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(Continned.)

Synapsis Chapter I—Polly, a child
of the eirens, is brought np by Toby,
a elown, and by a boss eanvasman
ealled “Muvver Jim" She learns to
ride Ringo, a eirens horse, and grows
to womanhood knowing no life ex-
cept that of the cireus,

Chapter II—A chureh near the eir-
+us lot interests Polly Jim repioves
her for her reckless rilire.

Chapter 111—Polly urges Bingo to
unprecedented speed and falls. Toby
and Jim carry the injured girl to the
parsonnge nearby. -

Chapter IV—The Rev. John Dong-
las, much to Deacon Elverson's dis-
gast, takes Polly into the parsonage.
Toby and “Muvver Jim" are receiv-
ed kindly by Donglas, who has placed
Pally in charge of his colored serv-
ant, Mandy. Douglas promises to
care for the girl until she is well.

Chapter V—When Polly becomes
conseions she declares that she must
rejoin the circus at once. “Are you
a sky pilot?” she asks the minister.
Her mother was killed riding a circus
horse, and hor father “got his'n in a
lion's eage 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 Dea-
eon Strong by defending boyz who
play baseball on Sunday. .

Chapter VII—Paolly recovers her
health, but is saddened by the death
of Toby, Jim sends the news aud
promises to keep in tonch with her.

Chapter VIII—Polly recovers from
the blow dealth her by Tohy's death.
She has ceased using slang and is
educating herself under Douglas’

guidance, She endeavors fo improye
Mandy's grammar. 3

Chapter IX—Deacons Strong and
Elverson reprove the pastor for har-
boring the eivens girl. Donglas de-
clares that he is merely doing his
duty. Strong decldres that the girl
must go. Douglas defies him.

Chapter X—Douglns suggests 1o
Polly that she go to a seminary. Her
guotation “And Ruth said. ‘Entreat

me not to leave thee" reveals to
both the fact that they love each oth-
sr. Douglas takese her in his arms
and tells her that ghe i pever to leave
him. ¢ ¢
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CHAPTER XL
'B goln® Into de Bunday school
room to take off dat ‘ere wid-
ow's finishin' touches" sakl
Mandy ns she came down

1

the steps.

“All right!” ealled Dougias, *"Take
these with you,  Perbaps they may
belp,” He gothered up the garlands
which Polly had left on the ground.
His eyes were shinlng. He looked
younger thun Mandy bad ever seen
him.

Polly had turmed her back at the
sound of Mandy's volce and crossed to
the ¢lm tree, drying her tears of hap-
piness and trying to contral her newly
sawakened emotions. Dougligs felt In-
tultively that she peeded thls moment
for recovery, ko he plied the leaves
and garlnnds bigh in Mandy's arms,
then ran Into the house with the light
step of n hoy.

"I got the set—sit—settin' room all
tidied up,” sald Mandy as she shot a
gly glance at Polly.

“That's good,"” Polly answered, foc-
ing Mandy at Inst and dimpling and
blushing gulltily.
¢ "Moes' de socluble folks will

mos'

Hkely be hangln' roun' de parsonage to-
night, 'stead ob stayin' In de Sunday
gchool room, whar dey belongs. Las'
time dat ‘ere Widow Willoughby done
set roun' all ebenin’ a-tellin’ de par-
gon ns how folks could jes' eat off'n
her kitehen floor, an® 1 ups an' tells her
as how folks could plck up a good
squar’ menl oft'n Mandsy's floor too,
Guegs she'll be mighty eareful what
ghe says afore Mandy tonlght” She
chuckled as she disappenred down the
wilk to the Bunday school room.
T'olly stood motlonlesa where Mandy
had left her, She hardly knew which
wuy to torn.  She was happy, yet
afruld. She felt like slnking upon her
knees and begging God to be good to
ber, to help her, 8he who had once
been so Independent, go self reliant,
mow felt the need of direction from
above. She was no longer master of
ber own soul, Bomething had gone
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from her, something that would néver,
never come agaln.  While she hesi-
tated Hasty came through the gnte,
Jouking anxlously over his shoulder,

“Well, Hasty 7 she sald, for it was
apparent that Hasty had something
fmportant on his mind,

“It’s de blg one from de clreus,” he
whispered exeltedly.

“The blg one?

*You know—de one what brung you."

*You don't mean"— Polly’s guestion
was answered by Jim himself, who
had followed Hasty quickly through
the. gate. Thelr arms were Instantly
about each other. Jim forgot Hasty
and every one In the world except
Polly, and nelther of them notlced the
horrified Miss Perking and the Widow
Willoughby. who had been crossing the
yard on their way from the Sunday
school room with Julla,

“Yon're just as big as cover,” sald
Polly when she could let go of Jim
long enough to look at him. *“You
hayen't changed a pit.”

“You've changed enough for beth of
us." He looked at the unfamiliar long
skirts and the new wuy of dolug her
halr, “You're blgger, Poll, more grown-
up ke

Hoh, Jim!"  She pglanced admiringly
at the new brown suit, the rather
startling tie and the neat lttle posy In
Jim's buttonhaole.

“The fellows sald I'd have to slick
up a bit If 1 was a-comin’ to see you,
0 as not to make you ashamed of me,
Do you lHke "em? he asked, looking
down approvingly at his new brown
clothes.

“Very much,” For the first time Jim
noticed the unfamiliar muanner of her
specch. e begnn to feel self con-
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“You mean thad you ain't never comin'
bk "

scfous, A year ago she would have
gild “You bet!" He looked at her
awkwardly. She hurrled on: “Hasty
told me you were showing In Wake-
feld. 1 knew you'd come to see me.
How's Barker and all the boys?' She
stopped with a catch in her throat and

thing's different now that Toby Ia
gone."

“He'd 'a’ llked to geen you afore he
it wns just as well he didn't. You'd
he got so thin an' peeked like, He
wasn't the same after we logl you—
nobody was, not even Bingo"

“Have you still got Bingo?" she ask-
ed, thrm]gh\ her tears.

“Yep, we got him,” drawled Jim,
“but he aln't much good no maore,
None of the other riders can get used
to hls gait llke you was, There ain't
nobody with the show what can touch
you ridin'; there never will be. Bay,
mebbe you think Barker won't let out
a yell when he sees you comin' back.”
Jim was jubllant now, and he let out
o lttle yell of his own at the mere
thought of ber return, He was too
excited to notice the look on Polly'a
face. ‘““Toby had a notion before he
dled that you was never a-comin’
back, but 1 told him I'd change all
thnt once 1 seen you, an' when Bar-
ker gent me over here today to look
arter the advertisin' he snlid he guess
o you'd had all you wanted o' ehurch
folks, “Jes' you bring her dlong to
Wakefield,! be sald, ‘an’ tell her that
hor place 8 waltin' for her, an' 1 will
toe." e turned apon Polly with sud-
den declslon, “Why, 1 feel Jes' ke
plekin® you up in my arms an' carryin’
you right off now."

“Walt, Jim!" Bhe put one tiny hand
on his arm to restraln him,

“1 don't mean—not—today—mebbe,"

he stammered uncertalnly, “but we'll
be back here a-ghowin’ next month."

“Don't ok at me bow," Polly an-
swered ns the Jdoglike eyes searchusd
her face, “becanse | have to gy soime-
thing that is golng to hure you, Jim.”

“You're comin’, aln't you, Poll?*
The big face wirs wrinkled and care

yworn with troubile,
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ndded more slowly, "1 suppose every- |

eashed In” Jim answered, “but maybe |

hardly 'a' knowed him toward the last, |

“No, Jim," she replied In a tone so
low thut be could scarcely hear her.

“You mean that you ain't never
comin® back?' He t(ried o renlize
whint such n declsion might meaz to
him,

“No, Jim," she answered tenderly,
for she dreaded the paln that she must
cause the great, good hearted fellow.
“You musin’'t care llke that" she
pleaded, secing the blank desolntion
that had come Into his face. “It fsn't
because I don't love you just the same,
and it was good of Barker to keep my
place for me, but I can't go back."

He turned awny. BShe clung to the
rough brown sleeve. *Why, Jlin, when
I e in my little room up there ot

+ night"—she glanced toward the win.

dow above them—"and everything s
peaceful and still 1 think how It used
to be In the old days, the awtul nolse
and the rush of it all, the cheorless
wagons, the mob In the tent, the ring
with Its blnglng lights, the whirling
rounid amd rodod on
hoops, niways the hoops, il my bemd
got iy and my all dim, nud
then the hurry after the show, mrJ the
heat aud the dust or the mud and the
min, and the romble of the wheels
in the plalns ut n ‘
of the animals, and then

oy s

the parmde,

the nwful, awful parade, and 1 clding
through the streots In tights, Jim
tights!" She covered her face to

shut out the memory. “1 conlidn't go
back to 1t, Jim! T just conldn't!" Sh
turned away, bher face still Wdden In
her hands. He looked at her n long
while In silence,

Bingo and the |

lght, and the shricks |

IMPROVING
DEPOT GROUNDS

[ Southern Pacific Grounds in Ash-
| land Are to Be Well
Parked.

| ASHLAND, Sept. 210 A dil
bovtson, the landscape arbist
gutdener, who has been assiduously

diploved for some time post, under
divestion of the park board, in im
Fil'n\"lll: winl |u_\il‘.'_' out faturee  im-
provements for the now purk grounds
covering the old Touriag mill prog-
erive will nwait the fall eains before
doing further work there whon the
planting and  necessary  aneidental
work in comnection with this <plendid
improvement will be taken ap.

Mr, Gilbert<on is now engoged in
pl‘l‘|l:lrill: ]lhln.- tor the |ll'|||un-|'l| ime
provement of the Southern Pacifice’s
|';H‘|i gronpds between the pitsstnEer
and froight stations o Ashiland and
surtonnding the local exhibit hild-
ing., le

LT

the

planting  of
(LR L §E3 R far,
tev mark the outhines of
Ithe purk, withh o libernl planting of

RO AT ETLE
1rues, oudinr,

fonrel, ety

the ehoive roses that Bloom o lnxn
mauntly and bheantiful in o T
olimate e with sheabibery and eriss
ke o oombination that will L
ouly  aternerive bhuat oduentionsl o
travelers in the woev of dhowt

tiwve treas oot lowers,
The Key Under the Deor
“It 19 customary for the back door

key to be put hnlfway uoders the oo
so that 1 can reach It when coming
off dity Jote ar nlght” refcorked an

artlst 16 n

i TieBis wrltor,
e other it brenkfast my
lndindy said to me, ‘Do you know, 1 |
hud an awful frieht last night. 1 puot |

| the key halfway under the doar, s

MOrning

|
“I didn't know how you'dl come tu | Usunl, when, to my horror, 1 snw 1t |

feel about It,"” he sall doggedly,

“You aren't angry, Jim¥" - She
turned to him anxiously, her eyes
pleading for his forgiveness,

“Angry ™ he echoed, alimost Litterly.

drawn slowly out of sight. | of eourse |
thoughit some one nd got the Key and |
would unlock the door and come n, |
80 T qulekly bolted It and shooted |
through the keyhole, “My word, If you |

“I guess 1t coulda’t ever come to that |40’ bring that Key bnck ! Not darlng

atween you an' me, PU be all right.”
He shrugged his great shoulders, "~it's
just kinder sudden, that's all. Yoo ses,
L never fignred on givin® you op, an'
when yon sald you wuasn't comin’ back
It kinder seemed us though 1 couldn’t
see nothin' all my lfe but long, dusty
ronds nn' nobody In ‘em, But It's all
right now, an' I'll jnst be gettin® nlong
to the wagon."

(To be continued.)

NOTICE.
Ts herehy, given that the nndersigned
will apply at the next meeting of the |
eity conneil of AModr 1. Qe LA =
) manlt,

toher Sih, for license 1o spll

V1OEE wnd -|I."|‘-'-:-- g Jies
quantities than one gallon at lot 10,
block 20, in Medford, Oregon, for a
period of six months.

BASS & IALE.

to retire to rest, I sat quietly lstoning |
for a time, Then I got o table kolfe
and pushed it upder the door to see If
the key had really been taken right
away aud (o my surprise drew the key
back agaln. So, very cautlously, I' un.
locked nnd uobolted the door, looked
out aml found not a burglar, but our
own wicked ent, who, while sitting on
the doorsten and seelng the key pushed
under the door, must have drawn the |
key out of sight with her pnws, think-
Ing [ was playing with bey) ™

And All With Company Thers.

“Now, children,” sald the mother ag |
a whole roomful of company hnd come |
in, “suppose you run off and play by
yourselves.'

WAN rlght, mother repllsd Edith
Ophelin?™*

sCertnindy.” smdled the mother, while

Dated September 15, 1000,

1 QUART
OF

VANILLA

FLAVOR
FOR

50 Gents

Giuaranteed undes the Ture

nnd Drug Acts

HASKINS

her guests looked on at the tableaw,

wiioedy,” reptied Edith. Then, torn-
| fug to her sister, she sald, “Now,
| Mifide, son Fun up to moinmn’s oo
|'and zot bepr falses hale that ¥ou chn

find."— Ladles” Home Journal,

SOUTHERN  OREGON
EMPLOYMENT  AGENGY

MALE AND FEMALE
HELP FURNISHED TO
EMPLOYERS FREE.

Office

33 SOUTH FRONT STREET.
PHONE NO. MAIN 3351

oCun we go up and plny Homlet and |
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Mr. Investor—Have you seen the modern home—seven rooms In the
space and cost of four roums; liceless refrigerator, built-in buffets

and dressers; cabinet kitchen.
J. A, MeINTOSH, Architect,
Third Floor Medford National Bank Building, 3
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Medford Theatre

The Whirlwind Musical Comedy Sensation

A Knight For a Day

The Ten English Dancing Madcaps

and
That Justly Famous American Beauty Chorus

Thursday, September 23rd

RESOLVED

The hest resolution for vou

to mako 8 to come to us for
suit, i wvou
something out of the ordinary.

your mnoext want

Wo do the best work and ehorge
the lowest prices,

W. W. EIFERT

TIIE PROGREBSSIVE TAILOR

|
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+ Medford Iron Works i

| B E. 6. TROWBRIDGE, Proprietor. $
+*

it Foundry and Machinist ;

' 3 All ¥in'  of Engines, Spraying Outfits, Pumps, Bollers and Ha-‘
;ehlncry. Agents in Southern Oregon for i
3 FAIRBANKS, MORSE & CO. 3
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NMirs. Frene Hampton Fsaacs l
Fnstuctor of Plano, Liszt Method | I

i Sludia of Masidence, TMorth Orange Streal

TheDalles «
Nurseries

Orowerm—Thiy diroct from ns
by NO AGENTS
Our Troen aro grown sirictly

WITHOUT IRRIGATION
Write for fron entalog, Largn stock of
Nist dﬂm mental Traes, Oraps
chh}";n:.%n? l’::ll Fll:ﬂl and Bhr
® " Tyip Dartus NURSERIES
Maln Offios, 12} Grand Ave, Pottland,Ore,

|
DRUG STORE

WANTED

Timber and Coal Lands
ENGINBERING AND SURVEYING C(CON-

TRACTS TAKEN AND ESTIMATES
FURNISHED.

'B. H. Harris & Co.

MEDFORD, OREGON
Office in Jackson County Bank Upstairs




