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DONALD GULLEY
Attornsy-at-Law
BURLINGTON, N. C.
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C. A. HALL,
ATTOBNEY AND OOUNSELLOR-AT-LAW,
GRAHAM, N. G
Office in the Bank of Alamance
Bulding. up stairs.

JoEN GRAY by WUM, W. P, BYRUN, J¥.

BYNUM & BYNUM,
Attorneyn and Coanselors at Law
UnEENSBORO, B o

Practice reguiarly o the courta of Als
mance county. Ang. & M1y

ROB'T C. STRUDWICK
Attorney-at-Law,
GREENSBORON. U.

Practices in the courts of Ala-
mance and Guilford connties,

Haw River

N. C
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bulldings of the late
2. A irack {mimed

Here {3 a circus romance red-
olent of the fresh sawdust of
the ring, vibraiil with the inces-
sant clamor of the band, pano-
ramic in ifs cver moving display
of clowns, acrobats, horses and
captive wild animals. You will
read of Poily, the daughicr of
the circus, and of Bingo, on
whose broad back she rode ; of
f‘he “leap of death” giri; of

Muavver Jim," the boss canvas-
man, and Toby, the clown, who
loved the circas orphan and
eared for hker like father and
mother; of Deacon Strong, who
hated a circus, and of Rev. John
Douglas, who grew fo love a cir-
cas girl. You will read of gos-
8fp that threatened to divide a
pastor and his flock, of Ruth
and Naomi, of a show Z2irl’s re-
nunciation ond of Polly's firsi
and last ride on Barbarian, the

circus horse.
T The performance was fn fuol
swing.

Beside & 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
or the picturesque disarray of the sur-
roundlng objects. Her eyes had been
so long accustomed to the glitter and
#irn 1 of circus fineries that she suw
nothing unusual In o picture that
might have held a palnter spellbound.

Ciréling the inslde of the tent and
forming a double line down the center
were partinlly unpacked trunks belch:
Ing forth impudent massecs of satins,
laces, artificial balr, paper fowers and
paste Jewels. The scent of molst
earth mingled oddly with the perfumed
odors of the garments heaped on the
grass. Here and there high circles of
lights threw a strong, steady glure
upon the half clad figure of a robust
acrobat or the thin, drooping shoulders
of n less stalwart sister. Temporary
ropea stretched from one pole to an-
other were laden with bright colored
stockings, gaudy, spangled gowns or
dusty street clothes discarded by the
performers before slipping Into thelr
clrous attire. There were no nails or
hooks, so hats and vells were pinned
to the canvas walls,

The furniture was llmited to one
eamp chalir In front of each trunk, the
till of which served as a tray for the
pamts, powders and other essentials
of makeup.

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

CHAPTER L
HE band of the “Great Amerlvan
Clreus” was playlng nolslly.

“torns” CAmMe late sat

W
ding, crocheting
about, baif clothed, reading g
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runk outstder and expect us to warm
up to ber ns though he'd marrled one
of our own folks" S8he tossed her
head, the pride of clnss dlstinetlon
welllng high in her ample bosom.

“He ain't askin' us to warm up to
ber,” contradicted Mlle. Elolse, & pale,
light halred sprite, who had arrived
late and was making undignified ef-
forts to get out of her clothes by way
of her head. She was Polly's under-
study and next in Mne for the star
place In the bill

"Well, Barker has put her into the
leap of deatl’ stunt, aln't he?' con-
tirued the brunette. “Course that
in't a regular clreus act,” she added,

somewhat mollified, “and so far she's
had to dress with the freaks, buot the-
next thing we know he'll be ringin’
her In on a regular stunt and be put-
tin' her in to dress with us.”

“No danger of that,” sneered the
blond. “Barker is too old a stager to
mix up hls ghieep and his gonts.”

Polly had agaln lost the thread of
the conversation, Her mind had gone
roving to the night when the fright-
ened girl about whom they were talk-
Ing had made her first appenrance In
the circus lot, clinglng Umldly to the
hand of the man who had just made
her his wife. Iler eyes had met Pol-
Iy's with a look of appeal that had
gona straight to the child's slmple
heart.

A few nights later the newcomer
had allowed herself to be strapped
Into the enmbersome “leap 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 requl-
gltes for the job, so the maLager had |
sald, but any physiclan would have
told him that only a tralned acrobat
could long endure the nervous straln,
the muscular tension and the physleal
rack of such an ordeal.

What matter? The few dollars
earned In this way would menn a
grent deal to the mother whom the
glrl's marriage had left desolate,

Polly had looked on hungrlly the
night that the mother had taken the
daughter In her arms to say farewell
in the little country town where the
elreus had played before her marriage.
She could remember no woman's nrms
about her, for it was fourteen years
since tender hands had carrled her
mother from the performers' tent into
the moonlit lot to die. The baby was
so nsed to seelng “mumsle” throw her-
self wearlly on the ground after com-
ing out of the “big top" exhausted
that she crept to the woman's side, ns

usunl, that night and gazed laughlngly
into the sightless eves, gurgling and |
prttiing and stroking the unrespon

give face. There were tears from |
those who watched, but no word was |
spolien. .

Clown Toliy and the blz “boss can- |
vasman” Jim had always tnken torns
amusing and goarding little Polly
while her mother rode in the ring. Bo
Toby now carried the babe to another
side of the lot, and Jim bore the life-
less body of the mother to the distant
tlcket wagon, now closed for the night,
and Infd It upon the seller's cot.

“It's allus like this in the end,” he
murmured as he drew a plece of can-
vas over the white face and turned
away to glve orders to the men who
were beginning to load the “prope”
used earller 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
gatchel In which the mother had al-
ways carried Polly's scanty wardrobe.
It seemed to these two iuen that the
eyes of the woman wero fixed steadily

n them.
upgarker. the manager, a large, nofsy,
good natured fellow, at first mumbled
something about the kid belng “excess
baggage,” but his ohjections were only
half hearted, for, like the others, he
was already under the hypnotic spell
of the baby's round, confiding eyes,
and be eventually contented himself
with an occaslonal reprimand to Toby,
who was now sometimes jate on his

of his six feet two and shoulders that
sn athlete might bave envied Little
memnw;ﬂm
small lines of anxiety crept into the
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They peoud to mee ber circling
m,;:::mulll-ﬂhlﬁ
the cheers of [he people, but & s
of Joss was upen thew.
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“I nlways sald she'd do It!" cried
Burker, who now took upon himself
the credit of Polly's triumph,

And what a trinmph It was!

Polly dunced as serenely on Bingo's
back ns she might have done on the
concert boards, Bhe swayed grace-
fully with the musle. Her tiny san-
dals twinkled as she stood first npon
one foot and then upon the other,

Unele Toby forgot to use mauy 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
performers crowded around the girl
with outstretched hands and congrat-
ulatlons as she came out of the ring
to cheers and applause,

But “Big Jim" stood npart. He wns
thinking of the buttons that his clum-
gy fingers used to force Into the stiff,
starchy holes too small for them and
of the pigtalls so stubborn at the ends,
and Toby was remembering the lttle
ghoes that had once needed to be
laced In the ecold, dark mornings and
the strings that were nlways snapping.

Something hed gone

They were not philosophers to rea-
gon, like limerson, that for everything

| we loge we galn something, They were

slmple souls, these two; they eould

only feel
CHAPTER IL

HILE Polly sat In the dressing

w tent listening Indifferently to |
the chatter about the “leap of
death” girl Jim walted in the

lot outside, opening and shuiting a
small leather bag which he had bought
for her that duy, He was ns blind to
the plcturesque outdeor Iife as she to
her indoor surroundings, for he, too,
bad been with the cireus since his

earliest recollection.

The grass Inclogsure where he waited
was shuot In by n clrcle of tents and
wagons. The great red property vans

were waiting to be loaded with the
costumes and tackle which were con-
stantly belng brought from the big
top, where the evening performance
was now golng on. The gay striped
curtains at the rear of the tent were
looped back to give air to the panting
musicians, who sat just inside, Through
the opening a glimpee of the aodlence
might be had, tier upon tler, fannlog
and shifting uneasily. Near the malo
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 curtaln was hung be-
tween the maln and the dressing tent
to shot out the curlous mob that tried
to peep in at the back lot for &
glimpse of things mot to be seen in
the ring.

Colored streamers fastened to the
roofs of the tents waved and fonted
fn the night alr and beckoned to the
townspeople on the other glde to make
haste to get their places, forget thelr
cares and be children again.

Over the tops of the tents the lurid
light of the distant red fire ahot Into
the sky, accompunied by the cries of
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GREAT OSTERLING SHOWS
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In Graham for one week

and will donate a share of their receipts to
The Graham Fire Department.

The Famous
By so doing

Free and S
everything a
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Ferris Whee

sion with the added pleasure of entire safety. By all means take a ride on
Larke & Adams, the feature attraction to be seen in the Country Circus.
ial Attractions. One solid week of fun and amusement. Take a day off every day and see

the Country Circus.
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Osterling Shows§

Under the Auspices of the Graham Fire Department.

WAIT FOR THE BIG ONE

We’re On
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The Way.

Graham, N. C.

SIX DAYS O

has been secured. _
one can enjoy all the thrllliréﬁ

F SOLID FUN
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Firemen’sGreat Jubilee Week

May 8th to 8th, 1909

Coming Here for One Wgek-May

Don’t fail to take a tri
sensations of a :
e Big Wheel. ;
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dressed as llons or bears. The wise
old goose, with bis modest gray mate,

pecked at the green grams or turped
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| spire, white and majestic agninst a

roaring of the llons and the trumpet
Ing of the elepbants mingled with the
incessant clamor of the bLand. And
back of nll this, polnting upward In
mute protest, rose a solemn church

vast panornina of blue, moonlit hills
that encircied the whole lurid picture.
Jim's eyes turned absently toward the
church as Le eat fumbling with the
lock of the little brown satchel,

He bad gone from store to store In
tho wvarfous towns where they had
played looking for something to In-
spire wonder In the beart of a miss
arrived at her sixteenth yoar,
Only the desperation of a Iast moment
had forced him to decide upon the fm!
tatton alligator bag, which he now
beld tn his bhand.

It Jooked small and mean to bim as |
the moment of presentation npprosch- |
od, and he was glad that the saleswo.
man In the WNttle country store had

fully In the bottom of the satchel and
remembered with regret the strand of
cornl beada which bo had so nearly
bought to go with them,

He opened the large property truni
by bis side and took from it a laundry
box which beld a little tan coat that
was to be Tobys contribution to the
He was big hearted
that Toly's gift
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what goes to them church placed, ali't
they 7

“Aost everyhody has gol some kind
of n bug,” Jim nzsented. “1 guess they
don‘t do much harm.”

= *Member the time you took me into
one of themn places to get me outa the
raln, the Bundny our wagon broke
down? Well, that bunch we butted
into wouldn’t ‘2’ give Bells Bros. no
cause for worry with f{bat show o'
thelrn, woull they, Jim? Bhe looked
ot him with withering disgust. “Bay,
wasn't (hat the punkiest stunt that
fellow In black was doin’ on the plat-
form? You sald Joe was only ten min-
utes geitin’ the tlre on to our wheel;
but, may, yo take it from me, Jim, M
I had o wall apcther ten minutes &8
longz nw that one 1'd be too old to go
on a-ridin'™

Jm “‘lowed” some church shows
might be better than “that on,” Lut
Polly sald he could have her end of
the bet nnd summed up by declaring
it no wonder that “the yaps in these
towns In daffy nbout circuses if they
don't have nothin' better ‘an ehureh
shows o go 0"

One of the gropms was entering the
lot with Polly’s horse. Bbe stooped to
tighteti ope of her sandals, and as she
rose Jim maw ber sway slightly and
put ote hand to her bead. He
at her sharply, remembering ber faint-
pess in the parnde that morning.

“You ain’'t feelln’ right,” be sald un-

easily. -

fro sz cosmixvEn]

The old fashioned way of dosing
a weak stomach, or stimulating
the Heart or Kidneys is all wrong.
Dr. first pointed out this
error. ix is why his preserip-
tion—Dr. Shoop’r Retsorative—
is directed entirely to the eause of
these ailments the weak inside or
econtrolling nerves. It isn’t so
difieult, says Dr Shoop, to
strengthen & weak Stomach, Heart
or Kidneys, if one goes st it eor-
rectly. Eseh inside organ has its
controlling or inside nerve, When
these nerves fail (hen those or-

-

X
i
§
E
§
!

¥
L

o
&E

i

£
i

5
;
I
;l

H
!

F,
j
i

gans must surely falter.
vital truths are leading druggists
everywhere to di and reo-
ommend Dr. Shoop's Restorative.
Test it & few days, and see! Im-
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