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Synopuis Chaptor 1—Polly, n child
of the cireuy, is Lroaught up by Toby,
s olown, nnd by n boss cnnvasmian
ealled “Muvver Jim' Bhe learns to
ride Bingo, n cirens horse, and grows
to womaphood knowing no life ex-
wopt that of the eircas.

Chapter II—A chureh nenr the cir-
rus lot interests Polly  Jim roproves
her for her reckloss cullep

Chapter 111—1olly urges Hingo Lo
wuprecedonted wpeed nnd falls. Toby
and Jim onrry the injured girl to the
parsonage Lenrby,

Chapter IV—The Rev, Jubin Doug-
las, much to Deacon Elverson’s dis-
gast, takes Polly into the pursonage.
Toby and “Muyver Jim" are recelv-
od kindly by Donglns, who has placed
l'tl"jf in (!llll!‘“u of his colored werv-
ant, Mandy. Douglas promises Lo
onro for the girl until she is waell,

Chapter V—When PPolly bevomes
conmeious she deelures that she must
rejoin the eireun nt once, “Are you
u wky pilot?"” sho asks tho minister,
Her mother was killod riding o cirens
horse, and her father “got hin'n in o
lion's enge.” The minister rends o
her about Ruth and Noaomi, and Pally
wayn “l guess 1I'd like to henr you
upiel.”

Chapter VI Douglas of Tendy Den-
con Strong by defending bouys who
phy basebnll on Sunday.

Chapter VII-—Pally recovers her
health, but is saddened by the doath
of Toby. Jim sends the news nnd
promises to keep in touch with her.

Chaptor VIIT-~Pally recovers from
the blow dealth her by Toby's denth
Bhe has censcd using slnng and s
eduonting  hersell  under  Douglas’
gnidanee. Sho ondenvors Lo improve
Mandy's grammar,

Chapter IN—Deacons Blrong nnd
Elverson reprove the pastor for hav-
boring the cireus girl.  Douglay de-
clares that he is merely doing lis
duty, Strong declures that the girl
must go, Douglns defies him.

Chapter X Dounglus suggests Lo
Polly that she go to n seminary, Her
quotation “And Ruth said, ‘Hutrest
mo not to leave thee,'" reveals to
both the faet that they love cach ofh-
er. Douoglas takese hor in his arms
and tells her that she is never Lo leave
him.

Chapter XI—“Mupyver Jim”
and notes the change in
speech.  Polly tells him she s
uhandoned the cirens business. Den
cons Strong amd inlurm
Polly that slie can save the minister
trouble by relurning to the cireus.
Lenrning that the deacons eonten-
plate diseharging Douglas, she vo-
buffs Douglns, declares  thut  she
venrns for the eivens nnd rushes
uwny sobbing. Al

Ilvarson

CHAPTER XIL

NELY days followed Polly's

desertfon of tho parsonage,
L Mandy went about ber dutles

very quietly, feeling thut the
little comments which onee amused the
pastor bad now becomwe an Interruption
to thoughts In whilch she had no part
He would sit for hours with bls head
fn hiw hands, taking no notlce of what
passed before him, Bhe tried to think
of new dlahes to tempt s nppetite and
shook her head sadly as she bore the
untasted food back (o the kitchen,

She sometimes found a portfollo of
drawiogs lylng open upon his study ta-
ble. Ble remembered the zeal with
which he bad planned to remodel the
church and parsonage when he first
eama to them, how hls enthuslanm had
gradually, dled for lack of encourage-
ment and how he Had ot lust put his
books In a cupbonrd, where they grew
dusty from long ueglect, She mor
veled at thelr reappearance unow, but
something In his wset, farawny look
made ber afrald to Inquire, Thus she
went on from day to day, growlng
more impatient with Hasty and more
sllent with the puastor.

Mundy unoeded humor and compan-
fonship to oll the wheels of her hum-
drum life. Chere was no more Inugh-
tor In the house, and she began to
droop,

Folly had been nwny from the parson-
age a month when the complucency of
the village wns again upset by the ar-
rival of the "Great Amerlean Clrevs,”

There were wany callers at the par-
sonuge that day, for speculation wus
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now at fever heat snbout the prstor.
WU ho tey to see her? “Haow ho for-
gotten ber? and “What did he oever
Bud o ber®" were o fow of tho many
quentions that the women were asking
ench other, Now that the couse of
thely envy waos removed they would
glndly hove refustated the pastor as
thele Wol, for, lke nll truly feminine
wotile, they could aot bear to see o man
unhappy without wishing to comfort
b, nor bappy wnlesy they were the
direct enuse of his stnte. “How dare
nny mnn e bappy without me? has
been the ory of ench womnn since Eve
wan crented te mate with Adnm.

Douglas hivd held blasedf more nnd
more aloof from e doy of Polly's dis-
apiperntnnee, e osprossed uo opiujon
nbont the deacoun or thely recent dis-
npproval of Wm,  He ovelded meeting
e oftener than duty required, nod
Btrong  felt  wo  uncomfortoble  nnd
tongue tled o bl preseoce that he, too,
wos glnd to moke thele tnlkks os few
w ponnllile,

Nothlng wan sold sbout the pastor's
plivtis for the foture or nbout his con-
Clenuedd comnection with the chureh, and
the loguisitive sisterliood was on the
polut of explodinog from an overacs
cumulation of unaoswered (uestlons,

He dellvered Lis sarmons consclen-
Hously, enlled vpon Lle poor, Hstened
b the sorrows, reanl nnd fancled, of his
parishiloners nud shut blmself up with
bls books or walked alone on the hill
behilnd the churel,

He bndd been alwent all dny when
Mutddy looked out on the eclreus ot
for the dozeuth thoe nod saw that the
nfternoon performnoce wos closfog, It
had driven her to desperation to lesrn
that Miss "olly waos not In the parade
that mornlug nnd to know that the
piastor higd made uo offort to find out
nhbout her For weelts Loth she and
Husty hod hoped that the return of
the elreus might Lring Polly back to
them, Imt now It wan nearly night
aud there had Leen o word from her,
Why dlidn't she come running 1n to seq
them, as Mandy hmd felt so sure sheo
would?  Why hoad the pastor stayed
awny on the Wills all day?

Unopswered questions were salways
on nbomdnntlon to Mandy, so fuoally
she drew o gquonrter from the knotted
gloghotn rog that beld ber swall wad
of savinge and told Hasty to “go "lang
to de show sn® flud out ‘bout Miss
Polly.*"

Hhe wos nnxlonsly walllng for him
when Deacon Strong knoeked at the
door for the second time that nfters
noon

“Is Mr. Donglus ek yet? he nsked.

“No, snh, e alo't.” sald Mandy very
whortly, %L feli that Strong and El-
verson lind Leen “n-tryin' to spy on doe
paesan all day," and she resented thelr
Vighs more than she usually aid,

What tlme nre yoo expectin® himi

“I don't nebber spee’ Massa Doug-
I HIE T seen b

Btrong gropted uoelvilly and went
down the steps,  She saw from the
window thut he met Elverson In front
of the chiurch,

“Dey wure amo a-mednin®  trouble,”
ahe mumbled,

The band had stopped playing; the
lnst of the nudlence hnd straggied
down the gtreel. She opened the door
and stowd on the poreh; the house
seemed 1o suocate her, What was
keeplng Hawniy?

He came ot lnst, but Mandy could
tell from his galt that he brought un-
welcome knews,

“Aln't she dnr?”

“xhe's atrnbbelin® wid ‘em, Mandy,
but she didn't done ride.”

“Heo heal, Hasty Jones, ia dat ere
chile slek 7"

“I don' plghtly know,'" snld Hasty,
"A great g mnn, what wored clothes
llke 0 gemmen, comed out wid n whip
In his band an' says as how bhe's
‘Lllged to 'nounce anudder gol in Migs
Polly's plnee. An' den he says a8 how
de udder gal wns jes' as good, an' dul;
aver'body look disappoloted Ilke, an
den out comes de udder gal on o hosa
an' do teleks, nn' 1 aln't heard no more
'bout Miss 'olly."”

“Hhe's slek, duts what T snya,” Man-
dy declared exeltedly, “an' gomebody's
got to do somethin'!"

“1 done ull 1 knowed," dmwled Has-
ty, fenring thnt Mandy was regretting
her twenty-tive cont fnvestment,

"o "long out an' fix up dat ‘ero
kitchen tire," wns Mondy's impatient
reply,  “1 got to keep dem vittels
wirim for Mussn John,"

She wished to be alone, 8o that slia
conld think of some way o get hold
of Polly, “Daut baby foeed mornln'
glory done got Moy all wobbly 'bout
e beart,” sbhe declared to herself as
she erogsed to the window for a slght
of the pastor,

It wna nearly dark when she saw
him coming slowly down the path
from the hill, She lghted the study

frles

for

mi !
"y

you
el
11
ut
LT
in
ke
ngo
(& 31
Lo g
11
and
gl
oy,
oin
nnd

resl
ehud
thoie

M
Bhie
rlied
aug
mat
an
Lhe
| 11T}
of r

W
Bl

1
By
rem
a i
EO4

*J
dy «
your

to b
(T
knu
Tus
il
she
bl

no

be «
bls
aro
she
“p

not .
on,
tody
elen
for 1
to
fran
elrey
b
thut
"l
[ ha
The:
wis
e
Hi
dun
gem
why
tukl
ny
Ins,
|
Manx
e
hnd
nny
H
nnd
iy’
1
elai
n sl
thes
low:
T
ain

Iner
Htrn

Innirs,

rone:

touc!

mie

he .

de I

“8he's wlck, dat's what I saya”

renrranged the cushlons and
to wake the room look cheery
s entrance.

| feafd yo's mlghty tired," she

1, mo,” answered Douglng absently,

ebbe yo'd Uke Mandy to be sarvin® |

supper in here tonlght, 18 wore
fuler.”

crowsed to the window and looked
ipon the elrcus lot. The Hure of
orchies and the red fire camwe up
Tt hlw pale, tenwe fuce. “How
the plcture of thirteen wonths

" e thought, knd old Toby's words |

» ek to him-""I'he show has got
voont
longed to bave done with dreams
poculation, to feel something tun-
warm and real within his grasp,
W't go on Mike this!" e crled. “1
He turned from the window
valked hurriedly up nnd down the
Indoors oy out, be found no
He threw Limself o the anru-
near the table nud sat burled lo
hit.

dy came sofily Into the roowm,

vwns followed Ly Hasty, who car-
1 troy Inden with things that |

to bave tempted any mwan. She
wil for Hnsty to put the tray
Ctable and then begnn arrmoglog
hew,  Hasty stole to the window
veped out nt the témpting fare
fire.

n Douglas discoversd the pres-
if bis two “faithfuls” he wos
d with momentiry countrition,
vooyou hnd o bard doy with the

avel walk?” e nsked Hasty, |

ihering that be had been luylng
th path to the Bunday school

"y’ come ent yo' supper,” Muan- |

! to Douglas, Do’ yo' worry
sl "bout dat lnzy hosban' ob
e nlo't goln' ter work ‘noff
ot hisself)” IFor an Instant she
wen tempted to let the pastor
hwow Hasty had gone to the clr
d seen nothing of Polly, but ber
tly Instinet won the dny, and
2ol hilm to eat before disturbing
‘Ith her own anxleties, It was
tHe only toyed with his food;
4 clearly ll at ease and eager to
ae,  8he gave up trying to tempt
iwtite and Begun to lead up In
dWabout way to the things which
Ished to ask.
s quite some racket out dar in
toulght,'" she sald. Douglns did
swer, After n moment she went
lnsty didn't work on no walk
Douglas looked nt her quis-
while Hasty, convioced that
wong of her own she was golhg
' hime Into trouble, was muklng
< motlons., “He done gone ter de
" ghe blurted out.  Dounglas' fuce
¢ suddenly grave. Mandy saw
te hnd touched nn open wound.
W' couldn't stan' it, Massn John,
er find put "bont dat aungel chile,”
wis i pause.  She felt that he
saitlng for her to go on.
v didan't done ride todoy.”
fooked up with the eyes of a
persecuted antmal,  “And de
on in de show didin't tell nobody
Jes' spenked 'bout de udder gal
her place.”
y didu't she vide?” erled Doug-
an agony of suspense.
‘s what 1 don' know, sal'
began to ery, 1t was the first
‘n his experience that Douglas
ver known her to glve way to
ch weakieus,
yoeame down Trom the window
lodd to put one urm about Man-
wintliders,
e nlone, Yo' nlgger!” she ex-
1, reylogg to cover bor tears with
of anger that she did not feel;
fe rushed feom the room, fol-
iy Hasty,
Bund wis playing londly. The
"ihe nlght perforipapee Was
Ing,  Dunglus' nerves  were
d to the polut of breaking. He

would not lot blmself go pear the win
dow. He stoud Ly the slde of the ta-
ble, Ma fluis clnched, and tried to
| beat baek the lopulse thet was pulllog
| bim toward the door. Agaln and agaln
be set bls lvell

It was untertninty thet goanwed et
Blm 8o, Wus shie 11 Could she need
bim?  Wus whe sorry for baving left
bimT Would abe v glad If he went
for her wud brought ber back with

bim% He recalled the bysterical notes
(1o ber bebiavior the doy thut shis went
away--how whie bod plesded, ouly a

few mowents before Jig cuine, never
to be sepiiated from blm. Had she
really earcd for Jlw nod for the old
Ittt W) bud whe never written?
| 'Wans ahie nshiined? Was she sorry for
| what sbe hd done? What could it
| mean? He throw bile honds above bis
| head with o gesture of despair. A mo-
ment later Le pawsed out into the night.

{To e continned.)

1 NEW IRRIGATION BOOK FREE.
UWell Trrigation for Small Furms”
ia; . pubiiention ill‘l issued |i:\' the

| genernl pisaenger l!f'[ulrfrm-nT of the

| Oregon Huilroad and Navigation Co, |

Land Southe

| gon. |
This hooklet setg forth in a prac- |
tinel and concise Wy the |an-|]iiiillr-
For protit of inexpensive ireigition
and slonld be o the hinnds of eByery
! farmer in Oregon.
{ Copics may be had frea upon ap- |
| plinetion to Wm. MeMurray, General |

Passenger Agent, 0. R, & N. and 8
P, lines o Oregon, Portlund, Oregon,
160

n Paeifie lines in Ope- |

Acreage
Property
At A Bargain

We have three acres, just ont-

ghde the ity lmits, platted  all
arowid i, with o new five-room
honee, which we consider o bur-

gain nt

[ $2200

Tha property fnees on  two

slrec!

< and would subdivide nicely.
There is an electric motor and

pump which goes with the place,

and the well would sapply waler
for irrigaling.
The owner has made the price

low in order to sell quickly, and
the property will be on the mar-
ket hut o short time ot this price.

W. T. York & Co.

(

THE ETERNAL
QUENTION

How Many
Trips

Over the
Washboard?

other machines, Nothing to wear or tear your clothes.
Pays for itself many times over by the saving on the

C[O{IIQS.

Let us put it in your home and do your washin
for Examine it. _k.L? _’E

Examine its wor

‘ou.
Tet us take it back after that.

Cily water runs it while you rinse and hang out,

ou won't

If you are still doing your washing by hand, wast-
ing your energy and strength, or are uging one of
the old style washing machines, we would suggest that
yvou call at onee and inspect

Coftield
Power

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.

" "The Beast and the Jungle,”

Judge Lindsey'’s autobiogra-

phy is one of the
things ever published by any

biggest

magazine,
It starts in the October
EVERYBODY'S

No believer in.clean govern-
ment and right living can afford
to miss it.

And don't et O Henry's
story get by you. It's one of
seven crackerjacks in the

OCTOBER EVERYBODY'S

On Display by Medford Book Store
Russell’s Storve and otel Nash

Washer

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

| 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 year! e
| Throw away your washboard|
Treat your clothes right!
Try the Coffigld Power Washer. It washesentirely
without rubbing. No imitation washboard inside, like

No Labor on Your Part

Tt washes while you rinse and hang out, and the
expense is less than 5 cents a weck. Sent on free

he;DaIIe "

Nurseries

Wo nre (irowoes— Ty direct from us
NO G

A NTSH
Our Troes are grown stelotly
WITHOUT IRRIGATION
Wrtf:'t‘-r froo catalog, Largn wtook qf
yurivtl for b
Cholca Fruit, Nul and Ornamental Trees, Grape
Vines, Small Frult Plants and Shroblory
Tk Darres Nunsgriga
Main Office, 124 Grand Ave, Fortland,Ore.

trial if desired.

Medford
Hardware Co.
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