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He turnni

with
doorknob and Jerked out n prudging

s bl on the
thanks to the pastor. “It's all fired
good of you fa take her I he sald,
“but It's touzh to lose bher. Gond
night!” He banged tlie door nnd elat-
tered down the steps.
Jm walled. He was trylng to find
words In which to tell Lls gratltude.
None came, and he turned to go, with
a short “Goodby."
“Good night, Jim," snid the pastor.
He crossed the room nnd took the hig
fellow's hand,
“Much obllged,” Jim answered gruff-
ly. It was his only polite plirase, and
he had taught Folly to say it. Doug-
lns walted vutil Jim had passed down
the steps, then turned to Toby, who
still Ungered vear the table,
“You'll tell her how it was me an'
Jim had to leave her withent sayin’
goodby; won't you, sir?" Toby pleaded,
“Yes, Indeed,” Douglas promlsed.
“I'll fes” put this Utile bt of money
into her satchel” Ile picked up the
little brown bag that was to have been
Polly’'s birthday gift. *Me an' Jin
will be sendin’ her more goon.”
“You're golug to miss her, I'm
afrald,” Douglas sald, fecling an ir-
reslstible deslre to guln the old man's
confidence,
“Lord bless you, yes, =ir!" Toby an-
swered, turulng upon him eagerly.
“Me an' Jim has been father un' moth-

“No wmatter what happens, the show has
to go on.”

er an' Jes’ about everything to 1hat

little one, She wasno't much bigger'n

a handful of peanuts when we begun

a-worryln' nhout ber.”

“Well, Mandy will do the worrying

now,” Douglns laughed. "She's been

dying for n chance to motber some-

body all slong. Why, she even tried

it on me."

“] noticed as how some of those

echurch people seemed to look kinder

queer it me,” sald Toby, “an' I been

a-wonderin’ If mebbe they might feel

the same about her.”

“40Oh, they're all right!” Douglas as-

sured him. *“They'll be her friends In

no tima™

“She's fit for 'em, sir,”* Toby plend-

ed. “Bhe's good, clean Into the mid-

dle of ber heart.”

“T'm sure of it," Dougins answered.

““I've heard how some church folks
feels towards us circus people, sir,

.M-Ivu. They has

| =il this,” the old man apologized.
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couldn’t do thelr work. It's 'cause I'm
Jeavin’ her with you that I'm sayin’

“P'm giad you told me, Toby,” Doug-
Jas answered kindly. “T've Dever
known much about circus folks.”

. ™1 guess I'd better be goln',” Toby
faltored s his eyes roved hungrily to-

-

ward him, but instend 1t fell upon n
small sallor Lat. Ile twisted the hat
alsently In his fingers, not yet realiz-
Ing the new order of things that was
coming Into his Iife, Mandy tiptoed
softly down the stalrs. SBhe placed one
pudgy forefinger on her lips nnd rolled
her large eyes skywnrd. “Dat suroe
nm an angel ¢hlle etralght from heb-
ben,” she whispered, “She done got a
face jes' llke n little flower.”

“Btralght from Leaven,” Douglas re-
peited as she crossed softly to the ta-
ble und picked up the satehel aud coat.

"You can leave the lamp, Mandy. I
must finlsh tomorrow’s sermon.”

She turned st the threshold and
Bhoolk her lead rather sodly as she
saw the lmoprint of the day’s cares on
the young pustor's face,

“Yo' mus' be pow'ful tired,” she
sald.

“No, no; not at all,
Mandy.”

8he closed the door belilnd her, and
Douglas was nlone. e gmzed absent-
Iy at the pages of his uunliisbed ser-
mon ns he tapped hls idle pen on the
desk. “The show has got to go on,"
he repeated, and far up the Lillside
with the slow moving wagons Jim and
Toby leoked with pnseeing cyes Into
the dim, starlit distance and echoed
the thought, “The show bas got to go

011."
T mornlng service when Mandy
peeped lnto the spire bedroom
for the second tlme and planeed ecau-
tiously at the wilsp of halr that bespoke
n femlnlne head somewhrre between
the covers and the ltue white plllow
on the four puster bed. There wos no
sound from the sleeper, so Mandy ven-
tured across the room on tptoe and
ralged the shades.  The drooping
boughs of autuwn follage lay shime-
merlng ngalnst the window panes, and
through them might be secn the gruy
outline of the church, Muudy glanced
agoln toward the bed to junke sure
that the burst of sunlight had not
wakened the Ihvalld, then crossed lo

Good nlght,

CHAPTEL V.
HE churcli bells were ringing
thelr first warndng for the

discarded flnery of the little cireus
rider.

“Lawdy eakes!” ghe cried, holding
up 4 spangled dress admliringly, “Aln't
dat beautiful!” 8he drew near the
mirror, attempting to see the reflee-
tion of the tinsel and chiffon ngainst
her very ample background of ging-
ham nnd svoledupols. “You'd sure be
a swell nlgger wid dat on, honey!”
ghe chuckled to herself, “Wouldn't
dem depcons holler If dey done see
dut?"

The pleture of the deacons' aston-
Ishment at such a spectacle so grew
upon Mandy that she was obliged to
cover Ler venerous wouth to shut Io
her cotival=ive lnugliter lest It nwaken
the Httle girl fn the bed, She crossed
to the old fashloped bureau which for
many months had stood unused agalnst
the wall, The drawer creliked as she
opened It to lay away the guy, span
gled gown,

“It'il be a mighty long time afore
she puts on dem t'Ings ng'ln,” ghe sald,
with g doubtful sbhnke of her large,
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o swmall, rickety chalr laden with the |
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“First Lell™ the girl repeated as her
eyes traveled quitkly about the strange
walls and the nnfamiliar Attings of the
room. “This ain't the show!" she cried
suddenly.

“Lor' bless yon, nol Dis ain't no
show!" Mandy answered, and she
laughed reassuringly.

“Then where am 17" Polly asked,
half breathless with bewllderment.

“Nebber you mind 'bout dat,” waa
Mandy's unsatisfactory reply.

“But I do mind,” protested Polly,
trylog to ralse herself to n sitting po-
sltlon, *“Where's the bunch?’

“Ive wat?" asked Mandy In surprise.

“The bunch—Jim and Toby an' the
rest of the push!"

“Lor' bless you,” Mandy exclalmed,
“dey's done gone 'long wid de elrcus
hours ago."

“Gone! Bhow gone!” Polly cried In
amazement. “Then what am I doin’
here 7"

“Hol' on dur,
Mandy enutloned.
w‘”,r."

“Let me nlone! Polly put aslde the
arm that wp< | ing () place a shawl
around ber. “I gt to get out of here®

“Youse got plenty o' tlme for dat,®
Mandy onswered. “Jes' yo' waly
awhlile.”

“I ean’t walt, an' I won't!" Polly
shrieked, almost beside herself with
anxlety, "I got to get to the next
burg—Wakefleld, aln't It? What time
Is t? Let me alone! Let me gol” she
cried, struggling desperately.

The door opened softly, and the
young pastor stood looking down at
the picture of the frall, white faced
child and her black, determined cap-
tor.

“Here, here! Whnt's all this about ¥
be nsked In a firm tone, though evl-
dently amused.

“Who dre you?" returned the girl as
she shoved herself quickly back
aguinst the plllows and drew the cov-
ers close under ber chin, looking at
bim oddly over their top.

7 *“S8he done been cuttin® up sowefin
awful!" Mandy explalned as she tried
to regain enough breath for a new en
counter.

“Cutting up? You surprise me, Miss
Polly,” he sald, with mock serlonsness.
“How do you know I'm Polly?' the
lttle rebel nsked, her eyes gleaming
lurge and desperato above the friendly
covers.

“If you will be very good and keep
very qulet, T will try to tell yon,” he
sald as he crogsed to the bed.

“l won't be qulet, not for nobody,”
Polly objected, with a bold disregard
of double negatives. “T got to get a
move. If you ain't goin® to help me

honey! Hol' onl®
“Don’t you ‘clte

sfon on her fnce that af Inst he was
master of the situation. “To you think
he wonld llke you to behave lke this?"
“I sure am on the blink,” she sighed
a8 ghe settled back wearlly upon the
plilow,
“You'll be nll right soon,” Douglas
answered cheorlly, *Mandy and’'I will
help the tlme to go”
“l recollect now,” Dolly faltered
without hearing him. *It was the last
hoop, Jim geewned to have n hunch 1
wna goln' to be In for trouble when I
went Into the ring. Bingo must *a' felt
1t too. He kept a-pullin’ and a-jerkin’
from the sinrt. 1 got myself together
to make the last jump, an'—I can't re-
member no more.” Her head drooped,
and her eyes closed.
“I wonldn't try just now If I were
yon." Douglas answere( tenderly.
"It's my wheel, aln't It?" Polly ques-
tloned after a pause.
“Yonh what, chlle? Mandy exclalm-
od ad ehe turned from the table, where
she had been rolllng up the unused
bandages left from the doctor's call the
night before.
“I say it's my creeper, my paddie,”
Polly explalned, trylng to locate a few
of her many pains, "Gee, but that
hurts!” Bhe tried to bend her ankle.
“Is it punctured "
“Only spralned,” Douglas angwered,
g'“lyving to control his amusement at
the expression on Mandy's puzzled
face. “Detter not talk any more about
lt.lI
“Aln't anything the matter with my
tongue, Is there?" she asked, turning
her hend to one side and studying him
quizzically,
“T don’t think there Is,” he replied
good naturedly.
“How dfd I come to fall In here any-
how?" she asked ps she stpdied the
walls of the unfamitlar room.
“We brought you here."”
“It's n swell place,” she conceded
grudgingly.
“We are comfortable,” he admitted
ns a telltale smile agnin hovered about
his lips. He was thinking of the
changes that he must presently make
in Misas Polly's vocabulary.
“Is this the blg top?" she asked.
“The—what?" he atammered.
“The main tent,” she explained,
“Well, no; not exactly. Ii's golng to
be your room now, Miss Polly.”
“My room! Gee! Think of that!"

she gasped as the posaibility of her
actunlly having a room all of her own
took hold of her mind. *“Much
obliged,” she sald, with a nod, fesling
that something was cxpected of her.
She knew no other phrase of gratitude
than the one “Muvver Jim" and Toby
had taught ber to say to the manager
when she recelved from him the first
stick of red and white striped eandy.
“You're very welcome,” Dougla®s an-
swered, with a ring of genulne feeling
in his volce.
“Awful quiet, ain't t?" she ventured
after a pause. “Guess that's what
woke me up.'” ’
Douglas laughed good naturedly at
the thought of qulet as a disturber
and added that he feared it might at
first be rather duoll for her, but that
Jim and Toby would send her news of
the circus and that she could write to
them ns soon ns she was better.

“T'Il have to be a heap belter 'an
I ever was 'fore 1 can write much,”
Polly drawled, with a whimsical Mt

you needn't butt in."
“I am afrald 1 can’t help you to go,
Just yet,” Douglas repiled. He was be-
ginning %0 percefve that there wers
tasks before him other than the uhun-;
ing of Polly's charucter,
“What are you tryln' to do to ma."
anyhow?' she naked as she shot a
glance of susplelon from the pastor to
Mandy. “What am I up agninst?’ I
“Don’t you be scared, honey,” Man-
dy reassured her. “Youse jes’ as mnl
bere as you done been in de clrems.”
“Qafer, we bope,” Douglas added,'
with a smile.

round head.
Then she went back o the chalr and

pleked up Polly's ganduls and exam-
{ned the beadwork with a great deal
of interest *Lawdy, lawdy!” she cried
@s she compered the size of the san-
dals to that of her own rough, worp

shoes. Bhe was agaln upon the point
of exploding with Iaughter as the

chureh bell added a few fnal and
more emphatie clangs to its warning.

Wie turned, with a start, motioning a
in warning out of the window for
ﬁe bell to be silent, but the Iittle
gleeper was already stirring uneasily
on ber plllow, Omne soft arm Was
thrown languldly over her head. The
large blue eyes opened and closed

“Are you two bug?' Folly ques-
ttoned asa she turned hor head from
one side to the other and studied them
with & new ldea. “Well, you can't
got none the best of me. [ can get
awny all right, an’ I will too.” |
fhe made a desperate effort to put
one foot to the floor, but fell back with
a cry of pain.

lie smile. -
“l will write for yon,” the pastor
volunteered, nnderstanding her plight.
“You will?" For the first time he
aaw a show of real pleasure In her
ey,
~ “Every day,” Douglas promised sol-
i ;

“An’' you will show me how

“Indeed, 1 wiiL"

“How long am 1 in for? she asked.

“The doctor can tell better about
that when be comhes.”

“The doctor! Bo—It's na bad as that,
eh?”

“Oh, that need net frighten you”
Douglas answered cotsolingly.

“1 aln't frightened,” she bridled
quickly; “I ain't never seared of noth-
in'. It's only 'cause they need me In
the show that I'm a-kickin'.”

“Oh, they will get along all right,”
be sald reassuringly.
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f wont when assalled by suspfelon,” “You
must 'a’ seen me ride?"
I “No, Miss Polly, I have never seen
, & eircus,” Douglas told her, half regret-
fully, a sense of his deep privation
steallng upon him,
“What!" erfed olly Ineredulously.
“Lordy, no, chile. He ain't nebber
#eed none ob dem t'Ings,” Mandy in-
terrupted as she tried to arrange o
few short stemmed posles In a varle
gnted bouquet.
“Well, what do you think of that!"
Polly gasped. “You're the first Rube I
over saw that hodn't” Bhe was look-
ing at him as though he were a curl-
osity.
“80 1'm n Rube!" Douglas shook his
hend with a sad little smile and good
naturedly agreed that he had some-
times feared as mwuch,
“That's what we always calls a guy
like you,” she explalned ingenuously
and added hopefully: “Well, you must
'a’ seen our parnde, All the plkers see
that. It don't cost nothin'.”
“I'm afrald 1 must also plead gullty
to the charge of being a plker,” Doug-
lns admitted, half aheeplshly, *for I did
see¢ the parande”
“Well, 1 was the one on the white
horse right behind the llon cage,” she
began excltedly. “You remember?*
“It's n lttle confused In wy mind”—
he canght her look of amnzement—*just
at present,” lie stnmmered, feellng her
wrath ngain about to descend upon
him.
“Well, I'm the twenty-four sbeet
stand,"” she explalved.
“Bheet!” Mnaundy shricked from her
corner.
“Yes, the LHIboonrds, the plefures,”
Polly snkl, growing Impatlent at thelr
perslatent stapldity.

“8he sunh nmm a funny talkin® thing!™
mumbled Mnandy to hermelf as she clip-
ped the withered leaves from a plant
near the window,

“You are dead sure they know I aln't
comin' on?" I'olly nsked, with a linger-
Ing suspieion In her volve.

“Dend sure.” And Douglas smiled to
himself as be Inpsed Into ber vernacu-
lar,

There wns a moment's pause, Polly
realized for the first thue that she must
actually readjust herself to a new or-
der of things. Her eyes aguin roved
about the room. It was a cheerful
place In which to be Imprisoned. Even
Polly eould not deny that. The broad
window nt the back, with its white and
pink chintz curtalns on the inside and
its frame of Ivy on the outside, spoke
of singing Lirds and sunshine all day
long. FKverythiog from the white cell-
Ing to the swent sinelling matting that
covered the floer wns spotlessly clean.
The eanc bottomed rocker near the
carved window eeat with Its pretty
plilowa told of days when a convales-
ecent might look In comfort at the gar-
den beneath. The counterpane, with ite
old fashioned rose pattern; the little
white tidics on the back of each chalr
and Mandy croonlng beside the win-
dow nll helped to make n homelike ple-
ture,

Bhe wondered what Jim and Toby
would say If they could see her now,
sitting like a queen In the midst of her
soft coverlets, with no need to rlse
even a fuger to walt upon herself.
“Aln’t It the Hmit?" she slghed, and
with that Jim and Toby seemed to
drift farther away. Bhe began to
seo thelr life apart from hers. Bhe
could pleture Jim with his head In
his hands. Bhe could bear his sharp
orders to the men. He was always
short with the others when anything
went wrong with her.

“I' bet ‘Muvver Jim's' o the
domps,” she murmured as a cloud
stole neross the flowerlike face; then
the tired munscles relaxed, and she
ceased to rebel

“Muvver Jim?' Douglas repeated,
feeling that be must recall her to n
knowledge of his presence.

“That's what [ eall bim,” Paolly ex-
plained, “but the fellows call him ‘Blg
Jim.! You might not think Jim could
be a good mothor just to look at him,
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ndequate comment upon & tragedy
which the child before him was too
desolate even to understand.

“Oh, dad's finleh was all right. He
got his'n In n lHony' cage where he
worked. There was nothin' slow about

his end.” She looked up for his ap-
proval,
“For de DLord's sakel® Mandy

groaned ns the wonder of the child's
conversation grew upon her,

“An' now I'm down an' out,” Polly
concluded, with a sigh,

“Hut thix 18 nothing scrlous,” sald
the pastor, trylig to cheer her,

“It's serlous cnough with a whole
show a-dependin’ on you. Maybe you
don't know how it feels to have to
knock off work.”

“Oh, yos, T do,” Douglns suswered
quickly. I was Il a while ngo myself,
I had to be lu bed day after day, think-
Ing of dozens of thiugs that 1 ought to
be doing.*

“Wis you ever floored?” Polly nsked
with a touch of unbellef as she studled
the flue, healthy physique ot the side
of her bed. T

“'Desd, he was, chile,” Mandy cried,
feeling that her opportunity baod now
arrived, *an® 1 bad the wors' time
a-keepln’ him In bed, He act jJes" llke
you dil.”

“Did he?  Polly was delighted to
find that the pastor bad “nothin’ on
ber,” ns she would have put it

“Yon ought to bhave beard bim,”
continued Mandy, made eloguent by
Polly's show of Interest. * *What will
doge poor folks do¥ he Kept a-sayin',
‘Jes' yo' Iny where yo' 18" [ tole him.
‘Dem poor folks will be better off dan
dey would be a-comin® to yoah fu-
neral. "

“Poar folks ™ Polly questioned. “Do
yon glve money to folks? We nre al-
ways Itehin® to get It away from 'em.”

Before Dougl!as could think of words
with whieh to defend his disapproved
metbods Mandy hnd coutinued enger-
Iy:

“An' den on Sunday, when Lhe can't
go to church an’ preach™— She got no
further, A sharp exclnmation brought
both Mandy nnd Douglas to attention.

“Preach!” Polly nlmost shouted, Bhe
iooked at him with genulne nlarm this
time. :

“That will do, Mandy,” Douglas com-
manded, feellng an unwelcome dramn
gathering about his hend.

“Great Baroum and bnlley!” Polly
exclaimed, Jooking at Lim as though
he were the very lapt thing In the

world she had ever expected to see.
“Are you n sky pllot 7"
“That's what he am, chlle,” Mandy
slipped the words 1o slyly, for she
knew that they were agnlnst the pas-
for's wishes, but she was unable to re-
strain her mischlevous (mpulse to sow
the seeds of curfosity that would soon
bear frult in the Inquisitive mind of
the little fr-alid,
“Will you get on to me n-landin® into
a mixup lke this? B8he continued to
study the uncomfortable man at her
slde, "1 never thought 1'd be a-talkin'
to one of you guys, What's your
name 7'
“Douglas.” He spoke shortly,
+ “Aln't you got no handle to It?"
“If you mean my Christlan name, it's
John,"
“Well, that sounds llke o sky pilot
all right. But you don't look Mke I
#'posed they did.”
“Why not?"
“I nlwanys s'posed sky pllots was old
an' grouchy-llke. You're n'most as
good lookin' ns our strong man.”
“I done tole him he was too good
lookin® to e nn unmarried parson,”
Mandy chuckied, more and more
amused at the pastor's discomfort.

[To mr coxTiNvED.)
—— s
He Carme Dack Hard.
“That buy,” said the Bliville farm-
er, “beats wy' thme! Jest now when |
quoted Sorfjter to hin be come back
at me hnrd!™
“You don‘t may!™
“fhore! 1 told him to git &
foller the furrow, “Thar's gold in the
land.’ | mnid  Ap' what do you reckon
he made npswer?”
“You tell 1.
“‘Father, be says, ‘1 don't keer fer
the gold o this here world, I've lald
up treasure in heaven! “—Atlanta Con-
stirution ’

Fair Warning.
Year after year an old farmer bad
iistened In grim sllence to the trains
thundering by bis lwpd, Finally one
day, his patlence at an end, be drop
ped biw plow and shook his fist st the
passing cipress.
“Ye can pulf an’ blow all ye like, gol
durn ye.” be eried, “but I'm goln' to
ride ye Barurday!"—Everybody's

The Zones.

Teacher- [low many soves are there!
Small Boy-8ix. Teacher—Xo; there
are but Are  [However, yoo may name
six If you ean Small Boy—Torrkl
north temperute, south temperale,
north frigid, south frigid and caone.—
Chicago Newn

His Genlua
“Why do pwople think be’s a genlos?
Nobody can understand what be's talk
ing about.”
“No, but be ean make people belleve
bt bo does” —Exchange.

The old fashioned way of dosing
a weak stomach, or stimulsting
the Heart or Kidneys is all wrong,

is directed entirely 1o the eause of

This time of the yea
are signals of warning,
TakeTaraxacumCom~
pound now. It may
ave you a spell of fe- = 4
ver. It will regulate
our bowels, set your
iver right, and cure
your indigestion. Sie
A good To:.ic.

An honest medicine

[araxacl
[0,
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these ailments the weak inside or




