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"'l;'el, yes, und you won't blame him
any more, wlll you?' she hurrled on
anxiously. “You'll let him stay, no
matter what he does, If 1 promise to
#0 away and pover, never come back
[ agatnr

'_‘l ain't holdin® no grudge agin him,”
Btrofig grumbled. “He talks pretty
sometimes, bat he's been a good
enough minister. 1 aln't forgettin'
that™
& “Oh, thank you, Mr. Btrong, thank
you. Fllget my things. It won't take
'8 mipute”  She was running up the
steps when o sudden thought stopped
her. Bhe returned quickly to Btrong
“We'll better not let him know fust
yet. You con tell ilm afterward. Tell
him that | ran away, Tell him that"—
She was lcterrupted by Douglas, who
eame from the house. “Hello, Btrong!
Back agalnf” he asked, In some sur-
prise. Polly remalned with ber eyes
fixed upon the dcacon, searching for
some way of escape. The pastor ap-
pronched. Bhe burst Into nervous
laughter., *“What's the joke?' Douglas
nsked.
“It's only a lttle surprise that the
deacon and T are planning.” She tried
to- control the catch i her volce

Bhe flew Into the house, laughing hys-
terfeally.

Donglas followed her to the stepa
with a puzs'ed frown. It wns unlike
Poliy to give way to her moods before

your minds aboat the little girl stay-
ing on?" he asked nneaslly.

*It's all right now,” sald Btrong,
weating himself with a complacent alr,
“AN right? How sof' questioned
Douglas, more and more puzzled by
the deacon's evident satisfaction.
“Becnuse,” sald Strong, rising and
facing the pastor—“because your clr-
euns ridin’ gnl 18 goln' to leave you of

“You'll sare a heap of trouble for the
parsvn by doin' 18 quick.”

the coat and hat “Where are you
golng 7'

Polly avolded his eyes and continued
nervously to Jim:

“What made you come back? Why
didn't you walt for me down the
street? Now you've spolled every-
thing." 8he pretended to be very
vexed with him. The big fellow look-
ed puozzled. He tried to protest, but
she put a warning finger to her lips
and pressed the lttle brown satchel
{nto hle hand. “It's no vee,” she went
on burriedly. “We might as well tell
them everything now.” Bhe turned to
Douglas and pretended to laugh. “You
have found us out”

The deacons were slightly uneasy.
The frowo on Douglas’ forehead was

her own accord.”

deepening.
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kindness, the many thoughtful acts
that hnd wmade the past year so pre-
clous to her,

“You've been awfully good to me,
Mr, John.* 8he trled to choke back a
sob. “I'll never forget It—never! 'l
always feel the same toward you. But
you mustn't ask me to sthy. | want to
get back to them that knew me first—
to my own. Clreus folks aren't cut out
for parsons' homes, and 1 was born In
the elrcus. [ love (t—I love It Bhe

felt her strength golng and cried out
widly: "1 want Bingo! [ want to go
round and round the ring! 1 want the
lights and the music and the hoops! 1
want the shrieks of the animals and
the rumble of the wheels In the plains
at night! 1 want to ride In the big pa-
radel [ want to live and dle—just dle
—as clrevs folks dle! | want to go
back! I want to go back!"

Bha put out one trembling band to
Jim and rushed quickly through the
gate, laughing and sobblng hysterically
and calling to bim to follow.

L Mandy went about her dotles
very quietly, feellng that the
little commenta which once nmused the
pastor had now become an Interraption
to thoughts In which she had wo part
He would sit for bours with his bhead
Jin bis honds, taking no notlce of what
passed before him. Bhe tried to think
of new dishes to tempt his appotite and
shook her head sadly as she bore the
untusted food back to the kitchen.

Bhe sometimes found & portfollo of
dmawlings lylog open vpon his stody ta-
ble. Bhe remembered the zeal with
which be had planned to remodel the
church and parsonage when he first
came to them, how his enthusiasm had
gradually dled for Inck of encourange-
ment und how he had at last put his
books fn a cuphoard, where they grow
dusty from long neglect. Bhe mar-
veled nt thelr reappearance pow, but
something In his set, farnwny look
made her afrald to Inquire. Thus she
went on from day to day, growing
more Impatient with Hasty and more
gllent with the pastor.

Mnndy needed humor and compan-
tonship to oll the wheels of her hum-
drum lfe. There was no more laugh-
tor In the house, and she began to

CHAPTER XII
NELY days followed Polly's
desertlon of the parsonage.

droop.

Polly had been away frow tbe parson-
age & month when the complacency of
the village was ngaln upset by the ap-
rival of the “Great American Clreus.”
There were many callers at the par-
sonage that day, for speculation was
now at fever heat about the pastor.
“Will he try to see ber?™ “Hnas be for-
gotten her?' and “What dil he ever
find in her? were a few of the many
questions that the women were nsking
ecach other. Now that the cause of
{helr envy was removed they would
gladly bave relnstated the pastor as
their idol, for, like all truly feminine
souls, they could not bear to see a man
unbappy without wishing to comfort
him, nor bappy unless they were the
direct cause of his state. “How dare
any man be happy without me?* bas
been the ery of each woman since Eve
was created to mate with Adam.
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keeplng Hasty?

ile came ot last, but Mandy could
tell from his galt that he brought an-
weleome knews,

“Aln't she dur?"

“8he's n-trabbelin’ wid ‘em, Mandy,
but sho dldo't dono ride.”

“S8ee Leuh, Hosty Jones, 1s dat ere
chile slek 7

“I den' rightly know,” sald Hasty.
“A great big man, what wored eclothes
like a gemnmen, comed cut wid n whip
iy bis haud an® soys as how he's
'bliged to ‘nonnce anudder gal in Miss
Polly's place. An' den be saye ns how
de vdder gal wns jes’ ns good, an' den
ever'body Jook dlsappointed like, an'
den out comes de vdder gal on a hoss
an' do tricks, an’ I alu't heard no more
"hout Miss Polly.”

“8he's sick, det's what 1 says,” Man-
dy declared exeltedly, "an' somebody's
got to do sowethin’™

“I done nll 1 knowed,” drawled Has-
ty, fearing that Mandy was regrefting
her twenty-flve cent Investment,

“Go 'long out an' fix np dat ‘ere
kitchen fire,” was Maody's impatient
reply. *“I got to keep dem vittels
wurm for Massa John," -

Bhe wisbed to be alone, so that she
could think of some way to get bold
of Polly. “Dat baby faced mornin’
glory done got Mandy all wobbly "bous
de heart,” she declared to berself as
sbe croassed to the window for o aight

of the pastor.
It was ey when she saw
him coming y down the path

from the hill. Bhe fighted the study

“She's sick, dat's what I sape.”

lamp, rearranged the cushions and
tried to mnke the room ook cheery
for his entrance.

"I's 'frnld yo’s mighty tired,” sheo
enld.

“Oh, no,” answered Douglas absently.
“Mebbe yo'd like Mandy to be sarvin®
your supper In here tonight. It's more
cheerfuler.”

He crossed to the window and looked
out upon the circus lot. The flare of
the torches and the red fire came up
to mect his pale, tense faco. “How
like the pictare of thirteen months
agu! he thought. and old Toby's words
cime back to him—"The show haa got
o go on*

He louged to bave done with dregms
and speculation, to feel something tan-
gible, warm nnd real within his grasp.
“I can't o on lke this!” be efled. “1
can't!” He turned from the window
and walked hurriedly up and down the

room. Indoors or out, he found no
mat. e threw himself In the arm-
chalr pear the table and sat buried in

ried a tmy ladea with things that
ought to have tempted any man. Bhe
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him so. Was she 1117 Could she need
him? Waa sbe sorry for having left
bim? Would she be glad if he went
for ber awml brought her back with
him? He recalled the hysterical note
in ber bebavior the day that she went
away—bow sbe had pleaded, only a
few moments before Jim came, nover
to be separated from him. [lad she
really cared for Jim and for the old
Itfe? Why had sbe pever written?
Was she ashamed? Was she sorry for
what she bad downet What could It
mean? He threw bis hands above. his

head with a gestare of despalr. A mo-

went later he passed out into the night,
CHAI'TER X111

wos slow tonight. The hig

show was mnearly over, pet

many of the props uscd In the

early part of the blll were still

unloaded.
He wns tlakering  absentmindedly

with one of the wagons in the back lot,
and the men weire standing nbont kdly
waiting for orders ' Len Narker came
out of the wain tert ;nd enlled to him

sharply:

“Hey, there, Jim! What's your ex-
cuse tonlgiv T

“Fxeuee for what?'  Jim crossed

slowly to Dorker.
“The ci« k teul wiax started half an

hour late, weel the stideshow top ain't
loniled yer*

“Your wagons 4 oo the bum; that's
what' No 38 ecarrles the cook tent,

an' the blacksmith hos been tinkerin’
with It all Jay., Ask him what shape
it's In."

“You're aiways stallin’,” wns Bar
ker's sullen complaint. “It's the wag-
ons or the M'ocksmiths or anything bat
the truth. 1 know what's the mmatter,
all right.”

“What do you mean by that?' asked
Jim sharply.

“lI mean (bat all your time’s took up
a-<carryin’ and a-fotchin' for that girl
what calls you ‘Movver Jim.'™

“What h.ve you got to say aboul
berT Jim eyrd him with a threaten.
Ing look.

“l gnt a-plenty,” sald Barker as bhe
turtied to snap his whip at the small
boys who had stolen [nto the tmek lot
to peck under the rear odge of the
big top. “Fbe’s been about as much
good s n alck cat alnce she come back
¥ou saw her act last night”

“Yes,” an wered Jim doggedly.

“Wasno't li punk? Bhe dido’t ghow at
ull this afterncon; sald she was sick
=md me wih all them people inside
what knowed ber waltin’ to sec ber!™

“Qive her a littlc time,” Jim pleaded.
“8he ain't rode for a year'

“Time!" shouted Barker. “Hlow much
does sho want? Bhe's been back a
month, and {nstead of bracln’ up sbe's

s-gettin’' worse. There's only one thing
for me to do.”

*What's that? asked Jim uneasily.

“I'm goin' to call ber, and call her

“You éan't biuff mel” shouted Barker,
] alo't bluffin’. 1'm only tellin' you,"”
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‘d 1t was uncertainty that gnawed at Why Tailors 8it Crosslegged,

the most convenlent position possible.

position 1 lean the work on my elevat
od knees, and thus It is nearer my
eyes, while at the same time
remains stralght. Apalyzed,
tion is a fine one. It keeps
stralght and the chest out,
make a table closa up to the
eye strain Is avolded.

“Tallors for women on
For one thing, the sewing on
clothes Is less fine than oo men's,
another, the woman's
up every foew minutes
manikin, and all that
crosslegged on the
him too much in the day's run—New
York Press.

No Suffering Too Great.
Not long since a young woman suf-

southern clty.

*I know 1 must die,” she said simply
to the attendant physician, “but do
something to keep me allve for a lttle
while for my bables’ sake. In a few
years they will not need me so much.”

Her one chance lay in a very pain-
ful operation, but her heart was so
weak that tbe surgeon dared not ad-
minister an anaesthetle, Very geatly
he explained the situation—the opera-
tion would make but a year's differ
ence at most; it seemed hardly worth
while to suffer so much for so brief a
respite; she would best go bhome and
—walt. But the lttle woman shook her
head.

With motber love shining In ber
eyos, she allowed berself to be strapped
wpon the operating table and there
willingly underwent the torture of the
knife that gave her a few monthe to
devote to her preclous bables.—Dellne-
ator.

Marlborough House.

Marlborough EHouse Is one of the
numerous hulldings of Bir Christopher
Wren, It was bullt nt a cost of £44.-
000, the whaole of which wns defrayed
by the duke. Ilere the great duchess
lived till hor death In 1744, waging an
fncessant wurfure apan the soclety of
ber time. Here, too, she recelved a
deputation of the lorl mnyor dnd sher-
iffs of London while still In bed, an
Incldent which was eatirized by Gay:
Acquainted with the world and quilte well

Dru:r::'ulm her visitants in bed

In the earlier years of the nineteenth
century Muriborough [louse was rent-
ed by Leopold, king of the Delgians
It was afterward bestowed by the
crown upon Queen Adelalde, the dow-
ager of Willlam 1V.—London Chron-
fcle.

The Bavage Pike.

There are several |nstances on rec
ord of bathers being attacked by plke,
and’'an old writer, Crull, tells of a
glant plke Inside which was found the
body of an Infant. Not long ago 8
good sised rotriever which was swim-
ming Io the Thawes just above Chitty's
boathouse at Richmond was tackied
by a plke, which bit one of its bind
legs 80 badly as to sever an artery.
It was apother Thames pike which at-
tacked that well known nsturalist and

Force of Habit.
In rewnrd of faithful political sery-
ice an ambitious saloon keeper Was ap-

pever drink a drop”

*“Have a olgar, then,” urged his hoo-
or vely, as be absently polish-
ed the top of (he Judicial desk with his
pocket handkerchiefl —Everybody's

A Wast.

*] have bere a device,” mald the In-
ventor, “to lncrease the specd of motor
camn.”

The patent attorncy frowned and
shook his hoad

“But what we really wast”™ said
be, 15 & device to increass the speed
of the pedesiriane who bhave to dodge

And Catohes Him.
“Man" declared the old fashioned

. “ls & worm.”
“And” sald a man who had beed
married (hree times and who was
occupying % small space o & rear
pew, "woman I the early bird"—Chi
eago Record-[lerald ;

An Impossible Man.

’

Headache:

als of warning,
araxacumCom-
It may

are si
Take
pound now.

ver. It will rofulato
rour bowels, set your
iver ,right. and cure
your indigestion.

A good Tonic.
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