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Synopsis Chapter I—Polly, a child
of the circus, is brought np by Toby,
a clown, and by n boss ecanvasman
ealled “Muvver Jim." She learns to
ride Bingo, a cirens horse, and grows
to womanhood knowing no life ex-
vept that of the cireus.

Chapter II—A choreh near the eir-
«us lot interests Polly Jim repioves
ber for her reckless ridire.

Chapter 1IT—Polly urges Bingo to
wunprecedented speed nud falls. Toby
and Jim carry the injured girl to the
parsonage nearby.

Chapter IV—The Rev. John Dong-
1as, much to Deacon Elverson's dis-
gust, takes Polly into the parsonage.
Toby and “Muvver Jim"” are receiv-
ed kindly by Douglasg, who has plnced
Polly in charge of his colorad serv-
ant, Mandy.
eare for the girl until she is well.

Chapter V—When Polly becomes
conscions she declares that she must
rejoin the circus at once. “Are you
& sky pilot?” she asks the minister.
Her mother was killed riding a cirens
hors=e, and her father “got hisn in a
lion's eage.” The mimster reads to
her about Ruth and Naomi, and Polly
says “I guess I'd like to hear yon
spial.”

Chapter VI—Danglas offends Dea-
von Strong by defending boys who
play baseball on Sunday. I

Chapter VII—Polly recovers her
health, but is saddened by the death
of Toby. Jim sends the news and
promises to keeo in touch with her.

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

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

Chapter X—Douglas snggests to
Polly that she go to a seminary. Her
quotation “And Ruth said, ‘Entreat
me not to leave thee,'" reveals fo
both the fact that they love each oth-
er. Douglas takese her in his arms
and tells her that she is never to leave
him.

Chapter XI—“Muvver Jim" ealls
and notes the change in Polly's
epeech. Polly tells him she has
abandoned the cirens business:. Den-
oons Strong and inform
Polly that she ean save the minister
trouble by returning to the eireus.
Learning that the deacons contem-
plate discharging Douglns, she re-
buffs Douglas, declares that she
yearns for the ecirens and roshes
away sobbing.

Chapter X1I—Douglas is very un-
happy. A month passes, and the eir-
cus plays a return engagement, Has-
1y, Mandy's husbani, uscertaing that
Polly iz not riding. Douglas believes
she is i1l and staris for the cirens,

J many of the props used in the

early part of the bill were gtill
unlonded,

He wns tinkering nbsentmindediy
with one of the wagons in the back lot,
and the men were standing about Idly
walting for orders when Barker came
out of the mailn tent and called to Wim
sharply:

“Hey, there, Jim!
cuse tonlght #'

“Extgse for what?"
glowly to Barker.

“The cook tent was started half an
hour late, nud the sidezhow top ain't
loaded yet

“Your wagons Is on the bhum: thut's
what! No. 38 careles the cook tent,
an' the Dlackemitll hus been tinkerin'
with It all dny. Ask him what shape
I's in,"

“You're always stallln’” was Bar-
ker's sullen complalnt. “It's the wag-
ong or the blacksmiths or anything but
the truth, 1 know what's the motter,
all right.”

“What do you mean by that?' asked
Jim sharply.

“1 mean that all your time's took up

Elverson

CHAPTER X1IL
IM wns slow tonlglt. The blg
show was neaply over, yot

What's yvour ex-

Jhn  erossed

Douglas promises 1o |bard

[
B
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g-carryln® and a-fetehin’ for that ginl
what calls you "Muyver Jlm,""

"What have you got to say about
ber?" Jim eyed him with a threaten-
Ing 1gok.

"l got a-plenty.” sald Barker us he
turned to snap his whip at the small
boys who had stolen Into the back lot
to peek under the rear odge of fhe
big top. “8he's been about as much
good ag a sick cat since she come back.
You saw her act last night,” z

"Yes," puswered Jhw dogpedly.

“Wasn't It punk? She didn't show at
all this afternoon; sald she was sick.
And me with all them people Inslde
what knowed her waltin® to see her!”

“Glve her o little time,” Jim pleaded.
“She aln't rode for a year"

does she want? S8he's beén back a
month, and Instead of bracin' up she's

g-gettin' worse. There's only one thing
for me to do.”

“What's that?" asked Jim uneasily.
“I'm goln' to call her, and call her

“Look here, Barker," nnd Jim squared
his shou'ders as he looked steadily at
the other man, “you're boss here, and
1 tnkes orders from you, but if 1
catches you abusin® Poll your beln'
boss won't make no difference.”

“Yon can't bluff me!” shouted Barker.

“I alo’t Buffin’. 'm only tellln® you,”
sald Jim very quietly.

*Well, you tell her to get on to her
job. If she don't, she quits; that's all.”
He hurried Iuto the ring.

Jim took one step to follow him,
then stopped and gazed at the ground
with thoughtful eres. He, too, had

seen the change in Polly. He had tried
It wag no use,

to rouse her, Bhe bad

“Slar guzin’, Poll™ Ne asked.

looked at him blankly. *“If she would
only complain, he said to himself;
“If she would only get mad, anything,
anything to wake her.” But she did
not complain.  She went through her
dally routine very humbly and quletly.
She sometimes wondered how Jim
could talk so much about hor work,
but before she could answer the ques-
tlon her mind drifted back to other
days, to a garden and flowers, and Jim
gtole away unmlssed and left ber with
folded hand and wide, staring eyes,
guzing Into the distance.

The memory of these times made
Jim helpless tonlght. He had gone on
hoping from day to day that Barker
might not, notlee the “let down” in her
work, and now the blow had fallen,
How could he tell her?

One of the acts came tumbling out
of the main tent. There wns a mo-
ment's confusion as clowns, acrobats
and nnimnls pessed each other on thelr
wiy to and from the ring; then the lot
cleared agaln, nnd Polly came slowly
from the dressing tent. She looked
very different from the little girl
whom Jim had led nway from the par-
gon's garden in a simple white frock
one month before, Her thin, penslve
face contrasted oddly with her glitter-
ing attire, Eer hair was knotted high
on her head and Intertwined with
fiowers and jewels, Her slender neck

bvurden, Her short, full skirt and low
cut bodlee were ablaze with white
and colored stones,

“What's on, JIm?" she nsked.

“The ‘leap o' denth. You got plenty
of time."

Polly's mind went back to the glrl
who answernad that call o year ago.
Her spirit seemed very nenr tonight.
The band stopped playing. Barker
made his gruondilogquent nunosneement
about the wonderful act about to be

geemed searcely able to support llsi

woon, 8wl her oyes wandered to the
distant chureh steeple.  The moonlight
seemed to shoan It tonlght, 1t looked
cold nod grim and dork.  Bhe won-
dered whether the sotemn bell that
once called It fock to worshlp had

become a8 mute g her own dead heart, |
She did not hear the whir of the great |

machine Inslde the tent as It plunged
through space with Its girl occupant.
These things were a part of the daily
| routine, part of the strunge, vague
'dream through which she must stume-
ble for the rest of her Mfe,

Jim watehed her In slience.
face was turned from him.
forgotten hig presence,

“Star gazin', Poll?™

he asked at

> b & length, dreading to disturb her reverle, |
Time!" shouted Barker, “How much | of wyega 1 was, Jim.” She turned to |

bim with a little, forced smile. He
Jonged to save her from Harker's
threatened rebuke,

“How yon feelln’ tonlght

“I'm all right,"” she answered cheer-
, Tally,

“Anything you want?"

“Want?* She toruned upon him with
startled eves. There was so much
that she wanted that the mere men-
tion of the word bad opencd a well of
pain In bher heart.

*“1 mean can 1 do anything for you®"

“Oh, of course not” She remem-
bered how lttle any one conld do.

“What s i, Poll¥ he begged, but
she only turned nwny aod shook her
head with 4 sigh. He followed her
with anxious eyes, “What made you
cnt out the sbow today* Was it be-
canse yon dldw’t want to ride nfore

bhim mebbe?"

“Him?' Her foce wns white,
feared she might swoon. “You don't
mean that he wns"—

“Oh, no,” he answered gulckly, “ef
course not. Parsons don't come to
places like this one. I was only Agur-
in* that yon dldn't want other folks to
fee an' to tell bim how you was rid-
In"."" Ehe did not answer.

“Was that it, Poll?" he urged.

“I don't know."” She stared Into space.

“Was it?

“1 guess it was" she sald after a
long time.

“1 knowed It!" be eried. “1 was a
fool to 'a’ brung you tmek! You don't
belong with us po more.”

“Oh, don't, Jim! Don't! Don't make
ue feel 1'm In the way here too!”

“Here too? He looked at her In as-
tonlshment. “You wasn't o his way,
was you, Pollt"

“Fes, Jim.” Bhe saw his look of un-
bellef and continued hurciedis: “Oh, 1
tried not to be! §owied so hami. He
used to read me verses out of o Blhile
ghout my way b nl Iy

people "hils peopdo, bhut i suL o, Jo,
Your + e and
|}-rn|:r jeople are e [ojhe youo are
bory with, and you can’t chunge 3t
Jim. no matter how band yoo try.”

“You w ‘hangin® It he answered
savagely. “You was gettin® jes' ke
them prople, 1t was e whnt took you
wway an' spolled It ol You onghtn’t
to 'a’ come.  What mude you after you
sald you wonldn'ts"

Bhe did not answer. Strapge things
were golog through the mind of the
glow witted Jim. e braced himself
for a difficult question, '

“WHl you answer
straight*" he asked.

“Why, of course,” she snld ns she
mot ks gnze

“Do yon love the parson, Poll ¥

Bhe stnrted.

“In that 1%

Her lids Outtered and closed; she
caught her breath gquickly, her lips
apart, then looked far luto the dis
tance,

“Yes, m, I'm oafradd that's (6" The
little figure drooped, aml she stood be-
fore him with lowered erves, unarmed.
Jim looked at her helplessly, then
shook his blgz, stupld head.

“Aln't that h—17"

It scemed such a ghort time to Jim

me  somethin’

babe, at her dead mother's glde. He

watehed the tender,

from what he bad planned,

“An' he don't eare abont you—like
that?* he asked after o pause,

“No, not in thet way " Ele wns anx-
fous to defend the pastor from even the
thought of such o thing. “He wos
| good nd kind alwoys, hat he didn't

care that wiy, 11e's not like that.,"
“Foguecs TH hwove o talk with himo”
gald . aud le 1arueld 1o go,

“Palk sl

« flopped

pee eended,

nud looked At ber in
valiment, It was the first time
< Do ever hoeard that shorp note
her voiee,  Her tluy figore was
ptlifened with declsion,  Her ayes were
Blazing,

I gen ever Care to speak to him—

Her |
She hnd |

folks what knowed you—ride afore .

Jim |
| eouncil of the eity of Medford, Ore-

| Wilson, 135 Barflett St
+ Haskins' Drug Stora.

gince he had pleked Wer up, a coolng |

uverted face. |
Things had turned out so differently |

! nbout e, o'l nover see we ngaln,”
Jin was perplessl
LU menn i, dhg Pve mnde my
eholee, gl 've come back to vou, If
You ever iry te i oup things betwoen
Bdey sl e, 11 en siway— teatllys and
truly sway o amd you'tl pever, never get
me bhaek.™
He shutfled awkwardly to hor slde
and renched gwiogotieatly for the 1t
tle olinehed st e hold It o his Wig
rongh ied, toxying vervously with the
tiny *
1 wonhdn't
wasnt

e
inn

o nothin® that yon
n-wantin', Pall I was Just
n-AryIn' to Lelp you, only 1-I never
seem to know bow,"

She tarned to m with teor dimmed
eyes and restd her bands on Lis grent,
broad shoulders, and he saw the place
where he dwelt In hor heart.

(To be continued.)
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(4444444 4+ ++44444444

$£34.250.00 CITY OF MEDFORD,
OREGON, IMPROVEMENT
BONDS.

! Medford, Oregon,
Sentember 16th, 1904,
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Mr. Investor—Have you seen t he modern home—seven rooms in the
space and cost of four roums;" lceless refrigerator, bullt-In buffets

anu dressers; cabinel kitchen,
J. A, McINTOSIH, Architect,
Third Floor Medford National Bank Building. *

e
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The City Council of Medford, Oro-
gon, will receive senled bids up to 0
o'clock p. m. September 30th, 1000,
for the sale of 254.250,00 6 per cent |
10-vear improvemetit bonde, bids to
be necompanied by a eertified check
eanil to 5 per cent of the amount bid
for. The ]"i;;hl | 1] !'n-"im‘l any nnd .'Il’I
hids is reserved.

Bids to be addressed to Robt. W, |
Telfer, City  Keeorder,  Cortified |
cheek 1o be made pavable to the City |
of Medford. |

ROBT. W. TELFER.
City Recorder, |
Oregon, Septen-

161 |

Dated Medf

her 16th, 1

wrd,

NOTICE TO CEMENT AND PAVING
CONTRACTORS.
Jiw

o -

Notice is horehy given that the city

pon, will receive sealed propogals for
he paving of Orange street from Muin
street 1o Fourth street, and West
Tenth street from Onkdale avenue to
Humilton street, with bitulithie pave-
ment, and for the placing of concrete
or cement curbing on both sides of
suid sireets.

All bids must be submitted on forms
to be furnished by the eity engineer,
and filed with the eity recorder on or
before 4:30 p. m. on the 27th day of
September, 1000,

All bids mnst be accompanied by
a certified check payable to the city
treasurer equal to 10 per cont of the
estimanted amount bid for, to nesure
good faith to enter into cantract, and
to he farfeited to the eity of Maedford
i the snecesssful bidder defaults inl
contracting. |

Planus and

|
may  he
had by ealling on the eity englueer, |

apecifieations

Dated ot Medford, Oregon, this|
15th day of Seplember, 1900 |

162 ROBT. W, TELFER, |

MEDFORIL Or, Aug. 5. 1004

Hall's Texns Wonder, of St. Lonis !

The Best Meal

In Medford is to be had
At The Star Restaurant

All white help. Home cooking. Room
and board $5.00 a week. Give us a
trial and be convinced.

MRS. W. E. GOODE Prop. 322 E7th St.

SALEM BEER

SALEM Is the most pepular beer In Northern Callfornia and South-
ern Oregon. It Is acknowledged to be the equal of the very best east-
ern product. All beers are good, but some heers are liked hetter than
others. The proof for this assertion iles In drinking Salem beer.
If you wish to be convinced, ask for Salem beer and drink It.

SALEM BREWERY ASSOCIATION,
Medford Depot: Medford Ice & Storage Co.
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RESOLVED

The best resalution for wyou
to mnke s to come to us for
if
womothing ont of the ordinary.

Your next suit, Your wnnt

We do the best waork and olinrgs

the lowesl prices.

W. W. EIFERT

THE PROGRESSIVE TAILOR

enred my danghter of a severe kidoey |

and bladder tronble ofter doctors
failed to give any relief, and 1 ean
cheerfully recommend it. Mrs: L. L

Sold by
.

Acreage
Property
At A Bargain

We have three neres, just out-
side the city limits, platted all
nromnd it, with a new five-room
house, which we consider a bar-

$2200

The property faces on two
streets and would subdivide nicely.
There is an electric motor and
pump which goes with the place,

and the well would supply water
for irrigating.

The owner has made the price
low in order to sell quickly, and
the property will be on the mar-

W. T. York & Co.

ket but o short time at this price. ||
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i Medford Iron Works :

+*
+ b4
; E. G. TROWBRIDGE, Proprietor,

i Foundry and Machinist
All kiar
ch

bt

of Engines, Spraying Outfits, Pumps, Bollers and Ma-
Inery, Agents in Southern Oregon for
% FAIRBANKS, MORSE & CO.
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WANTED

Timber and Coal Lands

ENGINEERING AND - SURVEYING CON-
TRACTS TAKEN AND ESTIMATES
FURNISHED.

'B. H. Harris & Co.

MEDFORD, OREGON
Office in Jackson County Bank Upstairs

Mrs. Irene MHampton Fsaacs
FInstuctor of Plano, Lisxt Nethod

Shudloof Fastdence. North Orange Streat




