- 'v\«
y
y-
. N
ba T
- 4
- T
i ";1'.
/ 5 \
\ T
\
B g
SEE |
\ QA
\
\
7 r
A‘
r 4
/
) L
/ 7
r
t} < !
w! ’ of
] / ¢ P " of
3 r :
C S-
{ cl 1, wh
4 th . C 1 an 1
her lLike fath cr and
mather; of Deacon Strong, who
hated a circus, and of Rev. John
Douglas, who grew to love a cir-

cus girl. You will read of gos-
sip that thrcatened to divide a
pastor and his flock, of Ruth
and ¢ f(l show A!I‘I S re-
nunciation and of Polly's first
and last ride on Barbarian, the
eircus horse
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TER 1,
HE band of the “Great Amerlcan
T Circus™  was playing nolsily.
The performance was in full
swing.

Beside a shabby trunk in the wo-
men's dressing tent sat a young, wist-
ful faced gh ], chin in hand, unheeding
the chatter of the women about her
or the picturesque disarray of the sur-
rounding Her eyes had been
accustomed to the glitter and
tinsel of circus fineries that she saw
nothing unusual in a picture that
mizht have Leld a patater 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,
laces, artificfal hair, paper flowers and
paste jewels. The scent of moist
earth mingled cdd!y with the perfumed
osdors of the garments heaped on the
grass. Iere and there high circles of
lights threw 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 Lright colored
stockings, gaudy, spangled gowns or
flusty street clothes disearded by the
performers before slipping into their
circus attire. There were no nails or
bhooks, so hats and veis were pinned
to the canvas walls.

The furniture was limited to one
2amp chair in front of each trunk, the
t! of which served as a tray for the
paints, powders and other essentials

ohjects.,

so long

of makeup.
A pail of water stood by the side of
performers

each chair, so that the

1 i
: ;t" l'|ln”||l

In the wonici's dressing tent sat a
wistful faee l gnI
wash the delfcately
handkerchiefs and other small
articles not to be intrusted to the
slow, careless preecess of the village
laundry.  Some of these had been
washed toni ht and hung to dry on the

Louny,

might shaded

tizhts,

lines between the dusty street gar-
p.ents.

Women whoese “turns”™ came late sat
ibout, half clothad, reading, erocheting
or sewing, whils others added pen-
olled evebrows, powder or rouge to
their aheady exazgerated makeups,

Here and there a child was putting
her sawdust baby to sleep in the till
5f her trunk before beginning her part
in the evening's entertainment. Young
and old went about their duties with a
systematic, businessiile air, and even
the little knot of excited women near
Polly—it seemed that one of the men
3ad upsct a efrcus tr ulition—kept a
sharp leokout for their turns.

“What do you think about it, Polly?”
Rsked a handsome bruoette as she sur-
veved herself in the costume of a
Roman chardoteer,

“About what” asked I'olly vacantly.

“Leave Poll alone! She's In one of
her trances!” called a motherly, good
uatured won whose trunk stood

next to I'ul
was to supp
ters upon stahwart
uratively and i
“Well, 1: ¥y trance,” answer-
ed the dark L “and I think it's pret-
ty tough for him to take up with a
rank oursider ard ex; oct

ind

1 and three daugh-
both tig-

whiose business

shoullers,

us to warm

8p 19 her as though he'd married one
of our own Iy She tossed he
head, ihe pride of ciass distinetion
welling high in Ler ample bosom.
“He ain’t askin’ to warm up to
ber,” contradicted Mile. Elvise, a pale,
31;)” lA..‘.:'--I sprite, who had arrived
late and was 1ki: dignified ef-
forts to get out of her clothes by way
of her hLead. She was I'olly’s under-
study and next in line for the star

Place in the bLill,

“Well, Barker has [- it her Into the
Teap of deatl’ stunt, ain't he?" con-
tinued the b"umm “Course that

aln't a regular circus act,” she added.J

l
i

{ itself down with foree enough to break

fnge and steas

Lhad gone
£ T H it when the fright
¥y were talk-
first appe

irance In |

5 < timidly to the
f e 1 had just made |
wife,  Her eyes had met PPol- !
with a look of appeal that had

vight to the child's shn;x!-"
A few mnichts later the newcomer
lowed  herself to be strapped
to the cumbersome “leap of death”
machine which hurled itself through
space at each performance and flung

ir

the neck of an
ly nerve
gites for the job,

v unskilled rider. Cour-
were the requi-
<o the manager had
said, but any phrsicilan would have
teld him that only a trained acrobat
could loeng endure the nervous strain,
the muscular tension and the physical
rack of such an ordeal.

What matter? The few dollars
earned In thls 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 marriacge.
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
80 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, gurgling and
prattling and stroking the unrespon
silve face. There were tears from
those who watched, but no word was
spoken.

Clown Toby and the big “boss can-
vasman'” Jim had 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 allus 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.

When 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 secmed 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 kid being “excess
baggage,” but his objectioirs were only
half hearted, for, like the others, he
was already under the hypnotic spell
of the baby’s round, confiding eyes,
and he eventually contented himself
with an occasfonal reprimand to Toby,
who was now sometimes late on his
cues. DPolly 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 “Muvver Jim"” was “hikin’ it
round for the kid.” It was Polly who
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had dubbed big Jim “Muvver,” and
the sobriquet had stuck to him in spite

¥ Shetland pony. Jim and Toby had
Leen “neglectin® her eddication,” they
declared, and from that time on the

bLlood of Polly's aucestors was given

full encouragement.
Larker was quick to grasp the ad-
Vit e of adding the kid to the daily

parade.  She made her first appear-
ance in the streets upon something
very like a Newfoundland dng, guard-

| ed from the rear by Jim and from the

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

I'romn 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 ctircling
the ring in bright colors and to hear
the cheers of the people, but a =ense
of loss was upon them.

“1 always sald she’'d do it!" cried
Barker, who now took upon himself
the credit of Polly’s triumph.

And what a trlumph it was!

P’olly danced as serenely on Bingo's
back as she might have done on the
concert boards.
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
{tself while he hovered near the en-
trance, anxious and breathless. The
petformers crowded around the girl
with outstretched hands and congrat-
ulations as she came out of the ring
to cheers and applause.

But “Big Jim"” stood apart. e was
thinking of the buttons that his clum-
sy fingers used to force into the stiff,
starchy holes too small for 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, like Emerson, that for everything
we lose we gain something. They were
simple souls, these two; they could
only feel

i i death’” girl Jim walited in the

lot outslde, opening and
small leather bag which he
for her that day. Ile was as blind te
the picturesque outdoor life as she to
ber indoor surroundings, for he,
had been with
earliest recollection.

The grass inclosure where he walted
was shut in by a circle of tents and
wagons. The great red property vane
were waliting to be loaded with the
costumes and tackle which were con-
stantly being brought from the big
top, where the evening performance
was now goln@ on. The gay striped
curtains at the rear of the tent were
looped back to give air to the panting
muslcians, who sat just inside. Through

CHAPTER IL

tent listenlng

the opening a glimpse of the audlence |
might Le had, tier upon tier, fanning

and shifting uneaslly. 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 maln and the dressing tent
to shut out the curious mob that tried
to peep in 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 alr and beckoned to the

towuspeople on the other side to make |

bhaste 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

POLLY DANCED SERENELY

ON BINGO'S BACK.

of his six feet two and shoulders that
an athlete might have envied. Little
by lttle Toby grew more stooped, and
small Ines of anxiety crept into the
brownish cireles be ‘neath Jim's eyes,
the lips that had once shut so firmly
became tender and tre mulous, but nei-
ther of the men would willingly have
gone back to the K ] e .np[lln NS

It was a red let roday in the cir-
cus when PPolly r‘!'\r managed to climb

up « A'.Z;.-p s of an unhitched w:

aud frow there to the back of a fr l\.lld« R

the peanut “butchers,” the popcorn
boys, tbe lemoaade venders and the
exhortations of the sideshow spleler,
whose flying banners bore the palnted
reprocuctions of his freaks. Here and
there stood unhitched chariots, half
filled trunks, trapeze tackle, paper
hoops, stake pullers or other proper-
tles necessary to the show.

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

There was a constant stream of life

She swayed grace- |

{ empMMg M ani- ont from tne dressins |

tent to the big top
nien, women aund
went.

Drowsy dogs were stretched under
the wagons, waliting their turn to be
dressed as Hlons or bears. The wise
old goose, with his madest gray mate,
pecked at the ;:rnn grass or turned
his head from side to side, watching
the singing (I w, “1‘,, rolled up the
painted carcass and long neck of the
{ {mitation giraffe from which two prop-
erty men had just slipped, thelr legs
still Incased in stripes.

as gayly decked
animals came or

Ambitious canvasmen and grooms
were exercising, feet imn alr, in the

hope of some day getting into the per-
formers' ring. Property men stole a

while they waited for more tackle to
load in the wagons. Children of the
performers were swinging on the tent

ropes. Chattering 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 of 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.

the various towns where they had
played looking for something to in-
spire wonder in the heart of a miss
newly arrived at her sixteenth year.
Only the desperation of a last moment
had forced him to decide upon the imi-
i tatlon alligator bag, which he now
! held in his hand.

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 |

isuggestml the addition of ribbons and
| laces, which he now drew from the
]pockot of his corduroys. He placed
his red and blue treasures very care-

minute’s sleep in the soft warm grass |

l

e had gone from store to store in |

| fully in the bottom of the satchel and |
| remembered with regret the strand of |

Imrnl beads which
bought to go with them.

by his 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.

seemed fine and more 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

IHILE Polly sat in the dressing
Indifferently to
the chatter aubout the “leap of

shutting a |

had bought '

too, f
the circus since his!

coat and hid them away in the big
property trunk. She would be out in
a minute, and these wonders were not
to be 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 Dolly.

His 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 he 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 apologies and
promises as to thelr future behavior
to calm her, and now they had agzain
disobeyed her. It would be a great re-
lief when tonight's ordeal was over.

Jim watched Polly uneasily as she
came from the dressing tent and stop-
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 him as she turned
her eyes toward him.

“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 outa the
rain, the Sunday our wagon broke
down? Well, that bunch we butted
into wouldn't ’'a’ give Sells Bros. no
cause for worry with that show a’
theirn, would they, Jim?” She looked
at him with withering disgust. *“Say,
wasn't that the punkiest stunt that
! fellow In black was doin’ on the plat-
form? You said Joe was only ten min-
utes gettin’ 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-ridin".”

Jim *“’'lowed” some church shows
might be better than “that un,” but
Polly sald 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 nothin’ better 'an 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-
ness in the parade that morning.

“You ain't feelin’ right,” he said un-
easlily.

“You just bet I am,” Polly answered,
with an independent toss of her head.
“This is the night we're goin' to make
them Rubes in there sit up, ain’t fit,
Bingo?’ she added, placing one arm
affectlonately about the neck of the
big white horse that stood waiting

“Most evcrybody has got some kind of a
bug,” Jim asscnted.
“iou pio ralid’ 100 recgiess latery,

sald Jim sternly as he followed her.
“I don't like it. There ain’t no need of
your puttin’ in all them extra stunts.
Your act is good enough without ’em.
Nobody else ever done ’em, an’ no-
body 'd miss 'em 1if you left ’em out.”
Polly turned with a triumphant ring
in her voice. The music was swelling
for_her entrance,

He opened the large property trumk !

he had so mearly |

| the ring in the glare of the tent lights.
He was big hearted |
enough to be glad that Toby's gift|

CoteCole,leseleCle et CoteCotelole le oeCatCotele

A Significant Fact

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 cach of its several inoredicnre !
scores of leading medical men of all the schools of practice.

of your consideration? Is it not a significant fact too that

Dr. Pierce’s Favorite Prescription

Is the only medicine sold through druggists, for woman’s peculiar weaks
nesses and ills, the makers of which are not afraid to print its every in»
gredicnt 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
perts, for it contains no alcohol, narcotics, harmful, or habit-forming drugs, and no agent enter
that is not highly reccommended by the most advanccd and leading medical tc.uhcn and authorities

several schools of practice. These authorities recommend the ingredients of Dr. Pierce’s Favorite

Is such an endorsement not we

e TCUlicile

of medic

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 by th:. leading medica
authorities of this country, will be mailed free to any one sending name and address wit!

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

1 requcest f\)l' Sal
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medicine of known composition. Don’t do it. Insist on getting what you ask for.
T1ou ant omy moiner, Jim; you're : . _—
5 $ Yo head acainet e i boun Stilke ¢ m
my grandmother,” she taunted, and lll‘:-- .,.l‘ of tl ,‘,;...11 - - M
Everything stopped.  There was o
with a crack of her whip she wWas | .ic,, of Lorrer. The musicians drop

away on Bingo'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.

P they swept into the ring. She
was so young, so gayly clad, so

lght and joyous in all her poses. She

seemed scarcely to touch the back of

the white horse as they dashed round

CITAPTER IIL
OLLY and Bingo always made
the audience *sit up” when

The other performers went through
their work mechanically while Polly
rode.

As for DPolly, her work had never
lost {ts first interest. Jim may have
been right when hLe said that the spirit

ped their instruments.  Bingo halted

and looked back uneasily.  She lay
unconscicus and seemingly lifeless.

A great ery went up in the tent.
Paniec stricken men, women and chil-

dren hegan to elamber down from their
while others nearest the ground
attempted to jump into the ring. DBar-
ker, still grasping his long whip,
rushed to the girl's side and shouted
\\‘“1“.\‘ to 'rul!_\':
“Say something

sents,

r. you. Get ‘em back!”

0Old Toby turned his white face to
the crowd. Ilis features worked con-
vulsively, but he could not speak. His
grief was so grotesque that the few
who saw him laughed hysterically. He
comia not even go to raoliy. ffis feet
seemed pinned to the earth.

Jim rushed into the tent at the first
cry of the rudience. IHe lifted the
Hmo form tenderly and, kneeling ip

r

i nL\'t:u

G ILLLOWPED ()\'

I
of the dead mother had got into her, |

but it must have been an unntlstu\dt
spirit, unable to fulfill Its ambition in!
the body that once held it, for it some- |
times played strange pranks with Pol-!
ly. Tonight her e¢yes shone and her
lips were parted in anticipation as she
leaped lightly over the 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; Blogo'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.

“Heigh, Bingo!” she shouted as she
bent her knees to make ready for the
final leap.

Bingo's neck was stretched.
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 shift«d slizhtly in his clum-
¢y hand as Polly leaped straight up
rom Bingo's Lack, trusting to her first

Ie had

calculation.  Her forehead struck thu‘

edze of the hoop She clutehed wildly |

at the air. Lino sa'loped on, and
cho fall ¢+ vl erpik m « her
e e e Y

AND SHE

FELL TO THE GROUND.

thc rln;,. h(ld her bruiscd hoead tn his
hands.

“Can’t you get a doctor?”
desperately to Barker.

“Here's the doctor!” some one called,
and a stranger came toward them. He
bent over the seemingly lifeless form,
his fingers on the tiny wrist, his 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 head.

“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 in
the center of the ring. ITe 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 the band played furiously
and the people fell back Into their
seats., The Roman charfots thundered
and eclattered around the outside of
the ring, the audience cheered the win-
ner of the race, and for the moment
PPolly was forgotten,

(To be Continued. ]
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|7 HOUSE MOVING AND DRAVING
PIANOS HANDLED WITH CARE
FURNACE AND DOMESTIC COAL
PLOWING AND HARORWING

WEST FOURTH

Residence, Black 1252,

CHAMBERS BLOCK FOURTH ST.

WHOLESALE ==

We solicit a share of your trade and will strive to please.

(Successors to Connolly & Chambers.)

tFULL LINE OF MEATS FOR THE

A. H. CHAMBERN

RETAIL TRADE.

:TELEPHONE MAIN 44,
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> NO ONE HANDLES PRESCRIPTIONS.
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o long experience. You cannot afford to
o takc chances in the preparation of medi-
. Cine upon which depends vour life. We P
» take mo chances and never allow any re-
s Cipe whatever to be compounded by in- §
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+ registered pharmacist is in attendance at
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It costs, ordinarily, from 2c to 4c an hour to
operate the large size irons,
twice this for wood. The iron costs only $3.00
Don’t delav—order now—our new
last long.
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Up-to-Date Grocer

And you will always get the finest quality

Telephone Main 116. Cor. Fourth and Columbia St.
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**kitt!tltitl ELECTRIC FLAT IRONS hAkk v ¥xhhtbatk

§CALL UP MAIN 23 ;

And order an ELECTRIC I1RPON on

DAYS FREE TRIAL .

There is no neccssity of running to the hot
stove in the furnace-like heat of vour kitihen
when you can keep cool "md do better work
half the time in the modern way-—the elec

400 0w

L =2 QK 241 B Zul R f=l % Jul g

TN

1}

in extract

extract on the market.

t and lower in alcoholic content :“.:'
Only 15-100 of

The price is $1.75 per dozen or $3.50 for two

OLYMPIA BREWING CO.

— - TELEPHONE MAIN 10 ——

1 pe ;-,  !

“IT MAKES YOU STRONG.”

If you need a tonic to build up your systen

Olympia Malt Extract

A pure non-intoxicating extract of barley-n Hig
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hatch was 10U per cer

PETALUMA

*-\INCIJBATOR

This machine has been de
solute perfection as can be attained.  The
air and moisture have been |
tray and other improvements.
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