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This is a grest day for Virginia, boys. It’s one of the days
of real sport, for tke elrcus is IN town. Mog Virginia boys
have been heside themselves with uwnalloyed joy since sarly
yesterday morning when the first red wagons of the Yankee
Robingen Circus rolled -out of Chestnut street to "the Iot”
Ne mother need wondeér where hér wandering boy IS tonight;
certainly nefather will. He's out ai the eircus grounds, whera a
fine brags band is playing, Down in dear old New Grleans,
where a vagrant wind eccasionally leosens a flap of canvas
and gives flegting glimpses of a wonderland beyond. His brain
is in a whirl, for it has just been demgnstrated to him that
‘theré are new wonders in the world. But it isn't fair to cite
the boy as the only one whe comes under the spell of the
circus. As a matter of fact, it gets pretty nearly everyhody's
goat. Ore may be perfectly indifferent te circuses until the
“Grand, glittering, gorgeous free dregt: parade with open dens
of jungle kings and ponderouk, prodding pachydérms” takes
its splendid course down the village streets. after that thére
IS a New spirit inside hi m |t ills one with unrest. z8

to the dickens with none to say nay and by the time the
band in the big top breaks forth In the straifie of some éircus
tune for the grand entry he is the ihiddle of a frustrated,
pushing, jamming, nervous crowd, elbowing, jostting, fighting
his way to a space of vantage to flee the show. He can't help
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I wonder where's the eircus clown. with all his fun and toige
The feéllér Who jest ruled the ring, When you and me wuz bHnys?
There's lots o' fnnny fellers now that travel with the ghow,

But where's the old-time efrcus down we gil knowed long ago?

| ‘member, like ‘twas yesterday, his every smile an' frown—
The eapers that he cut up when the circus rome tO town;

How the old ringmaster nagged him; all his frolics an' his fuus;
Jest the best thing ‘in the circus—was the old-time clown t& ug

Wkhén he smiled we fell te laughin';s when he laughed we gave &
ghout;

We was always watchin' fur him and a-follerin' about?

Re uzed to come. aa reg'lar that we knowed him up an’ down,

He was sociable al friend& —was tke old-time gircas clown.

We would jump behind his wagon when he wasn't telling jokes,
An he'd give & grin o* welcome; marvbe ask us how's thi folks;
He kiiowed t he Bitle boys and girls from Billyville to Brownd

An' they loved him every one ¢ them—the olid-time circus clown

| wonder wheré he's gone to now? The circus comes dlong,
An' the steam pisner's playing of a screechy sort o' zome,
There’s half a dozen pdinted@ chaps in every sireet parads,
But their fun is mighty selemn to the fun the okl clown made.

| sonder whut's beconse ¢! him? 1 guess thay've laid him &y

Warn't use to three-rifiged circuses an' women kickin' high,
time was " thié circus J.ig'ht growed fim,
the faces ‘At thié 6id boys cheerin’ him.

My old eyes grow right misty, an' a tef# comes tumblin’ down
Frim an ld-timé gircus feller for thia old-time circus clown
Frank L. Stanton,
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- The First Elephant in the

By JAMES W. SHETTEL.

"I it X ought to have the whola credit and the
honor, too, of courge; for it will be a great thing to carry the
first elephant to

8o wrote Jaeob Crowninshield, of Salem, Mass., the young
captain of the ship Nov. %, 1795, t 0 hig brothers, John
and George, in confiding his intention te bring a yeung d-
ephant fo the United States.

The elephant was then aboard hig ship at Bengal, where

had been purchased for four hundred and fiffy dollars. If
wadE described as {wd years old and slmogt as largh as a big
ox. Jachb had suggested 0 his brother, Benjamin, whé wis
with him on the eruise; that they jeintly buy the elephant
and take it to Ameties to ba disposed of &t a4 good prics. But
Benjamin wig sEeptipdl shout thHé plan, so Jacob ventured
alone.

No one up to this time bad sttémpted to transport across
the oeear an animal of the hulk of an elephant, although a
few showmen had brought Hong, tigers, osiriches, gnd small-
e¢r animals {0 the United States for exhibition purposes. Jacob
was 8 shrewd enough Yankee to figure that, if he succeeded
in Ianding his prize in America, he could get for it a figure
far in excess of what he paid for it. And that is just what
happened. Crowninshield sold his elephant for $10,000 and
the new owner for years exhibited kiz purchase yup and down
the United States. Although circumstances wera foam-
{liar at the time, today they seem to have been forgotten and
+thé henor of bringing thé first elephant fo the United States
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it he has fallen nnder the spell of the Ameriecan circus. He
is a Boy again and ha is vastly betfer therefor.

The modern circus 1% @ great iostitwiiow. It ig bettey
and Mars entertaining than ever. It is wotth the price. Now
as ever they are about making the eireus man pap
mom license, talking about, barring him from ghowing in the;
town at all. They say he all the miongy away.
on thia outside, listen to the haid and thé cheers 6f tHé people
while the eiréus Is going en and yuu will fitid yourself rapidly
reaching a state of mind where you don't care If the eireua
takes every dad-busted nickel sut of town, you’ll be ity
here jmd youll be Fow'fe o t he outside.

For all that we have had circuses with us so leng, the
greatest part of us don’t know much about theém. We do miit
uriderstand or appreciate that they are a bright spot in the
life of every country town. Theéy are not to be with
a carnival. That's snother matter. They a pretty sum

maintain. And tha circus folk are ngi such a bad
Wheh you see the aeriglists and the acrobats and the contor-
tionists do their stunts to-night, remeémber that thetr acts are
a certificate of character. They are possible only to, men and
women who live the cleanest of 1iwes. Many of them are the
grandchildren and fhe great grandchildren vf elredy folk, They
haye a proud ancestry, but they live in a world b¥ themselves
Axd the funny élown never misses an opportunity to visit am
orphanage Of a children’s hospital, where the waifa of the
world and the siek are; to amuse them with his funny Lttle
stunts and Hring a ray of sunshine td & usually cheerless at-
mipsphere, The bif “eight-hawss” teamster & a real man
with a heart of gold, usually. He is doipg his huinble part
in a mighty enterprize. His sleek, well-groomed, ohedient
horses are a pride and joy. He must be a man of character
or they would never be intrugted to fifm. The litle lady in the
abbreviated skirt, down & the bills as Mlle. Flora, equest-
rienne, perhaps: has babies of hér own whom ehe has taughi

say, “Now | lay ne down to sleep.” Sometimes they sav
it in the dressing:room 6f the performiers = = just before she
goes on in a fluff of chiffon and rouge for her act in the big
top. Most circus folk are intensely lkable types. =~ = of
thefn are Much misjudged. What weuld life be without a etr-
cus? ‘We are all better for the cireus. Who wants to Hwe in
a town that never hak a circus? What a “Hey Rube” kind
Hf a community such g place mugt be: Hurrah for the circus!

May its shadow never grow lemg! all E&!
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is not given generally to Crowninshield to whom it- right-
fully belongs.

The journey of Crowninshield’s elephant from Bengsl té
ew ¥ork City required foizr months. Hew interesting would
e an account Of the voyage. Unfortunately the details are

not avdilable. Captain John Crowninshield, Andover, Mass.
a nephew of Jacob Crowninshield, had a large trimic £illed
with ges letters, including fhosé fropi which thé abiove facts
were dhtaingd some  ago. If was, suggested then he
shionld place the papers N Essex Institutée, Salem, Mass, and
it was believed that he would do 2o His death occurred April
9, 1896, and an inguiry since lLas revealed that the pspers
never reached ihé Imdtitute.

The father of Nathanid Héwihorne, the suthor, wis a
member of the crew of the America. It i from the log kept
by him that the date of the arrival of the elephant in New
Park after a safe vayage has been fi¥ed as April 13, 1796. Tha
appearance of this ponderous animal doubtle#s caused a sen-
aation |N Manhattan. The newspapers of that day, hawewver,
were not equal even in Mew ¥ork City to the elaborate des:
criptions that one would expect 80 unusual an event to recelve.
There were no #trikimz headlines, |t wag pot the custom
ttigge days. Greenleaf’s New York Journal and Patriefic
Register carried this brdef item hidden away among lta ship-
plng news:

“The America, Captain Crowninshield, from thé lde of
Francé, which hé leff January 18, 1796, has Broyghi horme an
ELEPHANT from Bengal in perfect health. If is the first
ever seén in America and & great curiosity. It is a female two
years old and of the species that grow to an enprmous size,
The animal is sold for $10,000, being supposed to be the
greatest price sver given for an amimal irl Europe or Am-
erica”

All of this is eerrect, with the exception possibly of the
statement that the elephant was a female. In writing from
Bengal, (rowninshield had spoken of it asa nal e Several
times in New ¥ork City, it wae referad to ag a feynale, but
after it started on it8 lourniey southward; it was always re-
ferred to a3 a male. But the Eev. Williamn Bentley, who saw
it in Salem, Mase.. a year later said the élephant was a femals;
but commoenly referred to ug a male,

Que very important fact was overlooked by thie Journal
and Pairfotie: Register In its article—it failed to name ‘the pur
chaser of the elephant. He was Baid by John Dayls, an
Englishman, who met the elephant and its owner in the fall
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ix not given generally to Crownimshield to whom it right-
fully balongs.

The journey of Crowninshield’s elephant from Bengal to
New ‘¥ork City required four montha., How interesting wounld
e an aecount of the voyage. Unfortunately the details are
nof avallakle. Captain Jéhn Crowninshield, Andevér, Mass,
a zephew of Jacob Crijwninshield, had a largd trunk filled
with sea letters, including these from which the above facts
weres Obtained some years ago. Tt was suggested then he
ghonld place the papers in Essex Institute, Sulem, Mags, and
it was believed that he would do so. His death ogeuried
3. 1896, and an fuguir lias vevealed that the papers
never reached the Institute,

The father of Nathagiel Hawthorue, the author, was a
member of the crew Of the Aerd¢a. It 18 from the log Xept
by him that the date of th#é artival of the elephant in New
Y¥ork after a safé vayage has been fixed as April 18, 3796; The
appearanee of this ponderous anima) deubtless caused a sen-
gation |n Manhattan. Thg newspapers of Cha day, however,
wei® ndl equal aven in New York City to the elaborate des-
eriptions that ene would expect 8o unusnal an event to receive.
Thers were no striking headlines. |t was not the custom
those days. Greenleaf’s New Yerk Journal and Patriotie
Register garided this briet item hidden away among its ahip:
jimg news.

“The Améri¢a, Cdptaii Crowninshield, from the Isle of
Franee, which ha left January 18, 1738, has brought home an
ELEPHANT from Bengal im perfect health. |t ig the first
ever sgéfi IN America #nd a great eurlosity. It is a female two
ygars old and ef the that grow to an enormous size.
The animal is. seld far $10,000, being supposed to be the
greatest price ever given for an animal in Europe or Am-
erica.”

All of thia fa correct, with the exception possibly of the
statement that the dephant was a female. |n weltlng Frém
Bengal, Crowninshield had spokes of it as a Several
times in New Yeork City, it was refered to as a female, but
after it started on its journey southward, it was always re-
ferred to as & Hiale. But the Rev. William Bentley, Whe saw
it in Salem, Mass.. @ year later gaid the elephant was a female,
but commonly référred to as a male,

One very important fact was overlooked by the Journal
and Pairietic Register in #is article—it falled to name the pur
chaser of the elephant. He wag Bald by Jehn Davis, an
Englishman, who met the slephant and its ewner in the fall
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ELEPHANT
By the request and desire of many of the in
habitants of Baltimore-Town, and {O facilitate to’
everybody the sight of so curious aN animal, thé

Eleptiant will he seen for & few days only at a

quarter of a dollar.

After leaving Baltimore, it iz difficult t¢ trage the ele-
phant, sources of information ifi the South not being avall-
able té the extant they are im t he Norfh. Charleston was no
doubt reached and sheltered the elephant during the
winter,

Early in the spring of 1797, the #@rrival of the elephant
wale announced in Philadelphia. Thig visit {0 fhe c¢ity of
Brotherly Tové proved to Be epoch miaking; for it was the
occasion of the first appearance of the huge heast in a
theatrical performance. The play was a benefit for Cooper,
the famous tragedian. William Dunlap, in his History of the
American Theatre tells that the elephant was Hiréd for the
night for deoflars and filled the hous¢ to overflowing.

The elephant’s debut on the stage was advertised in
these words in the American Daily Advertiser.

New Theater
The last weék of performing before the Easter Holidays
My, Cooper’s Night
This evening, April 3, will be presented {not per-
formed this season) a celebrated Tragedy called
Alexander, the
o the Rival Guestis.
In Acf I
The Grapd Triumphal of Alexander into

Babylon; Im which will be infroduced for this night

only a Real Elepliant, caparisoned ag for war.

|1  End ot the Tragedy, a mew ballet dazce, (eom-
posed Mr. Byrne,) ealle@ The Drunken Provencal,

ch will be added, never performed here, a
entertainment eglled The Adopted Child as

ed during the two last winters in London,

d the Stage” His Ieff the follawing account:
first seagon, Cooper's services were O frequent-
; and when benefits were arranged, Cooper an-

Puage Right
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Broadside Adyertlsing Flrst Elephant Brought to America.
Tl;ﬂ's Poater was used in July, 1787, at Pravidénce, Rhode
BEland.

_—_—_— —  —— ——
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nounced ths whiclk he had taken as Lis selection. By
the tershy, of the contract, Mr. Wignell insured to hi ma an-
tain profit on his night, But the day previeus, his box sheet
presented o meagre @ promise, thdfl heyfelt his liberal man-
ager must be s considerable loger. i Hie felt unwilling
should be the case; and obseérving that an elephant was on
exhibition, it aceursd to him that this Asiatic luxury might
save the manager and relieve kim from the mortification Sf
8 beggarly house. He theréfore dssusd an extra bill, adding
the great animal attraction; #nd was gratified in consequence
by a targe and fashionabe audience.”

Dunlap’s comment was; “Those thaf had declined to iake
seaty and support the best tragedian, although not so _
ed ap afterward, that had y$> played in America, filled iha
houkd to overflowing té see the stage dishonoured by an
elephant.” But it must be reinembered that Dunlap had no
love for the ecircus.

After ifa appearance in the Cooper hersfit, the elephant
ig¢t Philadelphia and gn its way it Boston. It stop-
ped over [OF @ short tim& in New York, exhibiting &t 110 Front
street, where the fact was noted that since the year previvus
it had growa considerably.

Amang the towns in which it was exhibited before readh-
ing Boston was Providence whers, according to A broadside,
“He will just stay to give the citizens an opportunity o see
hm* A place was ‘“fitied up for him (suitable fto receive
genteel Company) in  a Store back of the Coffae-Tinusge;
whete he will remain for a few days only, as he is to b af
Cambridge at the approaching Commencement.” The hrodd-
Side, which was dated June 27, 1797, ktutes that the elephant
“by hig intelligence makes as near an Approach to Man, as
Matter can approach Spirit. A sufficient Proof that there is
not too much said of the Knowledge of this Animal is that
the Proprietor hdving beén abaent for ten Weeks, the N
ment he arrived at the Door d his apartment, and gpoke {—~
the Keeper, the¢ Animal's Enowledgs was beyotd any Dounbt
confirmed by the he uttered, till his Friend came [Vla-
A Reach & his Tibnk; with whilch Hé caressed & & the
Astonishment of all those who saw him.”* The weight of
the elephant was given ag 3000 poynde. He measured “from,
the End of his Trunk tuv the Tip of his Tafl 15 feet § inches,
round tieé Bady |0 Feet § inches, roubid his Head T Feet 2
inches, round his Leg, above the:Kngé, 2 Feet g Tudkés; round
his Ankle 2 Feet.”

This “most respectable animal" dranlk all kinds of spirit-
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bus liquors; “some Days he has drank 80 Bottles Of Porter,
drawi ng the Corks with his Trunk.” The spectators were
advised that “The Elephant having destroyed many Papers
of Consequence, it is recommended to Visitors not to come
near him with such Papers'

n August 2, the Columbian Sentinel, Boston, announced:
*“The Elephant ig just arrived in Town and may be seen at
Mgek Valentine's, Market Square, where he will stay but a few
Wi s

The glsphant was ia Salem, Mass., September 1, for sev-
eral days and among the visitors to the Market House, where
it was exhibifed was the Rev. William Béntley, who baa left
this aceount In his diary:

“The crowd of spectators forbade me any but a general
gnd superficial view of hHim. He was six feet four inches
high. ©Of large volumie; his Skin black as though lately siled.
A short hair was On every part, but, not sufficient for & cover-
an His tail hana one tfdrd of h|s height, het without an

ONg hairs =t the end of His legy were still at comman
it the joints, but he eonld not be persuaded to He down, Thé
keeper repeatédly mounted him, but be persigiéd 1n shaklng
nim off. Bread and hay were him and be toek bread
out of the pockets of spectators. He drank porter and
drew the éork, eohveying the Hauér from his trenk into his
throat. His tusks were jugt 'to be seen beyond the flzsh and
it was said had been broken. We say thia beause t he com-
mon language, It iz a female and teats appeared just be-
hind the fare leg."

From Salem, the eléphant went to Marblehead, whers it
remamed for threé days. It was |ater exhibited in Beverly

the new heuse opposite Gapt. Goodridges.” Other New

Jdanil towns were visited, before ceol weather set in when
the elephant turned its tbward the home in the South.
where the winter wap Sperit.

Acecording to the harbor reports of Philadelphia, the ele-
phant wag brought merth by boat In Aprll 1768, I was
again exhibited N the Pennsylvania elty and ¢ther towns of
the North during the succeeding months. On June 19 the
Commerclal Advertiser, New York Clty, is found advertistng
the return Of the elephant from Resten and On exhibition
Broadway, between Robinson and Murray streets. The elts
izens ¥ere advised that it was on the way to Charleston and
Woiild prokably net come back te New Yerk for four or five
years 1t had ben seenin that city three or four times previons-
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Iy. Since landing in this in 1796, the elephant added
two feet th its height. o

~In September the elephant was i n Lancaster, Pg., at Mr.
Grogi' hotel on King street, where it was to remdin until
the following Saturday evening " Dby the request of a number
of respecteble families.” The price of admission was a quar-
ter for adults and eleven pence for childen.

Some time later, John Davis; the English traveler, came
across the elephant and ite owner at Asheepo, 8. C. Of thia
Iireeting, he has furnished the following lively account in hig
Travels in the United States:

“The plaee | réached was Asheepo, a hamlet consisting
of thres er more log houses, and the inhabitants of every
sex and age hsd gathered round a huge elephant, which was
f‘oumeying with his to Savannah. Fortune had there-
ore brought me inté unexpected company, and | could mot
but admire the docility of the elephant, whe in solemn maj-
esty received the gifts of the children with his trunk.

“But not so the monkey. This man of Lord Monboddo
wag inflamed with rage & the boys and girls; nor could the
rebukeof his master ¢alm the transports of his fury. Ienter-
ed the log house which acecommedated travelers. An old
negro man had squatted himself before the fire.

#Well, old man said I, ‘why don't you go out to look at
the elephant?"

* ‘Hie! massa, he calf! *

“In fact the elephant e¢ame from Asgla, and the negro
from Africa, where he had seen the same species of animal,
but 6f MU4 greater magnitude. Traveling, saye Shakes:
peare, acguaints a rnain with strange bedfellows. And there
being only omne bed in the log housé, | slept with the ele-
phant driver, Mr. Owen was a native d Wales, but be had
been g great traveler and a map of his travels in His
pocket. _

“Nothing shorteihs a journey more than good company on
the road, so | departed after breakfast fromi Aghebpo with Mr,
Owen, his clephant and his monkey. Mr. Owen related to
me the wonders of his elephant, which at some future day I
may piltHeh in a separate treatise; but they would be irrela-
Hve to my présent Journey, ‘whith towards Boon I was left
to prosecute alone. The elephiant, however docile, would nof
travel without hig dinner, and Mr. Owen halted unde a pine
trog {0 feed the mute companion Of his teils.”

What thore fitting place to leave thig elephant than din-
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ing pndér a pine tree in the South? TO tfaee ifd furtheér
travels is no easy taglk. The remaining yesrs alloted to it en
eartf, it may be supposed, followed the same routine as in
the years which had gone before, Iig itinerary took it te
many of the same placea and also Into mew territory. Wheth-
er It 4i#d a natural death, or fell a victim t6 the hullet of an
assassin, as did sonié othér elephants which eams later to
thia country, is a matter of speculation. And we are similarly
in the Brk as to the fate of the man, Owen, whe guided the
tours of the elephant over the United States.

Of Crowninshield, however, it iz known that after hils re-
tiremert from the sea; he a merchant IN Silem, Mass.
His fellow citizens hemored him by electing him a member
Of congress from his state. Te way appointed secretary of
the navy by Thomas Jefferson, but did not gérva: His oe-
cured gt Washington, . C., in 1808, at the ageé of 53 Captain
Crowninshield was 26 years old, when he brought the first
elephant to the United Siates.

For assistance in the compilation of the above informis-
tion, acknowlegment is due: George . Putnam, of Eve-
ning News, Salem, Mass.; the John Carter Brown Libriry
and the Rhode Islarid Historical-Society, both ef Providence,
H. I.; the Massachusetts Historical Society, Boston, Mags.:
the New York Historical Society, New ¥rrk City; the Penn-
sylvania Historical Society, Fhiladelphia; {%ké Pennsylvania
State Librsry, Harrisburg; the Maryland Historical Soslaty;
Baltimore, Md., the Peabedy Marine Museum, Salem, Mass,,
and Wildam F, Worner, Lancaster, Pa.

Out of a Windjammer's
“ up Ok

Danated by G, A. SEVERANGE.
Troy Northern Budget, 13, 18763
LENT'S NEW YORK CIRCUS.
The Wew Vork eircus has attained undisputed
ence among competing exhibitions of this kind in the 1., &:
Tt is undobutedly owing to the well edrned reputation, now so
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generally conceded, that it commands suceess wherever fts big
tents are pitched. FoOr eight mwnthe in the year this circus
is a fixture of New York city, where 1n its mammhouth irfon
building ¢n 34th St., it numbers among its patrons the very
beat people of the metropoliz. Tie performers atiached to
this elreiis are engaged by the year, so that we see precisely
the same =ctg, and performed by the samia artists, thal bring
Out the New Yorkers if swarmsg every night and On Saturday
matiness during the greater portion of each year. Good NMu-
sic, fine harm, splendid riders. expert gymnasts and Iiberal
management are the distinguishing fesivres of the New York
cirens, which accounts for the overflowing that greet
them. The clowis arve Joe Pentland, H. B, Williams and Will-
iam €onrad; & it i8 a notable featura In their part of the
pertormances that a diserimination is made between fun and
vulgarity, and that mene 3 the latter is ever Heard at the ex-
hibitions, The principal eguestrians gifil gymnasts are Mlle.
Caraling Rolland, Robert Stickney, ilie Levantine hrotheis, the
great Melville and the Australian family. This year they
have the finest military band that ever travded—Prof. Bos-
wold’s brass and reed organization—which plays all the fash-
tonable music d the day with an execution and effect never
before produced at an equestrian entertainment.

e New Yok eireus will exhibit this Monday aftermeon
and evening on the Worth Third street lot.

FEARFUL CONFLICT WITH A TIGRESS
(B'ram Frank Leslies Weekly Fet. 16, 1861).

Whilst Maccomo was gofng through his performance with
the Bengal tigers 3 Mauder's Menagerie, Liverpool, a tigress
eguglit his hand im her niouil, Planting his knee in the small
of the tigress's back, and pressing her ggainst the bars of the
gage, then seizing the Idwer jaw with the right hand, &é held
her powerless to do more than retain the left kand in her
wieuth. So cool was Macepme in this trying positlen, that
lookers-on thought it a part of his performance; but when
Maccomo called to oize of the keepers, “She has got my Hand
fast in her mouth, get a bar of hot iran” the truth of his
dangerous position flashed through the mindsof those present,
and created the greatest excitement—one lady fainting away,
others running from thi painful sight. Feir or five minutes
elapsed Hefore the irém rod was ready, dufing which time
Maccomo stood a8 & piece d statuary, not a guiver of lip te
show the pain he was enduring. When ready, the hot iron
was applied guickly snd surely by one ef the keepels to one
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of the large teeth in the upper Jaw, and as fhough she had
been electrified, her mouth sprang open. Maccomo, guick as

* lightening, drew his hand away, caught hold of a thick stick,
giruck the animal a terrific blow o the gkull, brought her
down, and foréed bar t0 flmigh her performsnce before he left
the cage. When Maccomo came out of the cage, his bleed —
hand testified to the frightful which && been golog
on hetween man and beast.

Covered Wagon Days With
Barnum
Featured General Tom Thumb With His Wagon Show in 1851
By BILLY 8. GARVIE,
By ap, tradition and celebrity of his early shows; the

name of P, T. Barnum ag a greaf showman out 1N eie-
cus history siwe 1851, in Hartford, Cenn., the writér's home
town.

His firsf visit was 1n June, 1851, travelling by wagon over
dusty roads. The sireet parade whai during the erirance of
the wagons through the town.

Here is an old playhill:

GRAND ENTRANCE QF P. T. BARNUM'S ASIATIC
CARAVAN, MUSEUM AND MENAGERIE
The Cortege Ceompriges 110 Horses, 80 Men.
A Young Calf Elephant Will Carry Upon His Back the
Lilliputian General Tom Thumb,

SIX BEAUTIFUL LIONS FRESH FE{'M THHE JUNGLES
A BURMESE BULL FROM ISLAND OF JAVA
GENERAL TOM THUMB WILL SING AND DANCE
Mr. Nellis, the Man Without Arms, Will Y.oad and Firs a
= Pistol, and Dp Other Feats With His 'Tosgs.

A Fine Mjlitary Band Will Perform Populaf Airs as the
Procession Enters the Towi,

ADMISSION TWENTY-FIVE CENTS

Page; Sizteen
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A Personal Note ;
B s e e

When \\e first launched THE CIRCUS SCRAP BOOK I
was determined NOt to oceupy, at any time, space for personal
comment which | felt henestly belonged to my readers. This
is POUR magazine moi MINH, But ONE reaches the poinf
where he mugt either talk or “bust” and | am not mitghi on
a bukt, So | thought I would take this opportunityy to thank
all thoae who have written sueh. encourgging letters of com-
mendation and congratulation -about THE CIRCUS SCRAY
BOQE, and | feel that the only worthy way oOf reciprocating
all of thése encomiums—that’s high-hat for praise—is to
tinue the magazine in such & manner that a subseribér need
not feel ashamed to ghow it to his Of he friends

I have received clippings, photographs, scrap books and
other miscellany, with 4lie broed, fifendly comment " Use all
or any part of it if you want to do 86, Only to-day Clarence
Anskings, Genéral Agent for Hunt's Circus, sends me two
passes “goad for any placein the U. 8, A.” My dear friend,
Maury Maverick, of San Antonio, Texal, who is always dolng
“surprisy” things, surprised e to-day with a fine mamuseript
fle, gaudily decorited with circusy pictures anid done up in
& Very eccentric manner. Like akid | ioted it all around show-
ing It to the neighbors. And one night | got a gpectal deHvery
letter from away out Oaklend, California, wag, and on opening
it I find that another dear friend, Jimmy Chloupek, sent me
fifty subscriptions—I almost fell info nmy pajamas and evap-
orated. And then there was that—but what's the use, You're
not interested in this stuff and IN Ny over-enthugiasm I'm
lizble to bore you. All that | can say is that you have meade
me very, very happy. | have subscribers now In every State
of the Union—almost five hundréd of them—apd I'm net a
bit discouraged, for it must be remembered that this is npt a
newsstand pibHeation, but the subseription list has been built
up by recommendations &f friends, and that is my only dm—
to keep It' of such a ipRe that you need nof feel to

do it again.
Poge Seventeen
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(New York Clipper, April 16, 1892)

The sterner sex have not been allowed = monepoly of
exhibitions N whieh wild animgals, more or less under aubjee-
tiogi, are forced to.go through evolutions for thHé pleasuré of
lookers-on. So many women have bieen found to enter the
eages of the huge feélings that the title of “The Lion Quéen™
ig perfectly well known N the annals of the eireus menagerie.

About 184(), there was a showman named Rugg whe wan-
deved over England—just such a jack-of-all-trades as Charles
Reade depicted In his story of that title. |n the summer H&
‘went from fair to fair, nOW with the horse rideid, now with
the penny raree shows, then in a fit-up or temporary travelling
theatre, Or at a winter circus in tol.n. He was accompanied
by a girl, his daughter, wko, like hirazelf, “went on” N any
capacity—“general utilit}r,” in faet.

In 1847, a speculator had & facsimile of Shakespeare's
hovse bunilt, taken to plecés and golng from place to place, till
it found a tolerakly long sojourn & the Surregy Gardens, Lon-
don, now buflt over, but then a popular resort. Miss Rugs
pmq‘nred the engagement to Dergonate, like Little Nell at Jer
ley’s, the “gpinfer out" addressed in Elizabethan costume,
which became fiér admirably, as she had sométhing of Queen
Bess’s masenline port and eut of features. She did very well.
Az is the excellént habit of theatrical and showfolk—whether
they get proper credit Tor it or not—Daddy Rugg, of course,
trizd to be neésr his daughter, and had the luck 1o secure gz
London engagement as one of thie witches in Macbeth; they
are, after tradition, cast to low comedians; women— —unless the
masculine type of the Cushmans, rarely so appearing. Rugg's
engagement at Astley theatre, where tgare wis always a com-
mingling of dog and other quadrupedal perforiners with the
bipeds, led to frequent visits of Miss Rugg ta that establish- .
ment, and she was given parts in pieces and familiarized stilf
mere with animals om the

At this juncture, thie Lord Mayor’s Show Day came on:
November 8tk as a rule and the procession was given the at-
tractions of any remarkible Uving coflod, which were &ow-
ingin town. The usual idea 1g to gliow an elephant for India,
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a lion for Africa, and so on. On this ) was @
superfinity of elephants, {we menageries displaying their col-
lections—Rolls’ and Smbth's. offered his creatures for
the show free; and Rolls, not to e a Ll"_n
Queen with his ferocities, to prove his advantages over his
tival It was Julia Rugg. Her commanding daring,
her good ldoks, all made a rush for her manager's caravan,
and the public did not care a rap for tte counter attraction. -

Smarting with the slight, Smith plunged inte the war
with newspaper articles and handiiils, alleging thit the people
went to see the pretty and plucky girl, and that the lions of
Rolls’ were harmless as sausage rolls. A newspaper scribe
alsp entered the ring with too much vehemence, and had the
fally to aspert that the fair Julls “performed” animals whish
Tad been druggéd with narcoties. He wert still farther, and
offered tn prove thatihe were harmless with enervation,
by himself going into the den, tiough he was decidedly an
amateunt. The English are nothing if not a wagering people,
and you gain mothing liy repeating tg them that a bet i& a
fool’s sirgument. Betting went rife over tlie offér of the re-

were ugly customers, {he journal¥st would not draw back.
Julis gongentéd to greet him if he would come for hér éordial
sliaké hands to wheré she would wald, in the end 6f her lion's
cage, surrounded Yy her earniverbus friends. :
Thé program attracted the greatest assemblage ever '
kngwn at a wild beast ghow. Nedrly everybody has had a
journalist pitch into him, and 8o they flocked to see the tables
turned by the feline claw. The penny-a-liner mmade his will,

porter and despite Miss Rugg's statement that her playfellows -i

hired a dress-suit and came punctually to the guppér, whire, .

as Hantlét says, lie would like 10 be eaten, ratheér than eat.

pair of lions and their females were growling round —;

and round their prison, seeking an gutlet, and whom th - L
shenld devour—a Bﬂ'efnt: stealthy &ndo‘linethodical wilk tﬁ o

considerably perturbed our adventurous scribbler; it is feed-

less to say that amigng his band ¢f backersup were several F
jokers wha tried to make hi m frightened under pretense of E

bolstering up his ecourage. Bnt it was net time for good or
chosen advice,

cireular promenade and walkéd up te the rash intruder with
familiarity. He certainly had the nearest possible

Pagé. Ninéteen
Circus Historical Society, In.

The reporter drew himself up to his full height, and -
stepped within the periious enclosure where Miss Rugg was
occupying the remotest corner. "Phi?animals interrupted their = -




THE CIRCUS SCRAP BODX -

dew, so as to be able to iell whether they wer e gtupified with
narcotics sor not.

At length ene of the lionesses rubbed'up against him like
8. cat, but from its péwser simply knocked him off his feef, He
managed partly fe save himself, so that he fell in a sitting
pagture. While the brites sniffed hifi, and poisdned him with
fheir pestiferous breath, he sought &6 charm them with coax-
ing glances and ke appealed to the lion tameress with a res
pentent attitude, Hé did mot know that hegring but that
of uprightness is vain againgt the &nimal kingdom; h#& was
equally endangered by remaining where he was, as by arising
ameng the restless beasis, whiek still threatened to rend him
to fragments. A lazst one of the lions erouched, and uitered
such a rear, thal the hapless reporter thought that he would
be its. stuffing.

The spectators began to eall out in afright and beg Miss
Rugg te fly to the aid of the ¥ictim; but she w#uld not hurgy
herself until ah& had full satisfaction. In the ¢nd she ap-
proaclied, and waving a torch which she carried, for proiee.
tion’s sake, she held out her whip horizentally for her pupfls
to go threugk their exercise by jumpingever it at a run.

‘Heppla!™ she erled; then to the reporter she added:
“AYigg and fiake for the door—look sharp!”

He did not require to be told twi¢e; but &8 he was ignobly
retiring, one o fthe lionesses slapped at him with her paw and
carrted away, as seamen say, the dffer part of his tailcoat and
the nap of lis pants. Nobody ever said ‘that the Rugg lions
were doetored after that,

Old Rugg, resigning any hopeé of rivalling Macready,
turned naturally to the wild beast business and became em-
£hged as kegpér. .

At the Antwerp Gardens, where, slippiiig in the lon's
eage, he had a surly inmate leap on him. The daughter was
g hand but outstde; she hagd the readiness to fling a ‘garden
seat at the bars where it smashed and the brute released its
prey an the erash.

A8 Qa counter attraction to Crackett, when travelling
England, Miss Polly Hilten, alias Mle. Pauline De Vere, was

_gut up” on the bllls. As "The Lady of Lyons” was pepuler,
e was additlonally posted as “The Ladly ot the Lions,” a pun
regarded as excellent.

The dficile lion whieh crouched at the fdet of Migs. Sanger,

the Lopdén Thanksgiving procession, will be remembered,
As Miss Chapman this lady was a renowned Lion Queen;

Page Tiwenty
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there was always 5 pet lion shout her house, in some way
subdued, unlike tfigf which Mme. Bernhardt was compelled
ti put away when it giew up into feeling it pewer. Om ths
Continent ladfes who would enter the dens were plenty as
bl ackberries. The liat begins with a Fraulein Schmidt, whose
brother, Hermann, wag a gentleman lion trainer, first to

the mtz actable Pala.r bear. Mlle. Borelli h#d her hour of
celebrity. A chtrus lady in & burlesque house bloomed iNto a
Lion Quéen from having gone into a cage for a wager and
found It was her vecation. And one Mlle. Lebarriere came
from Franconi’s to¢ Drury Lane to ghow the Cockney's that
she dared lgt her hirsute scholars fake lumps of sugar fidi
her mouth.

People said there was miore than the vulgar saw in itle
traditionsl bellef in the immunity of wemien the lion’s
paw. Théy recalled the verses of Spencer #rid the lines pff
the Elizabethan playwrights, whese Unas strolled the woods
with Leo in a ehain of horses; the Oriemtals hold the same

had beén taken re% larly into an aged lions cage hy her
father, to bring in the rustic's coppers, tilt she grew up thor-
cughly fearless of the exaggerated puss. Attaining that home
celebrity which commands an advantageous offer for abroad,

continued her path of laurel and rose légves in Anigries,
and returning she was slaln by a royal tiger at Greenwich;
twe years later it attacked Maccomo, and had to be killed in
turn, This tragic occurrernce caused thé Lord Chamberlain’s
prohibition fg impend over all 8nch spectacles, and the Linn
Queen’s dynasty ig at an end in England.

| First Lessons in Clowning |

By CHRISTOPHER MORLEY.
(From “Pipefuls,” Published {m I;mrblumy, Page & Company,
—I1920
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lingering savor of snow white grease paint, elephants, sleek
harking seals, trained pigs, superh white horses, frolicking

exquisite ladies in tights and spanglés, the palid Venuses
of the “Uiving statuary,” & whole jumble ¢f incongruous and
fantastie glimpses, moving in perfect order through its ap
ranged cycles—this is the blurred and ecstatic recollection of
an amateur clown af the eireus,

It was pay day that &fternoon and all the performers
were in a cheerful humour. Perhaps that was why the two
putsiders; who playved a very inconspicuous part in the vast
show, were go gently treated. Certainly they had approached
the Garden in some secret trepidation. They had vizions
dire jests and grievous humiliations; of finding themselves
suddenly astride the bare backs of berserk mules, or hoisted
by blazing petards, Of deuehed with mystéribua cascades of
iey water. Pat Valdo had written: *“I am glad to hear you

going to élown a bit. | kope you botk will enjoy the ex-
perience.” To am evérwrouzht imaginations this sounded &
little Bit ominous. What would Pat and his lively confreres
do to us?

We need mot have feared. Not In the mOSt genial club
gould we hive been treated better in the dressing room
whére we found Pat Valdo opening his trunk and geitiag out
the dntle costumes he had provided. (Theé eyes Of a gertain
elephant, to tell the truth, was the only real embarrassment
we suffered. We happened to stand by him =8 he was waitings
to goon, and in his shrewd and critical orb we saw a complete .
disdain, He spotted US at once. He knéw us far interlopers.’
He kndéw that we were niot & feal clown, and his eye showed
a spark of seorn. We felt shamed and slunk away).

A liberal gepating of elom-white, well rubbed into the
palms batore applying; a rich pewdearing d talevm; and decor-
ations applied by Pat Valdo with Hls red and bl ack paint-
sick —thew give sn effect that startles the amateur when he
considers himsel in the mirror. Topped with a skull cap of
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slippers to keep tliem off the dusty finer while he puts on his
wrestling tights. As he bends over With #relied back, and
raisés one leg to fhsert it inte the long pink stocking, one
must admire the perfect muscular graee d his thighs and
shoulders. Here Iz the egually muscular dwarf, being mas-
saged by a friend hefors he done his pink frills and

plumed Daf and becomes Mlle. Spangletti, “the marvél eques-
trienne, darling of the Parisian boulevards.” Here 15 the N
evitable Charlie Chaplin, and hereis the dean of all elowns, an
old gentleman of seventy-four, in his frolicksome costunis, &8
Iively as ever.

Hefe 1% a trunk lnseribed AUSTRALIAN WOODCHOP-
PERS, and sitting on it one Of the woodchoppers himself, a
quiet, humorous, cultivated gentleman with a great fund ot
philosophy. A rumour gees the rounds—as "it does behind
thé scenes in every kind of show. “Do you know whe we have
with us today? I see ome of the boxes is alt decorated up.”
“It’s: Mrs. Vincent aster?’ “Who's she?" interjects the Aus-

Circus Historical Society, In.



THE CIRCUS SCRAP BOOK

“Tody Hamiilton™ That must mean old Tady, buf we fear
that letter will never be called for now, for Tody Hamilton,
the famous old Barnum and Bailey press agent, WO cleaned
fif more “free space” than any mign who ever lived, in
1916. Suddenly app#ars'a person clad in tights and a
barrél, earryizg a label annoutging himself g5 THE COMMON
PEOPLE. Someone thrusts a large sign ififéthe hands &t one
of tHa amateur clowns and he {5 thrust upon the arena, to

precéde the barralled Common People round the sawdust ~br-

éuit; He has time to aes what the sign a*—
thing about “On Strike Against $100 Suits.” THE amateur
clown 7 somewhat aghast at thié huge display &f friendly
taces. Is he to try to be funny? Here is the flag hung box,
wand be tries to see who is INn it. He doesn see either \Wood,
Pershing O Mrs. Astor, whig are not there; but a lot of
wounded soldiers, whe §fwild at him encouragingly. He
better and proceeds, finding himself, Wih a start, just be-
neath some flying serobats whae are soaring in the air hanging
by their ieeth. Commen People shouts to im #e keep the sign
facing the audience. The tonr is made without palpable
dishonour.

Thingd are now moving go fagt, it I8 hard 'to keep up with
them. ¥Pit Valdo IS as a prudish old lady with an
enormous besild. Escorted by the clown policeman and the
two amateurs, Pat sets eut, fanning himself demurely. Hullo!
the: bustle hap detached itself from the ald lady, put she pro-
ceeds, unconscious. The audience with glee. Finally
the: cop sees what has happened and screams. The gmateur
clovwns scream, too, and one of them, in a burst of inspiration,
takes off his absurd hat to the bustle, which i3 now left vards
bekind. But Fat is undismayed, turns and beckons with his
hand. The bustle immediately runs forward of its own adedrd
and reatilhes itself to the vear of the skirt. ¥ou ses, there
is & dwart inside #; The two amateur elows are getting ex-
cited by fime and execute some impromptu tumbling. One
tackles the other and they roll over snd over desperately. In
the-senffle oneloses both his hat and skull-eap and phame-
facedly from the scene. |t is asserted by OUr partner that
“this went big.” He swears it got a laugh, Pat Valdo hurries
off @ prepare for Lig boomerang throwing. Pat is a husy man,
for he is not a clown but he and Mrs. Valdo also do won-
derful stunts of #& own in ring number —

And there are moments of sheer poetry; too. Imte the
Page Twenty-four
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darkened srens; crossed by dazzling shafts of Iight, .pocw &
Big white meter ear. Blrd Millman deseends, tossing
her sheak. “A fzir¥ ON 2 cobweb” the press agents call he-
and @ two humble clowns wiifeh entranced through the pest-
hioles in thebig doors the phrase none too extravagant.
See her, in a foam of shert, fluffy green skirts, twirl and tip-
tde AN the glittering wire, all grace angd slenderness and agile
enchantment. Bhe Bows in the dazzle of light and Kilgsta her
hands to the ¢rowd. Then she hops into the big car and la
Borns back behind the sncenes. Once bekind the dobrs her
vivacity ceases. Shesib, wearily, several minufés, before
getting out of the car. And then, later, comes Mlle. Leitzel.
She, like zll the sther stars, 18 said to have “amaszed all
Europe.” We don’t knotw whether Eurepe is harder to amaze
than Atherfcd. Certalnly no eme épuld be more admiringly
astounded than the amateur c¢lowna gazing entranced through-
the erack of the doorway. To that nerve-tightening roll of
the drums she spins delirlously high up in giddy air, floating,
a tiny human pinwheel, in a shining ceme of light. One can
hear thé erowd catech ifs breath. She walks back all amiles,
while hér fiald trets ahead saying something unintelligible,
Her tall husband In waiting for her at the decrway.
cafclies her up like a ¢hild and carries hir off, Timp and ex-
hausted. One of the elowiy (irreverant creature) makes a
piteous squawk and begs us to earry him to his dressing room.
A trained pig, trotfitig cheerfully rownd in search of tid-
hits, |a retrieved frdm under thé hooves of Mr8. Curtis’s horse,
which # about #p go out and The dogeatecher's wagon
is drawn up ready to rush forth, and the trained terrier whigh
accompanies it 1§ leaping with excitement. He Fegards it as a
huge lark and knows bis eue perfectly. When the right time
comes he makes a dash for a down dressed as an eldesly lady’

e § the amateurs was aliowed to ride behind the kicking
mule, but to his chagrin the mule dtd ot g8 well as
usual. Here was Charley Chaplin and spme others throwing
dice from =z barrel, No matter how the dice are thrown they
turn ug seven. Infe this animated gamble the amateur elown
enters with gnjoyment. All rhund hi mthe wildest capers are
proveeding., The doukle- ended fivveris praneing about. John

rleyeorn’a funeral procession is its way. “Give me
plexty of &pree” says Charley Chaplin to us, “so ths people
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can me.” We do 80, reverently, for Charley’s antica are
watching. \We makeé a wild dagk, and plan {o do a
tumble in Imitatior of Charley’s. TO our disappointment we
find that ingtead of sliding our feet dig into the soft
and the prajéeted collapse does Hot arrive, Intoxicated by the
splee Of elreus odours, the steaming calliope, the galloping
horses, we hardly know what we are doing half of the time.
We hear Migg May Wirth, tlis& Wonder Rider of theé World,
complaining bitterly that someone got in front of her when
she was doing hsr particularly special stunt. \/& wonder
dubiously whether we wera the guilty one. Alds; it Is all dgver
but the wasking up. Pat Valdo, gentlest of hosts, s taking off
tis trick hat with thi water cistern concealed it it. He H#g a
clean towel ready for his gratful pupils.

Thé band ig playing “Thé Stdr Spangled Banner,” ind all
the elewng ir various of undress, stand at attention.
Our liftle peep into the gay, good-hearted, courageous and ex-
traordinary world of the cireus is over. Pat and Hig fellows
will go on, twice & day for the next six months: It ~a-
tience gnd endurance, but it omist be some consolation to
know that néthing else Inthe whole world glves half as much
pleasure to 20 mawy people.

A Reminiscence of Miles
Orton

By JESSE BARTLETT McGEE.

A Gallatin, Missouri, in 1864, the “Glorious Fourth” wag
ushered in with, the wgual noizs of eannon firing and the shoot-
ing of #miall caliber firecrackers. The national family row
e e:}mt been settled, yet the spirit of “76"” was duly remem-

éred.
make the occasion still interesting, this was
lggé." €, C. Orton's great hippodrome which had for sev-
feral years bedll touring Eurape had returned to the United
States. Learning that the war was rapidly 4rawing (e a
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cioge, Orton %ad planned a trip through me middl: west ré-
turpning through the central norih.

For many days Billd on the barns, vut-fiousés aud old
store houses had been studied by the “kids? and their pioneer
progenitors. Everybody knew about the wonderful things
which weuld be men under the coming “big 1ep.” Belore
daylight pilgrims fromi every gormer of the eounty, and from

surrounding counties hegan to assemble. They came #-
fool, horse-back, in wagons szid great lumbering “‘linzh-pin”
ox-drawn wagons whese spindles groaned and wailed ke m
plg under a gate. However they eame, they all got there on
time jubilant in aniicipatiéd of a great day.

The hour fbr thé street-parade came, and with opgg
wguthéd woender we convoyed @@procession compozed of -
imal cage-uncaged aim&, gaudily tinsled equestrians and
equestriennes, all preceded By a mest wonderfully gilded
band-wagon drawn by forty gaily caparisoned, but -
horses. With all possible auguiies for a favorable day ilie
processlon arrlved at the show-grounds.

Buf M. Orton hdd failed {0 &8¢, one ‘Blmy’ the
august proprietor of the worst dive in North Wesgt Missouri.
Y8im" felt slighted and determined fo make Old Man Qrioh
painfully conscious of the fact. So, with fifteen or twenfy of
his associates, he met the procession at itg journey's end and
staged a riot that would have put Donny Breok to the Blusgh.
Bim, Wth a tent Sake, epened the ball by cracking the
of the “Strong Man.” Immediately the ery “Hey Rube,” came
from all ©f the ground. Then for about fifteen min-
utes £ was anybody’s fight. Then g truce r1 declared and
Sim’s valiant foree adjotirned to the bar for reenforcements.

My father wag eointy eleérk, and X; a boy of I1 years was
idling In his office when Mr. Orton a¢eompanied by the sheriff
of the county enisred. Orton paid his license then fn a
voice glrong with indignation, exclaimed:

“I have now pald wmy Hcense, Mr. Sheriff, anid T
% to gi¥é me ample protéetlon. If you do not, your eousiy

ill pay all
The Résult of Orton’s Ultimatuin
When the ghitiw opened at 2 P. M. there wasg 26 deputy
on the ground. The air was with excitement.
Altho a riot was expectell, no one staid away from the Show,
because, at that day and 1N that country, everybody went to
a fight.
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CUsnirary to the expectation of the officers—and a
many of the people—there ‘was no disturbance. Howevere, as
@8lm, }liké a wise general, had called in all his reserves and
wag liberally fortifying his force at his bar, thé sheriff, being
diseréte as well as nervous, increased his force for the eve-
ning's entertainment.

At night everything seemed to be going smoothly. The
program had been almost finished when a drunken tough
slipped by the guard al the maln entrance and attempted to
enter the ring. My uncle who was On guard a that point
gptzbd him, #ind with the assistance of the manager of the
show, was In the aet of ejecting him when he informed fhem
that the ring-master was an old boyhood friend from back
east, and if they would permit htilm 16 greet his old friend
he would leavé the tent without further trouble. The man-
ager; anxious to avoid another mixup advised the officer to
grant his rein —

Sure enough t he ring-master kiieéw him and greeted him
cordially, but aside, seemed anxious tO get rid o him. But
getting a tip from the manager, and noting that the audienee
was on toes th see how fhé controversy would terminate, dé
layed the intruder’s ejectment

The stringer declared hg was a good bare-back ridar,
and wanted to join the circus. He #aid he could ride anything
that wore hair.

“Well” said the man with t he whip, “I'm going to try you,
and if you fall of you are to leave the tent:”

“All right,” replied t he drunk, “Bring on your horse, and
if T don't ridg him I'll leave.”

A magnificent dark ireon gray horse, the most supurb
animal | have ever seen, was brought in. |t took two at-
tendants to hold him Whil‘e the ring-master assisted the
drunken man ti mount. The horse brdke away from the #t-
tendants Before the rider éould straighten #p, and ran two
or three times around the elrele with the xider grabbing

,, frantically at his main. The horge was then e¢aught and t he

mgn assisted to his f€et. Then the race began again.
that man staid on his fest on the bare back of that runaway

oft geveral times he kicked off his tWO hea.vy cow-hide boois,
Then off came his old worn £ Then followed his
trousers which caused thé ladies fg pinca thelr fans over one

eye. This leff nothing to' come off but his shirt which was
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no lpnger tiagn it should have been. With desperate attempts
he iried o it longer, but finally becoming exasperated
fie jerked It off aver his head, which made the ladies cover
the other eye; but when they looked again there was Miles
Orton, the old man’s noted son, upon whom the crowned-heads
of Europe had showered honors and medals,—the most fear:
Jéks bare-back rider 1 have ever seen—turning forward
back somersaults and riding that speeding horse from his
earg to his tafl

I have seen the bgit that every big circus from that day
te this has offefed, but none, i my humble opinicn, have
compared to Miles Orton on that memorable evening.

Homething M a twenty yeers ago, | drove inte Plant City,
Florida, where I mow live, and saw a dog #n¢ pony show
which was being operated under the name of Miles
¥ met the old man—then about seventy—and talked him
about the piepesr days of the *blg tep” He had nothing to
gay of his past greatness, but the brighiest of smilles chased
each other sergss his wrinkled fsce when I mentioned the
wonderful iron-gray horse. Huw well he remembered hfin!
Ha gaid that altho the show was paying handsomely it would
%g@g;.s last trip. ¥ was: He die@d a few days later at Fey

i More Circus Meanies

purpose of feeding the animals in the menagerie, the proprie-
tor ef the Adam Forepaugh Show had arranged to purchase
all eanines impounded by dogcatchers, fromi the city asuthgri-
ties, in the various places visited. THg newspapers elaborated
the #nd City Tressurer Adums, d Denver, Col, who is
something of a himaelf; kept up the fun. The. Dious folks
who devole their energles tn the preservation and protection
of dumb heasts got worked up over tke proposed deseeration
of the yellow dog. The Humane Society invoked th# aid of
thé& law and proved by the statutes ‘thaL it was more wicked
to feed hiim to than to dvawn him. However, the Fore-
paugh animals have always enjoyed thelr raw beef and there
was never any théught 00 changing the menu.
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Punch and Judy History

(Erankfort, Pa., Register,Yaw, 1896)

A Boston special says “Samuel Murdoch wha died last
week, In New York City, was the originator of the Punch
and Judy shows in the United States, and as such is entitled
to mere of immobality fhan falls to the lot of the ordinary
showman., Murdoch was 5& yearg old, s#nd half of time
conducted a Punch and Judy show mside the west gate of
Hoston Commons. Be first saw kis little friends thirty years
ag0, when the Beck Brothers, London acrobats, Introduced

to Americans. They employed Murdock to in the
manipulation of the dolls. The reed tiick, which is employed
ti make the figures apparently speak, wis segulouisly corigeil-
ed from him, bii he mastered it, and when the Becks départ-
ed, he set up N business for himself.”

Our knowing that owr townsman, Mr. E Beck,
4520 Main atreet; bad = reputatien of beéing a Punch and Judy
operator, interviewed HMr. Beck in regard to iiie above ac-
count, and thé following is what was elicited:

“In the Fall of 1866, the Beck Brothers, known as ths
Loodon acrobats, sgiled from England to thi§ country, and
first introduced the Punch and Fiudy to the American people,
in the streets of Brooklyn, inthe Bpring of 1866, wharé Charles
Dickens first gaw them. Hls remarks in the 'New Jersey B
dependent will show that he, as well as the general
fore. He ideclared ihat ‘the American Kagle would shelter
with ita wingg, many more such ghows, which would prove a
screaming delight to thousands Of childien and & hearty laugh
to the aged, which equals ten dollars worth of doctors’ med-
icine.

“The late Samuel Murdoch wap first employed By Beek
Brothers as a musician |[) Boston, #here they played for
three years on the Boston Commons. While there, |
him how to manipulate the figures. He did net master.it him-
salf, as the abeve article states.”

Mr. Beck thinks the Punc¢k and Judy exhibitions ghonld
be encouraged.
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§ Cras Carnage
it i e i

An Old Veteran Rédates the Memorable Fights Between
Circus Men and Villagers:
(Chicago Times, December 3, 1382}
“There has been many a man shot just as Longmire was

1 know fifty cases like It. Every sumaner somecne gets kill
ed that way?™

The remark was made in a restaurant lagt evening. Thert
were three at the table—a reporter for the Times, the speak
er and his frighil. The Feporter Hiétened guietly and soorn
lesrnsil emough to conmvinee him that the man possessed a
good deal Of iInformatlien about circus #fights. Intredueing
himgelf, the reporter desired to learn the man's story. He
was communicative.

“I was just reading,” said he, “a letter frgm Billy Cole
and it set IMe thinking about men being klied with circuses,
I havé been with shows many a year; wdsd to travel with
01d Dan Ricé and Unelé Johii Robinson and Forepaugh, 1
have geen many a tough Dattle between the people and the
ghowmen, When | joined they used t¢ hire canvasmen as
much for their ability to fight as to work,  Thay had more
trouble then than they do now—kind of ghisiad down of lat€
years. Shows were small apd men with them few, and the
people used to get the best of them, but that is dl gone,
They carry tao many mwen for them nowadays.

“Thége rOWS generally took plade in #mall towns and
there were places wheré a fight was expected. Cohoes, M.
¥., Oldtown, Me, Paterson, N. I, Pawtucket, B. |., Youngs-
town, 0., Fall River, Mass.,, Steubenville, (0, Champion, IIl,,
Mezicd, Mo., Birmingham, Ala., and Scranten, Pa., and in fact
every coal-milning O iron-working town in th# country. Ii
these places there were gahgs of ruffilans who staytéd out in
gearch O a fight when & show came that way. Doewn South
the rows always siart from one or men having trouble
shd others taking sldes, The disturbance comes in two ways,
20 to speak—there’s either a row between the door-keeper. o
gome othsr man with the show and ons or two eitfzens; O
else a gang gees down to clean the show out. Now t he men
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with the shew are just like a famlly d together from the
owner down aud the tent is home tg them, Ba it Whien
thousands Of people seme every d&y It fa not strange that
BOmMie quarrelsome ones ¢ome among them. Men will get
drunk and up at the door and then there iS troukle. A
canvasman wmching a tent is Hke g man watching his
home. He will fight in & minute if the outsider cuts the
canvas gnd if a erowd comes to quarrel he will ¥&Hl “Hey,
Rube!* which is the rallying ery and #&ok out for war
when you hear it. Almost every man about the ghow, no

matter what he is doing, will sfgrt and rush to the plzee that
" ery comes from; and hé will take any weapon be can lay his

hands on; téH. Sometimes the parties that cause ths tF¥ontle
are knocked down and the msffer ends; sometimes

take their part end the fight lasis a long | have: heard
them yell “Hey, Rube!” many a time; and seen as bad fight-
ing a= I did in the war.

| was with Old Van Ambergh’s show when they did tpugh
work | fell you. There was the flght at Steubenville, Qhip,

in 1#57, when (hey thide of the dutsiders and lost a
man 4 Murfreesboro, Teﬂn., Jobkn Ling got killsd: In
1858, at Toledo, a boy * ' ° to get under the e&nvm and a

showman struck him. Some ons raﬁ;ed the g
there was 4 fight, and finally t

ghow.

In 1865 we had it hat @t Rockland, Maine. A party passed
themselves into the §ldesbow and tried the same game af
the circus dosr: They were drunk. Billy Simpson, the baas
eanvasman, had men at the blg show @&vor ready far them
and the mayor read the riot agt and ssid he would deputize
the showmen to keep order. The gang thought they gould
get in anyway and at Jagt someone was bit #nd the eotillipn
comrpénesd. |t waa a fine tn faekle and. the way that
gang was dohe up was a caution. Sevsn ecorpses, | | nk,
and only one of them belonging te the show. When we got
to Cohoeg, N. Y. wo had another just Hke it. There were
toigh mien with shows then—tlie Townsend boys and the
Bakers. Quiet fellows that mever looked for & fow, but did
terrible work when théy got in one.

As a general thing, i the Middle and Néew England States
sticks, gtohes anid fists were the weapons and few men wére
£{lled, but dewn South, whefe its a knife er a gun, th
were different. There has béen many a man buried in &

urdﬁrg ”
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£ilged 4 row and got done up.

F Paterson, N. J., about 1863, Dick Sands was 'toldthe
gang swers to tear his show teo pléces, se he goes over
10 zﬁeweﬁ%rk and got TOp Hyer, thé fighter, who then képt
the Bench House fa the Eiwery. [OMgot a gang and when
the fight began it was a stunner. Hyér had sabbut twenty
men from the Bewery, and some friends in Paterson besides,
and they went at it with a will, There has never been a big

ville, Tex., with tie Robinson show in 1873. Noyes’ show
had a fight there once and four were killed, and the Ortozm
show got cut to pieces thére. A BHad town ind bad mern and
circuses don’'t hOW &t flght there. ©né drunken fellow goad
Into the Robinson Show and sits hiim#elf on the rlhg bank
and they threw him out bedily. He went upiown and got a
They were going t® run the show out of tewn. The
towi marshall told the men to protect their property and
they did. The gang around until evening =id when
they were loading the sghow an the cars they commenced.
‘@1 Robinson ssked Uncie John what to do and the old man
says “Let ‘em swear all they want to, buft | they shoot, give
‘em the beat you’ve got.” A shot wgg fired and they wesit &
it. The show had about fifty carbines and they were In geod
hands. The fight began ghgut hall pasi three i the after-
noon_and lasted until eleven at niglit. They charged &nd
fought in the streets and about the cars. Twénty three were
killed and more than fifty weunded. It was a regular batile:
The show lost seven mefi, They finally got the train away,
but the péeple undertook to saw down a railroad bridgs just
olit of town. As the train passed it a volley was fired and
one man Xkilled, The next day they were at Crockett (then
Huntsville) Houston and Galveston, The autheritles took the
show-hills #ud genit out warrants for all the men whose names
were on. them, but tey were logt by the sheriff and that night
Robinson gat his people and the most waluable part of the
show on board.a bost and went to NEW Orleans, leavlng & good
deal of property behind h mand giving up a dogés towns Ha
wags billed to appear in. The Show hr# not been in Texas gince.

At Ohio, in 1854, Barnum #nd Howes Circus
had it with railroad laborers, twenty being klllei, among them
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several women. It all started born a drunken WONaN trying
to tale ten children in to the show without tickets. Seth B.
Howes Show had a fight af Toronto in that same year and
tlis§ threw the cages Imto the lukp and hibmed the canvad,
Thedrint sect wag read. Thére was no desth, but plenty of
blood,

INn 1857 at Nooman, Ga., & young fellow ghoi af an ele-
phant, They yelled “Hgy, R’u.be"' and seven men and oné
canvasman died with their hestd on.

The Teaton the show loses so few men is because they
are prepared for fight. As soon as it commences they seize
first weapen that they ecan find and fight as bull-dogs fight.
No run fhere: They have to stay., If they run they are
simply goimg away [rom home and sssistemce. Then, you
say, practice makes perfect and theys«are generally eool and
sober and know what (6 do.

Forepaugh got Inte a row in Kentucky and had g running
fight for thyee dgys and they finally gent s regiment from
Louisville to protect and git the show out of the staie.

John O'Brien used to have what was called the Jrigh Brig-
ade and woe ¢ was to those that battled with it.

Thers have been several cases where the militia have
been gut. and thd whole show

Cooper and Bailey’'s Qlrens had a fight & Quincy, HL, in
1872, and A negro policeman was killed. The fire bells ware
rung, the militia came and every man belonging te the show
was arrested and held untll the following day when it was
shown that the policeman was in the wrong and the cireus
‘mén right. Harry Gize, the boss canvasman, was fined $400,
‘hawéver, for hitting the policemngn.

DeMott and Hilyard’s Circus was surrounded aftér a fighit
in Iowa a few years ago and all arrested.

There bave been a hundred rows like these; but | can-
not remember them all. “Whiskey is the cause of most of
them and [N ninety cases out ¢f 3 hundred the fight 18 forced

upon the shows. They have either got to see their property
destroyed, or do battle to it

Places where colleges are located were tgnally bad, or
used to be it the students have been taught to behdve them-

selves. The Yale boys hawe been thrashed time and again at
‘New Haven, and Ann Arbor used to De bad until Forepsugh’s
men taught them a lesson in 1880. A party of students Who
thought it smart, seated themselves dl together and reliing

Page Thirty-four

Circus Historical Society, In.

d



THE CIRCUS SCRAP BOOK

their numbers for protection interrupted the performance.
Any stiemypt 10 make them keep quiet usually leads to a row
the yenng men find it easier to study than to whip a crowd
of circus capvasmen: got It at Ann Arbor from the
Forepaugh Show, but thé students follgwed ity the next town
and burned the canvas with vitriol, As | said bBeéfors; these
things are going out of fashion, theugh there were some ter-
rible fights last wear,

The Nathans' ghow had onme at Amgterdsm; N ¥, that’
was caused by a drunken party endesvoring to force its way
into a side-show.

Murphy,the Irish Giant, who came to this country, with
Hague's Minstrels, was with a ghew and in the ﬂght he
proved a good éne, his #ize and strength serving him
well. The gang ‘wis handled and one of them killed,
At Indiana, John O'Brien’s show had a row I¥st summer and
the doctors were busy for & few days. Ore of the showmen'
wag beaten to death on the grounds. In this case, as in many
others, the police were {o blame. The circus pays a heavy
license and iy entitléd t§ priotection the same as any other
establishment, but the officers sent te preseive order, usually
go taking ln all the friends they can, and while they are lock-
ing at the performancs instead of dnLng duty eutside, trouble
arises bet ween the eighteen-year-old boys and the canvasmen.
Whih do appear, & Battle which could have been prevent-
£d by thar mere presence is in progress and |ifein in danger.
Sometimes the police themselves cause the trouble by the
assumption of topo much authority and ewen, infoxicatiom, A
drunken officer at Dubugue shot an attachee of Forepaugh's
dead in I881 and was tried for hig life for doing it; but was
acquitted.

Besides these general rows | have told you sbout, there
have beon a great many cases In which & Tevalver has been
drawn, usually by a drunken man, and the shdwmign has
dropped dead or wag mortally wounded. M#hy an owner of a.
show has died st its door, gome drunken brute who wanted
to force his way in firing the fatal shot. John May, a clown
with Mabie's sliow, was shot in Missouri in 1858 by @ party
that did wot: Yké his Jokps, Janies McFarland, of the Spauld
ing & Rogers show, W(i killed at Liberty, Md., in 1858 J
Leonard, & dour-keeper for Buckley’s exlibitlon had his head
cut off in Georgia by a man to whom be had refused hade
mission because hie was drunk. Im 1866 Jack Ratz was killed
at the door ©f Robinson’s Circus |n Crittenden, Ky., and a
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fighit followed in whithi five other lives were taken. @il
Eldred and Jagk Robinson werg killed {n the same way it
Lincoln, Ill, in 1869: That was a bad for door-keepers
and proprietors. Bill Lake; proprietor, wag shot down at his
doer in Granby, Mo., Den Orton, of the Orton Show, wae kill:
e af the doox whi}a showing at Boston, Tex. Harry Whitby,
of thi¢ Whithy and Cooper showfl wis killed at the door i
Louisianna. Cl. C. F'. Amas was fatally wounded at Dawson,
@a. Theke all peeurred | N 1869. Billy Lake's widow mairied
Wild Bill Hickok and he used to stand at the door, gun in
hand, but they pewgr bhothered him any. It takes g man of
nerve to attend a circus fdoor, especially in the South. If%a all
right in large cities, but when you come to the small towns
wheéré the wild boys come In filled up with reéd Fguor
then go fe the show its different. |n Texas its nd wunusual
fax a tespersido to present a revolver when asked for a tieket
“There's my Sometimes they szllow him
th pass, but oftbnier a row ensues, and the kil's er is
killed. 4 1& one of the dark sides of the show life but. an
interesting one.”
And the Old Show Man began his meal.

By JOHN K WINKLER
(From Collier's Weekly, February 123, 1326)

Professor Charley Wagner, Michgla,ngele #f American
Tattoo artists, gut fhe proposition faif and sguare,

L4k here, friend,” he beamed, “if you'd |ike & crocodile
tattooed an your tliigh, Tl go the job for three and a quarter.”

“Of course,” cannily added the Mitle man with the Wing-
sgr tie and ba'oWn suspenders, “if you wanl the crocodile’s
inouth open ajfid all the fésth showing, “I'll have to
you six daliars.

listen,” he emphasized, man, woman

chilé should have an elegant piece of tattooing on Him and
her gnd it. ‘Why, I can put the flags of all the Nations, the
big ones T fpeén, on your chest for $458. 'l ink in & soler
sergeant, one of them g tall fellows youw'll bs proud of, for
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$2.50 extra. And it’ll only oot you anot her dollar t¢ have all
fclnrgyneight stars in the good eld flag shining cui clear and
plain.

“That would make & gorgeous pleture- But if you think
it’s a Hitle too big, why, let ne sturt you off with a small piece.
I'm good iy sriall, delicate art work, too. Did you &ver look
in the mirror and say to yourself: ‘That face |s.all right, but
pomething |s miasing? You didn't imow what {t was youn
/s I tell you. You waa longing for a molel”

“Now I make a speciality of moles. Guess | am aboii
the only real big tattos artist as gives a club rate On moles:.
A mole just by itself for ome person | charge 50 vents for
?ut 312# you bring five friends with you I’Il dg all six of won

or 2.

“I you are a girl of discrimination, and want a modest
lttle tattos pilece, you e¢an have a tiny lizard or chameleon
embroidered about your wrist or ankle. Paly $2.76. |f you
want semething neat, biit We warn you, a bit gaudy; you map
have Cleopatra tattooed UPON yonr instep, Same price.

"Or, girly, if you'd like something to match your new gewn
or one-piece bathing zilf, how alibut a butterfly or & blushird
pansy perhaps. Or a small permanent beauty spot wiih one
of your dimples as a setting. Or périnanent ruby lips? Bar-
gains at a doflar,

“If" you've lost your deg, the tattebist will place thé:little
fellow’s likeness on your chest far $8. If you'd like semething
faneciful, sexrething to show that you're a part of life’s great
scheme you Can have a huge snake worked on your shoulder
dear down to your wrist for §10. 0f course, if you want tha
téngne protruding, you must pay a more. And if, in
additien, you insist upen bhaving the tongue forked, there'll
be an extra ekarge of 60 cents.

YPar §$25—(slight reductivng in some cases)—you &dn
have the likeness of .any living beauty o stage Or sereen—
Mary Plekford, Marilyn Miller, Gloria Swanson, Bin-Tin-Tin-—
Tattooed upon yeur chest. It you have .-z flair fgr celebrated
gvenis of somg and story you may have immortalized npen
¥our back—or wherever yon may prefer—‘Sheridan’s Ride,’
(f)}r thé ‘Bondage of Drink,” 'The Dying Umpire Or ‘O’Grady’s

patl?

“Because df the required faithfulness in detail and the
necessity for historical correctness, woild you feel overcharged

it you Wwére agked i¢ pay 335 or even 450 for one éf these
tableaii? Art—real Art—naturally comes high.
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“Perhaps you'd prefer a new design. It a
arn George slaying the Dragon. recognize instantly thé
mild little hero aS George V., of England. THi§ is

to be seen in the Original Black-Eye Barillllllb, at the
mouth of the Thieves' Highway on Chatham Square, New
York. They think a lot of King George in the Original N&&
s PREE @R The of <0— mu —
commented Charley Wagner, "©6=a beautiful d?& fti four
colors on Kis left arm—The King of Bngland, father af the
Prince of Wales! King's dragon has big jaws; wide open,
and shafp and some sf the finest horns you ever
#aw. And steam that comes 0Oal of his mouth.

“0Qf course,” added Professor Charley, “that dragon isn't
as fancy as theé one I put en ‘Mike the Bite!, in 1888, Mike’s
had three talons snd feelery like & octopus. Ah, that dragon
was art! "My dragon,” Mike used t0 say,” Charlie chatted on,
“got him his best handouts when he was on the road. One
Isok &t my dragon, Mike gatd, and the kids would steal mifnee

pies for him, bulldogs wolild thelr rib pones him
and cooks would invite Hiri1 | N to sample the roast beef!"
It% a long stretch Buckingham to the Bow-

ery barber shop where for forty vears black #nd bruised eyes
bgen “made fidtargl” But Philosopher Charley, whe
has tattooed 300,000 men, wonien and children n his parti-
tioned-off eormer of the shep, says George and Mike are one
the skin—votaries of the needle and the indelible multi-
“colored inks; victims of thsdt human instinct to improve on
nature; Professor Charley sag lové Of body decoration iz the
main Hpk between civilized £0lg &nd thelr cave-man ancestors.
“Once 3 was talking to Kliko, the original dancing bushman.
He was with Barnum & Bailey for yesrs you know. Kliko
told N® he onee saw a head buntér dancing afoilfid a mission-
pot in the Kanahra Desert, in Africa, aaid that #gad him-
ter had & &—& o5 his forehead with & sharp 40—
we're all tattoed men and women at heart!”

ever had a gkin picture yourself?* | blushed. 'ThHg
inquiry awsiéned miemdries of an oeeasion when a small boy,
stirred by a flag-of-all-nations & on a sailor’s forearn,
mixed coal dust and spittle and 3ab bed darning needles into

Tis flesh between thuiib and forefinger. Those were {hié dear
Huck ¥an days when Lillian and Lotta's p—

came with the & Caps and we used ta carve adolescent
hearts on hickory trees with dripping arrows piercing oir

Initials and those of our darling. “Well,” the professor criti-
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mildly whés I told him, “You shouldn’t ought to
stopped there. Now,”—his placid dark eyes gleamed—'your
skin would take fine! L ook at this design, a big boa
constrictor swallowing rabbits. |t can b done in ten colors.
’ o hannty? Anich it Waor
A itElectrmYTattiog?rl\.]édMachme ‘Lgr thre %; 28 Orlgingl D
“Never mind, Charley,” I soothed, ‘C o6& ka& of somehing
else. How many tattooists are there in this country?”

The professor grumted, silently showed his assistant, Sailor
Joe, where to place a frog’s Ieg as a pattern, and the
stion: “How many tatiopists? Depends on what you
fieam, ABgiit 1,500 fellows, maybe 2,000 altogether, does tat-
ttming in a way, part time ar regulai But the;se am’t more'n

traee out designg on your back or your am but put some resl
fire in their work, steam coming out of a horse’s nose
in winter time. Show they know something ghent life in the
animal and vegetable ¥ingdoms.

“Tye lots of the boys. I sell them their new elec-
irie machines, and | know the ones—real artists like
‘Texas Hah! Wicks; Frank Morgan in fap Francisco; Jim
Lawsort it Los Angeles and Barney Kruniz and ‘New York
Duteh’ in Chicago. Old ‘Duteh’ iS the only MaN whe still
hangs onto Band werk: My msthine makes 5,000 jabs to the
minute. ‘Dutch’ can only make 168 or 200, hui he says he
%}attooed by hand forty years ago and he's to die By

“My old frlend Professor Sdmael F. O'Reilly, and Frank
Howard, who was on the circus wheel for many years,
grand wmen and real artists. When he ¢uil being a ‘tattooed
man' Frank Seiif into the profession in Boston. H& Jait
died aftér 60 years as an artist. Professor O'Reilly, whe had

a parlor mesx hérs, #ell off & ladder and died in He was
painting his house in Brooklyn.
“Then there are mighty lady artists, tpo.

Lenora Platt of Norfoll, Va., Trixie Richardson and ‘Tat-
tooed Bobbie who travels with the Johuny Jones circus in the
I put some fine tattooing an Trizie and trained her
myself. last summer at th# beaches along the
Jersey coast and gat 10,000 - butterflies and such like,
on ladies”
The tattooing parlors cluster thickest in seaports. | had
heard that thare were two sailors oma the high
somewhere Whii actually weren't tattooed. “It ain’t so,” said
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Professcr Charley, with emphasis. “If thers was a jackie
*thout a piece of lucky tattooing on him, I'd know it. Nope,
the sailor trade is steadier than ever. When | quit ny job
4s a watchman on the waterfront to learn Ny art, the oid
time tgr thought he had o have a crucifix on his chest to
keep him from general harm; a pig On his left instep so he
couldn’t fall from aleft. NOW the boys in the navy like other
pieces—sailor bragelets, bathing girls on their legs and backs,

1 nots. ess e dg thirty-
E%i elfl'mdmd or mayvh% }t:ognthocé?ﬁnd Faith, yH%}JeI an?i thirty:

ties; Hands Across the Sea; Blseding Heartg and True Love
piaﬂes

Récefitly there was a révived demand for tattooed women
to appear on the stage, IN museums and In clrousés, Charley,
the master tattooist, has just completed frescoing the bodies
of twoe young women—Lotta Pictoria and May Artoria
Lotta is in vaudeville and May will seon make her appearance
if a Broadway museum, [hat latter 18 a real tattos fan.
Although but nineteen, she is married and the mother af an
infant. “May bad been after N® for two years to decorate
her proper;' “explained Charley Wagner.| wouldn't do it
without here husband’s congent, Finally he comes ir with her.
YAll right” he saye, ‘May wants you should put pieces all over
her. | won't iry to stop Ler no more’

*“8p Sailor JoB and I went to work. And, ¢h, what a beau-
tiful Work of art that girl is mow! She has the loveliest bask
piece | ever paw, a Madonna surrounded by angels. I bid thiat
in electricity in twelve hours. When | was through we was
both exhausted but happy. All real artists are like that. |
put hundreds of separate and distinet pleges on May's body.
Shell o me proud ¥hen she goes into that mussom.”

The great Wagner himself is a WOrk of art: He has

nnisé wherever he goes! All over his body he has dragong,
coiling serperits, skulls, brilliantly colored fish, fregs amd but-
terflies, birds of gorgeous plumage, beautiful landseapes and
flowers and to top it all, several dainty Japanese maideuns,
The origin of tattooing is burled in the mists of the past.
It probably sprang from religious rités pow forgotten evésd
by savages themsélves. MY own theory, after delving net too
deeplhinto the subjeet iz that once way, way back (even be-
fore Wells heeame the first imguiring reporter to answer
his own guestiong) a dog-faced man named Jo-Jo scratched
his countefiance with a sharp stone so |t shone like farkéd
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lghtning when presented to his enemy. North and South
Indians, Chinese, Japdnése, Burmeas, as well as the
ians, all tatiooed. Hawaiian widows have the

marriage Unti| she has been tattooed an face and chest.

“New York Dutch* and Professor Charley Wagner say
modern girle feel the way; often, theugh they usually
wait unti| they are engaged before they have a lpyver's kiiof
twined about their shoulder.

Denouncing the art, Lombrogse, t he great eriminologist,
asserts thal tattooing is a survival of the spirit of magic,
mysticasm and superstition. Further, that anyone painting a
picture supplement upon his body must be “vain, ignorant,
idle and H¥aly to commniit a crime.” Lombrosso telle of a very
bad Italian mamed Spiritelli, who wore upon his body the
story of his life—a port of di n@ movel | N ideographic hier-
oglyphics. His love affairs were represented by women hold-
ing ecrumpled roses. He deserted one lady with Wi children.
A heart, pierced by an arrow, with twn Small bleeding
héarts by Iis side, pletures this tragedy.

"| dém't kabw much about the Itatian tatinoe artists,”
said Prof. Charley Wagner, “but | think Bailer Joe and |
could do better than that by shewing a real woman and two
little children. Don't.you think that pieture would be sadder
if the ehildren weré clinging to thelr mother’s skirts and
crying?”

Certainly no fake is entifled to take precedence over the
celebrated Cardiff Giant. This was the inventlon Of a certain
George Hull. He lved at Binghamton, New York, and— B
factured the Giant in a rude shop on the aw | farm which he
worked. Hull was shrewd, energetic and very persistént; as
may be seen by t he faet that the elaboration of the idea of His
fake and its ezeeution occupied him more than feur years.
He thought the matter out even to the minutest details, bafore
beginning work en it. Without any knowledge of the art of
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sculpture or th@ science of anatomy, ha st himself resolutely
at woilk to 7' these defeets ¢f education. F@e had consid-
erable aptitude with chisel, apd gradually developed the
skill-necessary to hew out a figure that was to be put before
the public a3 a relie of an age so remote that NO person woeuld
be 1ikely closely t criticize its proportions. Hull also knew
that ric matter what the age in which his giant was supposed
t6 have lived, thé “rémains” must show pores in the skin te
pass theszerutiny of even theunlearned. The making of these
pores required maore time amd labor than all the sther work
of mgking the Cardlf Giant. The werk occupied many months,
and was all performed in the “studio” or shop whéie it was
at last finished to Hull's satisfaction.

Preparations. were t hen made for the @iant’s burial in
order that when brought to public view it might #haw the
proper evidence of antlguity, It wag buried in the side of a
hill only a few rods from the outbuilding, where it had been
chiselled from a Hugé block &f stimg taken from that very
hill. In all this work; huge and hesvy as the uncut stone
and the hewn out of it were, Hull had only the assistance
sf a sled and a yoke of oxen in moving them. This
helper was a green and siglfd German immigrant, utterly de-

of curiosity, and fhe mgn who helped to bury thé glant
was another of the same description,

Tha statue was allowed to more than two years in
the groumd before its maker considered it to be in proper
condition for “accidental” discovery. Hull then promptly
“discovered” dug out the “petrification” zidl placed it on
publie view tp amaze and perplex people generally and to
delight the antiquarians, who found it an argument to uphold
some ¢f their most cherished ftheories. It toek its nape from
the fact that near the apol <Wheys it was bufed and résur
rected was g small hamlet ealled -Cardiff: The public career
af the Cardiff Giant was NUl of long continuange, however, but
waa sufficiently lengthy to eaable #r., Hull to make consid-

out of his clever conception. He declared, hgw:
ever, that hié mifght have much more monéy if he had
accepted Mi. Barnum’s offer made at the tinia of the Giant's
first appearance in publie. M. Hall knew, 66, that exposure
was beund to eome In the end, bui that matierad not to him,
For many years thereafter the Cardif Giant reposed neglected
in the very shep N whieh it was made, bt its owner &nd in-
ventor averred that 4 was entirely éontent with the financial
régait of his ingenuity.
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By PAUL CINQUEVALLL
(Sunday Magazine, Jemary 10, 1909)

A juggler nowadays mmst, among other qualifications, be
a AN with ideas; if hg can perform a féw feats, no mat-
ter how wonderful afd cléviér they may ks, he will never win
a great repaiation,

I have never been troubled with g lack of ideas far new
feats; but many of fhem have taken a tremendous time to
master completely. Ideas for feats come to me | n dl gsorts of
ways. Per example, when I was balaneing a large wooden ball
on top of astick ome day just for practice, the bl slipped and
féll pn the back 6f my neck without hurting me in the leagf.
It then at once occurred to me that if I could catch a ball by
areident on the back of my neck without hurting myself, |
eught to he abls to 4o the same {Wing any tlme | Wanted to.
So I threw the ball up [N the alr tried to catch it on the same
wlace, did fot quite succeed, and ‘was knocked senseless on thé
floor., This-determined N@, to master the art of catching a ball
on my neck without hdrting myself. The difficulty to over-
come wae to cateh the ball on the right plage; an eighth of an
inch to the right or léft; if a keavy ball |a vasd, means instant
death., 86 | began to practise a fairly light gne, and, as
I grew more perfect, 1iged a heavier ball, until I was ibls to
eatth & sixty-pound eannonball an my neck en the right place
with as mueh certainty as I ca&n place & hat an my head, It
took me abbput a year to: master this fegt. Thongh by nt means
the most difficult feat in my repertoire, if is certainly the
most popular, probably because it looks such A darngereis
thing to do.

Another feat came ifto my hedd one day when | was at
dinner. Tt sfrugk N@ as I was cutting & potato that it weuld
be rather & nice netién to ¢ut the potate in two im the alr
and easteh the two portions on the knife and fork. I made a
note of We idea, and a little afterward hegan tp practise it.
| was able to do it fairly aceurately after & month; but it took
_twg]_jiears’ wirlk betoreé | felt justified in doing the feat in
public.

There are some feata that | venture te perform in public

Page Forty-three

Circus Historical Society, In.



THE CIRCUS SCRAP BOOK -

only in the winter, One of them is balaneing the thin end o
& billiard cue ON my nose; then Y 1 3 the cue slide down my
nose snd bring it up again balanced on the heavy end. This
8 extremely diffieult, and if the cue shiould become in the least
bit sticks, as it 1s likely to PO in hot weather, it would not
dide with sufficient smoothniess8 Of rapidity te enable me to
succeed. | often practise this a hundred times before br a-
h<t, as it 18 splendid for keeping the eye i n training.

A popular feat is balancing a tep hat an an umbréla
On thehat is placed a halferown and a clgar. I tosa the lot
In the air and cateh the elgar im my mouth, the halferown in

aye, and the hat ob my head.

A rather fupny incident occurred in commection with this
fent some years ago, when I was playing in pantomime at
Manchester. In the third sgene | came on #s a waiter and
performed d| sorts at aniies with cups, plates #«nd saucers;
then a “funry man" eame on, who challenged me to perform
t he triek with the bat, clgar and halferown. “T’ll give you the
ha-lfﬁrown-," the man weuld say, "if you eateh if in your right
aya,™

T performed. the fedt but eauight the coin in my left eye..

“You ¢annét have the halferowi,” the man would exclaim.
“You have caught It in your left instead of your right eye.”

Then T would say, “That is 8asily adtered,” and would
just Jerk the coin—withant, of course, touching it—across ny
faee, and catch it in theright eys and then walk off with it.
This always raised great laughter, and was quite a successful
littl e “businens”

Bit ori¢ night |t unfortunately fafled to work. | should
megtion that | never gut on grease paint, and IN consequence
my face looked rather white and pallid beside those of the
other performers in the pantomime. One night the manager
ealled my sttéention to this Bet, #nd to oblige him | bright-
eéned up my countenance with & lathéring of grease paint—
with mest untoward results; for when | came te the critieal
Part of my performance, where |l had te jerk the halferown
rom my left to right eye, the coin refused to stir,—it was
stuck to the ﬂamt,——and, much to the aniusernent of { he audi-
enee and to t hose on the stags as well, I had to takelt out of
my eye with my hand. .

“ I have performmed 1n all parts of the world and | N some
rather enripus places; but | think the most awkward plags |
ever werked In was si a street cormer IN Boulder City whén
| was dolng & tour of the world seme years ago.
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formaneé was an impromptu gfajr, | happened to be dt Cool-
garlie, and some one suggested that | should go to Boulder far
the benefit of the minérs, 1 had a platferm put up at the
corgr of the outside the hotel where I stopped, round
which the seats were ranged. Unluckily foy ine, a terrific gale
was niwing at the time of the performance, and one f
blast sent & quantity of nmy belongings in the way of hats,
sticks, and various juggling implements intp the street, which
the miners kindly gathered up and returned $p me The gale
made it impossible far me to perform & numbeér of feats; but

1 am always péady for emergencies, and managed to give
exhibition that satisfied my audierice,

A very little thing may interfere with some feats. | re-
menibéy some years ago—it was at Chicago, | think—1 wag in
my room a8f the hotel practising balancing two billiard balls
on each other an top of a cue. To my herror 1 found | was
unable to perform this feat. Now, #t 18 extremely difflenlt,
and it toek over eight years’ practice before | had mastered
it; indeed, when T was léarning to do it, I was told by several
Déeile that I was simply wasting my time trying to do a
thing scientifically impossible of accomplishment. My feelings,
therefore, when | found myself unableto balance the balls on
the cue, can he bgtter imagined than deseribed. I should nut
atigmpt to do any feat In pu&lic if I Pound mysglf unable to
do it with péfféet certainty private, and yet it was abso-
lately essential that I sheuld give this as ususl that evening,
For over an hour | trled to balanee the balls on the cue; but
failed every do go, and | sat down in despair. What
hag happened to me | could not say; but the féef remained
that | wag unable ANy longer to perfiorm the finest feat T bad
learfied after years of practice.

| was sitting by tiie table in my réoim wondering what
| sheuld do, | fancied | heard a fiint throbbing noise. After
listening far a little while, I suddenly jumped up and rang
the bell violently.

“Tell NE quick!” | dried to the servant. “What iz that
noise? Listen!”

“Oh,” replied the man, “that is thé: gas engine fn the
‘bagement.” ] -
“Btop: i at once!” I cried, *“Stop it if it costs a hundred

pounds!” Quick!”

The ihand fléd from the ropm, and by his look I am afraid
he thought | had gone ergzy; but he had the " stopped,
and in a few minutes the threbbing fibise ceased.
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Then I once W € tried balancing the wiiliard balls pn
cue, and succeeded i performing the feat without the least
difficulty. It was as | baa thought; thé vibration of {hé gas
engine hzd ubsef the balance of th balls and had made it
impossible for Me to perforim the feat.

I will conclude these IHtfle: reminiscences of career
with an ineident that still remains fresh in my mind, though
it happened many-pears ago, when | was a little boy of nine
vears old. I w#s then apprenticed to g showman, who con-
ceived th# notion of disguising me a8 a babebhh and making
N® go through all sorts of strange antics and perform many
clever feats—clever, that is, far a bBabedn. The showman ax-
hibited N® as g genuine baboon, and used to tell his.-andienes
the most wonderful stories about my capturs and subseguent
training.

A1 went well untll | reached Lisga, my native town, where
my parents lived. Neiiher of them had seen me for three
wears, and under vow &f the strictest they were told
the true story of the wonderful bey baboon, and came to see
his performance.

Now it so happened {hat the manager had arranged a
specially dangerous feat fgf me that which consisted
in jumping through a Hooy studded with large sliarp knives,
g0 that i | did met jumip perfectly straight | should probakly
be severely injured. Justas | was about to take the jump; my
aother shrieked OUt, “Don’t do it, Paul, don't do ! You
will be killed!”

_ Th‘isg interruption made me forget myself, and I shouted
out, “It i8 all rigkt, mother! | ean doit easily.” o
A, howl of derision came from the audience, atidt edrly

the next day the shfw hastily left Lissa; but | remained
behind.

Girls in Pink Tights

(San Francisco Examiner, Bepd., 1891)
It is always to see g mapr i pink
around a ring on a galloping horse at a speed that forces both
tider and animal to lean toward the ring & an impossible
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an%le. [t looks se easy. The spangled man does NOt seem
to have a bit of trouble. Ha walks ahout the horse’s back
almost from tail to neck in the MOSt ordinary fashioh. He
faces to the rear as Often ag tO thé front. Why, so oga
it look and 80 many of them do it that the audience does nat
even appland. Even when the spangled man—or |t may b
a short-skirted fairy—plumps through a ballogn or a hoop O

or ¥eépg his place while a horse l€édps over hurdles, the
plaudits are oniy scattering. It -4 somersault O a
grend and raptd combinatton of two Or three necl-jeopardiz.
ing tricks te win anything by adequate recognition from
those who try t6 watch two heéwildering rings, a specialty
platform and a ebuple of trapeze outfits alive with {wikting,
swinging men and women, d | at the same time.

Théré’s a wholé lot to the business of bars baek riding
that you do NOt see in the ring.

Back in the dressing room, heyond the gorgeous flag-
draped eanopy through which théy all came, they tell yon
more about it iN ten minutes than you could learn in a whale
year o industrions circus going's.

It waz IN order to let some of the dressingToom informa-
tiont get to the public that Willtan: Showiés and William Dut:
ton, of Sells Bréthers (ircus, whe can do anything on a
horse’s baek that anyone else ean do, gave a performance at
which the omnly spectators were members of the Examiner
staff and an Examiner photogragher. |N order to further
illustrate what the riders said about theif business, Miss
Pauline Lee and Miss Daisy Beélniént donned their prétéiest
Suisseskirts and pinkest tights, and showed that a woman ean
do a whole lot of things on a horse besides hanging on to
the =addle horp and getting her barigs mussed.

“You see,” said Mr. Showles, as he kieked off his slippers,
“the people all wateh the man as he goes mound the ring.
Their applause is for him as their uncomfortable silence
when a trick is bungled aa a matter of tact it is, ning times
out of 10, the horse thsf désérves the applause and men the
eensure, The best rider that ever jumped over a banner could
no more da hiswork on an erdinary aniwial than the fat | ady
in the side show ecould.

'The failure of a trick ig very seldem the fault of the
man. He never attemipts a irick IN public that he has not
learned perfectly. H& would slmply be inviting a broken nesk
if he did. Re goes about his buginess as miec¢hanically aa a
brick-layer goea about laying bricks. He knows exacily what
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he wanits to do @nd dees ft. Jf the horgé neither fumbles or
swerves, nor hréaks, goes nelther faster nor glower while the
man ig IN the air the trick will succeed. If Be does any of
thege things it nearly always means a bad fall for the bare-
back rlder.”

Mr. Showlei stopped telking #nd prepared to iount:

The photographer planted his eamera and got reéady.

“Why don't you come cloger?” asgked Mr. Dution,

“Pm afraid 0f making the horse ghy,”" answersd the pie-
ture man.

. “8hy! well if you can make that horse shy you can have.
him. Td have no further use tor him. You eould fire a blast
right in fremt d him and etart up a combined windmill amd
steam-callivpe by the ringsidé, and He'd keep right on with
his loge. That's ahout the most important part. of a circus
horae’s training. When they are being brpken for the ring,
men jump up at the ring-side, shoot, shout and wave things;
ballogns and polee are drapped across the track, and every-
thing else is done that would ferrify a horge. RuUt a korsé is
a preity sensible beast, and pretty soon he gets used to the
surprises and understands that nothing ean harm him. Why,
onee | was deing ny barebaek act with that horge, and one ef
the big elephants Droke ldose In a tantrum and rushed right
through the tramping and smaghing things. Fortunately
he went so quiekly that there was N0 colllsion, but that Horas
never broke hia lope. Laucky thing, too. The people seeing NE
go right ahead with my act, got a half notion that the roaring
élephart was part of the performancé and Xept their seata
while the hig beast rushed an out the front deoi. So there
was o panig.

“T guess you Can biing up your camera.”
By thig tinip the horke was gallopleg swiftly ardund the

ring.
“All ready,” shouted Bhowles. “Now!" and he ran swiftly
beside the horse, rose in the air.and came down fair in the
nilddte of the apithals back.

“That looked simple enough, didn't it?" gaid Shewles,
as he lightly _ to the ground, “but, just thé same, it's
one of the hardest things we do. | must catch the time of the
horge, and calculate how far he will heave gone when | alight.
You ean see how necesgary i is to have a perfectly even-
gaited horse. It IS a question of g fraction d a second wheth-
& | keep my fgdthold or fall. If that he¥se madé the lenst
junp &8 Ny feot toueheéd him, hé would go right out from
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wndér me, |t is considerable nf a shock, as yon may guess,
this of 0 m huidred and sixty pounds WithH ne saddle
or pad to pretect the horse. It takes a whale let Of train-
Ing t0 get them used to it, and many horses cannot be brok-
en to it &t all. When making the jump | must have my hal-

apee perfetily. [f | at all unsteadily, my jump mugi fail.
Itis impossible to régover one’s equilibrium when it 19
once lost.

“How did | Iearn it¥ Why by practicing with a mech-
gnie, of course. A mechanic is an spparatus to keep a per-
former from falling. It consists of a pulley arrangement that
runs to an arm that rums ot from the eater-pale and it’s
free to fevolve with the horse atoukid the fing. At one end of
the rope the performer is hooked on; at the other emd is a
mmto teke up the slack. If the rider slips, or the horse
jumps from under him, it almply leaves him swinging in the
au.;!,

“What is the firgt thing {0 learn ahout. haréback riding?”
wag asked Mr. Dutten,

“To stand properly upon the horse,” he answered; " Your |

"To stand properly upon the horse,” he answered. “Your
with the right shoulder turned towardsths horse’s head. The
springiness mmat all ‘epme from the ball f the foot, NOt from
the knees. That is why the toes must bear s0 much d the
welght. The tendency to rids on the heels is the first thing
a beginrier Iiyust overcome.

“Whén | learned to ride barebaick, thirty odd years #go,
we had ne mieehaiic¢d. When X had got so that | sould hang .
a saddle like a cowboy from Tezas they gave me a pad. That
made a regular flat platform of the horse’s back; ©n this |
learned te up. Then from g regular dancing teacher |
learned to step gracefully and gradually I got go I eould do
all these steps pii the pad. When | had thorcughly learmed
how to hold my halance | went ahead with the fancy tricks.
Of course I got lots of falls befare | lesmed, but the practice
ring was doveréd with soft tan bark and | was mot hurt.

“Niow when I practice | use the mechgfifte. During a ~er -
forinance | have to take chanees On gettlg ny & broken.
That’s what I mm paid for, but no rider to take any
more chances than he has to.”

Miss Lee next consented {0 shnw something of her art.

“] suppose,” said she, as ghe started the horse around
the ring, “that yeu knsw all about the technieal part of rid-

Circus Historical Society, In.



THE CIRCUS SCRAP BOOK

0N horséback and a man’s. In the fifst Pldee we have lo be
graceful. That bars ug from many of the mors effective
{vists #md contortions thal the men do. A remarkably clever
woman can (o a somersault On howrseback without shocking
folks, but that is about as far as ske can ge, and the woman
who can do it is a woman, and no mistake. As far as mere
mugcular activity is concerned a women can succeed neaily
if mol guite as well as a & Being, however, thug prevent-
ed from the daring tliinss, we have tn make up lor it
by riding in different positions, &te. Did you ever noiice
closely a woman on a barebacked horse as he makes his
lgap over a hurdle? She has got to look as if she were ag
safe and comfortable as she would be in &u arm-chair. Am a
matter of fact #hé 18 not a bit comfortable. The only hold ghe
has on the horée I8 the grip of one knee and her Lidel. K
would disgrace her forever if ghe touched her hands to any-
thing, I'l show you what | mean.*

A quick wault and she was on the horse’s hack. Away
went horse and she o him. First on one foot, then on the
other, she baldsiged. When the hirge approached thé hurdle
she dropped on one knee, lettifig the other piunk-clad limb
slide down the horse’s glde. One haof tomched the top Fail
and made a great elatter, but the horse never logt his gait
and Me rider kept her pesttien and th= shock of alighting
did not budge her an inelr.

Ther came the hallobn adt. That was a wondertul
years and years ago.

A sylph launéhing herseif full into a paber-toveréd hoop
&nd landing exactly Where she wanted to used to set a
whole audienceto clapping. That was in the good old days
o gingle rings. Now there @n be a sylph in each of the
thrée #ings, going through & Balloon at every quarter ef the
circle and not a murmur frgm the benches. $iiil, It is an act
that cannot be omitted. It would not be a ciréus if the
spangled divinities did not plump through the rings. " The
main treubld in this trick,” as Daisy Belmont explained, “is
that {lie hoop hides theé herse and léaves the ox fal-
ure entirely to him. |f the horde did falter or swerve and
the rider could ses 1f, there would be a possibility of the per-
former's ehanging hisdirection & still landing safely, For-
tunately circus horgesa are too well @8& to deviate from
their gait and accidents in dging this particular trick Have
seldom ptcurred.
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Mr. Showles then showed some of hi e faney work—stand-
ing on his hands on the back Of a galloping horee, riding on
the flank of the hordg and all the other things that have
madeé him a famousd rider. Then M. Dutton how t¢
turn & somersault on the baek of a horse. He knows all about
suisersaults, does M. Dutton. He can de a double turn and
twist iN the air as easily as the rest of US ear walk. Then
be is one of the iwéd ¢r thies men in the world wht have
turned somersaults and have lived to tell about it. Heé doés
not do this efter. As & mstter of fact, he has not tried it
sinee he did it successfully. He says that it was enly an ac-
cident that he landed on his feet. - After a man has turned
twice he lowéd all edntrol of Lis motion. Neasly every man
who has tried the triple somersault has landed on his head
or meck and been buried by his feilows of the ring, So Mr.

Duttion is an authority on somersaults.

He waited as the horse loped arcund the ring, meving
his body with every lesj (e horse made, until b= had gotten
the animal’s metion perfectly timed,

“No;” he shouted.

The herge went under a banner, tuere was a confused
gleam of pink tighta above the banner, and the expert wae
again on hiz horse’s back perfectly firns i

The ecamera got hi m hewever, just hefore his feet toueh-
ed the horse. It was & forward somersault. He turns one
backward jugt as easily.

“The man who aimy to tiarh a somersault on a herde's
back,” said Btr. Dition, *firdét practices turning them ¢n the
ground. Ha marksout a goat hardly a foot square and prac-
tieeg until he lands direetly ON it every time. Ordinarily, el
courss, he landd several feél behimd it, or an equal distancy
before it, according to the #ort @f somersault he makeés. Thén
he has to practice gaining. Tsually s couple of feet minaf hi
gained to insyre the rider’s landing in the right epot after a
somersault, A horse, however, learns to know frow the fores
with which you jump whether:it is a simple jump vr a =omer-
gault you are making. He knows you am coming diswh Yard
after turning in the air, and many horses will give a awdden
start as you leave them. Then yon have to galn three or even
four feei." .

I't was 1 o'glogk in the afternoon, and a shoit proclaimed
that the egnvag doors were open for the regular performance.

[n five minutes the circus riders were thelr tricks
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THE CIRCUS SCRAP BOOK

Qur First Gras Adver-
tisement 5

gLarmia City (Wyoming) Boomerang, 1881}

Yesterday a young man with the good cloihes of a bunco-
steerer and thé glad effulgent look of a great man who is -
fortably full, came i nt ~The Bosmerang office, and after some
mentdl labor at the desk of the society editor, who had gone
over aecross the street for a bologna sausage, produced the
following advertisement, which he desired inserted for two
weeks an the fourth page d The Bogmerang:

Se¢ason of 1881

Grand Farewell Brigal Tour of the only double-and-
twisted, all-wool aggregation, the World’s Congress of Won-
dars and torehlight procession of aremi¢ faleni; headed by a
living Phalanx of gold-bespattered chariots and winged man-
aters of the briny deep, followed by the most jewhillikin gosh-
all-hemlock exposition of Camels with Twisted Tails, wappy-
jawed giraffes and speckled hyenas from PFartheér India,
squeaking babodms with purple sShodts, Harly Rose drome-
daries from FEurope, glim-tailed Birds of Paradize; and big
-shakes from everywhere,

Bear tn mind the éay and date.

The Royal Imported Perihelion Stunner 0 the known
world will be in Laramie ?n its way to wvisit the ¢rowned
heads of Europe, July 4th, TOr one day only.

Dont fail to see the Bearded Lady on the fiying trapbze,
or the Wild-eyed Lunatic from Skowhegan, Maine, in his
serumptious swoop fromthe tog of a fleur barrel to the middla
of the arena.

Veluptuons reserved seats made of two by four scantling
set on edge.

Come early and secure your seats.

This is the only whoopemuplizajane show on earth.

The gentlemanly agent then gave usten bread tickets for
‘reserved geats went. away. . .

The last we saw of him he was IN a saloon, with his,
head shoved clear through his black hat, while his ‘whole gen-
eral appearance wag that of & man who i3 rapidly gliding
into the mysterious realm of mayy Blué jim-jams and peculiar
-assorted snakes.
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%5 On the Booklovers’ Shelf

Wonderful H1st01v of Admiral Dot, with SODgs
by him, 16 pp., 1877 =...vvian $12.50
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