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(Continusd from last week)

pim? He recalled the hysterical note

“ 1t was nearly dArk wnea she AW | 1, ner bebavior the day that she webt

hi coming slowly down the Path| gy

from the il She lght=d the study

wShe'e wiok, dol's wwhat T i

e |

Twmp,  rearrahged the  cuanlions
tried o make the room ok clvet
for his eotrntce

I's ‘frald so's mighty tired™ she
mald

WOl 1o, suswered Bowglas alsenris

“Mobhbe yod like Magdy to be sarvi y
wour supper 0 here tonight. 08 worne
{ awerfuler™

He cpossed to the window and looked

i tipon the olreus ot T Hare of
w urches nd the red Hre catoe ap
meet his (ale, tense fave "Low

| e the pio ure of thirteey  moni s
o he thovght. and old Toliv's words

e bock to blm—""The «how has got

b g0 on,"
He tonged

o huve done o ) droaces

and speeulaton, to feel something tan-
Fbje. warm and real within hits grasp
SEoenn’t 20 ¢ 1 Hke this!™ he cried “1
an't? He urnrd from the window
and walknd  artledly up and down the
room. Indoors or out, he found no
rest. He threw hilmself In the arm
chalr near the tabie and =af J i
tlvught,

Mandy cuue =0t oo the PO,
Bhe was followm! by ifas (IR
rled triay laden \wWith H
vught to ave t#in !
woerimed Tor usty o pat tr
wrr the bie and then 1
the dishes Hast vy stole 1 ¥
sl peetied oant at lhe tempring L
of rod i1

When Daopzins discovered the pre
e ol hiv 1wo “fulthfgls" He

_Aouched witl motentary coumtrison

‘Have you hod n bord day wilth il
Bt gruvel BT e asked Easie
remembering that he had' been tayies
g fresh path to the Bundny selo
TimaIm.

=Jes' yo' come eat yo' supper.” Man
d¥ enlied o Douglas, “Doa’ ¥o' worry
your head Thout dut legy hushan’
mine. He ain't goin' ter wark "huff
to hurt hisself.” For an [psiunt she
had been iempted o let the pastor

know how Ilasty had gone to the cir-
cus and seen nothing of Poliy, but her
motherly Instingt won the day, and
£lie nrged him to ent before disturblog
him with her own anxletles. 1€ was
no use. He only toyed with his food:
he wus clesrly (Il ot ease and eager o
be nlone. She gave up trying to tewpl
his appetite and bezun to fead up o
a roundabout way to the things which
she wished to nsk, |

“Mar's quite some racket out dor il
Donelas (d |
Wil

1

de lot tonight,” she said.
not answer. Afier a moment she
“Hasty didn't work on no
Douglas looked ot her quiz
while Hasty, convinced thot
for rensonsg of her own she wis going
to et hitm into trouble, was making
frantic motions, “He doue yo ter de
clreus™ she Dilurted out.  Douglas' [uve
became suddenly ave Mandy
that she had rouched an open wonid
4 jos' couldn't stau’ it, Massn John
I hind ter find out ‘hout datb anzel chifle”
that he

"

=W

Qe foli

There wns o phRase,
wis willing: for her 1o g0 Gk
Sk Gidn't done ride todoy.™ |
e looked up with the eyes of a
duml. perseciled apimal “And de
gemien in de show didnt tell nobody
why-—jer’ speaked "bout de ndder gal
tniin' her place” |
sy dldn't ghe ride?” erled Dougz §
las, lp an acony of Fuspense. '
ity what [ den' koow, sab”
Mandy began to cry. Jt was the first |
tme in His experience thut DPouglas

hiad éver known her to give way I

:1'73‘ guch weakness.
fHasty came down froo
sl tried to pat one wrad
dav's shoulders;
.“l,nnln me alone, yo' nigger!
clained, trying to cover lier tears with

&
a shiow of snger that she gid not {eel;
then =he rushed from the rooh,

Jowed Ly Hasty
The band wnos plaFing Joudly

the window |

about Muan- |

1
* ghe ex-|

din of the night perforiuanve Was
fncreasing. Douglas’ nerves Were
noint of breaking., He

gtrainod to the |
would not let him
dow. He stood 1

ble, his fisee clin hed, and tried
peat huck the lmpulse thal Wis puliing
him toward the door. Agnin and sgrin
he set his teeth.

It was uoecrtainly
bl so. Was she 117
bim? Was she sorry
kim? Would she be E

near the win-
the side of the ta

..'!r g

thit guawed at
Could she need
for baving left

| to rouse her

The | gnything to wake her”

how she bid pleaded, ouly &
fow moments before Jin came, uever
te be separated from bice Had sbhe
really vared fur Jhw and for the old
et Why had she never wililen?
Was she asbanislt Was she sorry for
what =be had dosey What conkd i

1 He threw hils humds above hin
ead with & gesiure of despoly L [0
went inter e passmd out lato the olght

¥

CHAIMTER X111
tunight

iy

.I‘Il L d t.' =

yet

I was wlow
whow Wwas
wany of the projs used o the
carly part of the bill were =il

e oYl

puled
tukering  absentiniodsdly

gons In the bavk lot,

e was

with vite of the w
sl the men were standling about kil
W g for onders when Narker caowe
o thie mamin tent and cnlied to hlm
harpls
Heyv, there, Jim! Wihimt's your ex
use toufght ™
wilyonse for what?'  Jim crossed
lowly e Barier
he cook tent was staried Lalf ao
Worte Late, and the sidesbow (op slo't
ool yer”
wir wagnus Is ou the bum: that's
Wl N 3 rles the cook tenl,
411 coksitith has been tlnkerin'
withh It all day sk i -what shaps
» ]
Youre always stallin’,” was Bar
ker's sallen complaint.  “IUs" the wag

ot Or the backsmiths or anything but
truth I kntow what's the wacter
right.
W Lt
Jim =harply

I mean that sll vour thoe's took op

LT
uli

do

acurryin’ and a-feichin’ for that girl
what ealls vou “‘Muoyver Jim."*
“What buve you gol 1o SAY u bout
Jhin eyed himg with a threaien
took
“1 ot a-plenty,” sald Barker as he
turnsd to =nap his whip nt the small
who had stolen into the back lot
kK woder tle renr edge of the
) “8he's heen ahout as omuch
cat dinee she cote back.
et lus y
Y pawered Il 4 el
W t ponk? she didn't show at
all i fierno anid she wios &
Aud we with all then e
whet knowed her waltin® to see her!
(v Ler little thne” Jim pleaded
“She ain't rode for a yvear®
“Plme! shonted Barker. “How moch
does she want? Khe's bLeeny ack n

moanth, aid mstead of benein® ap ahie’s
a-rettin® worse. Thew's only onething
for we to do"

SWhat's thnt?' asked Jim uneasily.

“1T'mi goin’ to eall her, and call her
bard.

Lok liere, Barker,” and Jim squnred
Lt shonlders as he lookid stcadlly st

the other man, “youo're ! re
[ takes ovders from you, but If |
catches vou abmsin’ Poll your beln’

boss won't make no difference.”

“You can’t bjull we!" shonted Barker,

o1 ain't bluffie’. m only tellin’ yon.”
said Jim very gqnietly.

“Well. you tell her to get on to her
Job. If she don't, she quits: that's ali.”
He hurried luto the ring.

Jim took one step fo follow him,

then stopped and gazed af the ;.'rr.u:ull

[,

willh thougzhiful eves, e, had
seen the change In Polly. He had tried
It was no use. Khbe had

“Star gusin’, Pollf” he asked.

looked at him blankly. “‘If she would

“if ghe would only get mad, anything.
But she did
not complalm. ®he went through her
| daily routine very humbly and quietly.
ghe eometimes wondersed how Jim
| pould talk so much about her work,
' but before she could answer the ques-
tlon her mind drifted back o other
! dnys, to & garden and flowers, and Jim
| gtole away uumissed and left hes with
| folded hand and wide StAring eyes,
'g‘lziug ioto the disiance.

The memory of these times
Jim belpless tonight. He bhad gone on

waede

1ad if he went| poping from day to day that Barker &

you wenn hy that ™ asked |

might wot motive the “let dowa™ lu
ke work, and wow the blow bl
talion, HWow wild ke tell her®
e of the aots vsme tambilng oul
Lo the maln tept, There was a B
weni e oosifaston ae vlewns, acrelats
apd suimals passell each other o Thair
i and from the rine; then (he he
I.n-nmd again, and Puolly eame slowly
fross the dressing tesl.  Hhe loaked
| yory different from the Uitle wirt
whinmn S bad bl awar frow the par
sot's garden i oa stmple white frock
one month befors Her thin, Mﬂ\.
face coutrastod oddly with ber glitter
g attive, Ller haje wus koottnd high
o her hend and  Inerrwined wilh
Hor shetiler necks

fowvli
pocined roervely Allde o sappory e
purden.  or short, Ml sLirt and low
el bodkee were ablare with while
and colorsd stonis
‘ What's on, Hm T be asked.
whe van o death’ You got plenty
of tlime
ol mitdd W Lark 1o the girl
who anewersd call a yvr age
Hor » o g ter
. o I or
Bl g TG TG IR A L]
1L the wotiderii T Lie
ol 1 hisg wanered i hit
i} churvl W e I'he i
seomed (o =i I8 tanis ol it bowedoesd
ol apd grim amd du She waon
derod whether the s<rinh bell that
o e eallsd 1ts doel: 1o worship hind

borotue 4 tante as her own doad hearn

Bhe did et hmar the whir of the great

i Bl Insdde the Lent us It pinnged
throaeh smcee wiih s 24l odoupant
These things wore & part of the dally

routine, part of the strupge, vague
y through whioh stie taust stum
it of her lile

wllence Her

She hnd

e il

hie for the
Jlm

fuce

witebhed Dber In
was turned from bl
ten hls presence
mzin’, Poll¥™ he naked at
dreadivg to disturh her reverie
“f guens 1 was, Jim” She turned to
him with a Urile, forced swmile Hoe
lotged gsave ber from Barker's
threatensd rebiike
“How you feelln
she

Porgol
elnr

| sty

o

ronfehi ¥
P all righe.” answered cheer-
fully

“Anything you wint?

“Wunt? She turoed upon bim with
Wtarthed  eyes There w much
thar she wnnted that the en
| tou of the word Lal opened a well of

pain in her heart
ool mean cun I do anything for you?”

“0Oh. of rourse noL’” remem
| hered tow lirtle any one could do

“Whnt I8 It Poll?™ he begged, but

| she only turned away aod shook her
hend with slgh. He followed her
with anxlous eyes *Whnt made you
et ont the show today ? Was it be
cquse you didn't want to ride aiore
folks what knowad you—ride afore
kim mebbe?

Him? HMer face
fenrsd she might swoon
mean that e was”

\ MO, be answered quickly, "o
|-lillr.‘-l' n Mursons don't come 1«

places Hke this one I was only Agw

In' that you didn’t want other folks to
an' to (ell him how you wis rid
| in'" 8he did not answer
“Wag that it, Poll?" he urgel
“1 Jon't know.” She stered Into space.

R WO

mers

she

n

wits white, Jim
“You dox™

no,"™ f

[T

“Whs i1t

“1 wuess It was" she sald after a
lonyg tione

“1 knowed It he orled. 1 was 4

fool *o ‘0’ brung you back! You don’
| belong with us no more”

“Ohy, don't, Jlm! Don't! Don't moke
me ool I'moin the wiy here two!"

“Here too?' He looked at her In gs
touishwent, “You wasn't i his way.
wus you, Poll?

“Yes, Jim," She saw his look of un-
pelief and continued harriedly: *Oh, 1
tried not to be! [ tried so hard. He
used to read me verses out of a Biul
| abont my way being his way and wg
people hig people, bot it Isn’t o, Jim
Your way is the way you are born, and
| your people ure the péople you aure
born with, and vou ecan’t change M
{ Jlw, no matter how hard you fry a
| “Yon was chungin' it," he answaere
| savagely. “You was gettin® Jes’ [1h
| them people. It was me W hat took Yo
wway an’ spolled 1t all You o

to ‘u' come. What made you after yol

sald vou wonidn'r?"”

| Khe dld nol answer, Niraoge
golug through the mind
witted Jhn He braced himsel
diffieult question.

SWill you nnswer
stralpht?' he asked

1ghtn’

thingm:
thie

i

me somethin

| “Why, of course,” she sald ss she
met his gne

“Dio yout love the parson, Poll?”

She started

“Is that 1£*"

Her lids duttered and closed: she
caught her bhreath ouickly. her Hps
apart, then looked [lir Into the dis
tunce.

wyes Jim, I'm afraid that's it.” The

little fizure drooped. and she stood D
fore him with lowered ered, pnarined,,
Jim looked at her heiplessly, then
ghook his big, stopld head.

“Aln't that h—1%"

{t seemed such a short time to Jim
since he had picked her up. o Ccooing
pabe, at her ‘dead mother's side. He
witeched the tender, averted face
Things had turned out so differently
from what he had planned.

“ian' he don't care about you-—Iike
that?" he asked after a pause

“No, not In that way.” She was anx-

O - " " . I :
‘only complain,” he said to WImself; [ . o, g0fand the pagior from even the

thought of sveh a thing. "He wus
| pood and kind always, but he didu’t

i enre that way. Hes not like thut"

“1 guess I'll huve « talk with him™ |

sald Jim, and he turnsd to go.
“Talk" she cried
He stopped ané

astonlshment. It

looked aut her In

wius the frst

In her volce Her tloy fOgure was
stiffened with decislon. Her eyes wers
blaxing,

“1f you ever dare to speak to him—
bout me, you'll never see me agnin.”

\

{to the property

: proas

time
that he had ever heard that sharp note |

'f HE “loap of death® implements

T wun perplesed

“I wesn i, Nm  Pre wade my
eholow, and Pye come back te you, If
rever try to iy up thinge hetwees
whis andd e, 0 ran sway - reslle sed
traly away--and you'tl never, never gt
we hack =

e ahuMed awkwanrdly to ber sl
apd reached npotogetically for the e
the clinched fst. Mo beld 1t s Ris bl
rough hnmd. toying nervously with the

-

tHiny Oigers

“1 woulint de sothin' that you
wasa't womntin’. Pall. ] was Jusl
alryin' o help you, ooly bl wevor
see i 1o Know how "

She tarned (o him with tear o piesd
eron and rouiod hef hatils on bijs gren
bl shonlders, and he saw the place
whete he dwell In her hoart

—

CHAPTER X1V,

were belng carried from the

ring. and Jm torned away o
waperintend thelr loading ]
Porformers Agaln rashei ')
other on thelr way to and from the
moln tent |

»1.1-‘

olly srood in the cedter of o
frovwning amd aaxios The o
thon of the nastor's name lsd

v Impossiide  for Der il

lght. For hours she bad been whis |
plng hersell up ta the point of dadee |
it. and mow her courage fillsg B
S followed Rarker an he came from |
the ring

Mr. Barker, pleann!

e mrned upon ber sharply |
Well
‘1 want to aak wou to let e off

what s 1t pow?

agaln tonight™ Bbhe spoke In & shor
jerky, desporate way
“What?™ he shrioked. “Not go o

The ring, with all them people inside
wilint's pakl thélr money hechnse 1hay
knoweill yon

That's It she cried “] enn'il |
ean't!™

You're gettin® ton tony™ Rarker
givcopml, “That's the tronbile with you

You sln't been good for nothin® since
vou was at that parson's hoose. You
Aiin't stay there, and you'rs no use

First thing you know you'll be
all round.”

“Our ¥

TUT
hend
voum™

| wm not & Jead one," ™
ed exeitedly “I'm the
vou've hnd since mather died
waild %0 yourself”

“That was afore you got In wil
them chareh eranks. You talk abou
vour mother! Why, =he'd be ashame
to own yvou.' .

vShe wouldn't!™ erled Polly Hi
eypd were finshing: her face was scal
o pride of Wnndrsds of yenrs o |
arcestry was quivering with lndigns
ting,  *1 ean ride as well as [ ever
conld. and 171 do 1t too 'n do It t
morrow.”
1ArToOwW

here

You don't think 'm goin’ G
my bl with a ‘dend one' do

she answe:
hest i
You's

ot

Lol * achoed Barker. “What
do you mean by that?
“1 meanh thet 1 can't
ring tonlght,” she declared,
win 1
8he wae deepernte now and trading
upan A strength hevond her own, |

that
I

go loto
“and

]

He looked at ler with worme
deci-ion. She wus a god 0

best Clnee her mother, as e duad ot
told her, He conld sée this mennt ai
fssae.  He felt she would e on ber
mettle tomorrow, s far as ber work
was concerned, If hae fet [er alone
tondght

“All Aght” he sald sullenly. “You
ean stay off tonight, 1 got the crowid
in there anyway, and 1 gol their
money. Pl ler Eloise do & turn oi

Barbariun, but tomorrow you'd better
show me your old act.”

“1'11 show  you!" she
show you!”

*Well, see that you do”
into the ring.

Pally stood where Burker had left
her, while and tense, Jim came toward
her frot the directlon of the Wigons,
He glanced at her uneasly, “Whnt's
he been a-sayin’ to you?"

"He suys T enn't ride any more."”
Her llps closed tightly, She stared
stralght abead of her, “He says 1 wns
no good to the people that took me in
and 't no use here”

“t's not so!™ thundersd Jlm

"No. IUs hot!" sty oried, “1"1l show
him, Jim! I'll show bim tomorrow ™
Sl rurned townrd the dressiug tent
Jim ecaupeht her fienly by the wrist.

sawait, Poll!  You aln't ever roin’
into the ring a-feelin® that way.” Her
eyes met his definntly.

S hnt's the dilference? What's the
difference?”  She wrenched her wrlar
quickly from blm and rmn fnto the
drossing tent, lnuching hysterieully.

“an’ I brung ber back to IL" mum-
bled Jim as he mrned to give vl'dur.-a|

cried. “1'h

e erossed

e
Most of the “first half props” were
loaded, and some of the men were
asleep onder the whgons, The lot wns
Snddenly he felt some one up-
hing from the back of the In-
closure. He turned and found himself
fuce to face with the stern, solltary
figure of the pastor, wrapped in his
long black clodk. The moonligi!
glipped throuch a tift In the clouds
and fell Into a efrele around them.
| wvhat made you come here?” Wi
all Jim said
| a1 peard ‘hat Miss Polly dldn’t ride
| today. 1 was afraid she might Le n.*

clear

(To be continued)

Twenty-Five Cents Is the Price of
Peace

from the best kawen, stritly whalesale hoase in the Nurihiwesh
Eatabhabey in Vortiead i Lhir
4 quarts CENUINE CYRUS NOBLE 34.90.
a'llwt--ﬂlid ewhingesi=eniighiy hutiivd By thv diatillers.
‘ armatoed 10 (e Ulabisd Sesien Uovernment, and 1 you, 10 contsis wothng

g puare sreaghy whinke
y ol the ralrmads e

Eyrae Nobte o
S0 du the big vivamibip sompenses
80 dows ocarly Every bid metropoliian butel

Lo i the Lo
and Boed Toder

W's pare,

t:: 'y agod in wood,

Boosuse it has that solt, delieste, palarable

meationcd but rarely found.
W. J. VAN SCHUYVER & CO.
105107 Second Sereet, Portand, Ovegon

Establihed 1564
CUT AT TR WLIND anD San TO-Bar

Bavor ol the ripened grmn, oflen

W. J. Van Schuyver & Co, Petiand Oragen

Eanclosnd plaase fad $4.90 lui shch please sond e ot snor by snpram, propasd, fonar quarts
GENUINE CYRUS NOBLE
P
F O Addes
Conmry
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Summer Rates East

During the Season 1909

Southern Pacific Co.
from

Independence, Oregon '
$61.95

! To Omaha and Return -« |
To Kansas City and Return $61.95 |
' To St. Louis and Return - $69.45 |
To Chicago and Return + $74.45 I*
and to other principal citles in the Bast, Middle West nod South
Correspondingly low fiires
On ‘Sale Jurie 2, 87 'August Fi; 12 !
To DEYUVER and Return $56 95
On Sale May 17, July 1, August 11
Going transit limit 10 duys from date of sale, fiual return 1lmit
October dlsl
These tickols present some Very attractive tentures in the way of
| stopover privileges, and cholee of  routes thereby ennbling pas-
| sengers to make side trips Lo many {nteresting poluts enroute
| Routing on the return trip through Callfornia may be had at &
slight advance over Lhe rates queted,
Full partioulars, sleeping car reservattons and tickets will be fur-
nished by any Southern Paclric local sgent, or
| WM. McMURRY, Genera] Passenger Agent, Portlnnd, Oregon.
e =

| The terrible lteliing and smarting
incldesnt to cortain skin diseases i al-
mosr instantly allayed by applying)
Chamberlain’s Salve Price 25 cents,
2ar aale by P, M. Kirkland

Independ
7-%

Hattis Mix allor shop,

TR TAnk shl !

The Salem Steam lLaundry
GUARANTEES YOU PERFECT WORK

Leave order at D, Taylor's Barber Shop, Independence, Oregon

Ghe Gourt Resort and
German Liunch Place

FRANK H G INS, Propristor

357 State St Salem. Oregon Phane 117

The Willamette Valley Company

Light, Power & Water at Very Reasonable Rates

WATER RATES-(Wates by meter applies to resi-
dencos only.) Residence rate on meter applies to ous-
tomer only who pay $2.00 and over at the rate of 30s
per 1,000 gallons; minimum $1.00 per month.

ELECTRIC LIGHT AND POWER RATE-

Residence, 15 cents par K. W,
Business houses, 25 cinta per drop and § cents per K. W

y -
Power, rates on application.

OFFICE AT WATERWORKS PHONE MAIN 4i




