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THREE RINGS AND A GOAT,

ITH the first blare of the distant muale,
Hlackle Daw leuned sageriy forward in
his chair and rested his arma on the rall of
thae Booly House poreh, looking up and dowp
the main street of Burrville with the sparice
ling eyen of youth never ending. “Boom-ido-
ra-a-a-h-dunhl Boom-de-ra-n-a-h-dah!” he
sang in unison with the sirident trombones,
beating thme with both feet and one hand,
while Wallingford, standing agsainst the rail,
loked down on him with an Indulgant amile,
Across the way the expectant crowd, hitherto
in loosely shifting array, surged xolidls to the
curb, while byt of the stores poyred excited
country folk of pil descriptions, aud from every
windaow |m;i il Enur ar five heads, The porch of
the Booly House f@illed as It by magle. In the
street red-faced, ernplrln fathers snd frantie
mothers darted afier bewlldered children; while
the balloon and whistle vendors held the open
spaces to themselves and their discordant volces.
The band biared londer as It turned from O 1
House Square townrd Maln Sireel. Four assoried
policemen—a fat obe, & skinhy one, & pigeon
reasted ond, sud a runt—swung around the cor.
ner, and, in the pompous might of thele purple-
visuged authority, bemt buck the populnce to a
pulpy human wall, A borse und buggy., both
wieek and shiuy, came danhing down Hooly Street
and turhed up Malo toward the on-coming parade,
The driver was a “sporty” farmer, whose nearness
to the noll no clty clothes could conceal,

“That's 14 Bogger,” whispered &  pretty
waltress, beading down between Wallingford and
Blackle, “His wife's dead, and he's sold his farm,
and put all his mouey In the bank. He siways
takes his dinner bers, when he comes to town,
and I've arranged to seat him between yor 5o
men,

“Froity good detective work for two daye Mis:
Fannle,” complimented Walllngford, with & smile
into the sparkling brown eyes. “Have any trouble
getling & Job sy waltress?"

“With a clrcus coming to town?' laughed the
blue eyed girl who came out Just behlnd Fannis
Warden. “Of course not, T could have had a Job
too, only you thought I had better pot,”

“Getting Information about Mr. Hogger is so
eany It's stupld,” went on the brown eyed Fansfe.
“All the girls know him, for he's n country
masher, and they bate him,"

“What's his bank roll?™ asked Wallingferd
speculatively,

“They say everyihing up to two hundred thon-
sand,” whispered Fanole, looking about ber fues
tively; but the throng on the Hooly House porch
was w0 interested in the excltement of the wtreet
that they pald po attention to the four conspira-
tors, “l've aifted 1t down pretly well, though.
11 think he has dbout ‘seveaty-tive thousand Ael-
are."”

“And forty thousand of that he stole from us,
when Father dled)”’ said Violet, with a trave ol
bitterness, Sbhe beld In ber hand a small momo
randum book in which was n long list of names.
At the bhead of the llst was K. H, Falls, and this
name was crossed off, The next pame wae Ellas
Bogger,

Hinckle reached over and elosed the bhonk,

“Dou't worry shout Eltas," he advised her, pat-
ting the hind which held the book, *“We're bere
to see that Ellas restitutes, principal, Interest, and
expennes, Isn't Ll the villuge cut-up? Ho's the
UE of the pariy!"

Indeed Ellas Bogger was an active diverslon,
far now the entire pollee force of Burrville had
Ktopped hin borse, which stood bemutifully prane.
in7 while-a hundrod throats yelled derisive di-
rectione to the officers and to Bogger. Ellas,
meanwhlle, was haviog the time of Lis gay second

onth, standing up in his oew buggy, --ul‘llug- the
our polleemen by thelr first names, ecxchanging
very, very funny ic‘hs with his friends in the
audience, and bowing and smillng to the ladles,
Full of furlous energy, the four pollcemen tugged
in ns many diferent.direcstions, with as absur Iy
unconcerted action an four ants teylng to carey
off a grasshopper, 'Phe plgeos-bressted one, how-
ever, fiually proving stronger than the others
ulled the horse around in his own direction, le
Im 4. wn to the corner and headed hin away
fror Maln Stroet, when, with s parting cheer
from the cpowd, Mr. Hogger, with & rush and »
clutter and & whoop, drove around bebind the
Booly House to the stables,

An authorised horse-and-buggy driver, whe
Arove standing, entered now apon the sceus, stop-
ug every thirty feet ar-so to advise the pee-pul
o bold their horses, to stand back from the ele-
phants and to follow at once to the elreus-
fr‘-umln. where, lmmedintely after the arrival of
he wonster parade, & grupd free exbibition would
be qiln-n in front of the mammoth cauvusses of
the P. T, Itarnes Colorsnl Aggregation of Tented
Wonders—and bewnre of plek-pockets! He was a
tall, vommanding man with a volee like the hoarse
ronr of Judgment day, but the pee-pul pald po
attentlon to him. 'f'hey were walting for the
elephants

“Boom-de-ra-a-a-b-dab! boom-de-ra-p-ah-dah ("
eang Hlackie Daw sgain, springing to his fest
with the ecstasy of 2 buy. '}'hr fnm-T bad turced
the vorner in it gaudy red-apd-gllt wagon drawn
by slx plumed horses, “Here rome the slephants,
Violet! They're only wize thirtesn. but they're
renl, croms-my-heart, wo-help-me geminy ele
phadts; and three of 'em, count 'em, three! And
two eamels, Jiri! How the Lord must have gig-
gled when he made the first camel ! Boom-de-ra-a-
ab-dab! boom-de-ra-n-a-h-dah! Gee, how I'd 1tke
to be o Kid agaln and see this all for the first time
Hooray! Here come twenty of the P. T Barnes
u»-p-«lrlvm disguised an princes. Oh, Inok who's
ere! The ‘en-thousand-dollar beauty! Hello,

Maggie
!-fo blew a kins to the rapiring “"Queen of
Bheba” on the dizzy top of ber aws Tﬂ. nnd Joit
ing charlot, and she turned away from him, mot
Fv contempt, but just tired. He did nol even see
nim gesture, for he was already insulting the
motu-pnten lony which followed her, panting
with the beat in thelr dusty cage

“'Tin & great day for Barrville,” chucklied J.
Fgifps, after the prising of the calllope und the
1dtal grocery wagonus: “but I'm wondeting If it
wis A good plan to come after Ellas when there's
po much else dolng™ He turned to smile at Fan-
mie, but ahe kad hurried In to save her three im-
portant seats

“Hush, Jlmmy" objected Blackie. reaching
down (o buy & bhandful of balloons. “1 dow't
care for huslvess unless | can combine plrasure
with it. U'm glad we're here. ] want to *o to the
clregs, | want to feed peanuts to the elephants,
1 want to see the hip mtamus chew » stick of

ust, | want to watch & good gus-man glom &
bich for Hls poke. | want to be an luvocent youth
agiain and short-change & rube”™

“That's what you were dolng the Oest time 1
met .you,” mused Wallingford, smiling at the lonk
of perplexity in the blus eyea of Violet Wardea
Elure theae two rcareiese and Juviel soldiers of
fortune bhad undertalen to get back the milllons
which had bheen stolen from the Warden orpbans
Viodet and Fannle bad been In a constant stale of
bewllderment owver thelr new friende. “You weprs
the finest ehell worker, Rlackle, that ever cleaned
w] & county fulr™

“The good old days of my ehiddbood,” regretted
Rinckie, wille Viclet lsughed and frowoed al the
samé time. "It seems HEe a milllon yeard since
I el the rabber pea in the reaok of my ltile
finger while the whiskered boohs tried o guess
which wainut shell 1t was under, and hiet money
erusted with pink swest, 1 wander who bis the
trimming privilege with this elecus?

“We'll meet some good grafter we know.” re
marked Wallingford. then he turned abruptly te
the girk ‘Bub away, Miss Vialet. Here comer
B, "'P.'

bers was & mad sacramble when the dinner-baol)
rang, but Wallingford and Riackle found seats
waltiag for them, three tlited chalrs belng held

« J. Rufus Wallingford
Blackie Daw
- Violet

Fannle found Ellas to be the eountry
mas

firmly by the hands of Fannle Warden.
leaving the middie chelr vacant.
keeplog a sharp eye on the door,
Ellas the minute he came o, led Bim to the va-
and seated him trium

Ellar was A spare man, cousiderab
age, whone leathery fuce,
brouse cheeks sud white Jowls, belrayed that his
now oatty goatee had but recently beon whinkers,
Hin sparse, long top-halr wan combed carefully
a tendenry to become
bald, apd his weck moved nbout so uncomfortubly
In his high collar that It was certaln he had not
leng endured the things,
and dusty and silghily frayed band of erape upon
youthful suit, the black

y past middle
In Its queer puattorn of

over Lhe spot

He wore, too, & rusty
the nleeve of Lim overl
made cravat and the eager alertness in the man's

4
“Fine day for the cireus,” he sald to Walllng-
ford I & hasty, little high-pitched volee, haviag
cted all the ludies
Wallingford, layin
the conversation tu
with eager Interest

back to study Bogger, left
nckle, whe leaned
as (f the tople of the Adax's
weather were the most lmportant in the world,
“Back In slghty-four,
be more exact,
8 clrcus as this;

July seventesnth,
wi had Just soach snother day for
none since until now,™
stated with all the gravity of & deacon confessing
hin besetting win aut

“Tou den't say!"
impressed by Blac
an old eircus m

excialmed Ellas very moch
kie's mccurney, Y

ared Bilackis solemnly, “have
been In our famliy for macy gevmerations |

thin sort of morsl
Ellan carefully

! rdurational amusement.”

' the balr acroas his
balding apot, and surveyed Blackie with due M
“In this your vircos, maybe? be wanted
“Nol this one,”

explained Blackls apologetically,
iug no atteutlon to

Walllngford's frown

bls hand suawnly o the direction of Wal-
bowed In reluctant acknowl-
edgment as one bored to be kunvwo of stranger.
Mr, Bogger Inspected him with beromin

“1 was glsd enough to be rich, but at that 1 Just
naturnlly grew weary
elrenses around
Just fur smusement ; Arst one and then the ofber,”

“Must be a lot of money in & elreus,”
Ar, Hogger with a question
wWho slready bad his broad chest expanded,
younible like 8 man who had

ing glance at Walling

loeking am nearly as
bis pocketa full of milltos-doliae bills
be wan perfectly satisfactory

with a widely expressive
anid then he lowerad his volce
“Clreuses maks
“that over twouty

wave of his bhand
to an extremely confidential tone
s mueh money,™
years ago It wan found necessary (o
ot to make maore mogey. b
circuses from taking all the nopey
Now nobody |

i
sllowesd 1o start

lufge and small
permitiad In the Unlted Stains, sud the enly wa

about ail this chatrer, which might interfere wit
thedr lnter plot

“They must eoyt § 1ot guessed Lhe other man,
keeniy Intarested In Blackie's array of thoroughly
lmpraamptu facts
contemplatively

- Is steandardized

run from twenty fve thoosand to fve mi)
= » Afty-thousand
being known
N would lay himee
vere pennities |f be anked more for it
ford lvuked properly glovmy,

“It's worth a lot more, Isn't I Inquired the
goateed one, wuch concerned,

“AL Jeast three times Lhat," growled Walllng-
ford, ns one agrieved.

“Then 1 sbouldu't think it would ever be for
sale,” shrewdly opined Mr. Rogger.

“It's_bouhd to be'" Blackie gently corrected,
while Wallingford turned to him in angey won-
der. “'You mee, there's so much méoey In the busl
ness that no man in pormitted to own a cirous
longer than ten years, Even If he basn't made
euough to salt him Ly that time, e compelled
to mell out and glve someone elwe & chatce,

"You don't u{.’" exclaimed Ellas, thoughtfally
stroking the whiskera which were not there; and
he gazed at Bisckle qulte earnestly for some
moments,

Walllngford bastily choked himaelf on a drink
of water, but Rleckie pever turned a halr. The
pretiy waltress appearing at his elbow st that
moment, he turned to ber nnd confidently ordered
A fancy meal from oysters to tulti-fruttl lee cream,
F:;n}lr ¢nrd down at bim with snapping eyes but
L 1 fpn.

“I'm In & borry,” she calmiy stated. “"Which
will you have; corn beef and cabbage, steak and
oulons, or pialn stesk ¥

- leave It to yon," returned RNiackis grace-
fully ; “snd bring the same for all three of us,

Fannle ruahed away, avolding the hand pat
which Ellns trled to bestow on ber, and beld her
Intgh until she reached the pantry., Whea she
brought the meal—all at once, from soup to des
sert, she rushed away nT-in

There was a little sllonce following ler de-
[-Nﬂuﬂu In which all three men bent thomaelves to
e soup. Having fnlshed this, Mr. Bogger leaned
forward with a sigh.

“1'd llke to buy » clrcus,” wald he to Blackle.

“Can you furnish A-1 credentind?’ demanded
Mr. Daw with a trace of severity: and now he
saw that Walllngford wan listening with eager
thoughtfulnena,

“"Evarybody around here knows Ellas Bogger.”
return the other with proper pride, “I've got
the money, too; thag is, to buy & Clans C. elreus,
My wife died last wioter, and 1 sold the farm, I
made & liitle money on & raliroad denl, too,” and
kin eyes parrowed. “Forty thousand Jdollaes'™

“1 wee” wnld Hiackle, with a glnnce st \\ulllnf-
ford, “What you want isx n busiiess thut |s snfe,
makes an enormous profi, und lets you have a lot
of fun all at the pame time. You're a aly old dog.
I can see that”

“Not s0 very 0ld," quickly protested Mr, Bogger.
-1 never pass for within ten years of myr sie at

“Ha bellavea everything anybody tells him*™
whispered an eager volee, and Fannle, her eyes
shining with excitement, darted away, leaving
Blackls and Wallingford in chuckling converss-
tlon, When she enme back the men had fAnisbed
their coffes and were wulunf for her.

“Where's Miss Violet?" asked Walllngford.

“Up In my room."”

"Fful." approved Wallingford. *You giria doll
up and go out to the grounds ax soon as you can,
Ga Into the ‘kid show'—that's the malo side
show, you know—and look at the freake until we
noed you,'

Already the country anfl ﬂunr- folk were over.
flowing the grounds, thmmh it Incked an hour or
more of opening time, “Elum fakers" and “plteh
grifters,” or sellers of canes, whips, and horos,
amd workers of weall fortune-telllng and gam-
hilng devices, were making the welkln rusp with
thair grating volces. Hers and thore among the
haif-bewlldered yokels moved lithe, nervoys iywm
wmen of undeninble oty types and travel-staines
clothlng, whose furtive eyes and lying smiles be.
trayed thelr sinister designs upon upprotected
pocketbooks. Even fow, the “kid show” was
Srinding in the eariy dlimea, the morbid being in
vited to mee the freaks by an expert “upleler’”
upon ur;un-!_v patform. JSuflng In the rear of
the platform, iazily inspecting the crowd, slouched
an enprmous man with 8 violent mustache which
gave iim A moat feroclous cast of countenance
and to this forbldding citizen Hiackie Daw sidied,

rinning st him In walting expectancy until the
hiek-ealfed girl with the slesepy mnike around
I:trdnrrh, reached over and kicked the ginnt on the
el

“Friend o' yours, E47" sbhe husked, Indicating
Blackie,

Texan Ed looked around, and his face tmte-
dintely 1* with welcome.

"Hello, Sport ! he roared, giving Nisckle's hand
& vise-llke grip,. “It's been A coun's age sines |
w8 you trimmin® the gevks oo the pumpkin ot
cult. What's your grift nowndays?"

I got & pew gumwe," axpluined Hinckle gravely.
“l carry around a wad of wet chewing gumn on
the end of a string, and sk coppers out of bllnd
men's cups”

“HSame old kidder," declared Ed. “I guess noth-
[I‘Ig much s changed except that we're all older.
I have to boot my lUons now every time | wan't
‘em to look fierce., Say, you ought to be with
this outfit. Coarsest grift you ever saw, Every-
bady's In it, from the wanager down,'

“Manager, eh? FEd, sllp me all the Info, you
can. Where's Burues?™
'Ol P.T's Inld up with rheumatic gout, and
8o Joe Unger, he's the mannger, has been buying
& farm up In Connecticut*

“What does be look llke?"

“Like a tub of pork, Fur be It from me to may
such, with me so affectionate toward my salary.
but l'uor " afat old Aum!”

“Thanks, Ed"” Blackle threw away his ciga-
rette, “I'll post miy pal right away, and hurry
back. | want you to shilinber for a llln--y grife"™

Wine me,” busked Ed, with pleasure; "wise

Blackie burried away to the eane rack where he
bad planted J. Huofus, but just as he neared his
partner, and befare he cou sponk, Walllngford
was astonished to mee Hlackis look back over hie
shoulder and start away on a gallop. Flias Pog
or wis the explanation, He was talking to Texas
%, and the watehful Fannle was not four people
away from him,

“That was my fall-guy,” explained Riackie, ar
rviig breathless just after Bogger had departed
“What was bis line of con ™

"Ha's the richest niark that ever asked the pries
of lemona"” luugbed bhig Bd. garing In wonder
after the departing Bogger. “He polnted out that
fat party over there, atid wanted to koow if be
was Harnes."

*Or couree you wised him up.” worrded Biackle

“Did 1 not, 1 did got ' repiled Ed with Infnite
scarn, 1 told hiwm It was Barnes, apd thset he'd
had bimsslf dyed u hrunette to Koep from looking
ke Lis own }rlh-‘;nph-. 8o people wouldn't keep
trying to buy him aut.™

Rlackie grinped In ateer dellght st his lock
"How dld you come to hand him thai gag? he
asked

“The line of dope he'd been passing out won It
for him,"” replied Ed with s remioilscent smiile
“Some of his guestions were soresms. Why, the
geek had an 1d6s that 8 man was only :|I1ﬁ»r-|1 o
oWl a clrcus ten years, hecguse thers wan so muyeh
maoney In i snd be wanted to know bow lang
Barues had to run yor "

“What did you tell Wim! nine years or =
week 1 inguired Hlnokis moxiousiy.

“Twenly-four hours,” chuckled {‘_.! “Kow he's
hurrylog right over to the fat party to buy the
virvus, 1 hope be sells it to him {r be doen. 1
want my bit"

“Leave that to me," and as sbon an Mr, Bogger
had walked sway from Walllngford, Daw hurried
over to I Rufus

“I ean't belleve it wet, Blackie" declured bis
partner. “Ellas BRogger in elther the prize boob
of the unlverse or elpo Lo bas me kidded to a
atandatill”™

“Take it from me, hin'n the prize jalton™ pro-
tested Hinckie enrnestiy, “He "uuk\ itke n remit
tanne fram mother.'

“He i= If be buys my clreus,” chuekied T Nufus
“Say, Rinckie, you find out where Barues i an
conk up some scheme to keep hftn out of *he way
for an honr. Do that apd 'l sell Bl sowme of
e rinticn "

“COo an far an you Hke, and see If Darnes cares
alrily reaponded Hiackiee 4 P. T bLasn't b
with the show 2 minute this season, sod his
wanager, & fal Lurglar by the moulker of Juw
Uuger, I» grafung all the velvet He's so strong
at 1t he basn't puld sainries for three weoeks

J. Rufus stroda stralght acroxs to the main
antrance, mmto which a solld strewm of malst
humanity was already wedging Walllng-
ford. broad of ahoulders and s head taller
than the mass, pushed hia way Impatiently
Blepy between the swayving ropes angd wWas
About to push as Impatient)y pust the ticket
taker when that santisrman 8 heavy-framed
thur. grabbed him roughly by the shoulder,

Nieket ™ he rasped

“Where'n Joe Tnger™' demandsd Wallingford,
with a frown sr hisck as night

Tbe ticket-taker glanred toward a besfy man
whe steod Just beyend him. his Buffale Bill som-

brero In his hand, mopping his head with a gray
#lik bandkerchief. The heavy gentleman redking
F“ slgn, the ticket-taker turned again to Walllng
ord.

“1 wnld where's your ticket " bhe demanded, fin-
mediate actlon lurking just behind his syeballs

Bix brawny gentlemen, three on elther side of
the ropes, smiled .rlml{ and bent eagerly fors
wurd. One of them, with a black patch over bis
eye, adged up quite |‘]ule]r. and motioned the one
pext him, who had a thrice.-broken nose, to give
hlm reom for hin vight elbew, It was a tickllsh
moment, in which Wallingford was consclous that
the “bouncer” with three front teeth gone wnae
grinning with bideons antieipation. In this vmer
Eency his course wan prompt and deciaive

"You're fired ! he roared with a fare of anger,
whaking his big forefinger in the tlckel-taker's
face. “CGet off the lot™

There was & second’s panss, In which the sz
houncers looked at each other dublously, and the
one with the caunlifiower eur taroed, with a tron
bled eye, to the equally troubled beefy man

“I'!m  doln" what 'm pald for,” growled the
tieket -taker snlkily. “[ got 1o have yonr tleket”™

“Didu't T tell you to get off the lot!" Walllngs
ford bhellowed, hils face actually |-nrgllng with
the sffect of bin “blul” “And I somebody don't
hunt up Joe Unger for me within about thirty
seconds, 'l fire the whole 1ot of you, Where In
het"

The bouncer with the split nose pointed out
the beoly man, Just as that geutienian came fors
ward, bis gullt alrendy gripping bim,

“I'm Joo Unger,” he bar ni' grufMy, though
much troubkled, “"What do you want?"

Wallingford .frilln‘l[ over to Jolu him, letting
the siream of gaping country folk Now on agala,
but dld not mpswer his question, Instead, he
turned to the eye-paiched thug. "

“Hers, BIl), ar whatever your name 18" he or-
dered In tha volee of authority, “you take tickets
till 1 put a new man on the box. Now, Unger,
how was yesterdny’'s husinesa ™

“Who wants (o know!” demanded Mr, ['ll?r
endenvoring to assert hin customary csarship, u{

l.'mllnf it slipplng from him,
"1 do,” suapped Wallingford,

“And who ste you ! loguired l'n_pr. angry that
his voloe was loslng Its strength. be blue bloteh
op bis lower Up turned purpls, and Wallingford
mw It

“Bears !" snapped Walllngford,

Unger repented the nsme feebly, tut had not the
“oerve,” Lo nuk who Bears might ba.

“If the fact that I'm Searsa isn't enough I’a.
on, il have a Johnny-tin-plate tell you more,
declared J, Rufus, watching narrowly, and belng
well plensed with the effect of this threat of &
el ofMeer of the law, “Now look here, Unger,
the governor wanis to know why the business is

#o rotten, mod I'm bere to find out. What was

your take-in f-m:rtdu;?"
"Well,” hesltnted Unger, “it looked llke raln

over in Cattlesburg, and the play fell off a littia.

Thirty-thres bhondred on the day.

“1 got u different report,” doclared Wallingford,
looking the man squarcly In the eye. “You ha
to hunt the clouds with n telescope yesterday in
Cattlesburg, and the take-in is four or Bve hun-
dred out Ju..- way, There's golng to be a shake-
up saround hers'

A little trickle of perspiration suddenly gathered
on Mr, Unger's forchead and rolled off the tip of
hin round nose,

“Hotnebody's been stringing yon,"” he suld feebly,
feellug nervously of his trembling lower lip,
There was womathing aboot Wallingford which
compelled bellef, Possibly It was the breadth
and qunlity of his walstoost,

“We'll find out about that" snid Wallingford
aternly, “Now show e over the plant”

Within nrteen minutes It was “nolsed™ all over
the grounds that old P. T)s right-hand man wan
with them, uoud a general tightenlng up teok
place. FPerformers puld extra attention to thels
apangles, And wers A Dervous as At ot apens
Ing night., The old-tlme elntion came upon Wal-
lingford a8 he strolled frownlogly aboul the

routide In company with the thoroughly scared
fn er. By the tmoe a Lalf-dogen clrcun atihohes
lnd kowtowed (o him bhe felt that e was play-
Ing Nin part snd playlog It well, In stern dis-
spproval of everytulog, he let Unger lead him
-#mut the tents and ntrodues him as "1, Monck.
Lton Sears" byt when the mananger began to sak
him personal guestions, Wallnglford shut aim
with:

“How's the salery list? Is it paid up?”

“Well, not quite,”” admitted Unger.

“How fur are we bebind " He wan very stern

“Oh, n week or 80" The manager looked per-
vously about bim as If planning sn escnpe.

“That ménns three or four, suppone,’’

“Not four,” Unger immediately protested, mop-
plug his head.

“Thres, then.” Wulllugford's volce was grow-
In* unﬁr;.

“Well, three for.a few of ‘em.”™

“] wee. Unger, you're a common thief"

“! may make you prove that!" Unger's tone
had In it the low-voleed and deadly indigostion
of an honest wan, but his Hp was vot steady
enough =

“What good would It do?” demanded Walling-
ford, sure that he had his wan and burdening tilm
down more with that broad chest of hin, “What-
éver you've «tolen from th» ﬁﬂﬂ‘ruur Gl ve
wilted. [ haven't made up mf mind what I'll de
with you yet, but I may pul you over just for
amusement. It altogether depends on Bow the
old man feels afier 1 sell out for him,”

The rellef in the fuce of Unger wan iremendons.
“The old an going to snll ¥ he ank

“Depends on the price.” returnsd Wallingford,
"I want & statement of the pawt wesk's busipess,
atid an involce of the plant, ‘ha an hour; Awd, by
the way, If the expenses are ton kigh snd the
receipts too low there']l be no sale, and then I'm
Hkely to make samebods trouble”

"Hielleve me,"” promised Unger ferveptly, “to.
day’s busioess will show 4 grand littie profiy !

“Hee that It does,” warted Walllng@rd "“Twil
the tresasurer what | wanl, snd then vurry hack
to me ln the animal-tent.” and. leaving Unger te
alternate bopes and fears, he strode away, hurry
lug Into the menagerie o senrch of Hlackle aad
Bogger, He found HKlackie slose lo front of a
HNon's cage, rigidly motionless, and after calling
him three times bad to touch him o aropss
hilru

“You leave it to me, I think It's & Joke" an-
nounced Riackie, “l've been here for teh minutes
trying to make the king of beasts guall before
the power of Lthe buman eye. [ think be's Blind
blast Bim ™

“He doesn’t pee you, anyhow,” replled Walllug-
ford, with an amused glatice st the aleepy llon
“He'n 1hinhinf of Bis native wilds of Bridgeport,
Connectirut, In the cages of wlhich be and most
of his ancestors were born. Whore's loggert™

"Hogger” stated Hilackie placidly, “is anchored
o seat one, sectlon A, counting the house, and
estimating to-day's profite; and just behind bim,
uever woving her brown eyes from the back of
Bin licwd, st cute Hittle Faonle Warden,"

“Where's Violet

“Busy.” grinned Hlackle, "“She is tn charge
of the most mother-llke dames In the ¢lreus. be-
Ing all dolled vp Hke the lon-tamer's bride™

"The which!" gasped Walllngford in astonlsh-
ment

‘A rieh piay, Mwmy,” and Binckie twirled hig
polnled mustsches lu gratification, “You may be
all right for the solid meal of & frame up, but
whe t enjues Lo faney touches leave it ™
your | nele Horars

"What beve you beem dolng '™ demanded J
Rufus, with & troubled brow e was someolimes
afrald of Hisckie's wilidly whimaical schemes In
spiie of the fact that they were alwayn sucressful

“Tholng ¥ Hisekie pushed ap both sldes of his
mustache. “Framiog the whale vircus, Texas Ba
s on the parrall. and everybody on the lot, but
Unger, 18 In on the play, All you have to do is
te booh Bogger., Wait, and 1I'll hring him to vou ™

‘Bend Unger to me Arst,” ordered J. Rufus,
after & moment of thought

Wh Hinckle returned with the anxlons Be
ger, Wallingfard wos rakiog Unager over the conls
AL & great rute, moud the unlocky matsger was
perspirbog Nke v camp mesting eshorter g

“Beg vour pardon, sir,” sald Binckle, tonching
Walllogford on the sarm: “but my friend. Mr
Bogger, wants to ask you a guestion or twao, Mr
Harnes "

“T'm not Barnes " declared Wallingford grufMy
Yl am hin personnl reuressptative and businesas

exerulive. My name's BEears

"Unger. 1 never saw suzh & dirty lot of

unifornis cleaned

“Nea, alr,” sald Unger
“And those cages. Freahen them u

waut It in decent sbhape. What are to-day's prof

“Over & thousand dollare” sald Unger, bright-
"A thousand ™

Walllngford's face wan
“Uoger, I'm golug to inveatigats this

wan't lat me see you on this Iot to-day
Wallingford laft the unfortunate Unger
aln‘t Intruding, Mr
ness A8 mAb to man
You have to take fAfty
this shaw, to-day

knaw 1he truth about your

I'm here willl the mone
Incredulously st
but put out his hand deprecatingly

1 promised ta s«ll It 1o a friend ™

“Oh 1" Mr. Bogger gulped

e was only stopped
for & moment, bowsver, “I'Hl glve you Afty Ave!™
“No,"

4. Rufss Polntas out Blino Dogger as
thelr mext vietim.

Walllugford healtated.
“Make It wixty five, spot oash, and we'll go right
up to a lawyer's apd draw up a bill of sale*

cluded, “I'm satlafisd about the money part,
asked wix or seven men around the grounds bere,
they doa't all say
they've cunvinesd me that there's a fortune in

the same thin

Both Wallingford and Blackle earefall
fralned from smiling. 1t required no very
lmagioafion io guows the wort of answers Bogger
had reeelved froin the attaches of the show, If he
had wsked them sbout the money In the eclrous
nome of ‘em,” went on Mr
houn!ihg aliout for some
e of "em told me that this cireus han a special
in, and when It gets
where be has a
grain-elevator to keep

cant-lron car to curr

tall fromn bulliling ke
It fn: but 1 guess he was |

exnggeratiog s Iiitle

he umes vaulis '
“That's what 1 thought,'

o, we'll go up to my bank. ™

Bogger walked on the grounds of the 7. 7.

Tented Wonders

an monarch of all be surveyed, Just as the forches

Barnes dop’'t have an

nughed Dogger. “Come

gy hupded straw
ipon the slde of bis head

order an elephunt bite?
betwern the maln

jed 1o his bupgy
and the cook tent,
clothes, Demo, whose every dny name was Murphy,
could winp bim
hogeer turnsd to

me vou're Lhe new have (he culh

da you get 2 wesk
Five hundred and fifty 1

Mr. Nogger nlmost dropped dead on Lhe apot.
week, did you say !

down a two-bundred-foor chute, jomp a forty toot
and land in a2 tenk of waler

LY T

i a8 ahout It

troubled, and he started to turn away
[ermn grabbed him

bl around with ons swin

promised  PBogger,

shoulder and turned

min't so sirong for
outft anvhow, eapacially sluie & har's golog to
If | don™t get my colp before | go

sor my act, they'l! tear down the tent
brings ‘em here |’

The “Trelve Trio of Aerial Acrobats™ desevnded
In & body before Demo had fAn
They were Ewiss,
iittle Engilah, ot they vory spergetionlly conveynd
Bogger the fact that they were (hrm
and wanied thelr
Riso & whepiff

iahed with him and kuew but

Alde't get 11, no show
birlgade of peg-drivers and rousters jolned the
Trin was stil]l gesticulating
and labbering, and they surroinded Mr. Rogeer I8
R solld phalanzs, demanding thres weeks' back pay
iptended to tear dows
ht after the show, agd leave 1t op
fore came rusain
waguh mel, tumblers
aven some of the

with Ellas Bogger

party while the Trelva

If they didn’t get

bareback riders,
riot drivers, and
Ies of the spectacle,
objective poist, and

o B

Lresented by This

s

PER in

COLLABORATION
With The

0US PATHE' PLAYERS:

Look at that slephant man.
I want theses

screaming a mad demand for money! Gasl
aboitt bim in demporation, the new propriator sa
Walllngford standlug by a big rear tent, and
rushed toward him for protection, J. ufus
sesmed (o know Ilnstinctively that Hogget was (s
growing fear of hie life, for be Hfted up the od
of the tent, whoved Ellas through, and met t
maddened mob himself. The wmile on Walling-
ford's Jovial face deepensd, as presently thers
came from the intertor of that tent a hubub eof
Abrll cFles. A moment later Mr. Rogger came out
of that tent on the dead run, followsd hy & platoon
of ehorus Indles, sereaming for vengeance! 1t took
all of Walllngford's persuasivencss to rescus Ellas
from the wrath of the Amasons and lead him te
safety In the cook tent,

“That was full of women dresaing " panted Mr.
Bogger. “What 4id yon shove me there for

“Didn't they know you wers the proprister ™
imgquired J. Rufus In sastonlahment. "“The proprie
tor, you know, has & ﬂ1llt anywhere.”

“I ahowed ‘em my blll of sale” ur Bogger
Im hin own defenss, "then an old-looking young
waman pushed me in the face, and the rest of them
Jumped on me,

"Never mind, we'll proteet you" sald Walllag
ford reassuringly, “You'd betier stick close to us
to-night, and we'll not allow anyone fo hum»u V-

“1 won't leave you a minute I'" earnestly ared
uf lltan;rr

“Come over to the big tr:s." Invited Blackle,
rnring In at the door, “P Bristal's lag te
Fy ot & new fiving trapese act befors the per-
formanes,” and he led the way.

The maln tent was blg and high and dim and
mysterions, with its one torch lighted. Away up
Im the dome & tiny trapess awung on |0I* strandas,
which, from the groubd, look like aplderwe
Upon a 1ittle shelf, far, far awey, atond a slender,
graceful man (n pink tights, and from elther side
of the ahelf wiretched down long ropes. A ma
with & cont and trousers on over gﬂu tights hurr
up to Hogger and handed him a rope,

“Here, pnl,*”* he satd ; “hold thin Hoe, will you 1"
and bhe thrust It Into Dogger's hands. “Gst & good
'rl_? on 16" he directsd, and moved away.

he pink-cind acrobat ypon the high ahelf drew
the trapere far actosn angd ulp to him with a tape,
All at once there came a mighty l!l‘ At the rope
Bogger was bolding, and |t was jerked from his
wp. A ery of hotror bupst from the throats of
& stors of ¢glreus attaches, and down, down through
1he nlu!t({ Alr of the blg tent, with Ita rows upon
rows of disually empty benches, came whirling and
spmawling & piok Agoure! A shriek hurst from the
pallid lips of Bogger as it thudded upon the
round. The clreus men, mostly norobuts, roshed
0 the spot where the piu‘k ﬁrl'lﬂ' Iay, concealing It
from wiew. There was a plercing shriek from &
woman mear the entrance !

Bogget, trombling, nerveless, and stunned into
paralysts, Josned back agalost the tent pole, his
weak knees bLending under him and letting Yim
slide gradoally down, when Walllngford plucked
bim h{ the arm,

“This way out | and be shoved ltnrrr. running,
ahead of him, to am openlog, and thrust him
Ihmurh. ggker had run a thivd of the lsngth
of this enclomire before he reallzed that he was
once more in the women's drr-nl.ur-trnt. and them
the faces of the furios apurred hlm on to such

as bis legs had pever viclded In his lifa.
At the outer entrance of this tent, where the
blessed alr came through. a fairgllke fgure In
ﬂu‘r green, suddenly vonfronted hlm with an ac-
cuning finger. Everybody but tha terrorstrick
Bogger saw, and appreciated, the stage-fright o
Violet Warden, In ber tole of Madame Balsrina,

atar hare-back rider,

“Here's the Johuny-Peeper, boys—get him "™
she cried, In trombiing tonce, and Ulackle ap
planded loudly.

A man the slee of a wide of & house, and dressed
In Gilgh hat, splke-tall coat, white trousers, and
shiny top-boots, suddenly appeared from the outer
darkness, sccompanied by & clown with a foolish
grin palnted on his face and with a soarl on
actual lips. It was the clown who grappled with
Ellns and lsnded the first and only blow, &

luncing one upon the check-bone. There wan time
or only the one, for Mr. Bogger. Jerking loose
by an almost superhuman efort, put on an addl-
tional wpurt of » whiech made his previous
r.n;rru weem snall-like ; and the darkness awal
owed him up, shrieking

There was but one loglenl end to such Jiind
spesd, and that was a stumhble. A llitle dralos
diteh got him, and lald him low to listen to ¢
bn!lnf of hin heart and lmagine that trip-hammer
nolse o be the patter of purwiing feel. Walllng:
ford apd Biackis Daw caught up with him pres-
eutly, heiped him with kind and comforting words,
when & sad procession fled out of the maln tent.
Four men bore & stretcher, upon which was s Jm
torm, coversd, by the irony which was a cha
with one of the broad red ribbous over which
bare-back riders fump. ulte s number of
with bowed heads follo it down to the ral
slding, where the cirous sleeplng-cars stood,

Y1t looks bad."” sald Walllugford ; “w

bad Io! 1 bsﬁ't know t.l:ol.h-r the mlln-:-:!‘;'

or o 0 ARy ave u're +

rsa Beatas s o’ of the bodt bigh
hvm?l-

Rer. rd Bristol s one of the hi,

men in the basiness, and It means a Of

dolinr damuge sult, which you'll proba lose,

see, what makes It so rotten bat If you'd beem
A mAre » ter holding that rope, they couldn't
have held you for much, but hlng the proprietor
or"lho clrcus—well, you can mee bow it ia your-
self.”

“Where Is he! Whare ln he !" bellowed a bull-
like volee from out of the darkness. It was the
voloe of the big llon tamer husband of the pretty
bare-back rider.

“Proprictor 1" moaned Bogger. “I1 wouldsa't be
& propristor of & circus for a milllon dollars ™

A peanut-vendor 1t bia torch near .ﬂ “rf l:
flamed on the countensuce of Bogger, s f:.
cheek was streaked with red gzm-pﬂlll from
fingers of the chorus lady who had “pushed his
face” ; hin left cheek was erimaon from the glane
lng cut of the clown's fet; his forehesd and nose

gy

were biack with the mud of the field; his
straw hat, which, by some freak of clreumstance.
bad stayed upon his head, bhad an epem lid and
& falien bilm; bis collar was torns open, and his
e wan Judicrously awry ; but more pathetic thans
all these was the broken and drooplng wsplirit
whichk fesbly gllmmered through the bloodshot eyes
of Bogger, the creal-Bumbled

“You'll have to he the qn:prirrun" sald Walllng-
ford coldly. “It's a legally Winding trausfer, 4and
rou've lucky If you don't have pinosiaughter sgalnst
you as well as & damnge snit ™

“Where Is Le!" sgaln bellowed Tezas Ed ont
of the durkness.

“Please, Mr, Sears, ;)Inu-. 1 beg of you. let me
out of thin!" pleaded Dogger, with quivers of
terror in bis voloe. “Take back Jyour blll of sale
and glve me my money Pleass ™

“And stand this dange sult myself ¥ Inguired
Wallingford, with scorn "1 should say mot A4
sule Is & aule*

Agalu the wvolee from the darkness, “his time
nenrer !

“I'D diseonnt 11" offersd Bogger; “only get e
away from here! 1l give you unﬂhln% you say !

'l?lma! outelde I & buggr.” mald Wallingford,
“I'l fumip you 1o that, aud take you to town as
soon as we ¢ome to terma. 'l take wvour Ml of
wale and tear it ap, aud give you ten thousand
dallars, and Jdeuy that you were Lhe propel” ter
whon you Leld that mpe®

“Fenn  thousand dollars 1™  exclaimed Hogger.
"Ten thovsand dollurs! 1t's roblepy

“There's that damage sult,” Walllagforc re-
mindrd hlin

Yoo may win It." protested Bogger "“Glv: me
for'y thousand, and I'll settle it

Mere he 1! relled Wallingf o4 londly ' the
apgry busband somewhere In the dn kness

Don't! For Heaven's sake, » .

If soblied. “Hern's you Wl of saie
monry ! Now where's that bhoggr?
The transfer was mede as ther wan. and a9
Wallimgfurd whipped up the horse, the megapbhons
voloe of the blg husband was beard once mopm
bellowing :

“Where s he! Where Is he!™

In the tent of the departed Mansger U
gnthered the tired but bapp: mnnplnlou;‘B

on the MNitle folding table, J. Rufus Walll
threw fifty thousand dollars, ln roal money,

“Princlun], Interest, and expenses.” %r decial
with satisfaction, *I nsed five thousand te pay
Texus Fd, and the acrobat who dropped the Su--r
from the lrarrtr and our other good triends whe
helped, and 1 set arlde o big chunk for a Synday
treat to the whole clreus, Including the ani
This ten we'll take out for the expenses of
anyg, and the forty thousand, ladies, to
E‘I'-uwut!pn Fund of the eatate of the late b

arden

“And that crosses off the name of B o
added Biackle, bendisg over Vioist. whe Bad tee
little ook In her han

(To be Continusd)




