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THE LIFE 0F THE CIRCUS MAN
By MARTIN J. DO0W'NS_

A Canadian who is Manager of a Great American Circus

HEsrenuous life of a show-THnman-ýand- in this instance
showman is spoken of as
one who has cast his lot
among the "white tents" or
"tented» city," 'as the circus
press-agent designates 'the
circus-is so, vastly differ-
eut from that of any other
chosen vocation.as to excite
questions that are as absurd

as they are impertinent. The public is no respecter
of privacy when the circus, or the circus owvner's
private life, cornes to be discussed; and the search-
light it uses to penietrate either of themn would
resuit in the complete annihilation of the searcher,
if turned tipon other business institutions or the mien
at their heads.

While ail circus men willingly admit that their
exhibition was created solely to be looked at and
criticised, they do very emphatically object to bc
stared at as freaks because they happen to be show-
men. They hate to be compelled to hear ejacuila-
Lions of surprise at the kindness of nature for form-
ing themi like other men- who are not in the show
business. To the man wlio lias but recently em-
barked in the business, it is painfully disagreeable
to become one of the exhibits, but he becomes accus-
tomned to it as the years roil by and the funny side
of the impertinent remarks appeal ta him.

When the new showmnan awakes and realises
that the men, wornen and children who visit the
show grounds regard him the samne as an unopened
animal cage, whose contents is always a source of
considerable speculation, lie is seized with a feeling
not unlike that experienced by an actor on lis first
appearance before the audience. He will duck inside
the tent to sanie secluded spot to await the opening
of the mnenagerie doors, in order that those who
found him so interesting may find things more
interesting than lie. Hie regards their stare as
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Falls. Early in the day, long before the doors to
theý show were opened, I notized, them- on the
grounds, always hand in hand and eating peanuts or
candy. He was a tail, lean, sun-burnt chap, with
feet encased in heavy rawhide boots that neyer
knew blacking. His anatomy was encased in a pair
of brown overalis. 'hickory shirt and a striped seer-
sucker coat, while on lis head was balanced a derby
hat that was probably in style before I had begun
wearing.hats. His meek and comely partnerwore
a frock of blue calico with white polka -dots, and
her features. were nearly all concealed wïthin ýa
bright red suinbonnet. I am nbot -describing them
to ridicule them, but simply'to show why my atten-
tion was drawn to them, before'the show. WNhen
the doors to the show openied I saw them disappear
inside, and had forgotten themn as Istood alongside
of one of the exits.

j was thinking about something that had
occurred during the day when 1 was aroused by a
gentle tug at my coat-sleeve, and turned ta bie
confronted by myv rural friends. TPhere tliey stood-
lie with lis hat in bis hand bowing-, and she with a
stick of iniint candy in lier mouth suicking.

"Damn good show yer got, mister," lie stammier-
ed. "Tilly and 1 'joyed it powerful wvell.

Tilly acquiesced to what he was saying by con-
tinuially nodding that red sunbonnet. 1 knew that
the show 'had not started and in fact the band had
not begun thie afternoon concert. Tt took me but a
second to grasp tlie situation. They had seen the
mienagerie, passed along the long circle of cages and
finding theniselves back ta the doors, had concluded
that they lad seen it al]. It was difficult to refrain
froni iaughing at their innocence as I explained to
theni, but I did, and taking hld of Tilly's dis-
engaged hand 1 threaded our way through the
crowds and placed them in the reserved seat section.
Several 1< mes I stroiled arourrd ta see how they

were enjoying it, but did flot get near enougli for
themn to see mne. Long after the crowd lad left the
grounds I was again standing at the front door when
I espied the littie ýderby hat and the red sunbonnet
lieaded my way. When they reached me the derby
hat was doffed and the owner with true rustic
politeness said, as lie extended lis band, "Corne to
bid yer good-day; dangest things I ever did see, in
yer slow. Thouglit the elephants were great shucks
but the way them ther people did cut, Up and caper
around, beat all I ever did see, and Tilly slie says
s0 too." I slook hands with theni, thanked them
and' bîd them good-day, but had to admit the honesty
ofunsophistication.

This un sophisti cation is not conflned to Tilly
*and lier honest admirer, but is general among the
majority of those wlo have £ormed any opinion of
the circus or its people. Whule it may not be as
pronounced or as evident as it was with the rural
swains cited previously, it is there nevertleless.
They seemi ta regard everything as f ramed up ta
deceive and fail ta see anything genuine in either
the circus or those who fallow it for a livelihood.
1 have stood in our inenagerie and heard one man
tell another that the animnaIs were always kept under
the influence of drugs ta make them docile. The
contrary is the trutl. Thle animal man with the
menagerie does ail in his power ta keep bis charges
from falling asleep during the daytime, so that they
mnay get their natural rest and sleep at niglit. Others
wiIl specuilate as to wliat tlie resuit wouîd be should
a lion or tiger break baose. They e-yen conclude
that not one of the thousan 'ds of people in the
menagerie would escape, and yet T cannot recail an
instance where an animal escaped that lie was not
more frightened than the people, and tickled ta death
wlen lie was back in his cage.

Some years ago we were in a railroad wreck
whule in Georzia, and a number of the animaIs
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