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I was in a pretty fix. My business en-
gagements had been made on the under-
standing that I would catch this particu-
lar train; we had hardly more than
enough time to cover the distance; and
here was my  driver rushing over the
fields ‘to a circus like a stage-struck
schoolboy, leaving me to fume and swear
as I.chose! .

In a few minutes Elijah was lost in
the little crowd of people that stood in
front of the stage. I was absolutely
helpless. My hand was too sore to al-
low me to drive at a fast pace. I looked
all around for a man to help me, but
there was no one to be seen. I shouted
at the top of my voice, but the strains
of the band, small as it was, prevented
the people from hearing me.

Minute after minute went by, and my
hope of being able to catch my train
faded, flickered, and went out. I allowed
the mare to walk on in the direction of
the town, looking around every now and
then to see whether my hare-brained
Jehu was following me. :

‘At length I saw him coming along the
road, not running, but walking at a tre-
mendous pace, while his great arms hung
loosely by his sides. As soon as he was
within earshot my wrath boiled ever.

“You infernal scoundrel!” I shouted.
“What do you mean by leaving me in
the lurch like this? You knew I couldn’t
drive, and thc e was neither man nor
boy to be seen. T have missed my train
and spoiled my day’s work through your
ridiculous folly. I have a great mind—"

I stopped. - The man did not seem to
hear me. - His eyes had a strange won-
dering expression, the muscles of his face
were drawn, his thoughts were far away,
and now and then a muttered word or
two escaped his lips. Evidently Elijah
was not quite himself. To scold him
would have -been foolish; in fact, he
seemed incapable of attending to what I
said.

He mounted to his place without a
word of apology or explanation, and
drove on faster than before. But al-
though the mare did her best, the task
was too much for her. The train glided
out of the station as we turned into the

stationéyard.' ;
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As it happened, the adjoining hotel
was kept by an old acquaintance of
mine, a Mrs. Grainger; and I told Elijah
to put up the mare and get her some
meal and water, for she was a bit blown,

away the time, for a good hour had to
elapse before another train was due. Be-
fore long the landlady made her appear-
ance, and I told her of the trick Elijah
had played me, adding that I half doubt-
ed whether the man was in the posses-
sion of his right senses,

“Indeed, sir, it scarcely seems as if he
were,” said Mrs. Grainger. “Last week
he served a gentleman just the same
trick, and I’'m told that if a circus comes
within thirty miles of Heddington, Elijah
must visit it, though he should have to
walk night and day to do it.”

It was evident that the man must
have some strong motive for acting in
such a way. My curiosity was excited;
and as I had nothing to do for an hour
or more, I resolved to try whether I
could make Elijah tell me his story.

Going into the stable yard, I found my
man seated on an upturned pail, his el-
bows on his knees, and his head between
his hands. '

“Come into the bar and have a drink
after your drive,” I said to him,

He looked at me with lack-lustre: eyes,
as if trying to remember who I was, for
several seconds. Then, pulling himself
together, he rose, touched his hat, and
followed me into the bar-parlor. ;

“You seemed very much interested in
the circus we passed today,” I observed,
when glasses of Jrandy and water had
been put before us. “Was there any-
thing remarkable about it?”

For fully two minutes he made no re-
ply. Then, without any further ques-
tioning from me, he answered, as if I
had spoken but the instant before,

“Interestin’ it was to me. I once be-
longed to a circus.”

“Indeed? I always fancied you had
been a professional athlete at one time.
Is it long since you gave up a roving
life ¥? :

“I forget; twelve, thirteen—no, four-
teen years.” i

“And why did you leave it?”

Then I went into the bar parlor to while |

He turned and looked at me, and his
face was so strange—so full of horror, of
grief, mingled, as it seemed to me, with
something like ferocity, that I hastened
to apologise for my question and beg
the man not to answer me. But he paid
no attention.

“Why did I leave the circus?” he said
to himself, as if debating whether he
should answer my question or not. “Why
did I leave it? My God! Why didn’t I
die there and then?” -

It was by this time getting dark, and
I think the darkness e.. ouraged him to
go on. At any rate he soon began to
speak in a low hurried tone, as if he
were afraid to hear what he had to say.
It was evidently a relief to him to pour
out his story into a human ear. I give
it, as nearly as possible, as he told it
to me.

“From my youth up,” he said, “I’ve
been what’s known in the profession as
a strong man. I used to break chains
and let men stand on me and jump on

me and break iron bolts on anvils placed :

on my chest. Nothing ever hurt me, and
I could do things that would surprise
you, sir.

“I was still a young man whén I joined |

the World-famous Cirque and Star The-
atre of Varieties., We went about the
country, and did fairly well. One of us
was a clever conjuror, another did the
tumbling business, and so on. There
were several lady members of the troupe
—one danced, one was a “medium” and
one was an equestrienne, The lady rider’s
name was Clytie. She was the best and
most fearless horsewoman I ever saw.
Only a small figure, sir—but there, I
can’t go on with it.”> . ' .

Elijah suddenly stopped, and seemed
disinclined to continue his narrative.

“Never mind her various charms, Elij-
ah” said I. “We will suppose her to
have been the most lovely, most captivat-
ing creature—" - :

suddenly stopped, for the man had

slowly turned his head, and sat gazing
at me with an indescribable look on his
face. For the moment I was. literally
terrified by his expression. The words
-died away on my lips. ’

“Believe me, Eliia s I had‘ng intention

of hurting your feelings” I stammered
out.
My companion nodded twice or thrice,

.with a queer solemnity, and turned away

his face. Presently I heard the sound of
his voice again: ' :
“She was very young, they told me,
when she joined the troupe. Her father
had been a musician, and they.said. he
had been a gentleman. Anyway, the girl
looked as if she had gentle blood in her
veins. She was small, as T told you,
small and slim, with a tiny face and big
wistful eyes. She was like a child, but
she was nineteen years old. I loved he
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from the first, but it was a‘long-time
before I' could make- her. like -me. ' My
feats of strength, that I thought she
ought to admire, only.frightened her, and
I couldn’t so much-as-win a smile from
her. I had a rival, I knew very well—
no less a man than our manager—Sims
was his name, He:d.d his best to keep
me and the girl apart, for he loved her
himself. " He was a big stout man, nearly

e

as big as I am, half German by b

and {1 nature a slave-driver. mtk_
what he was—a slave-driver, and we
were the slaves, Clytie and me ‘and the
rest. X i P *

1913 MADE IN CANADA

Exhibition Tour

'COME SEE WHAT CANADIAN

ARE MAKING

WORKMEN

HIS is the most realistic demonstration of Canada’s advance to leadership in mwﬁfactm&. W._hat
the Agricultural shows prove of the Dominion’s pre-eminence in the fields—the, Made-in-Canada,
Exhjpition Train does for her development in the factories.: = ' .

TEN CARS FULL OF INTERESTING EXHIBITS

From the leading Canadian Manufacturers we have gathered exhibits of what i8 newest and best for farm and
home. Just a walk through the train will be an education and delight.
Exhibit of Produce from the Mixed Farming Districts of Ontario.

EVERYONE WELCOME

The Made-in-Canada Tour was a tremendous success last yearfgin every town on the route. Don’t miss it this year.
It has been improved in many ways.

MAKE THE EXHIBITION A FAMILY HOLIDAY
There will be FREE MOVING PICTURES and LANTERN SLIDES. Nearly 100 Fascinating Exhibits.

ADMISSION FREE

Make especial note to see the

&

— TIME TABLE =
June 2 June OLDS June ELBOW June VERMILION June 27 WATROUS

MEDICINE HAT INNISF. TUGASKE 21 VEGREVILLE “ NOKOMIS

«“ 3 BOW I RED DEER BROWNLEE ; SEMANS
TABER ¢ 10 LACOMBE * KEELER LAMONT KELLIHER
LETHBRIDGE PONOEKA ‘ 16 LUMSDEN FORT MELVILLE

“ STERLING T. CRAIK SASEATCHEWAN ‘‘ 28 YORKTON
RAYMOND DAYSLAND DAVIDSON « g3 EDMONTON CANORA
MAGRATH « 11 STROME EY « g4 CAMROSE EAMSA
CARDSTON SEDGEWICK ‘“ 17 DUNDURN NEW NORWAY “ 30 TOGO

“ 6 MacLEOD HARDISTY SASKATOON MIRROR ROBLIN
GRANUM MACKLIN ‘“ 18 ROSTHERN - ALIX GRAND VIEW
CLARESHOLM « 12 LUSELAND DUCK ‘ 28 TOFIELD GILBERT PLAINS
NANTON EERROBERT PRINCE ALBERT HOLDEN DAUPHIN
HIGH RIVER TY “ 19 LANGHAM VIKING Inly 1 GLENBLLA DON'T

¢ ¢ ALDERSYDE ROSETOWR ISSON WAINWRIGHT . GLADSTONE MisSsS
OKOTOKS « 13 BOUNT . BATTLEFO « g8 UNITY PORTAGE La
CALGARY CONQUEST “ 20 BATTLEFORD 8COTT PRAIRIE THIS

‘“ 7 CALGARY OUTLOOK RN BIGGAR “ g WINNIPEG (Unload) '

“ 9 CROSSFIELD ¢ 14 HAWARD LLOYDMINSTER ASQUITH UNIQUE

TREAT!




