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(Coutinued from last woek)

hours mgo "’

5 CHAFTER ¥ »(3one! Bhow gone!™ Polly eried In |
{15 church bells were FOging | nmagement, “Then what mn | doby’
¢ ohure
: | here ¥
thelr first  warning for the “HMol' on dar, honey! Hol' on!™

T peeped into the spare bedirvamn

fur the second time and glancud cau
tlously at the wisp of hair that [T Ty
a feminine bead sotmewhere betweel
the covers and the littie white plllow
ot the four poster bed. There Wias ho
sound from (he sieeper, so Mandy ven
tuied @cross the reoom on Lptoe and
ralsed  the shades, The drooplng
boughs of sutumo follage lay shlin
wering agulnst the window paoes, anil
through them might be seen the gray
outline of the choreh. Mandy glanced
ngaln toward the bed to make sure
that the burst of sunlight bad not
wakened the fnvalld, then eronsed (o
a small, rickety cbalr inden with the
Alscarded finery of the little clrcus
rider

“Lawdy sakes!” she eried, bolding
up o spangled dress ndmiringly. “Aln’t
dat beautifull" Bbe drew hHear the
mirror, attempting tc see the reflec
tlon of the tinsel mud ehiffon agnlnst
ber very ample background of glng
ham and avolrdupals “You'd sure be
a swell nigger wil dut on, boney!”
she chuckled to berself. “Wouldn't
dem deacons holler Iif dey done wsee
dut T

The plcture of the deacons’ aston
jshment at such A specincle so grew
upon Mandy that she Wis obliged to
cover her generous mouth to sbhut In
her convolaive lnughter lest It aAwalien
the Nttle girl lo the bed. Bhe crossed
1o the old fashioned bureau which for
many months had stood unused ogalnst
the wall, The drawer ereaked an she
opened It to lay awny the gny, apan-
gied gown

“It'll be n mighty long thne nfore
she puts on dem tUings ng'ln"” she sald,
with a doubtful shake of her Iarge,
round head.

Then she went back to the chalr and
plcked up Polly's sandals and exam
{ned the bendwork with a great deal
of Interest “Lawdy, Inwdy!" she erled
as she compared the size of the san.
dAals to that of her own rough, womm
shoes, 8he was agaln upon the polnt
of exploding with jnughter as the
church bell added n few final and
more emphatic clangs to Its warning

Sho turned, with a start, motioning o
valn warning out of the window for
the bell to be sllent, but the Httle
pleeper was nlready stirring unensily
on her plllow One soft arm wins

The
cloaed

thrown languidly over her hend
oyes

Jarge blue opened and

“yowd sure be a soell nigger 1id dat on,
nonoy!" she ehuckled.
dreamily as she murmured the words
of the clown song that Jlm and Toby

bad taught her years ngo:
“Ting ling,
That's what the bells sing'—
Mandy reached the side of the bed
as the girl's eyes opened o second thne
and met hers with a blapk stare of

astonighment. A tiny frown came into
the smill white forehenad.
“What's the matter?” she anked

faintly, trying to find something fo-
millar in the black face before her
wpush, child, bush' Mandy whis
pered, wJeu' you lay puffickly stiil
Dat's only de furs’ bell a ringin'"
aRiest bell? the girl repeated as hoer
eyes traveled quickly about the stranges
whnlls and the anfamiline Attings of the
“Phis nin't the show?”

FoOm.
suddenly,

“Lor' bless yom, no! Dis ain't oo
show!" Munndy answered, and she
langhed redssuringly.

“Then where am 17" Polly asked.

half bredthless with bewilderment
“Xebber you mind "bout dnt,”
Mandy's unsatisfactory reply.
“But I de mind," protested
trying to ralse herself to n sitting po-
gition, *“Where's the bunch : iy

Wi

Polly

worning service when Maudy | Mandy eautioned

'

she oriel |

sDe wat?" usked Mandy In surprise. |
swrhe punch—Jim and Toby an' the

pest of the push!”
“Lor' bless you,” Mandy exclaimed,
sdey’'s done gone "long wid de circus

—

‘Don’t you ‘elte
yo'se't"

“Let me alone™ Polly put aside the |
arm that was trying to piace & shiawl
around bher, 1 got to get oul of bere”

“Youse got plenty o' time for dat,”
Mandy answered “Jew' yo' walt |
awhile™

“1 oan't
shrieked, almost

won't™ Polly
beside herself wirth
anziety “] got to get to the next
burg—Wakefield, ain‘t it? What time
i 1*? Let me alonel Lot me go™ shi
cried, struggling desperutely

The door vpened wsoftiy, snd the
young pastor stood looking down at
the pleture of the frall, white faced
ehild and bher bilack. determined oap
tor

HWHere, here|
hoe msked In A
dently amused

“\Who are yout

walt, an' 1

What's all this about? |
firm tone, though vl

reiurned the girl an

she whoved herwelf quickly bark
agninst the plllows and drew the cov-
ors ciome under her chin, looking at

Ll oddly over thelr lop. |

“8he done been cottin’ up somelin |
awful!™ Mandy explained as she tried
to regain enough breath for n new an
counter

“Cutting up? You surprise me, Ml
Polly,” he sald, with mock m*r'l-.rnllmul

“How do you know I'm Polly ¥ the |
Hittle rebel wsked, her eyes gleaming
inrge and desperate nbove the fﬂondl)"
covers.

“If you will be very good nnd keep
very qulet, I will try to teil you.” he
anld as he crossed to the bed

“1 won't be quiet, not for nobody”
Polly objected, with a bald disregard
of double negatives. "] got to get n
move, 1f you aln't goin’ to belp me
you neadn't butt in."

“1 am afrald 1 ean't help you to go
fust yet," Douglas repiied. He was be-|
ginning to percelve that there were
tnsks before him other than the uhnp-|
Ing of Polly’s charncter, |

“What are you tryin' to do to me,
anyhow?' she nsked as she shot al
glnnce of susplelon from the pastor to
Mandy. “What am [ up agniost?” |

“Don't you be scared, honey,” Man- |

| ¢y reassured her. “Youse jes' ns safe

hore as you dong been In de clreus.”
v&afer, we hope” Douglas ndded. |

with n smile |
“Are yon two bug? Polly ques-)
tlonod ns she turned her head from

¢lde to the other and studled them |

one
with n new lden, “Well, you can't |
got none the best of me. [ can get |

awny all right, an" 1 will too.”

ghe mnde a desperate effort to put
one foot to the floor, but fell back with
a cry of paln,

“Dar, dap,” Mandy murmured, put-
ting the plllow under the poor,
eranmped neck and smoothing the tan-
gled huir from Polly's forehend. “You
done hurt yo'sef for sunh dis time.”

The pastor hnd taken a step toward
the bed, His look of amusement had
changed to one of plty.

“You see, Miss Polly, you have hnd
w very bad fall, and you can't get away
just yer nor see your friends until you
nre better.”

“Ii's only n serateh,” Polly whim:
pered. “1 ean do my work; 1 got to."
One more feeble effort and she suc
enmbed, with a faint “Jiminy erlck-
etsl"

“Uncle Toby told me that you were
a4 very good little girl," Douglns sald
as he drew up a chalr and sat down
by her side, confident by the exproes
glon on her face that at last he was
master of the situation. “Do you think
he would like you to behave ke this?"

#1 sure nm on the blink," she slghed
as she settled back wearlly upon the
piliow,

“vou'll be all right soon,” Dougins
angwered cheerily, “Mandy and 1 will
help the time to go."

“1 pecolleet mow,” Polly faltered
without hearing him, "It was the Inst
hoop. Jim seemed to bhave a hunch 1
wis goln® to be In for trouble when 1
went into the ring. Blngo must 'a’ felt
it too. He kept a-pullin’ and a-jerkin’
from the start. [ got myself together
to make the lnst jump, an'—I can't re
member no more.” Her head droopad,
and her eyes closed.

o] wouldn't try just now If I were
you,” Douglas answered tenderly.

“it'a my wheel, aln't it?' Polly ques-
tioned after n pruse.

“Yonh what, chile?' Mandy exclalm-
od ns she turned from the table, where
she had been rolling up the nnused
bandages left from the doctor's eall lln'[
night before

“l say it's my creeper, my I‘.’l‘.]!][!‘."|
Polly explalned, trylug to loeate a fow
of her pains,  “Gee, but thnt
hurts!™ {ried to bend her ankle
“Is It punctured?”

“Only sprained,” Douglas answered,
striving to control his amusement
the coxpression on Mandy's puzzled
face, “Better not talk any maore about |
o

“Ain't anything the matter with my
tongue, ls there?' she asked, turning
her head to one slde and studylng him
quizzically.

“I dom’t think there Is"
good naturedly.

“How did | come to fall in here any-
how 7 she asked as she studled the
walls of the unfamiliar room.

many
she

he replied

“We heonghil you bere”

“lpw & swell place” siie conceded
arudgingly,

“We aro comfortable,” he admitted
as o inlitale smile agaln boversd about
Bin s e was Minking of e
clianges that he must preseully make
In Misa Polly's yeeabalsry

“Iw this the big top T she asked.

WThe—-what ¥ he stammersd,

*The maln teul” sbe explained

“Well. no not exactly, [t's going to
bo your room new, Miss Polly.”

“My Think of that!

FOOM L

phie ganped na the possibility of her
actually haviug a reom all of ber own
ook bold of ber  mind, “Much
obliged,” sbhe sald, with & nod, fewllng
that sosmething Was vapocied of her
fihe knew po other phirase of gratitude
thnb the ene “Muvver Jim™ and Toby
hnd taught her tugay 10 the manager
when sbe reeeived from bim the Arst
stick of red apd whiie striped candy

“You're very welcome,” Douglas an

| wwered, with a riog of genuloe feeling

in his volce
“Awful quiet, sin't Y she ventured
after a pause.  “Guess that's what

| woke me up.”

Douglan lutghed good naturedly st
the thought of guiet as a disturber
and added that he feared It might at
first rnther dull for ber, but that

he

Jim apd Toby would send her news of |

the circus and that she conld write to
them an sooti as she was better,

“T'll have to be a heap betler "an
[ ever was ‘fore | can wrile muach,”™
Polly drawled, with a whimaieal M-
the nmille

“1 will write for you'™ (he pastor
volunteered, understanding ber plight

“You wil? For the Arwt time he
anw n show of real pleasure in ber
eyra

Prery day,” Douglus promised sol
emuly,

“An' you will show me bow?'

“ludeed, | wil™

“How long am | in for?” she asked

“I'he doctor can tell betler about
that when he comes.”

“The doctor! So—it's as bad as that,

o

“Oh, that need not frighten youn,"
Douglas answered consolingly

=1 am't frightened”™ she bridled
quickly: 1 ain't never s ared of noth
in'. It's only ‘cnuse they pecd me in

the show that 1'm n-kickin®™™

“(ih, they will get slong all right,”
he sald renssuringly.

set mlong!™ Polly flushed with sud
deon reseniment. “Get along without
my act!” It was apparent from her
look of astonlshinent that Dougins bad
completely lost whalaver ground he
bad heretofore galned In ber respect
“Hay, have you seen thut show?  She
walted for his answer with pity and
contempt.,

“No,” admitted John weakly,

sxwell, 1 should say you ain't or you
wouldn't make no crack I1ke that I'm
the whole thing in that push' she aald,
with an alr of self complacency, “an’
with me down an' out that show will
be on the bum for fair.”

“1 beg your pardon” was nll Doug-
ins could say, confused by the sudden
volley of unfumilinr words

“You're klddin® me," she sald, turn-
ing her head to one gide, us was her
wont when assalled by susplcion, “You
must 'a’ seen me ride?”

“Na, Miss Polly, 1 have never seen
a elreus,” Douglas told her, half regret-
fully, a sense of his deep privation
steallng upon him,

“What!" erled Polly Ineredulously.

“Lordy, vo, chlle. He ain't nebber
geed none ob dem t'ings” Mandy in-
terrupted ns she tried to urrange n
few short stemmed posies In & varle
gated bouquet.

“well, what do you think of that!”
Polly gasped. “Yoi're the first Rube 1
ever saw that hadn't" She was look-
ing at him as though he were a curl-
osity.

“So 1'm a Rube Douglas shook his
head with a sad little smile and good
naturedly agreed that he had some-
times feared ns much.

wT'hat's what we always calls n guy
ke you," she explained Ingenuously
and added hopefully: “Well, you must
'a' geen our parade. All the plkers see
that. It don’t cost nothin'."

“I'm afraid 1 must also plead gullty
to the chirge of being r piker,” Doug:
Ins admitted, half sheepishly, “for 1 did
see the parnde.”

“Well, 1 was the one on the white
horse right behind the lion cage,” she
pegan excltedly. “You remember?”

“It's & little confused in my mind”—
he canght her look of amagement—"just
at present,” he stammered, feeling her
wrath agaln sbout to descend upon
him.

“Well, I'm the twenty-four sheet
stand,” she explained.

“gheet!” Mandy shricked from her
earner.

“yea, the billboards, the pictures,”
Polly sald, growing lmpatient at their
persistent stupldity.

b
H

“She suah am n funny talkin® thing!"
mumbled Mandy to herself as she clip-
ped the withered leaves from a plant
near the window.

“You are dead sure they know 1 ain't
comin' on?' Polly asked, with a linger-
Ing susplcion in her volce.

“Dead sure” And Donglas smiled to
himself as he lapsed into her vernacu-
lar.

There was a moment's pause. Polly
reqlized for the first time that she must
actuslly readjust herself to a new o
der of things, Her eyes agnin roved
about the room. It was a
ince in which to be lmprisoned.
. could not deny that
window at the back, with its white and
pink chintz eurtains on the inslde and
its frame of vy on the outside, spoke
of singing birds and sunshine all day
jong. BEvervihing from the white cell-
ing to the sweet smelling matting that
covered the floor was spotlessly clean.
The cane bottomed rocker near tha
ecurved window seat with Its pretiy
pillows told of days when n conyales-

Bven

dent might ook I comfar: st the gar
dens beuwatli. The cwiitetpmus, with ite
old fashloned rose panern. the Mitle
white tidles on the beck of each chalr
and Mandy crooning beside the win
dow Al helped o make 3 homelike pic
ture
(Contlnued next wesk)
ADMINISTRATOR'S NOTICE

Notice ta herehy given that | bave
been appoloted by the County Osurt
of Polk County, Ore, Adminisiralor
of the ostate of J, P. Telherow, de
cossed, All persons having clalms
Agninst sald estate are bereby notint:
ed o present the same duly veri
flod by law required at sy pesidence

cheerfu! |

The broad |

are autlseptic and relieve paln guick
Iy
| name to E. C, DaWitt & Co., Chieago
for a free trial box. Bold by all drug:
gista,

NOTICE TO CREDITORS
Notice s hereby given that the un-
dersigned has been appointed LY the
Honorable County Court of Polk Coun

ty, Oregon, sdministratrix, of the o8- |

tate of George Whitenker, deceased.
All persons having clalms agalnst sal
estate are hereby notified to present
| the same duly verified as by law re
quired at my residence in Indepen-
dence, Polk County, Oregon, within
six months from the date hereof.
Nancey Whiteaker,

| Administratrix of the ostate of
Goorge Whiteaker, decoised.
B, F. Jones, Attorney. 4958

1
| Lived 162 Years

Wm. Parr—England's oldest man—|

':mrrtml the third time at 120, worked
in the flelds till 132 and lived 20
| yoars longer, People should be youth-
ful at 80, James Wright, of Spuriock,
| Ky., shows bhow to remaln young. “I

teel just Mke a 16-year old boy,” he |

Ivrltea. “after taking six bottles of
lEloctric Bitters. For thirty years kid-
ney trouble made lfe a burden, but
llho first bottle of this wonderful mde
icine convinced me that I had found
the greatest cure on earth.” They're
|8 godsend to weak, sickly rundown of
old people. Try them at all druggists.

Four horse power upright gasoline
|engines for sale by 8. Mubleman.
Phone 6656, Independence. 33¢L.

Innist upon DeWitl's, Send ;uurl

There are two kinds of whiskey.
One is—the other isn’t.

The kind that IS contains all the constituents that come
from proper distillation and ageing—That's what makes it

REAL whiskey.
kind that ISN'T is made of aleohol, prune juice and
barrels,

The
bead oil or is simply alcobol put in charred and

at Momtouth, Polk Counly, Oregon branded whiskey. . :
within six months from date hereof. The Pure Food Law aims at having the consumer get
A A Tl'"ll!n'“ ; “udv Whil hc Olll'l 'Ol’. = & .
Administrator Estate of J. P Tntli': mmnmy:m ﬁ‘elll‘nig:n‘l‘flhluklcy :r"ykt;(:“r dﬂkf " 1 'l"“l
u‘l*:.rd::::‘d.\llorm-r AR52 Ask him iﬁ.’ tees it. '
ket Rt - | Then you will know what you are yinéyour money for.
| Dewitts' Kidnoy and Bladder Pl | gmhel‘&,orglnd V°‘:=k:"°l'f'|‘h’:‘n° w‘ll;? o 70 zd“;.'hilkcy

quart bottles of GENUINE CYRUS NOBLE
direct to you, all charges
paid to the nearest railroad express office.

$4.2

W. J. VAN SCHUYVER & CO.
Portland. Oregon

i Established 1 105107 Second Street.

| CUT AT THIN LINE AND WAl TO-DAT

W, J. Van Schuyver & Co., Pertlusd, Oregen.
w*-u%.oh-iﬂ*--&-smhmnd lour quarts

GENUINE CYRUS NOBLE

Nama

P. 0. Addes

| Comary

[DIRECT TO YOU

"SPRAYING MATERIAL |

Roche Harbor Lime, Japaness Ground
Sulphur in linen sacks, No lint De-
pendable lime and sulphur spray.

' ACID HYDROMETERS

| WILLIAMS DRUG CO.

|l f————

]

The Salem Steam Laundry

GUARANTEES YOU PERFECT WORK
Leave laundry at D. Taylor's Barber Shop, Independence, Oregon

BIE SACRIFIGE SALL

~ Unparalleled Shoe Values
for Men,

Women, Children

Satu

No Res

On account of strikes and lat
| with a much
stock down to normal sife w
all broken lots
“galesman” to sell them. Yo
| regard ordinary methads at
' with the best k
as you will find on reputable
entirely new—bought for this
game announcement

‘ 7 days record breaking bargains, from

' $15,000 STOCK

larger stock than we anticipated

The cost price will not be considered;
nown brands of American shoe manufac

next scason,

See the Big

Closed all day Friday (o arrange for sale. |

rday, May 22 to 29.

erve; Everything Goes

e shipments [rom the ractories tlat make our shoes, we find ourse
having at this time of the year, and to reduce oul
use strenuous mothods snd make unheard of reductivis on
they will be cut so it will not take a
by uny ordinary standards because we dis-
completely stocked
low

lves

e 1nust

u cannot judge this sale
every stage of our organization. Our store is
turers and our regular prices are as
shoes at any of the largest shoe stores on the coast. Our stock is
season’s salling, and by means of this sale we Intend to make the

Blue Signs

444 State St

TR M) WIS

SALEN

. “LEADERS IN FINE FOOTERY "™

Phone 442

SALEN

THE PRICE

SHOE
€0,




