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The Bear's Face
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carry a mani far-leaeitways, with ani-
mals! "

The barkeepcr smiled, and was about
to say the obvious thing; but hie wàa
interrupted by a long, lean-jawed,
leather-faced maun, captain of one of the
river tugs, whose eyes had grown sharp
as gimiets wvitli looking out for snage
and sand-banks'.

"The flnest beast in the whole men-
agerie, that big grizzly," said hie, spit-
ting accurately. into a spaciolla box of
sawdust, "I noticed as how ye didn't
have him in your performance, Mr.
Toomey. Now, 1 kind o' thought as how
I'd like to sec yoù put hirnthrough hie
stunts."

Toomey was silent for a moment.
Then, with a certain reserve in bis voice,
hie answered: "Oh, hie ain't exactly strong
on stunts."

The leather-faced captain grinned quiz-
zically. "W'lich does lie go shy on, Mr.
Toomey, the love or the f car 1" he asked.

"Bothi," sai Toomev, shortly. Then
his stera face relaxed, and hie laughed
good-humoredly. "Fact is, I think we'hl
have to bc sellin' that there grizz'ly to
somne zoological park. fle's kind of bad
fer My prestige."

"How's that, Job?" asked Sanderspn,
expectant of a story.'

"W'el," replied Toonmey, 9to tell you
the truth, boys-an' I nnly say it because
I'm lucre at home, among friends-it's
nie that's afraid of him! An' he knowe
it. He's the only beast that's ever bee»
able to inake mne feel fear-the real,
deep.down fear. An' I've neyer been able
to git quit of that ugly notion. I go an'
stand in front o' his cage; an' hie jeet
pute that great face of hie up agin the
bars an' stares at me. An' I look
straighit into his eyes, an' remember
wliat lias passed bctween uq, an' I feel
afraid stili. Yes, it wouldn't be much
use me tryin' to train that I;ear, boye;
an' I'm free to acknowledge it to you
all.",

"Tell us about it, Job!" suggested the
barkeeper, settling his, large framo pre-
carioiisly on the top of a small, high
stool. An urgent chorus of approval
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HERE ain't no0 denying but
what you give us a great
show, Job," said the bar-

keewith that air of'i
patonae hich befits '- thei

inan who presides overand autocratie-1
ally controls the varied activities of ai
saloon in a Western lùûmber, town.

"It is a good shiow!" assented Jobà
Toomey, modestly. He leaned up against
the bar 'mi orthodox fashion, just as .if
his order had been "whisky fer mine!"1
but, being a really great animal tramner,
whose eye must be always clearand his
nerve always s1teady as a rock, his glass
contained nothing'stronger than nîilk l
and Vichy.i

Fifteen years before, Job Toomey had
gone away with a littîs traveling men-,«
agerie, beeause lie loved wild animais.
He had corne back famous; and the town
of Grantham Mills, metropolis of hie
native county, wvas proud of him. H1e
was head of the rnenagerie of ther
Sillaby andHopkins Circus, anîd tramner
of one of the finest troupes of performing
beasts in ail America. It was a great
thing for Grantham- Mills- to have had a
visit froîn the Sillaby and HFopkins Cir-
cus, on its way fromn one important
denter to another. There liad been twvo
great performances, afternoon and even-,
ing. And now, after the last perform-
ance, some of Toomey's ol1d-t im e
acquaintances were inaking things pleas-
ant for hlm ln the bar of the "Conti-
nental."

"I don't sec hiow ye do it, Job!" said
Sanderson, an old river man who had9
formerly trapped and, hunted îvith1
Toomey. "I mind ye wvas always kind1
o' slick an' understandin' with the wild9
critters; but the way them lions an'1
painters an' bears an' wolves jest folly1
yer eye an' yer nod, willin' as so many1
poodie doge, beats me. They seem to
like it, too."

- "They do," said Toomey. "Secret of
it le, I like >them; so, by-an'.by, they
learn te like me, well enough, an' try toj
please me. 1 make it worth tlieir while,
too. Also, thcy know P'i stand no foot.
ing. Fear an' love, rightly niixed, boys
-plenty of love, ain' jest enough fear to
keep it f rom spili'-thiat's a inixture'11
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