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sip that threatened to divide a
pastor and his flock, of Ruth
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and last ride on Barbarian, the
circus horse
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( ireu.V was placing noisily.
Tlio performance was in full
sw lug.

Beside a shabby trunk in the wo-
men's dressing tent sat a young, wist-
ful faced girl, chin in hand, unheeding
the chatter of the women about her
jr thi» picturesque disarray of the sur-
rounding objects. Her eyes had been
so long accustomed to the glitter and
tinsel of circus fineries that she saw
nothing unusual in a picture that
might have he'd a painter spellbound.

Circling the inside of the tent and
forming a double line down the center
were partially unpacked trunks belch-
ing forth Impudent masses of satins,

luces, artificial hair, paper llowers and
paste Jewels. The 6cent of moist
earth mingled oddly with the perfumed
odors of the garments heaped on the
irass. Here and there high circles of
lights throw a strong, steady glare
upon the half clad figure of a robust
acrobat or the thin, drooping shoulders
of a less stalwart sister. Temporary
ropes stretched from one pole to an-
other were laden with bright colored
stockings, gaudy, spangled gowns or
Susty street clothes discarded by the
performers before slipping into their
:lrcus attire There were no nails or
hooks, so hats and vi.is were pinned
to the canvas walls.

The furniture was limited to one
;amp chair in front of each trunk, the
til! of which served as a tray for the
paints, powders and other essentials
of makeup.

A pail of water stood by the side of
each chair, so that the performers

- . \u25a0!. :.<l far -.he's
1.1 ! ? ?!r< - ? v. .?!) t freaks. l.ut the

i-? ?\ t thing we know bell lie rbigia'
li» r in <>u a regular stunt and br j.ut-
; . !. r i : t. ? <: . s wiii lis."

?N <! : L'.T ? ft: IT." sneered Hi.'
blond "Barker is ton <l.l a stage* to
l: 1 lip I:N fl I' Mini ill-' go:. tS."

1 .!.!:)\u25a0 thread of
tl.e r- : i ! r (1 had gone

i\u25a0 ' > ' \u25a0 !ii v. lien the frijjrlit-
\u25a0'i g!r! w !i. i i they wore talk-

ing If -1 i ?? !. r !; appearance In
the circus !??!. clinging timidly to the

1 ? 111 if t 1 <? liI:l II Who li nl just marie
!:< r! '\u25a0 wife Her eyes had met Pol-
ly s \vi;!i a look of appeal that hail

straight to the child's simple
heart.

V few nights later the newcomer
had nl!> wed herself to he strapped
Into the cumbersome "len[> of death"
machine which hurled itself through
space at each performance and flung
itself down with force enough to break
the neck of any unskilled rider. Cour-
age and steady nerve were the requi-
sites for the Job, so the manager had
said, but any physician would have
told him lhat only a trained acrobat
could long endure the nervous strain,
the muscular tension anil the physical
rack of such an ordeal.

What matter? The few dollars
earned In tills way would mean a
great deal to the mother whom the
girl's marriage had left desolate.

Polly had looked on hungrily the
night that the mother had taken the
daughter in her arms to say farewell
in the little country town where the
circus had played before her marriage.
She could remember no woman's arms
about her, for It was fourteen years
since tender nands had carried her
mother from the performers' tent Into
the moonlit lot to die. The baby was
so used to seeing "mumsie" throw her-
self wearily on the ground after com-
ing out of the "big top" exhausted
that she crept to the woman's side, as
usual, that night and gazed laughingly
Into the sightless eyes, purpling and
prattling and stroking the unrespon
slve face. There were tears from
those who watched, but no word was
spoken.

Clown Toby and the big "boss can-
vasman" Jlni hail always taken turns
amusing and guarding little Polly
while her mother rode In the ring. So
Toby now carried the babe to another
side of the lot, and Jim bore the life-
less body of the mother to the distant
ticket wagon, now closed for the night,
and laid It upon the seller's cot.

"It's alius like this In the end." he
murmured as he drew a piece of can-
vas over the white face and turned
away to give orders to the men who
were beginning to load the "props"
used earlier in the performance.

\u25a0\Vhcn the show moved on that night
It was Jim's strong arms that lifted
the mite of a Polly close to his stal-
wart heart and climbed with her to
the high seat on the head wagon. Un-
cle Toby was Intrusted with the brown
satchel In which the mother had al-
ways carried Polly's scanty wardrobe.
It seemed to these two men that the
eyes of the woman were fixed steadily
upon them.

Barker, the manager, a large, noisy,
good natured fellow, at first mumbled
something about the klil being "excess
baggage," but his objections were only
half hearted, for, like the others, ho
was already under the hypnotic spell
of the baby's round, confiding eyes,
and he eventually contented himself
with an occasional reprimand to Toby,
who was now sometimes late on his
cues. Polly wondered at these times
why the old man's stories were so sud-
denly cut short Just as she was so
"comfy" In the soft grass at his feet.
The boys who used to look sharp
because of their boss at loading time
now learned that they might loiter so
long at "Muvvcr Jim" was "hlklu' it
round for the kid." It was Polly who
had dubbed big Jlni "Muvver," and
the sobriquet had stuck to him in spite

In the women* dra . ii, j tent mt a youwj,
wistful fined ijirL

in iylit wash tliu delicately shaded
tights, handkerchiefs ai.d other small
articles ii«t to l>e in;rusted to the
slow, careless pr< cess of the village
laundry. Some <f these had been
washed tmii lit and hung to dry on the
lines between the dusty street gar-
ments.

Women whose "turn:" enme lale sat
iliout, half cloth'd, reading, crocheting
ur sawing, whilj others added peu-
_'iied eyebrows, powder or rouge to
their aiveady exaggerated makeups.
Here and there a child was putting
her sawdust baby to sleep in the till
:>f her trunk before beginning lier part
in the evening's entertainment. Young
itid old went about their duties with a
systematic, businesslike air. and even
the little knot of excited women near
tolly?it seemed that one of the men
Jnd upset a clr. tis tradition?kept a
Jiiarp lookout f r their turns.

"What do you think about It, Polly?"
ssked a haud.-otue brunette as she sur-
veyed herself in the costume of a
Etonian chat!'.teer.

"About what V" asked I'oily vacantly.
Leave IVII a!> ite! Slie's In one of

her trances:" called a motherly, good
uatured woman whose trunk stood
next to I'olly's and whose business
was to support a s->ti and three daugh-
ters upon stalwart shoulders, both fig-
uratively and lit, r.illv.

Weli, I t i:i any trail: e."' answer-
ed the dark girl. "ai.d I tiiink it's pret-
ty tough for him to take up with a
rank onrsi:r ai d «\;eet tti to warm
op to her as though he'd married one
cf our own f. Ik-." she p sod her
head, ike pi'!.i«* of class distinction
welling high in !.\u25a0 !? an:p!e bosom.

"lie :ii:it asklu' us to warm up to
her," coi-tra ii> d Miie. Kloise. a pale,
light hairi d sj.ive. who had arrived
late and was tuakittg undignified ef-
forts to ;t ~f i.,.- elotht sby way
of her head. She was l'olly's under-
studj aid next in line for the star
place In the bill.

"Wen, Barker has put her Into the
"leap of death stunt, ain't he?" con-
tinued the brunette. "Course that
ftUi t a regular circus act," &ho added.

POLLY DAKCED SERES ELY OS lilXuns HACK.

"f llis s,x feet two and shoulders that
mi athlete might have envied. Littleby Utile Toby grew more stooged, and
small lines of anxiety crept into the
brownish circl,-* beneath Jim's eyes,
the lips that had once shut so firmly
became tender and tremulous, but nei-
ther of the men would willingly havegone back t<> the < I<l emptiness.
It W:t-i a ivd letter day In the cir-

cus when .11;. I:r»t manag. 1 t.« climb
up i ,i the p..,,- « f an iinhlti hed w: -.;n
and from there to the back of a friend-

1 enrwtimg rr> nnu" otu rr.'in tne dressing
tent to the big top as gayly decked
Dion, women and animals eauie or
went.

I>row<y dogs were stretched under
the wagons, waiting their turn to he
dressed as ilons or hears. The wise
olii goose, with his modest gray mate,
peeked at the preen grass or turned
his head from side to side, watching
the singing clown, who rolled up the
painted carcass and long neck of the
imitation giraffe from which two prop-

| erty men had Just slipped, their legs
j still incased in stripes.

Ambitious canvasmen and grooms
were exercising, feet in air. in the
hope of some day getting into the per-
f> ruiers" ring. Property men sto] e a
minute's sleep in the soft warm grass
while they wailed for more tackle to
load in the wagons. Children of the
performers were swinging on the tent
ropes. I'hatterlng monkeys sat astride
the Shetland ponies, awaiting their en-
trance to the ring. The shrieks of the
hyenas In the distant animal tent, the
roaring <>f the lions and the trumpet-
ing of the elephants mingled with the
incessant clamor of the band. And
back of all this, pointing upward In
mute protest, rose a solemn church
spire, white and majestic against a
vast panorama of blue, moonlit hills
that encircled the whole lurid picture.
Jim's eyes turned absently toward the
church as he sat fumbling with the
lock of the little brown satchel.

lie had gone from store to store in
the various towns where they had
played looking for something to In-
spire wonder in the heart of n miss
newly arrived at her sixteenth year
Only the desperation of a last moment

| had forced hlui to decide upon the lml-
; tatlon alligator bag, which ho now-

held in his hand.

ly Shetland pony. Jim and Toby had
1. 1 . i ??neglectiu' her eddication," they

declared, and from thut time on the
blood of Polly's ancestors was given

full encouragement.
Barker was quick to grasp the ad-

vantage of adding the kid to the daily

pi.rade. She made her first appear-

ance In the streets upon something

very like a Newfoundland dog. guard-
ed from the rear by Jim and from tho

fore by a white faced clown who was
thought to be all the funulei because
he twisted his neck so much.

From the street parade to Polly's

first appearance in the big top had

seemed a short while to Jim and Toby.

They were proud to see her circling

the ring in bright colors and to hear
the cheers of the people, but a sense
of loss was upon them.

"I always said she'd do It!" cried
Barker, who now took upon himself
the credit of Polly's triumph.

And what a triumph It was!
Polly danced as serenely on Plngo's

b.icK as she might have done on the
concert boards. She swayed grace-

fully with the music. Her tiny san-
dals twinkled as she stood first upon

one foot and then upon the other.
Uncle Toby forgot to use many of

his tricks that night, and Jim left the
loading of the wagons to take care of

Itself while he hovered near the en-

trance, anxious and breathless. The
peiformers crowded around the girl

with outstretched hands and congrat-

ulations as she came out of the ring

to cheers and applause.
Put "Pig Jim" stood apart. lie was

thinking of the buttons that his clum-
sy fingers used to force Into the stiff,

starchy holes too small foi them and
of the pigtails so stubborn at the ends,
and Toby was remembering the little
shoes that had once needed to be

laced In the cold, dark mornings and
the strings that were always snapping.

Something had gone.

They were not philosophers to rea-
son. likD Emerson, that for everything

we lose we gain something. They were
simple souls, these two; they could
only feel.

CHAPTER 11.

Will
11.1" Polly sat In the dressing

tent listening Indifferently to
the chatter about tlie "leap of
death" girl Jim waited In the

lot outside, opening and shutting a

small leather hag which he had bought

for her that day. He was as blind to

the picturesque outdoor life as she to

her indoor surroundings, for he, too,

had been with the circus since his
earliest recollection.

The grass lnclosure where he waited
was shut in by a circle of tents and
wagons. The g{eat r«-d property vane
were waiting to be loaded with the
costumes and tackle which were con-
stantly being brought from the big
top, where the evening performance
was now goinv on. The gay stri|«ed
curtains at the rear of the tent were
looped back to give air to tlie panting
musicians, who sat Just inside. Through
the opening a glimpse of the audience
might be had. tier upon tier, fanning
and shitting uneasily. Near the main
tent stood the long, low dressing top.
with the women performers stowed
away in one end, the ring horses in
the center and the men performers In
the other end.

A temporary curtain was hung be-
tween the main and the dressing tent
to shut out the curious mob that tried
to peep lu at the back lot for a
glimpse of things not to be seen In
the ring.

Colored streamers fastened to the
roofs of the tents waved and floated
In the night air and beckoned to the
townspeople on the other side to make
haste to get their places, forget their
cares and be children again.

Over the tops of the tents the lurid
light of the distant red fire shot Into
the sky, accompanied by the cries of

It looked small and mean to him as
the moment of presentation approach-
ed, and he was glad that the saleswo-
man In the little Country store had
suggested the addition of ribbons and
laces, which lie now drew from the
pooket of his corduroys. He placed
his red and blue treasures very care-
fully In the bottom of the satchel and
remembered with regret the strand of
coral beads which he had so nearly
bought to go with them.

lie opened the large property trucfe
by Ills side and took from It a laundry
box which held a little tan coat that
was to be Toby's contribution to the
birthday surprise. He was big hearted
enough to be glad that Toby's gift
seemed tine and moro useful than his.

It was only when the "leap of death"
act preceding Polly's turn was an-
nounced that the big fellow gave up
feasting his eyes on the satchel and
coat and hid tliem away In the big
property trunk. She would be out in
a minute, and these wonders were not

to Ixs revealed to her until the close
of the night's performance.

Jim put down the lid of the trunk
and sat upon it, feeling like a criminal
because he was hiding something

from Polly.
Ills consciousness of guilt was In-

creased as he recalled how often she
had forbidden Toby and himself to
rush Into reckless extravagances for
her sake and how she had been more
nearly angry than lie had ever seen
her when they had put their month's
salaries together to buy her the span-
gled dress for her first appearance. It
had taken a great many n|H>logles and
promises as to their future behavior
to calm her, and now they had again
dlsolieyed her. It would lie a great re-
lief when tonight's ordeal was over.

Jim watched Polly uneasily as she
came from the dressing tent and stojt-
ped to gaze at the nearby church stee-
ple. The Incongruity of the slang that
soon came from her delicately formed
lips was lost upon lilm as she turned
her eyes toward lilm.

"Say, Jim," she said, with a western

drawl, "them's a funny lot of guys
what goes to them church places, ain't
they?"

"Most everybody has got some kind
of a bug," Jim assented. "I guess they
don't do much harm."

"'Member the time you took me Into
one of them places to get me 6uta the
rain, the Sunday our wagon broke
down? Well, that bunch we butted
into wouldn't 'a' give Sells Pros, no
cause for worry with that show a'
thelrn, would they, Jim?" She looked
nt him with withering disgust. "Say,
wasn't that the punklest stunt that
fellow In black was doln' on the plat-
form? You said Joe was only ten min-
utes get tin' the tire on to our wheel;
but, say, you take It from me, Jim, if
I had to wait another ten minutes as
long as that one I'd be too old to go
on a-rldin'."

Jim "'lowed" some church shows
might be better than "that un," but
Polly said he could have her end of
the bet and summed up by declaring

it no wonder that "the yaps In these
towns Is daffy about circuses If they

don't have nothlu' better 'un church
shows to go to."

One of the grooms was entering the
lot with Polly's horse. She stooped to
tighten one of her sandals, and as she
rose Jim saw her sway slightly and
put one hand to her head. He looked
at her sharply, remembering her faint-
iiess in the parade that morning.

"You ain't feelln' right," lie said un-
easily.

"You Just bet 1 am." Polly answered,
with an independent toss of her head.
"This is the night we're goiu' to make
them Bubes in there sit up, ain't it,
Bingo?" she added, placing one arm
affectionately about the neck of the
big white horse that stood waiting

the peanut "butchers." the popcorn
boys, the letuouude venders and the
exhortations of the sideshow spieler,
whose llylng banners bore the painted
reproductions of his freaks. Here and
there stood unhitched chariots, half
filled trunks, trapeze tackle, paper
hoops, stake pullers or other proper-
ties necessary to the show.

Torches flamed at the tent entrances,
while oil lamps and lanterns gave
light for the loading of the wagous.

There was a constant stream of lifo

"Mont everybody has gut some kind of a
bug," Jim absented.

"iou did naiir too rectress lately,
said Jlai sternly as he followed her.
"I don't like It. There ain't no need of
your puttln' In all them extra stunts.
Your act Is good enough without 'em.
Nobody else ever done 'em, an' no-
body 'd miss 'em if you left 'em out."

Polly turned with a triumphant ring
In her voice. The music was swelling
forJier ®ntrance.

_

ItIXC.V OAI.I.:\PET> OX, A Sit SHE FELL TO TIIE CltorXD.

t>t the dead mother had pot Into her,
but It must have been an unsatisfied
spirit, unable to fulfill Its ambition In
the body that once held It. for It some-
times played strange pranks with roi-
ly. Tonight her eyes shone and her
lips were parted In anticipation as she
leaped lightly over tfie many colored
streamers of the wheel of silken rib-
bons held by Barker In the center of
the ring and by Toby and the tum-
blers on the edge of the bank.

With each change of her act the au-
dience cheered and frantically applaud-
ed. The band played faster; Biugo's
pace Increased; the end of her turn
was coming. The tumblers arranged
themselves around the ring with pa-
per hoops. Bingo was fairly racing.
She went through the first hoop with
a crash of tearing paper.

"lleigh, Bingo!" she shouted as she
bent her knees to make ready for the
final leap.

Bingo's neck was stretched. He had
never gone so fast before. Barker
looked uneasy. Toby forgot to go
on with his accustomed tricks. Jim
watched anxiously from the entrance.

The paper of one hoop was still left
unbroken. The attendant turned his
eyes to glance at the oncoming girl.
The hoop shifted slightly In his clurn-
'y hand as l'olly leaped straight up
rom Bingo's bai k, trusting to her first

calculation. l!"r forehead Ft ruck tin*
edge of the hoop. She ? lut' lmi wildly
at the air. 1 ::i o ;.a'lo;>cd on. and

foit ? ?' ????\u25a0! «trfktn«; her

the ring, held her lirnlscd head tn Ills
hands.

"Can't you get a doctor?" be shouted
desperately to Barker.

"Here's the doctor!" some one called,
and a stranger came toward them. lie
l>ent over the seemingly lifeless form,
his fingers on the tiny wrist. Ills ear to

the heart.
"Well, sir?" Jim faltered, for he had

caught the puzzled look in the doctor's
eyes as his deft hand pressed the cru-
elly wounded bead.

"I can't tell Just yet," said the doc-
tor. "She must be taken away."

"Where can we take her?" asked
Jim, a look of terror in his great, trou-
bled eyes.

"The parsonage Is the nearest
house," said the doctor. "I am sure
the pastor will be glad to have her
there until we can find out how badly
she is hurt."

In an Instant Barker was back lu
the center of the ring. He announced
that Polly's Injuries were slight, called
the attention of the audience to the
wonderful concert to take place and
bade them make ready for the thrill-
ing chariot race.

Jim, blind with despair, lifted the
light burden and staggered out of the
tent, while tile band played furiously
and the people fell back into tlieir
seats. The Uonian chariots thundered
and clattered around tlie outside of
the ring, the audience cheered the win-
ner of the race, and for the moment
Polly was forgotten.

[To ho Continued.]

SKKKKKKKKKKKKIKKKKKKKKKKKKK
jj First Showing of New S

WING SUITS!w The Finest, Ilandsomest, Best Tail- K
jg ored Garments we have ever K
g shown. Step in and see them K

| The Emporium |
A. A. GOTTFELD, PROPRIETOR. ft

V Opposite City Hall Phone Red 1343 ft
SKSSmSSSKSS iKSKSSSSSKKKSK

A Significant Fbgs
No other medicine for woman's ills has any such professional endorsement as Dr. Pierce's Favorite
Prescription has received, in the unqualified recommendation of each of its several ingredients !>v
scores of leading medical men of all the schools of practice. Is such an endorsement not worthy
of your consideration ? Is it not a significant fact too that

Dr. Pierce's Favorite Prescription
Js the only medicine sold through druggists, for woman's peculiar weak'
nesses and ills, the makers of which are not afraid to print its every in*
Ore client on its outside wrapper ? Is this not worthy of your consideration
if you are a poor sick invalid woman ?

The formula of Dr. Pierce s Favorite Prescription will bear the most critical examination of medii il ex-
perts, for it contains no alcohol, narcotics, harmful, or habit-forming drugs, and no agent enters into it
that is not highly recommended by the most advanced and leading medical teachers and authorities of their
several schools of practice. These authorities recommend the ingredients of Dr. Pierce's Favorite Pres.'rin-
tion for the cure of exactly the same ailments for which this world-famed medicine is advised.

A booklet of ingredients, with numerous authorative professional endorsements l>v the leading medical
authorities of this country, will be mailed free to any one sending name and address with request lor same
Address Dr. R. V. Pierce, Buffalo, N. Y.

It's foolish?often dangerous to accept a substitute of unknown composition in place of this time-tried
medicine of knoun composition. Don't do it. Insist on getting what you ask for.

*"iiou nin t my moiner. jlm; you're
uiy grantlmothi'r." she taunted, and

with a crack of her whip she was

away on Itingo's back.
"It's the spirit of the dead one that's

got Into her," Jim mumbled as he turn-

ed away, still seeing the flash In the
departing girl's eyes.

CHAPTER 111

rTT" OI,LY and Itlngo always made
llj the audience "sit up" when
I I they swept into the ring. She
1 was so young, so gayly clad, so
light and Joyous in all her jxises. She
seemed scarcely to touch the back of
the white horse as they dashed round
the ring In the glare of the tent lights.
The other performers went through
their work mechanically while Polly
rode.

As for Polly, her work had never
lost Its first interest. Jim may have
been right when he said that the spirit

head n-.raii t I!" ir nliound stake at
till* 1(1 e i f I !:<? I i:i;r.

Everything >topped. Tiiere was j.

gan> of In-IT' r The musicians drop
ped their instruments. IJingo halted
and looked l>:n k uneasily. She lay
uncoils -ieus niul seemingly lifeless.

A great cry went up in the tent.
Panic stricken men. women and chil-
dren liegan to Handier down from their
seats, while others nearest the ground
attempted to jump into the ring. Bar-
ker, still grasping his long whip,
rushed to the girls side and shouted
wildly to Toby:

"Say something, you. Get 'em back!"
Old Toby turned his white face to

the crowd. His features worked con-
vulsively, but he could not speak. His
grief was so grotesque that the few
who saw him laughed hysterically. He
couia not even go to roliy. riis feet
seemed pinned to the earth.

Jim rushed into the tent at the first
cry of the rudlence. He lifted the
limn form tenderly and. kneeling ID
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4 There is no necessity of running to the hot
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« half the time in the modern way?the electric
$ way.
f It costs, ordinarily, from 2c to 4c an hour to
\u2666 operate the large size irons, and it co>ts you
Jf| twice this for wood. The iron costs only $4.00.

\u2666 Don't dclav?order now?our new stock won't
\u2666 last long.

I QLYMPIA LIGHT & POWER CO.

WWW \ W-yvrW

"ITMAKES YOU STRONG." j
If you need u tonic to build up your system, drink j

Olympia Malt Extract j
A pure non-intoxicating extract of barley-malt ami hop.-. Higher 4

in extract and lower in alcoholic content than attv i.;i mait i
extract on the market. Only 1j-l(ioof 1 percent, a.i ??!.«»!. J

THe price is $1.75 per dozen or $3.50 for iwo-iK'icn c use A

OLYMPIA BREWING CO. J
TELEPHONE MAIN 10 j

rSA \ TV \ \ \ \~\l

Per Ccnlf^Si£hed!|
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