
10 LOST FOR A WOMANS

daring and fearless trapezist and tight-rope
dancer. Mlle.. Mimi, direct from Pa-is, of the
little Fairy Queen, SndwbaU, who is to be
borne aloft in one hand by the Bou ading
Brothers of Bohemia, in the thrilling one-act

drama of the Il Peruvian Princess.'
The portraits of the rival Stars attr*,t

much admiration and comment -in ratbér a
course and hiyhly-colourecl state of art, it
must be adimitted, but sweetly pretty and
simpering &Il the sanie, displaying a great

redandancy of salmon-coloured bust and
arme, and pronouneed by those who have

sSu thefair originale, speaking lîkeufflaea
And now all the town is to aee them,

the chariot races, the Bounding Brothers,
the Fairy Queen, the Daughter of the
Desert,, the clowj4 and the rest of the
menaRerie,

It à a crup, cool, fresh, yell9w twilight;
the world. looke clean and well washed,

after last night's rain. The sky is tur-
quoise blue. there is a comfortable little new
moon smiling down. as if it, too, had
Come out eÀpresaly to go to, the circus.

Everybodyis in fine spiriteý there is much
laughter and izood-humoured chaffing, there

are troome and troops of children-children.
,of a largèr growth, too, who affect to, treat
the whole afftir with off-hand, good-natured

COntempt-oulycame to look after the yonng
On«,, YOU know-ald boys and girls., who in
their sSret Soule are as keen for the sport as

any nine-year old of them ail.
-An immense throng is gathered on the

Smmon, watching with beating hearts and
bated. breath, for their first taste of rapture,
t4e &S sight ý)f Mlle. Mimi walking up the

roPei. And amid this throng, in her Sanday& thing82 quite of a tremble' with joyous ex-
P -OtanÇY. stands Jemima Ann, waiting with

t ae deepec et interes t of all f ,)r the firs t glimp 3e'hU"lie -zapin. e ho nerr ty of the fair perforr
of knowing in private,

The band Stands at ease giving tbe publie
tantalizing little tastes of ita quality, work-
ing uP the suspense of small boys zo an

aenizing pi eh-1, langhina and talkiug to one
anothere as if this magical sort of thing were
quite everv-day life to them, when 8uddenly
everybody is galIvanized, every neck is
strained, an indescribable murmur and ru-eh
90« thrOugh tbe crowd Oh. hush ! Here
She in 1 'Oh, my ! isn't she lovely ! Oh-h-h

it à a lonè-"wn. rapturous breath.
A vision has appeared-a vision ail gold

and ghtter, all gauze and spangles, ali rosy,
-floating skirts, a little flag in each hand,

*bari w îte arme,, streaming yellow curls,
twinkling pink feet, rosy smüing face 1 The

band etrikes up a spirited straiu, and u., and

up, and up floats the fairy in rose and
spangles.

Every throatatretches, every eye follows,
every breath seems auspended, évery mouth is
agape. Profound stillneas reigna. And up,
and up, and up -ýýtil1 floata the rose-pink
vision ; and n*e-ýéhe stands on the dizzy
top, a pink stae again-st the blue 8ky, waving

her flags-, and kissing hands to the bçeathlesa
crowd below. Now she is descending slow-

ly, alowly, and alowly play8 the band, and
the tension la painful to, all these good, sim-
Pie souli>.

A sort of involuntarygasp goes through
thern as with a light buoyant bound she is
on terra firma, bowing right and left, and
vanishing into the tent like the fairy she is.

' Oh-h-h 1 wasn't it lovely! Oh, ma, -she
is just too sweet for aneWng. Oh, pa, do
let us hetrry in and get a good seat. Was it
Olympe? No, it wasn2t, it was the other
one,, Mamzel Mimi." Oh, I'm, being scrooged

to death. Pa, do jet us hurry in-don't you
isee everybody is going il
Jemiraa Ann go« with »e rest. It is the
rarest of rare things for her to, be off duty,
but Aunt gamantha hm relented for once,
and her.niece is here, fairly, palpitating with
expectant, raptare.

Ail the boarders, washed and ahining with
good humourmuch friction, and yellows0ap.,

in bravt array muster strong, and kindly
little Mrý Doolittle has meekly presented
" Miss Jim' with a ticket.. So she is swept
onward and inwardq with the crowd into the

great canvas arena, and presently finds her-
self perched on an exquisitely uncomiortable
ahelf, her knees on a level with her chiny

gazing with awe at'the vast sawdnst ring
and the red curtain beyond, whence it is
whiapere(l the performers will presently

emerge.
Tuen she glances about her-yes, there are

the boarders, there îs Mr. Rogers, there in
the butcher and his family, there is the
undertâker and his wife, there is the family
grocer and his seven sous and daughters,
there are quite numbere of ladies and gentle-
men she knowa. And aü over the Dlace
tàere are swarras of children, childr ni be-

yond any posaibility of computation. A.
smell of sawdust and orange-peel, a pervad-
ing sense of hilarity and peanuts is in the
atmosphere, the band playa as if it woulcl

burst its»If with enthusiasm., and the eveaing
performance triumphantly begin&

Long after teîs festive -nightý Jemima Ahri,
tries to recall, dispaàâonately, all she has
seen in thiés her firat glimpse of wonderland,
but it is all so, splendid, so rapid, so, be-
wÜdering to a mind used only to under-

ground kitchena, and the aociety of black


