genorally |
dors now in effect between Mutinun‘
cof the Bouthern Pacifie company |

and ail points in the United States |
Iy means of this systom tickots may |
be purchased at Medford from nny |
place in the United States and mail |
ed or telographed direct to the party

ed kindly by Douglas, who has placed,
Polly in charge of his colored serv-|
ant, Mandy. Douglas promises to]
care for the girl until she is well. |

Chapter V—When Polly Imcnmur!l
eonscions she deelares that she must
rejoin the circus at once. “Are von
a sky pilot?” she asks the minister.
Har mother was killed riding a eivens
horse, and her father “zot his'n in o
Hon's eage.”” The minister reads to
her about Ruth and Naomi, nud Polly
says “I guess I'd like to hear you
s:pie.l."

Chapter VI—Donglas offgpds Dea-
con Strong by defending boys who
play baseball on Sunday.

Chapter VII—Polly aecovers her
henlth, bt is saddened by the death
of Toby. Jim sends the news and
promises to keep in touch with her.

CHAFPTER VIIL
HEN Polly understood that To-
by was actunlly gone it seem-
ed to ber that she conld never
langh ngain, She bhad been too
FYoung to realize the Inevitableness of
death when It came to ber mother,
and now she could scarcely believe
that Toby would never, never come

be able to drap him back; that she
could not go on without him, She
wanted to.tell hlm how grateful she
was for all hls care of her. She
thought of the thousand little things
that she mizhe bave done for him, She
longed to recall every lmpatient word
to him., His gentle, reproaghful eyes
were alwnys hinunting her, “You must
come back, Toby!" she eried. *“You
must!™

It was only when body and mind had
worn  themselves out with yearnlog
that o numbness ot last crept over her,
und out of this grew a gradual con-
selousness of things about her nitvsg
refurning senee of lier obligation to
others,” Sha wind 1o auswer o her
old, smiling woy and to keep her mind
upon what they were sayving lnstead
of letting it wander away 1o the pust

Donglas and Mandy were overfoyed
to gee the color creeping bock to her
cheeks,

She Jolnod the pagtor agaln in his
visits to the pour, The women of the
town wounld often sce them pnssing
and  would  elther whisper (e ench
other, shrug thelr shoulders or (it
their eyebrows with smillug lusinun-
tions, bt Polly and the pastor were
top mwueh absurbed o each other to
take much notice of what was golug
on about thenm.

They hod wot gone for their walk
today because Maudy had needod Polly
1o help mnke ready for the soclal‘to be
beld fn the Suiday =2ehoo] room to-
nlght,

Early In the afternoon Polly  had
seen Douglos ghat hlmself up o the
gtudy, and she wny sure it le was
writing, s0 when the villuge childien

stopped In oo (he way from schoo) for
Mundy's tew mpde cookles she wsed
her cugtamnyy (rfek 1o got them nway.
“Pages youtre [0 she orled el then
dashied ont the back doeor, puesued by
the Inng 2, Serenming  yonngsters
Mandy followed the children 1o the

‘mysterionsly,
back to her. She felt that she must |

| "hout dem t'ings since her Uncle Toby

porieh nnel stood Ieoking after them us
1he ol Hethe band, sewrrled ahont the
haok dy dorted o mand out o aomuhig
the 1r then up vhie side of the wood
el hill, Just Doyond thie church

The lenves onee

yollow ou the trees,

ing thalr suminer dresses. Polly's 1Ithe
girligh figure: looked aloost il by
comparison  with the ehildren nhout

ber, She wore 4 plaln, shiaple gown 4)!:

white, which Mandy hind helped her o
malte, 1t had boen eut ankle longth,
for I"olly wus now seventeen, IHer
quaint, old fashioned manner, her serl
ous oyoes and her trick of knotting her

| room ain'tresdy yet”

|
rore wires red nod |
it todsy the ole|
wis warm aml the chilldren wiste u.-:u!'-|

| from the hillside, nod befors Muandy
|1mihl et out of the way the yoing

heavy Drown halr Tow on Ber neck
mnde her seem older.

Mandy walted untll the chlldren hod
disappeared over the hill, then began
bustling dhout, looking for the step-
ladiler which Hasty bad left under the
vines of the porch. It had been a busy
duy at the parsonage. A soclnl nlways
meant perturbation for Mandy. She
called sharply to Hasty as he came
down the path which made a short cut
to the villnge.

“So's youse back, 18 yo'i" she nsked
rarenstically. -

“Sure I's back) answered Hasty
good paturedly as he sank upon 4n

wishing to come here. Sleeper ne-
“Tag; you're it Polly crled us she  commodations and small amounts of
touched the widew's auburn buived off- | eash in conneotion with these tickets

spring ou the sleeve, There was much muy also be forwarded at the same
witllbng when Willle passed the tag to s ™ LA |
little Jennle, the smallest givl In the ’

QUESTION

crowd. ' Noti
“I wou't play no more,” she gobbed, | otice.

*feause I's always I |

To comfort her Polly began to alng i8 heroby given that the undersigned |
an old clreus song that the ehildren i) apply at the regular meoting of |
hud learned to love, and the lttle ones b
huddled nbout her In a eircle to bear
of the woenderful “Van Amberg” who on Soptember 6, 1009, for license to |
used to “walk right fnto the Hon's cage o
amd put his bead in the lon's mouth,”

- v |
the city council of Medford, Oregon, |

malt, vinous and  spiritous

empty box that had held some things
for the socln) and pretenfied to wipe |
the perspiration from his forebead.

“Massa Jolim done send yo' to de |
postoffice two hours ago,” sald Mandy I
us she took the letters and papers from ‘
hiz hand. “Five mlnutes is plenty ob
time for any nigger to do dat jeh."

"I downe been detalned,” Hasty
drawled. .

“Youse always ‘talned when dar's |
any work a-goin' on,” Mandy snapped
at him.

“Whar's Miss Polly? Hasty asked,
ignoring Mandy's reference to work,

“Nebiber yo' mind "bout Miss Polly. |
She don't want yo', Jes' yal d-me|
feteh that steplodder Into de Sunday |
school room.™ |

“But I wants her,” Hasty insisted. |
“I's been on very “tleular business |
what she ought to know ‘hout.”

“Business?™ she gepented.
kind ob bhusiness?"*

“I gat to fix de Sunday sehool room,”
snld Hasty as he pereelved her grow-
Ing curiosity,

“You come heah, nigger!” Mandy
called, «determined that none of the
viilnge doings shonld eseape her, “Out
wid 1"

“Well, it's 'bout de circus.” Hasty
answoered, seating himself again on the
box. “Dey's showin' in Wakefleld to-
night. an® next month day's comin'
here.'

“Diat snme elrens what Miss Polly
uged to be wid¥ Mandy's sves grew
large with curiosity.

“De very same” and Hasty nodded

“What

“How yo' know daat?  Mandy was
uncertaln whether to belleve hilm.

“'Couse di's & big red wagon down.
town wid de name ob de show palnted
on It.  It's de advertisin' one what

goes ahead wid all de pletures what

dey pastes op.”’ :

"AnN" yo' been bangin' roun' dat
wigun ¥

“L done thought Miss Polly might
want to know."”

"See here, lazy nlgger, don' yo' go
puttin® no elreus notions Into Miss Pol
I¥'s hend.  She don’ coare no  more

done die. She done been satistiod right
whar she am.  Jes' yo' let her be'”

"1 nin't done nothin®' Hosty  pro
testill

“Nebber do do nothin',” growled Man.
dy.  “Go 'long now an' gel a-work.

Wl e 12 Patly erled,

Mos' 4 o'cloek an® dut Bunday school

TLusty plelood up this sty box o
thie stepladder aml went out through
the gate,  He fd borely disappesrsd
whett 0 pend of lnghter was henrd

wlors cintie tmmbting down the path
ngnin

“haswsys fowes ! she gasped ns Pally
elrelmd dronmd Hor, Sdodgiige (e ¢4l
aeen. Y BEe cheki I Fod a8 i les
{ [ (T Y RLA

The ehildren were In a state of nerves
that did eredit to I'olly ns an enter-
tniner when Fnsty broke fn upon the
sOnE.

“When yo' get o mioute T want ter |

tell yo' somethin'."

“l bave one right now." And, turn-
Ing to the enger mites ot her shile, Pol-
Iy told them to run along into the
grove and that she'd come pretty soon
to teach them a new game,

The youngsters went screaming anl
laughing on thefr way, and she breath
ed o sigh of rellef ns she threw herself
down on the rustie seat that enclreled

liguors in less quantities than one
gallon for six months at lot 12,
bloek 20, in Medford, Oregon, for n
period of six months,

SLINGER & DOWNING.

TAXIDERMIST AND FURRIER
Sond your trophies to me for mount-
ing. Big game heads, fish, bivds and
mammals mounted téue to nature by
improvoed methods, 1 do tanning, mnke |
fur rogs, make, remodel and clenn |
fur gorments, Expross and mail or-|

Over the
Washboard?

HA'T 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

> e et
wears away the board in a yearl

L3 A
Ihrow away your washboard!

the elm tive, ders promptly attended to.
L3 & .
Preat your clothes right!

“What is It,- Husty ¥ she asked, sus- C‘ ”- HARH'S.
pecting that he was o trouble with | 495 Washington Street, Portland, “1'.‘
|

Try the Coffield Power Washer. [t washes entirely
without rubbing.
other machines,

Mandy. Telephone Main 3600,
“Is "bout de clrens,” Hasty Inform
od her bluntly
“Phe clreus
to him quiekly. -
“It’s in Wakeficll—an' nex* month
It a-eomin' hore "

“Here?' Polly gasped,

“I thonght yo'l want ter know,"
anid Hasty, n litle sorprised at her
ek of enthnslasm,

"Yes, of course.” She turned away
and pretended to look at the fowerg

“Don’ yonge tell Mandy 1 been talkin’
‘Bout dat eivcus,” sald Hasty uneasily
He was beginning to fear that he hud
made a mistake, but before Polly conld
answer Mandy came out of (e house,
carrying baskets of food, which Hns-
y wus to ke to the Sunday school
roonn  She looked at the gicl’'s trou-
bled face and drooplng shonlders in

No imitation washboeard inside, like

T L
Nothing to wegr or tear vour clothes,

She rose and erossed
I’:l\’,‘i for itself many times over ln' the r-:n‘ing on the
3 |

‘ clothes.

Let us put it in your home and do your washi §
- - ] H AsRNnIng
k.,

o - . - " . i
| for you. Examine it. Examine its wor ou won't
B Tet us take it back after that.
City water runs it while you rinse and hang oul,
If you ave still doing your washing by hand, wast
ing your energy and strength, or are using one of

the old style washing machines, we would suggest that

you eall at onee and inspect

surprise, & ;
“What make yo' look =0 serious,

i “|| Paul de Anna
“Just thinking,” sald Polly abesntly. | |

“My! Don® yo' look fine In your new
dress!” She was anxlons to draw the
glrl out of her reverie.

“Do you lke it¥ Polly nsked en-
gerly, forgetting her depression of a
moment before. Do yon thluk Mre,
John will Hie [0

(To be continuad.)

FIRST-CLASS GERMAN
WATCHMAKER, JEWEL-
ER AND ENGRAVER. ALL |

s | Power
Washer

FORD LOAN OFFICE, COR.
You will find a pretty good eut of if in this ad, hut

CENTRAL AVE. AND SEV-
ENTH ST., MEDFORD.
= — — it does not show the beauty and simplicity of the m.
tor which aperates the machine.

Regnl ghoes ot Daniels for [huls.
‘ & .

For news, while it i= news, refid

The Tribune.—F. |

. (!, Hansen. Tom Moffat
. We make any kind and style of window®. We carry
glass of any size on hand.

Medford Sash & Door Co.

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, ORE 30N

No Labor on Your Part

It washes while you rinse and hang out, and the

3. B, ENYART, President expense is less than 5 cents a week, Sent on free

JOHN 8. ORTIL Cashier.

THE MEDFORD NATIONAL BANK

CAPITAL ...
SURPLUS
Safety boxes for rent. A general Banking Business transacted,
- Wa sollclt your patronage.

J. A, PERRY, Viea-Presideat,

W. B JACKSON, Ass't Cashior. trial if desived.

~ Mediord
~ Hardware Co.

$50,000




