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| Bnat leap.
. | never gome so fast before.

'l watched anxilously from the en{rance.
‘foobroken. The attendant turned his

“You just bt 1 am” Polly answered,
with an Inuepeident toss of her head.
“This Is the night we're goln' to make
them Rubes in thore st up, ain't it,
Bingo?' she added, placlng one arm
affectlonately about the peck of the
big white horse that stovd walting
near the enfrance,

“You bin ridin’ too reckless lately "
gald Jim sternly ns he followed her,
“I don't like It. Tlere aln't no need of
your puttin® In nll them extra stunis.
Your act 5 good enough withont ‘em.
Nobody c¢ise ever done 'em, an' no-
body 'd milss 'em If you left "em out.”

Polly turned with a trlumphant ring
in her volce. The wnsle was swelling
for her entrance,

“You' aln't my mother, Jimi you've
my grandmotlier,” she tannted, and

““Most cverylody has got some kind of a
bwg," Jim ussented.

with a crack of her whip she was
away on Blago's back.

“It's the spirit of the dead one that's
got into her,” Jim muinbled ag be turn-
ed away, still seelung the flash In the

departing girl's eyes.
P they swept into the ring, Bhe
was so young, so gayly clad, so
light and joyous In nll her poses. Bhe
scarcely to touch the back of |
the white horeo as they dashed round
the ring In the glare of the tent lights.
The other performers went through
thelr work mechanically while Polly

rode.

As for Polly, her work had npevet
Jost its first Interest. Jim may have
been right whon he gaid that the spirll

of ¢be dead mother had got Into her,
but it must have been an unsatisfled
spirit, unable to fuldil its ambition o
‘the body that oneé held It, for it some-
played strange pranks with Pol-
ly. 4onight her eyes shone and her
lips were parted In anticipation as she
feaped lightly over the mnany colored
gtreamers of the wheel of sllken rib-
beld by Barker in the center of
ring and by Toby and the tum-
on the edge of the bank.
With each change of ber act the au-
cheered and frantically applaud-
The band played faster; Bingo's

OHAPTER I1IL

OLLY and Bingo always made
the audlence “sit up” wheun

§eE

per hoops. Blugo was falrly racing.
Bhe went through the first hoop with
a erash of tearing paper.

“Helgh, Bingo!" she shouted as she |
| pent her knees to make ready for the

“Bingo's neck was stretched.  He had

Barker
jooked uneasy. Toby forgot to g0
on with his accustomed tricks. Jim

of one hoop was still left

The paper

giance at the oncoming girl

shifted slightly In his clom-
as Polly leaped stralght up
beck, trusting to her Srst
. Her forehend struck the
be hoop. She clutched wildly
fr. Bingo galloped on, and
to the ground, striking ber

the ironbound stake at

There Was &
borror. The musiclans drop-
;u {nstruments. Biago balted
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T ean't feli fusf yer,” sald the doe
tor. “She must be taken nway"
“Whete enn we tuke her?* asked

Jim, a lvok of terror fn his geeat, trou-
bled eyes,

L MThe  parzonmge 18 the  neavest
house," wilil the doetor, “I nm sure
the pustor will e gind to have her
there untll we can find out how bhadly
she 1s linrt."

In an in=tant Rarker was buck fn
the centor of the ring. e announeed
that 'olly's Injuries were slzht, ealled
the attentivm of (he audience to the
wonderful concert to take place nnd
bade them minke ready for the thrill-

ing eharlot roee.
Jim, blind with deapair, Ifted the
light burden and stageered opt of the

tent, while the band played firlously
and the people fell back Inta 1lielr

gents, The Domnn chatlots thundered
and clattered nround the outside of
the ring, the nudlotice clieerod the win-
ner of tlhe race, and for the moment

Polly was forgotten,
CITAPTER 1V.

T blare of the circus hand had
been n sore temptation to Man.
T dy Jones all afternoou nnd
evenlug. Agnin nand again [
had dragged her from her work to the
study window, from which she could
wee the wonders go toutalizingly near

Mandy was housekeeper for the Rev.
John Douglas, but the unwashed sup-
per dishes did not trouble her ns she
watched the lumbering elephants, the
restless llons, the long necked giraffes
and the striped zebras that came and
went o the nearby cirens lot. And
yet, In spite of her own curiosity, she
could not forgive her vagrant “worse
half,” Hasty, who linid been lured from
duty early in the day. She had once
dubbed him Hasty in a splrit of deri-
slon, and the name had clung to bim.
The sarcasm seemed doubly appropri-
ate tonlght, for le lhad been away
gince 10 that morniug, nnd It was now
past 0.

The young pastor for n time hnd en-
joyed Mandy's tirndes agalnst ber hus-
band, but when she began enlling
shrilly out of the window to chance
acqunintances for news of him he slip-
ped quietly into the next room to fin-
{sh tomorrow's sermon, Mandy renew-
ed ber operatlons at the window with
fncreased vigor when the pastor had
gone. Bhe was barely saved from
pitehing headforemost Into ¢ho lot by
the timely nrrival of Deacon Btrong's
daughter, who managed with dificulty
to connect the exelted woman's feet
with the floor.

“Foh de Lor' snke!” Mandy gasped
as she stood panting for breath and
blinking at the pretty, young, apple
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Jjust seen o “wonde’ful striped nnn-
mule”™ with w *pow'ful long neck walk
right ovut of the tent” amd bhow he bhad
“come aport afare ber very eyes" gl
two men hnd slipped “right ont of his
Insides.”  Mandy was 8o carried nway
by ler own elogquence amd so busy
showing Julln the slghts beyond the
window that she did not hear Miss
Perkins, the thin Hpped spinster, who
entered, followed by the Widow W=
loughby, dragglug ler seven-year-old
gon Willle by the hiniul.

The women were protesting because
their cholr practice of “\What Shall the
IMnrvest Be? had been Interrapted by
the unrequested accompaniment of the
“hoochee cooclies” from (he nearby ele-
cus bhand.

“1t's seandalons!™ Miss erkins snap-
ped. "8eandalons!  And  somebody
ought to stop i She glanced about
wilh an unwisinkable alr of grievance
at the closed doors, feeling thnt the
pastor was undoubiedly belind one of
them when he ouglhit to be out tnking
actlon agalnst the things that her soul
abominated.

"Well, 'm sure I've done all that 1
could,” piped the widow, with a_meek,
martyred nlr. She was always mar-
tyred. Bhe consldered It an appropri-
ate attitode for o widow. “He can't
blame me If the cholr 18 out of key to-
morrow."

“Mercy me!" Interrupted the splnater,
“If there isn't Julln Strong a-leaning

right out of that window a-looking at
the circus, and her pa a deacon of the
church, and this the house of the pas-
tor! It's shocking! I must go to her.”

“Ma, let me ses, too," begged Willle
us lie tugged at his mother's skirts,

Mrs. Wlloughby Lesitated. Mlss
Perking was certalnly taklog a long
while for bher argument with Julla,
The glow from the red powder outside
the window was positively alarming.

“Drear moe!” she sald. “I wonder if
there can be a fre” And with this
pretext for investigation she, too,
jolned the little group at the window,

A few moments later, when Douglons
entered for a fresh supply of paper,
the backs of the company were Lo-
ward bim. He crossed to the study
table without disturbing hils visitors
and smiled to bimself at the coger
wuay In which they were hanging out
of the window,

Douglas was a sturdy young man of
elght and twenty, frank and boylish in
manner, confident and light hearted In
spirit. He had seemed too young to
the deacons when lie was appolnted to
thelr church, nnd his keen enjoyment
of outdoor gnmes and other healthful
sports robbed him of a certain dignity
fn thelr eyes. Bome of the women of
the congregation had been Inclined to
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BINGO GALLOPED 0N,

. “] was sunh most goDe
::?fi;:’l’h Then foliowed another out-
burst agatnst the delinguent Hasty.

But the deacoun’s dspghter did not
hear. Her eyes were alrendy wander-
ing anxiously to the lights and the tin.
sol of the Uttle world teyond the win-
d‘;ﬂh was not the first time today
that Mandy had found berself talking
to space. There had been a steady
stream of
since 11 that moriing,
loag ago confided (o
she suspected 1

“Dey comes In bere
Soars.” she said, *
you don’t stop de circus from lM:
in’ pex’ to de ebhurch an’ den s-cranin
t de winder til I can’t

housework done.”
“ﬂ:n only Lumap natare,” Doug-
jas bad answered, with a langh, but
Mandy bad declared that she knew an-
mummumm“-u«dl
i bout “hypecrit abe

a-trackin’ wp my

L
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Hasty solemnly.
eredulously. Douglas walted,

me dl

fs soml, not skill, that our congregation
needs in Its musle. As for that music
out there, [t I8 not without Its compen-
sutions, Why, the small boys wounld
rather hear that band than the finest
¢lhureh organ In the world.”

“And the small boys would rather
#o¢ the circus than to hear you preach,
most llkely,” snnpped Miss Perkins,
It was nddlag Insult to Injury for him
to try to cousvle her,

“Of course they would, and so would
somo of the grownups If they'd only
tell the truth about 11" sald Douglas,
Innghing,

“Whnt!" exclnimed Miss Perkins.

“Why not?" asked Douglos. I am
sure I don't know what they do {nslde
the tents, but the parade looked very
promfaing*

e parade!” the two women cch-
oed Io one breath, *Did you see the
parade?”

*Yes, indeed,” sald Douglas enthusi-
astleally. “But It didu’t compare with
the one 1 saw at the ago of elght.”
Ile turned his bead to one slde and
looked Into space with a reminlscent
smlle, The widow's red halred boy
crept close to him.

“The B8hetland ponles seemed ns
gmall as mice,” he continued dreamily,
“the elephants huge as mountnins, the
great culllope wafted my sonl to the
very skles, and I followed that parade
right loto the clrcus lot.”

“IMd you seed {nside de tent?” Wil-
lle nsked eagerly.

“I didn't have enough money for
that,” Douglas answered frankly. He
turned to the small boy and pinched
his ear. There was sad dlsappoint-

In the young postor's arme was o white,
spangled burden of humanity,
ment In the youngster's face, but he
brightened ngain when the parson con-

fessed that he “peeped.”

“A porson peeplng!” cried the thin
pped Miss Perkins,

“I was not a parson then,”" corrected
Douglas good naturedly.

“You were golug to be" peralsted
the sploster.

“1 tmd to be a boy firat In spite of
that fact.”

The sudden nppearance of [Insty

proved a diversion. He was looking
very sheeplsh.

“Hyar he fs, Mars Joho; look at

him!” said Mandy.

“Hasty, where have you been all

day?" demanded Douglas severely.

Hasty fumbled with his hat and

sparred for Ume. “Did yo' say whar's
I been, sah?"

“Dat's whnt he done ast yo',"” Mandy

prompted threateningly.

“1 Lin 'celved, Mars John,” declared
Mandy snorted In-

“A gemmen ino de clreus done tole
mawnin' dat ef 1 carry waler

|

las had been ecither
indiferent
had gone oo his
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AND SHE FELL TO THE GROUND.
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side withi The Jeacona, Tor It hurt thelr
vanity that the pastor found so many
other Interesits when be might have

been sitting In dark, stuffy roomse
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fo' de el'phapts he'll let me In de clir-
rus fo' nuflin’, an' [ make a "greemeut
wid him. Mara John, did yo' ebbor
sced an el'phant drink?" he asked,
rolling his eyes. John shook his head.

“Well, sah, he jes’ put dat trunk a
his'n Into de paill jes' once an'—swish—
wnter gone.”

Douglas Inughed, and Mandy mut-
tered sullenly.

“Well, sah,” continued Hasty, I tote
water fo' dem el'phants all day long,
an’ when 1 cum roun’ to see de circus
de gemmen won't let me In. An' when
I try to erawl under de tent dey pulls
me out by de laigs an’ beats me.” He
looksd from one to the other, expect:

sympathy.
tn;_u"" you right” was Mandy's
unfeeling reply. “If yo's so anxious to
be a-totin’ water, jew' yo' come along
outside and tote some 1@ Mandy.”

“[ ean't do no mo' carryin’, Mandy,”
protested Hasty. “I's hurted in mah
arm.”

“What hore yo' 7™

*Tiger.
“A tiger?" exclaimed the women in

“Done chawed it mos’ off,” he de-
¢lared solemaly. “Deacon Elverson, be
seed It, an’ he says I's burt bad.™

“Deacon Elverson!” eried the splo-
ster, “Was Deacon Elverson at the

|
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]Fﬁ:dow. “Oh, look; something has
happened!" she cried. *““There's a
crowd. They are coming thls way.”

Douglas crogsed quickly to Julla's
alde nnd saw an cxclted mob collect-
Ing before the entrance to the main
tent. He bhad tlme to discover no
more before Mandy burst in at the
door, panting with exeltement and roll-
ing ber large, white rimmed eyebnlls.

“Mars Jolin, a Httle elreus girl done
fall off her hoss! sho crfed. “Dr.
Hartley say can dey bring her in
heah?”

“Of conrze patd Douglas, horrying
outslile

There were horrified exclnmations
from thwe woimnen, who wero aghast at
the idea of o oircus rider in the par-
sonnge. In theld Lelpless Inidignation
they turned upon the Hitle dencon, fesl-
fog Intultively thnt be was enjoying
the drama.  Llverson wnos retreating
toward the door when he was sudden-
Iy thrust aside Ly Douglas,

In the young jastor's arms was n
white, spavgled burden of humanity,
her alender nrin hung feless over hia
shoulder. The wllk stocking wns torn
from one Lrulsed ankle; ber hair fell
across lier face, velllug It from the un-
friendly glances of the women, Doug-
las possed cut of right up the stair-
way without looking to the right or
left, followed by the do-tor.

Mandy reached the front door In
time to push back a erowd of Intrud-
ers. 8he bad barely closed the door
when It was thrust open Ly Jim.

“Where Is she?” he domanded,

*Go way f'um bere!” erled Mandy
as her eyes unconscionsly sought the
stalrs,

Jim followed the Adirectlon of her
ginnce and cleared the steps at a
bound. Mandy pursued him, muttering
angrily. Dencon Elverson, {oo, wns
about to follow when n grim reminder
from Miss 'erkins brought him around,
and be mnde fur the door Instend. He
started back on opening It, for stand-
Ing on the threshold wns a clown In
his grotesque makeup.  Tis  wihite
clothes were pariially concealed by n
large traveling ulster held together by
ona button, Tn one hand he earrled o
small leather satehel, fn the other a
girl's sallar hiat. A lttle tan cont was
thrown across his nrin. The glgeles of
the boy hiding behiod his mother's
nkirt were the only greetings recelved
by the trembling old man In the door-
way.

He ginnced uncertainly from onoe un-
friendly face to the other, walling for
n word of luvitation to enter, but none
eame,

“Excusc me” he sald, “1 Just
brought some of ber little things. Rhe'd
better put on her coat when she goes
out. It's gottin® kinder chilly.”

He looked ngnin ioto the blank
faces, Btlll no one spoke. He stepped
forward, trembling with anxlety. A
sudden fear clutched ot his beart, the
musecles of his fuce worked pitifully,
the red paluted lips began to gulver.

“It alu't—It aln't that, 1s LT be fal-
tered, unable to utter the word that
flled him with horror.

Even Mlss erkins was momentarily
touched by the anguish In the old
man's volce, *) guess you will find
the person you are looklng for up-

The patated clown afem] alome

stairs” she answerad tartly and

declaring that abe would soon let folks
know how the parson had brought s
“circus ridin’ girl” Into the parsonage.

The painted clown stood slone, look-
Ing from one wall to the other, then
ecrossed the room and placed the alll-
el and the Iittle cont aund
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“Yes, rather bad,” sald the doctor,
adding qulekly ns he saw the suffering
In Toby's fose, “but don't be alarmed.
She's goinz 1o get well.”

“Tow long will It be before we can
have her back—before she can rlde
agnin?" nsked Jim gruflly as he stood
apart, lwisting his brown, worn hbat
in his hands.

“Probably several months,” sald the
doctor, “No bones are broken, but the
lgnments of one ankle nre torn, nnd
slie recelved a bad Llow on the head,
It will be some thme before she recov-
ers eonselousness.”

“What are we goln® to do, Jim?'
nsked Toby helplessly,

“You necdn't worry. We'll take
gand enrp of her here,” sald Douglas,
secelng desperntion written on  thelr
facoes,

“Here?™  They looked at him In-
eredulonsly,  And this was a parson!

“Whaore nre her parents? the doetor
ngked. Tooking at Jim and Tohy.

“She aln't got no parents ‘cept Toby
an' me' replled Jlm,  “We've took
eare of her ever slnce she wns n
baby."

“Oh, 1 see! sald the doctor, “Well,
one of you'd better atny here untll she
ean be moved.”

“That's the trouble. We enn't,’” sald
Toby. hangtue hls head. “You see, sir,
clrens folks Is llke soldlers. No mat-
fer what honopens, the show hns to go
on, an" we gol to be In our places.”

“Well, well, she'll be safe enough
bere,” sald the doctor. "It I8 n fortu.
nate tling that Mr. Donglns ean man-
nge this. Our town hospltal burned
down a few manths ago, and we've
been rather puzzled ns to what te do
with such cases® Ile took his leave,
wlth n cheery *“Oood night” aml a
promise o look In upon the lttle pa-
tient Intor. Jiwm shuffled awkwardly
townrd the pastor,

“It'w qulehiy good of you to do this'
he mumnldod. “but she ain't goin® 1o e

po charity patlent. Me an' Toby Is
goln' to look after her keep”

“Her wauts will be very few,” Dongs
Ins npswered kindly, “You needn't
trouble much nbout that.”

“1 wean 16" snld Jim envagely. ITe
met Douglag' glance of kurprise with n
determined look, for be feared that his
chanee of belng useful to Tolly might
bo sllpplug out of his life.

“You mustn‘t mind Jim” the clown
pleaded at the pastor's clbow. *You
gee, paln gets some folks different
from others, an' it always kinder
mnkea him savage"

“Oh, that's all rlght,” Douglas an-
swered quickly. 1Tl own Ilfe had
been g0 lonely that he could under-
stand the selfish yearnlng In the hig
mnn's heart. “You must do what yon
think best nbout these things, Mandy
and I will look nfter the rest."”

Jim hung his head, feeling somehow
that the pastor hnd seen stralght Into
his heart nnd discovered his pelly
wenkness, [Te was about to turn to-
wird the door when It was thrown
open by Rarker.

“Where I8 she?' shouted the mana-
ger, looking from one to the other,

“Bhe ean't come,” gald Jim In a low,
stendy vole for he knew the storm of
opposition with which Barker would
moeet (he nnnouncement, .

“Can't come?" abricked Barker. “Of
course she'll come. ! can't gel nlong
without her, Bhe's got to come.” e
looked at Jlm, who remained sllent
and firm. “Why aln't she comin'?’ he
nsked, feellng himself nlrendy defent-
e,

“8he's hort Lad,” was Jim's Inconle

reply,
“The devll she 13" sald Barker,
looking nt Douglas for confirmation.

“In that right ¥

“Blie won't be able to travel for some
time,” sald Dougins,

“Mr., Darker I8 onr manager,” Toby
explained s be cdged his way to the
pastor's slde.

“Rome me!” Barker looked at
Douglas nx though he were to blame
for thelr misfortune. “Well, yon jost
bet shie will.” he declared menacingly.

“RBoe here, Barker, don’t yon nlk to
him Nke that,” sald Jim, facing the
manager, “Ile's darned square, even
iIf he s n parson” Darker turned
away. ITe was not a bad henrted man,
but be was Ireritated nod upset at los
Ing the winr feature of his bill,

“Alnt thls my dedgasted Juck? ha
muttered to himeelf ns his eye agaln
traveled to the boss eanvasman, “You
get out of here, Jim.™ he shouted, “an’
start them wagons, The show's got to
go on, "M or no Poll!”

[To mx commivven.)

i Origin of Language.

Language s the vehicle of thought
and |s not necessarily vocal. It Is safe
to say that the sign or gesture lan-
guage preceded the oral or real lan-
guage and that i was a long time be-
fore the latter form of cqmmanicating
Meas became anything like universal
There arc still triles that bave onl
the gesture language, supplemented b
the merest Jargou of words, Beyood a
doubt the race began its career dumb,
Just as the babe does, and acquired it
vocabulary very siowly and palafully.
—New York American.

The old fashioned way of dosing
a weak stomach, or stimulating
the Heart or Kidneys s all wrong.
Dr. Shoop first pointed out this
orror. This is why his prescrip-
tion—Dr. Shoop'r Retsorative—
is directed entirely to the esuse of
these ailments the weak inside or
controlling nerves. It iso't so
dificult, says Dr Shoop, 1o
strengthen & weak Stomach, Heart
ar Kidneys, if one goos at it cor-
rectly. Each inside organ has its
controlling or inside nerve. When
these nerves fail then those or-
gans musi surely falter. These
vital truths are leading druggists

Remember

This time of the year

TakeTarakacumCom~
pound now. It may
ave you a spell of fe-
ver. It will regulate
i(our bowels, set your
iver right, and cure
your indigestion.

A good Tonic. .

An honest medicine

laraxacum
), e

Trustee’s Sale !
Estate.

Real

Under and by viriue of a deed of trust ox-
ecuted to me by Mack C. Willlamson, bear-
Lr;' date of August 2, 1907, and duly roglster-

in the afMce of the Hegister of Deeds for
Alamanoce coanty. in ook No. 3@ of mort-

gos, on puges 91 to N, and because of de-
ault made in the payment of the debt there-
Ty secured, demund having been wmude for
sald payment, nt the request of tho holder
of sald bond secured by sald deed of trust, 1
will sell for eash, at public outery, 0
best bidder, at tho court bouse door In Gra-
bam, North Carolins, on

Saturday, May 15, 1909,

nt twalve o'clock, noon, the following lot of
land, lylng and belig in Melville tow
Al.nlummun? in sa/d Btate, and
od as follows: d}ulnlns the Jands of
Wilhhamson, Wi, Denson and othe
o e 7 ) Wil aaon i
son, on thy Wes ¥

Wt by Wm. M, fumun. on the Honth by

.o, Loa, and =ald 10 contaln one more
O Wiy ¥ Revaedio duert
This the 1Ath d-a_nr&\m#k}:)”*
1.8, COOK, Atsy. ' s
ARE YOU ?
UP
| ]

TO DATE
——SCUNERY

If you are not the NEws Ax~
OBERVER i8. Subscribe for it ut

once and it will keep you abreast
of the times.

Full Associated Press dispatch-
es. All the news—foreign, do-
mestic, national, state ar ! loce!
all the time.

Daily News and Observer $7
per year, 3.50 for 6 mos.

Weckly North Carolinian $1
per year, 50¢ for 6 mos.

NEWS & OBSERVERPUB.CO,,
Ravrkca, N. C.

The North Carolinian and Th.
Arasmance Greasex will be semt
for one year for Two Dollars, Cash
in advance. ApﬁlyuTunGmm
fice. Graham N. C

North Carolina's Foremost Newspaper.

The Charlotte Obscrver

Every Day in the Year.

CALDWELL & TOMPLINS, Publishers,
4. P. CALDWELL, Editor.

$8.00 Per Year.
TIE OBSERVER

Receives Lthe largest Telegraphio

News tl-';:viu tl;\lri::briod to
ween

mn, and its special service

is the greatest ever handled by s

North Carolina paper.

THESUNDAY OBSERVER

Consista ol 16 or more pages, and
isto a lurge exten) made up of
original matter,

Send for sample copies. Address

Headaches)

are signals of warning, .

Tux SEMI-WKEKLY OBSERVER.
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