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Synopsis Chapter I—Polly, a child
of the circns, is brought up by Toby,
a clown, and by a boess canvasman
enlled “Muvver Jim.!! She learns to
ride Bingo, a circus horse, and grows
tob womanhood knowing no life ex-
vept that of the circns,

Chapter II—A church near the eir-
rus lot interests Polly Jim rep:oves
her for her reckless ridice.

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

Chapter IV—The Rev. John Doug-
las, much to Deacon Elverson's dis-
gust, takes Polly into the parsonage.
Toby and “Muvver Jim' are receiv-
ed kindly by Donglas, 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 becomes
consecions she declaves that she must
rejoin the ecireus at once. “Are you
n sky pilot?” she asks the minister.
Her mother was killed riding a cireus
horse, and her father “got his'n n a
lion's enge.” The minister reads to
her about Ruth and Naomi. and Polly
says “I guess I'd like to hear ¥you
spiel.”

Chapter VI—Dongl
econ Strong by de
play basehall on Sunday.

Chapter VII—Polly rdcovers her
health. but is saddened by the death
of Toby. Jim sends the news and
promises {o keep in tonch with her

Chapter VIII—Paolly recovers from
the blow dealth her by Toby’s death.
She has ceased using slang and is
educating  herself under Douglas’
guidanee. She endeavors to improve
Mandy's grammar.

Chapter IX— Deacons Strong and
Eivarson teprove the paslor for hnr-
boring the ecivens girl. Donglns de-
elares that he is merely doing his
daty. Strong declares that the girl
must go. Donglas defies him.

Chapter X—Donglas snggests to
Polly that she go to a seminary. Her
quotation “And Ruth said, ‘Entreat
me not to leave thee,™ revenls to
bath,the faet that they love ench oth-
er. Dounglas takese her in his arms
mnd tells her that she is never to leave

him. t .

you haven't seen Mr.
Douglus,” Polly protested, trylng th
keep him with bher untll she could
think of sowme way to comfort him.,

“T'll look In on him comin' back.”
said Jio, aoxious to be alone with Lis
disappointment. e was out of the
gute before she could stop him.

“Hurry back, won't you, Jim?¥ I'll be
walting for you” She watched him
golng quickly down the road, bis fists
thrst Into hls brown coat pockets and
his hat pulled over his eyes., L2 did
not look back, ns be used to do, to wave
u parting farewell, and she turned to-
ward the house with a troubled heart.
Bhe hud reached the lower etep when
Btrong and Elverson approasched her
from the directlon of the ¢hureh.

“Wie that felier here to tuke you
back to the elreus?' demnnded Btrong,

She opened ber Ups to reply, but be
fore she could speal Strong nssored
her thnt the congregatlon wouldn't do
anything to stop her If she wished to
g0, He saw the blank look on her
face. “Wenin't tryfn' to pry Into none
of your private nffalrs,” he explofned,
“but my davghter snw you and thot
there feller n-makin® up to each other,
If you're caleulntin® to rup away with
him you'll siive a heap of trouble for
the parkon by doln' It quick."

“The parson!”

“You oan't ‘blame the congregation
for not wantin' him to keep you here.
You got sense enough to see how It
looks. He'd see it, too, If he wnsn't
Just plain bullheaded. Well, he'd bot-
ter get over lis stubbornnoess pleht
now, If he don’t we'll zor another tmln-
I8ter: that's gl

“Another i

15 of fends Den-

ing bovs who

“But. Jiw,

er? Youdan'tmean'"—
ongh now. She recnlled
bled Jook of an hour ngo

] how he hod asked [

she conldn’t go nwiay, It was this thnt
he meant when he promised not to
give herup, oo metter what' inppened.
In an Instant elie was nt the deacon’s
glde plending amd  terrifled. “You
wenldn't another. minister!  Oh,
please, Deacon Strong. sten to me,
Usten! You were vlght nbont Jim. e

gt

R

I the
RCU

B MARGARET MAYO

COPYRIGHT, 1908, BY DODD, MEAD AND COMPANY

did come to get me, and | am golng
back to the clreus—only you won't
send Mr, Douglas away, you won't!
Bay you won't!" She was searching
his eyes for mercy. “It wasn't his

fault that T kept staying on. He dldn't |

know how to get rid of we. He did
try, He tried only today.”
8o he's comin' round,” snecred

Strong.

“XYes, yes, and you won't blame him
any more, will you?" she burrled on
anxlously.
matter what he does, If 1 promise to

g0 away and pever, never come back |

again®

“1 aln't holdin' no grudge agln him.”
Btrong grumbled. “He talks pretty
rough sometimes, but he's been a good
enough minister, 1 aln't forgettin'
thnt."

“Oh, thank you, Mr, Strong, thank
you. I'll get my things. It won't take
a minute.” She was running op the
steps when a sudden thought stopped
her.

yet. You can tell him afterward. Tell
bim that | ran away, Tell im that"—

She was interrupted by Donglas, who
came from the house. “Hello, Strong!
Back agnln?’ he asked, In some sur
prise. Polly remained with ber eyes
fixed upon the dencon, searching for
some way of escape. The pastor ap-

| proached.  She burst Into nervous
laughter. *“What's the joke? Douglas

nsked,

“It's anly a little surprise that the
deacon and T are planning.” She tried
to control the catch In her wolce.
“You'll know about It soon, won't he,
deacont Good afternoon. Mr. Strongi”
She flew Into the house, laughing hys-
terlenlly.

Diouglas followed
with & puzzled frown. It was unlike
Polly to give way to her mocds before

“Tow'll sarve a heap of trouble for the
parsun by doin® 4t quick.”
others. “Have yon gentlemen changed
your minds about the lttle girl stay-

fng om?" he asked uncasily.

“It's all right now: sald Strong,
senting himself with a complacent nir.

“All right? How so? questloned
Douglns,
the deacon’s evident satisfaction,

“Becnuse,” =ald EBtrong, rising and
facing the pastor—"because your clr-
cus ridin' gal Is goin' to lenve you of
her own accord.”

“Flave you been talking to that
girl?' asked Douglne steruly.

“l have,” sald Strong, holding his
ground.
“See here, dencon, Iif you've bheen

browbenting that child I mpy forget
that I'm a minlster.”” The knuckles on
Douglos' large fists grew whiter.

“She's goin', 1 tell you, nnd it nin't
beenuse of whnt 1 sald elther. She's
goin' Lilck to the ¢lirens'

“1 dop't belleve you"

“You would 'n* belleved me If you'd
geen the fellow that was Just a-enllin’
on her nnd her a-huggin® aod a-kissin'
of him and a-promisin’ that she'd be
a-waltin® for him here when he come
bnek.”

“You He! oried Donglas, tnking a

wited the retrenting dencon

the follow nowl”" eried

e poinisd 1o Lthe gnte
“Huppose you ssk hbm afore yon eall
me o ne"

v Jim
His face Hehted up with
elehit of the g, lumber-

o
nppre .
retlef nt the
Ing fellow,

v

M1, Mr, DNooglis ¥

Y on'y urvn- Pally ¥, asked Ivnglis,
shoking Jim cordinlly by the band,

"Yoz ['ve seon ber™

“I'ie dencon bere hins an Iden that

“You'll let him stay, no |

She returned quickly te Strong. |
“*We'd better not let him know Just |

her to the steps |

more und more puzzied by |

=nldl |

Polly 18 golug back to the clreus with

you." He vodded toward Stroug, ol
“most laughing at the surprise In store
for him,

“Back to the clreus?” ashed Jim.

“Did shie eay anythivg to you sbout
1t e wos worrled by the bewlider
| ment in Jim's manner.

Before Jim could reply FPolly, who
hnd reached the steps in tlme to catch
the last few words, slipped quickly
between them. She wore her cont and
hat nnd enrried 0 small brown satchel,

*Of course I did, dido’t I, Jim?* she

Ting, Wig
Thnt's how the bells rving
Ting, lug, pretty young thing.

| She panye TH
| o hor e

Ia brave litle

bands claspmd b
amd gnzed ot themn with
sl O I's guing to

el

“"You don't know what yon're doing ™
sild ! e selgdd bor ronghly
by the avim,  Poaln wos making hilm
brutdl,  *1 won't let yon gol Do you
bent twe? 1 owon't-not untll you've
thouglit It over™

“} have thought It over,” Polly an-
swerod, meeting his oyes awd trying to
spedak Hghtly,  Her lps trembled, 8he
conld wot bear for hilm to think ber 8o
angrateful, She remembered his great
kluduess, the wany thoughtful nets
thot hind made the pnst year so pre-
clons to her,

“You've been awfully good to wme,
Mr, John" Bhe trled to choke bick o
sol,  “I'll never forget It—never! 11
nlways feel the same townrd you., But
you mustu't sk we to siay.
gvt buck to thom thiat knew me first—
to my own. Clrens folks aren't cut out
for parsons' homes, und I was born in
the. elrcos. 1 love it—1 love {tI" Bhe

I8

“OH, SEE HOW

SERIOUS HE LOUKS!"

SHE TEASED,

| snld, torniug her back upon the pos
|tor nnd motioning to Jim not to an:
swoer. Douglas gazed at ber In aston-
Ishment.

"What do yon mean’?” he asked In a
boarse, strained volce. He glanced at

the cont snd bat. “Where are you
Il.:fllll;‘:'

I Polly ayoiced Bl eves upd eantlnued
nervopsiy 1o Jim:

SWhnt mude suu ne LasRY Why
didn't you walt for me down the
street?  Now you've spoiled every-
thing.” She pretemnded to be very

vexed with Wim. The blg fellow look-
ed puzzled. He tried to protest, but
she put a warnlog fioger to her lips
and pressed the little brown satchel
i into bis hnnd.
‘an hurriedly,
them everything now.” She turned to
Douglas and pretended to Inugh. *Yon
have found us out.”

The frown on Depglny' forehend was
deepening.

“Oh, sec how serions he looks!" she
teased, with a toga of her bead toward
the grim visaged pastor,

“Is this mome trick?
sternly.

“Daon't be angry," she plended.
me luek."

8he held out one amall hand, He dld
not tike It She wnvered; then she
felt the eves of the dencons upon het,
Courage returned, and she spoke In n
firm, clenr volee, "I ntm golng to rn
nway.'"

Twglas stepped before her and stud-

he demanded

"Wish

* be exclalmed Ineredn

Isnsly., X
' eyoesto the elrens witly Jim.™
"You oo I el e thing he
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| teave m
“3h

nne to 3 | VTO ST

ter an

0 1% clow

| elown  sofpgel

| humiing the snn
Mandy had Neard taornlng
|l'ull_\- firt wokie I the (dirsonige:

itz Bhant
melddd tling
thut

felt her strength golng and erled out
wldly: "1 want Bingo! 1 want to go
round aod round the ring! 1 want the
Hghts and the musle and the hoops! 1
wnnt the shrleks of the anlmils and

at night! | want to rlde In the big pa-
rade! 1 want to live and die—jodt die
—as clrcus folks die! | want to go
back! 1 want to go baekt™

Bhe put out one trembllng hand to
Jim and roshed qguickly through the
gate, ughlng aml sobbing hysterically
and calling to him to follow.

(To be continned.)

“It's no use," she went
“We might as well tell |

The dencous were slightly uneasy. .
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the ramble of the wheels [n the plalns |
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Mr. Investor—Have you seen the modern home—seven rooms in the
space and cost of four rooms; loeless refrigerator, built-in buffets

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

The Whirlwind Musical Comedy Sensation

A Knight For a Day

The Ten English Dancing Madeaps

and

That Justly Famous American Beauty Chorus

Thursday, September 23rd
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RESOLVED

The hest resolution for vou
to mnke is to come to us for
Your if wnnt
something ont of the ordinnry.

next suit, youd

Wa do the best work nud charge

the lowest pricos,

W. W. EIFERT

THE PROGREESIVE TAILOR

bane at S el Al S I R Rl R T R RS e ey A ad 2L S5 2T T

Medford Iron Works

E. G. TROWBRIDGE, Proprictor,

Foundry and Machinist

All ¥ of Engines, Spraying Outfits, Pumps, Bollers and Ma-
chinery, Agents in Southern Oregon for
FAIRBANKS, MORSE & CO.
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JMrs. Irene Mampton Fsaacs
TInstuctor of Plano, Lisxt NMethod

Stubdle ol Mestdance, Morlh Oruwas Street

|

Timber and Coal Lands
ENGINEERING AND  SURVEYING (ON-
TRACTS TAKEN AND ESTIMATRS

FURNISHHED.

.B. H. Harris & Co.

MEDFORD,
Office in Jackson County Ban

OREGON
k Upstairs




