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Synopsis Chapter I—Polly, a child
of the cirens, is brought up by Toby,
a clown, and by a boss canvasman
called “Muvver Jim."” She learns to
ride Bingo, a circus horse, and grows
to womanhood knowing no life ex-
cept that of the circus.

Chapter II—A chureh near the eir-
rus lot interests Polly Jim repioves
her for her reckless ridieg.

Chapter 1IT—Polly urges Bingo to
unprecedented speed axd falls. Toby
and Jim earry 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 Douglas, who has placed
Polly in charge of his colored serv-
ant, Mandy. Douglas promises to
eare for the girl until she is well.

Chapter V—When Polly becomes
conscious 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 cireus
horse, and her father “got his'n in a
lion’s ecage.” The mimster reads to
her about Ruth and Naomi, and Polly
says “I guess T'd like to hear yon
spiel.”

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

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

Chapter VIII—Polly recovers from
the blow dealth her by Toby's death.
She has ceased using slang and is
educating herself under Donglas'
guidance. She endeavors to improye
Mandy's grammar:

Chapter IX—Deacons Strong and
Flverson reprove the pastor for har-
boring the circus girl. Douglas de-
elares that he is merely doing his
duty. Strong declares that the girl
must go. Douglas defies him.

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

Chapter XI—"Muvver Jim"” ealls
and notes the change in  Polly's
speech. Polly fells him she has
abandoned the eirens business. Dea-
cons Btrong and  Elverson inform
Polly that she ean save the minister
tronble by returning to the eireus.
Learning that the dencons eontem-
plate discharging Douglas, she re-
butfs Douglns, declares that she
yenrns for the cirens and roshes
away sobbing.

Chapter XIT—Douglas is very un-
happy. A month passes, and the cir-
cns plays a return engagement. Has-
tv, Mandy's husband, ascertains that
Polly is not riding. Douglas believes
ghe 1= il and starts for the eirous.

Chapter X1IT—Barker, mannger of
the show, reproves Jim hecanze Polly
will not ride in the minister's town.
Polly admits to Jim that she lovea
the minister, but declares that he
does not love her. She makes Jim
promise to keep her secret,

CITAPTER XiV.

HE “leap of denth”™ tmplements
were belng carrled from  the
ring, and Jim turned awny to
superintend thelr loading,

Performers agaln rushed Ly each
other on their way to and from the
main tent.

Polly stood In the centor of tlhe lot
frowning and anxlous, The moere men
tlon of the pagtor's nome hudd made I
geem Impossible for het 1o ride to
night. For hours she had beetnr whip
plng herself up to the point of dofng
it, and now her courage falled her
She fallowed Barhier ns be enme from
the ring,

“Mr. Barker, please!"

IHe turned upon ber sharply.

“Well, what I8 it now 1"

“I want to ask you to let me off
ngain tonight,” She spoke In a shart.
Jerky, desperate way,

“What!" he shrieked. “Not go Into
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the ring, with all them people Inalde
what's paid thelr monéy beeause they |
knowed you?'

“That's 1t]" she crled, "1 can't! 1
ean't!™

“You're gettin' too tony! Barker
gneered. “That's the trouble with you.
You ain't been good for nothin’ since |
you was at that parson's house. You
didn't stay there, and you're no use |
here. First thing you know you'll be
out all round.”

“Out ¥

“Sure. You don't think I'm goin' to
head my bill with a ‘dead one,” do
yon

“l am not a ‘dead one," " she answer- i
ed excltedly. “I'm the best rider
you've had since mother died. Yon've
sald so yourself"

“That was afore you got In with
them church cranks. You talk about
your mother! Why, she'd be ashnmed
to own you.” y

“She wouldn't!" erlied Polly. Her
oyes were flashing;: her face was gear- !
let. The pride of hundreds of years of
ancestry was quivering with Indlgna-
tion, "I e¢an ride as well as I ever
sonld, and I'N do It too. I'Il do It to-
morrow.™

“Tomorrow " echoed Barker. “What
do you mean by that?”

“I mean that I can't go Into that
ring tonight,! she daclared, “and 1
won't.”

She was desperate mow and trading
upon a strength beyond her own.

He looked at her with momentary in-
declsion, She was n good rider, the
best since her mother, us he had often
told her. He could see this meant an
Issue. He folt she would be on her
mettle tomorrow, as far as her work
was concerned, If he let her nlone
tonight.

“All right.” be sald sullenly. *“Yoo
can stay off tonight. I got the crowd
in there anyway, and 1 got their
money. I'll et Elolse do a turn on
Barbarian, but tomorrow you'd better
show me your old act.”

“I'Il show you!" she ceried. “I'M
show youl"

“Well, see that you do." He crossed
into the ring.

Polly stood where Barker had left
ber, white apd tense. Jim came toward
ber from the direction of the wagons.
He glanced at her uneasily. *“What's
he been a-gaxin' to you?"

“He says [ can't ride any more."
Her llps clozed tightly. She stared
stralght ahead of her. “He says 1 was
no good to the people that took me In
and 1'm no use here”

*“It's not so!" thundered Jim,

“No, s not!” she erled. “T'll show
him, Jim! Tl show him—tomorrow !
She rurned toward the dressing tent.
Jim eaoght ber firmly by the wrist,

“Walr, Poll! You ain’t ever goln'
Inte the ring n-feelin® that way” Her
eyes met his definntly.

“SWhitt's the difference? What's the
differenee?’ She wrénched her wrlst
goiekly from him and ran Into the
dressing tent, laughlng bhrsterieally.

“An' 1 brung her back to 1" mum-
bled Jim as e furned to give orders
to the property men.

Most of the “first bhalf props” were
londed, and some of the men were
asleep under the wagons, The lot wos
clear. Suddenly he felt some one ap-
proaching from the back of the fo-
elosure, He turned and found himself
face to face with the stern, solitary
flgure of the pastor, wrapped in his
long black clonk. The moonlight
slipped through a rift In the clouds
and fell into a eirele around them.

“Whnt mode you come here?” was
all Jim sald,

“I heard that Miss Polly didn't ride
today. I was afrnid she might be 11"

“What's that to you?"'

“8he Isn't 117 Douglas demanded
anxiously, ohlivious to the gruffness
In the big fellow's volee.

“She's aoll right,” Jim answered
shortly as he shifted uneasily from
one foot to the other and avoided the
pastor’s burning gaze,

“And she's happy, she's content?

“Sure.”

“I'm gind,” sald Douglas dully. He
tried to think of some way to prolong
their talk. “I've never bheard from
her, you know."

“Us folks don't get much tlme to
write.  Jim turned away and began
tinkering with one of the wagons,

Douglas had wolked up and down In
front of the tents again nnd agaln,
fighting ngajnst n desire to do the very
thing that he was dolng, but to no
purpose, and now that he was here it
geemed lmposgible that he shoauld go
away so unsatisfied. e crogsed to Jim
nnd came determinedly to the polnt,

“Can't 1 see, ber, Jim?"

“It's agin the ruleg.” e did not turn.

There was nnother pause; then Donug-
Jns started slowly out of the lot.

UWalt o mioote,” called Jim, a8

though the words had been wrung from
bim. The pastor came back with a
question in his eyes.

“1 led to you'

“She's not well, thent”

“Oh, yos, she's well enough, It ain't
thut; it's about her belng happy.”

“She lsn't? There was a note of
unvonsclous exultation in his volee.

“No. Bhe aln’t happy here, an' she
was happy with you."

“Then why did she leave me?"

“I don't kuow, She wasn't goeln' to
do It at first. Somethin' wust 'a’ hap-
pened afterwards, somethin® that you
an' me dido't know about.”

“We will know about it, Jin. Where
1s she?™ His quick eye searched the
lot. Hilg volee hod regalnsl s old

| command, He felt that he could con-

quer worlds.
“You ean't do no good that wiuy,” an-

swered Jim, “She don't want to sce |

you agnin'

“Why not?"

“1 don't know, but she told me she'd
run away I 1 ever even talked to you
about her.”

*You needn't tolk, Jim. T ik for
myself, Where 18 she?™"

“She’ll be comin’ ont soon. You can
wilt around out here with me, 111 let
you know In time' He led the wny
through a narrow passage between the
wiagols.

Jim and Donglas had barelr left the
lot when Dencon Elverson's swmall,
round head slipped cautiously around
the corner of the dressing tent. The
little deacon glaneed exultantly about
him. He wos monarch of all he sore
voyed. It was very thrilling to stand
here on this forbldden ground smelling
the sawdust, gnzicg at the blg red wag-
ong, studying the unprotected clrens
properties and lstening to the lighten-
Ing tempo of the band.

“INd you sgee him?" shouted Strong,
who had followed closely upon Elver-
son's heels.

The little deacon started. Strong was
certalnly a disturbing factor ut times.

“Yes, 1--1 saw him."

“Well 7

“He—he—didn't see her.”

“What did he do?" Btrong was be-
side himself with Impatience.

“He—he jost talked to the big un
and went out that way.” Elverson
nodded toward the wagons,

“] guess he aln't gone far,” soeered

Strong. *““He come over (o this lot to |

gee her, and he aii’t goln® to glve up
till he does It. You walt here, T'll
tnke & look round” He went gulekly
in the direction of the wagons,

Elverson needed no second Invitation
to walt. e was congratulating him-
gelf upon his good fortune when he all
but collided with n fAying apparition,
vinishing I the clrestlon of thie main
tent,  Sophiatieated eves wonld hoave
seen only A rathiep SLukr el
In piak tights, but Elverson was not
sophisticared, and he teetered after the
fittlog angel, oven unto the forbidden
portnls of the big top,

He wis peeplng through the curtalns
which bhad fallen béhind her pnd was
getting his first glimpse of the great
sowdust world beyond when one of
the clowns dashed from the dressing
tent on his way to the ring.

The clown wag late, Ile saw the
limp coattalls of the dencon, who wos
threc-quarters in the teni. Here was
a chance to munke a funny entrance,
He grabbed the unsuspecting little man

| from the rear. The terrified deacon

struck out blindly In all directions, his
black arms and legs moving like a cen.
tiped's, but the clown bold him firmly
by the baek aud thrust him headfore-
most Into the tent,

Strong returned almost immediately

from his unsuceegsful soureh for the |

pastor, IMe looked abiont the lot for
Elverson. i

“Hey, there, Elverson!" he ¢nlled
lustlly., There was no response,

“Now, where's he got (04" grumbled
Birong: He disuppeared quickly nround
the corner of the dresung tent, re-
solved to keep n shorp Jookont for
Douglns,

Elverson wag thrust from the tent
goon after, spitting sawdust and much
discomfited, by the lnughing performs
ers who followed him. His knees al-
maost gave way beneath bim when Bar-
ker cnme out of the ring, snapping hin
long blnek whip.

et ant of lere, yon Lloke!" roared
Barker, antl Elverson “got,"

No one lnd remewbore] to tell the
groom that Polly was not to ride to-
night, &0 Lings wos lLrought out as
usunl when thelr “turn” gpproached.

“Take him Laek. Ton” Polly ealled |
from the entrence when she lenrnea |

Bingo wis walthing “amd bring Barbas
rinn, “1'monot golug ouwonlght, Elolse
Is golng to vide In oy ploce”

Thig wag (e seeond time today that
Bingo had been led uwny without go-
lug luto the riug. Souwething in his

I aud  apologlee, e wos \‘l'l"i'lt

promd, was Hingo, and very consclon
| Hous,  He felt posasy whon he saw
the other hotses goligg to tholr work
without him.

UNever mbnd, Bingo,” sho sall, pat
ting his great, arehod neck; “we'll
show ‘em t row""  Hle ablad s
sithny noso apnlnst ber olieek,. W'l

PR then sie e e, Boeley Moy |

OUl der's po gosd-that P've lot down,
But iU's uot your fault, Bloge. 1've
et been fale o yow ' ogive you o
f ehanee toworrow. Yoo walt,  He'll
vever say. U oagatn, Bilugo, never
agznln!™

Paolly bhad nothing more to do to-
[ mlght exeept to get Info her streot
clothes, The wagons would scon be
woving away, For o moment she
| glaneed ot the dork church wteeple;
then she tuened to go luside the tent.
| A deep, funfline volce stopped her,
(To ba continned.)
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£54,250.00 CITY OF MEDFORD,
OREGON. IMPROVEMENT
BONDS,

Medford, Oregon,
September 16th, 1000,
The City Conneil of Med{opd, Ope-

ehtbrbrbrtrbrbttetrbrbtbrb thodit rhthrrbtbrbrbrhrerd
) |
| Tk, wondering exes e Polly folluiv | t

space and cost of four rooms,
and dressers; cabinet kitchen.

J. A. McINTOSH, Architect,
Third Floor Medford National Bank Building,
mouumwtmotowﬁﬂmﬁ«ﬂowﬁumwmt

The Best Meal
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» will reeeive sonled bids up to 6
Loleloek poomy, September 30th, 1009,
for the sale of &54,250.00 0 por cent
10-vear improvement bonds, bids o]
be tecompanied by o eertifigd check |
sanal to 5 per cent of the nmount bid
for. The right to rejeet any and nll |
bids is reserved.
Rids to be addressed to Robt, W. |
Telfer. Uity Recorder.  Certified
eheek to be made pavable to the City
of Medford, |
ROBT, W, TELFER, '

City Recorder, l

Dated Medford, Oregon, Septem-
ber 16th. 1909, 111

NOTICE TO CEMENT AND PAVING |+

I CONTRACTORS.
| Notice is herebhy given that the city
Leouneil of the ecity of Medford, Ore-
gon, will receive senled proposals for
he paving of Orange street from Main
{street to Fourth street, and West
Tenth street £from Onkdnle avenue to
| Hamilton street, with bitulithic pave-
ment, and for the placing of conorete
lor cement curbing on hoth sides of
snid streets.
“ All bids must be submitted on forms
to be furnished by the city engineer,
and filed with the eity recorder on or
before 4:30 p. m. on the 27th day of
September, 1009,

All bids must be accompanied by
|a eertified cheek payable {o the city
|treasurer equal to 10 per eent of the
estitnnted amount bid for, to assure
good faith to enter into contrpet, tnd
to he forfeited to the city of Medford |
if the snceceszful bidder defaults inl
contracting. |

Plans nnd speecifieations may be|
had by ealling on the eity engineer |

Dated at Medford, Oregon,  this |
15th day of September, 1900, |
162 ROBT. W. TELFER. |

MEDFORD, Or., Aug. 5. 1000
Hall's, Texas Wondet, of 8t. Louis, |
eured my daughter of n severe kidney |
and bladder (tronble ofter doctors
failed to give any relief, and I ean
cheerfully recommend i, Mrs, L. L.
Wilkon, 135 Bartlett 8t. Sold by
Hasking' Drug Store, "

Acreage
Property
At A Bargain

We have three ncres, just out-
side the eity limits, platted all
around it, with n vew five-room

house, which we consider o bnr-

£t $2200

The property faces on  two
sireets and wonld subdivide nicely,
There is an ecleetric motor nnd
pump which goes with the place,
and the well wonld supply water
for irrigating.

The owner hns made the price |
low in order to sell quickly, and

the property will be on the mnr-
‘ ket but n short fime at this price.

Mr. Investor—Have you seen the modern home—seven rooms in the
Iceless refrigerator, bulit-in butfets

In Medford is to be had
At The Star Restaurant

All white help. Home cooking. Room
and board $6.00 a week. Give us a'
trial and be convinced.

MRS. W. E. GOODE Prop. 322 E7th 8t.
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Martin J. Reddy

The Jeweler

FOR WATCHES AND
FINE WATCH AND
JEWELRY REPAIRING

Near Postoffice

RESOLVED

The hest resolution for yon
to twnke is to come to us for
your next suit, if you waunl
something out of the erdinary.
We do the best work and chnrge

the lowest ;Il“if"l"rl.

W. W. EIFERT

THE PROGRESSBIVE TAILOR i

44+

++

MEDFORD,
Office in Jackson County/Bank Upstairs

TRACTS TAKEN AND ESTIMATES
FURNISHED.

- 'B. H. Harris & Co.

—
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: Medford Iron Works

E. G. TROWBRIDGE, Proprietor.

Foundry and Machinist

' of Engines, Spraying Outfits, Pumps, Bollers and Ma-
chinery. Agents In Southern Oregon for
FAIRBANKS,. MORSE & CO.

Leas 2l 22 aZ 22 22 Ao 2SR AL 20 Se B2 2 At Bl af an B2 21 22 2 RN TS

WANTED

Timber and Coal Lands
ENGINEERING AND SURVEYING CON-

44+

OREGON

|W. T. York & Co.

Mirs. Frene Mampton Fsaacs

Fnstuctor of Plano, Lisxt Method
Stublo at Festdenca, North Orange Street




